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A NEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS. 

A COMEDT, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY PHILIP MASSINGEB. 
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(7r«e(%r.— 'Tll axsim mt cnfxcB.**— ile< ilL, teene 2. 



^smtfl ^UprtsentA* 







AlfVT.1. 


Lady Allwomh. 
Mabqaret. 




Allwobth, 


Watchall. 


JnsTici Gbxsdt. 


TAPWltLL. 


VlHTirEB. 


Abigail. 


WiLLDO. 


Obdxb. 


Taicob. 


Tabitha. 




FUBHACB. 


Sbbvamtb. 


Fboth. 



ACTL 

80BNB I.— A VHUigt, 

WELLBOBN di»eovered,in tattefed appard, knocking 

mi the Aiaiou*e^door; TAPWEUi and FBOTH 

eomiJiwntheJtatue. 

Weir, No credit r nor no liquor ? 

TVip. Not a rack, sir ; 
Not the remainder o| a single can, 
Left by a dronken porter. 

Froth. Not the dropping of the tap fdr your 
morning's draognt^ sir: 
Tis Ter^, I assure you. 

Wea. verity, yon brach ! 
The devil tamed precisian ? Bogue, what am I ? 

Tap. Troth, durst I trust you with a looUng- 



To let yon see your trim shape, you would ouit me^ 
And take' the name yourself. . 
Wai, How ? dog ! (Raising JHs eudgO.) 

Kob 6wThb "BaaustL Dbaxa. 



Tap. Advance your Plymouth cloak, 
There dwells, and within call, if it please your 
A potent monarch, caU'd the constable, [worship, 
That does cbmmand a citadel, cali'A the stocks; 
Such as with great dexterity will hale 
Tour threadbiu^ tatter'd^ 

Well. BascaU slave! 

Froth. No rage, sir. 

Tap. At his own peril Do not put yourself 
In too much heat, were being no water near 
To quench your thirst ; and other drink, I take it, 
You must no more remember ; not in a dream, sir. 

Well. Why, thou uatliankful villain, dar'st thou 
talk thus? 
Is not thy house, tfnd all thou hast, my gift? . 

Tap. I find it not in chalk ; and Timothy Tapwell 
Does keep no other register. 

WOL Am not I he, 
Whoee riots fed and doth'd thee ? Wert thou not 
Bom on my father's land, an^ prood to be 
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A dnidM in bis hooie ? 

Tap. What I waa. Bin H skiUa not; 
What yon are is apparent; but, since yon 
Talk of father, in my hope it will tormeai yoo; 
111 briefly tell Vour story. Yoar dead father, 
Old Sir John Wellborn, 
Hy quondam master, waa a i^an of worship ; 
Sore the whole sway of the shire, kept a great 

house, 
BelfoT'd the poor, and so forth ; but be dying, 
And his estate coming to you, 
Late master Francis, but now forlorn Wellborn^ 

WdL Slaye, stop! or I shall iRse myself. 

FroiK Very hardly; 
Yon cannot out of your way. [gallant^ 

Tap. Yon were then a loii§ (^ aoMB, the prime 
And I your under butler. 

you'd merry time oft ; ha<iiw» antf hounds, 
With choice of running hotiief^ mistr^uMMi^ 
And other such extravagaiicil»& which- 
Your uncle, Sir Giles Overreacni obserring) 
Besolving not to lose the of^rionity. 

On statutes, mortgagee, and binding bonds. 
Awhile supplied your fpl1y,.aiidi having go6 
Your land, then left yon. 

WtU. Some curate hfttil^ peotfd tbts fnviotxUTe, 
And you haye studied ift [motogesl. 

Tap. I have not done jttt;. 
Your land gone, and your omdit not) worth a tottem, 
You grew the common borrower; no man *soap*d 

yon; 
Where poor Tim Tapwell, with a little stoek, 
Some forty pounds or so, bought a small cottcige; 
Humbled myself to marriage with my Froth hero. 

Wtll Hear me, ungrateful hell>houndi I>id-not I 
Make purses for you ? Then you llck'd my boots, 
And thought your holiday cloak-too coarse to clean 

'em. 
Twas I, that, when I heard- thee swear, if eyer 
Thou couldst arrive at forty pounds, thou wouldst 
Live like an emperor, 'twas I that gave it 
In ready gold. Deny this, wretch 1 

Tap. I must, sir; 
For, from the tavern to the taphouse, all, 
On forfeiture of their licenses, stand bound 
Ne'er to remember who their best guests were, 
If they grew poor, like you. 

WtU. They're well rewarded, 
That beggar themselves to make such rascals rich. 
Thou viper I thankless viper! 
But, since you're grown fbrgetful, I will help 
Your memory, and beat you into remembrance; 
Not leave one bone unbrdken. {Beat* him.) 

Tap. 0,0,01 

Ftoth. Help, help! 

Enter KVL^G&TS. 

Attw. Hold, for my sake, hold ; 
ay me, Frank? They are not wortKyonr anger. 
WtU. For once, thou hast redeemed ihem from 
this scdptre, {Cutting his cudgia.) 

But let 'em vanish ; 
Nay, if yon grumble, I revoke my pardon. 

(Wetth^m and Alfvorth foft apart J 

Froth. This comes -of -your prating, botrbasia 

Tap. Patience^ Froth; 
There's law to cure oar braises. 

[Exeunt Tap. and Froth. 

WOL Sent to your mother? ^ 

AUi€. My lady, Frank, my patrtmess, myaS! ! 
She's Bueba moumerfor my father's deadi,- 
And, in her love to him, so- favours me, 

1 cannot pay too much ob^ervaAoetoboT; 
Tbere are few sueh stepdamesi 

Well. Tis ft DObld widow, 



And keeps her reputation pott and cImk 
But, 'pr'ytbee, tell me, 
Has she no suitors ? 

AUw. E'en the best of the shire, Frank, 
My lord excepted ; such as sue and send. 
And send and sue again ; but to no purpose. 
Their frequent visits have not gain'd her presence; 
Yet she's so far from sullenness and pride, 
That, I dare undertake, you shall meet from her 
A liberal entertainment 

WeU, I doubt it not Now, AUwortli, listen to 

BM, 

AndmarkioyconnMl: I am bound to give it 
Thy father was va Mend; and that affectioB 
I bore «D him, in noht de»oends to thee; 
I will not ham ttwlteBt affront stick on thee^ 
If I with anydangepoatt.piw*«Bit it 

ARte, I tlucnk joutt afirbV OttW; but pnngr yon, in 
what 
Do I run fh» hazant? 

WeU. Art tUoanot-iiblbYo ? 
Put it not oft wittt iKmdor. 

AOtK Inlove?^ 

TKtIK. You t hink ay twaflfc in clouds^ bnt are 
tranflfisKM^tt 
Tve^ heard all, and'tiie oholce^tltst yon have made; 
And; with my flntt^n o^n pointtout-ttte n«rth star 
Bsp which the loadhtone of vonr (i)Ily's guided ; 
And to confirm thifrtrae, vrnviX think yoitof 
IhAr Margaret, the only oUiid' and heir. 
Qr cormorant Overreach:? Dost blush tfnd star^ 
^ hear her only nam^di?. Blush at your want 
Or wit and reason. 

AXlu>. Howe'er you h&ve discovered my intents, 
'Sott know my aims at« lawful; and, if ever 
T3ie queen of flowers,, the boast of spring, itie rose, 
^mng from an enviottft briar, I may inter 
There's such cUspsiitj^ih their conditions, 
Between the goddflss^ofimy soul, the daughter, 
And the base churl, heiHIither. 

Well. Qrant this true, 
As I believe it. canst thou ever hope 
To enjoy a quiet bed with her, whoae father 
Buin'd thy state? 

A lite. And yours toa 

Well. I confess it, AUworth. 
Or canst thou think, if self-love blind thee not, 
That Sir Giles Overreach, who, to make her great 
In swelling titles, without touch of conscience. 
Will cut his neighbour's throat, fjid, I hope, his 

own too, 
Will e'er consent to make her thine ? Give o*er. 
And think of some- course suitable to thy i^nK, 
And prosper in it 

AUw. You have well advi8*d me. 
But, in themeantimi^ you, thatate^sb studions 
01 my affairs, whojly neglect your own: 
Samember yonrselfi and in what plight yon are. 

Well. No matter, no matter. 

AUw. Yes, lis much material: 
You know my fortune, and my means; yot some- 
thing 
I can spare frommysdf; to helfi your xnubs. 

(Offers him money.) 

irrft*H<yw%«HB? 

AUw. Nay, be not angry. 

Wdl. Money from thee? 
Prom a boy ? one that lives 
At the devotion of a stepmother, 
And'tfaeonoertain-fttvonr of a Ibrd? 
I'll eat my arms first How^oerer ^i&^^9ftiam 
BiAr spbtit^he ilktnMStttf-bprma^ce c^t'iOflw, . 
Ihoogh I am rudely thrust oi^t of an a)cd)«in||^. 
And thuB aoooixtrea,~lCDOfl' oDfr wtcMe to sat, 
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Or driak, or alMp, bat anderneafli this eftnopy,-* 
Althoogh I thank thee, I disdain thy offer. 
No— as I, in my madneM, broks my 8t»te,— 
Without th' aasistaooe of another's brain. 
In my right wits, I'll piece it ; ait the wori^ 
Die thns and be forgotten. 
AUw. Fare thee welL igxmmt. 

SCENE il— ii Han in Latfy AlhMiffi house. 
AMBLE, OBDEB, FUBNACE, md WATOHAUU 



Ord, Set all things right; or, M my oMiie Is 
Order, 
And by this staff of office tfiat oommaiids yoo, 
Tbia chain and doable raff, symbele of power, 
Whoe-rer mlawa in his f onction. 
For one whole week makes forfeitore of his break- 
fast. 
And privilege in the wlne-cePar. 

Wat. Yon are merry, 
Qood master Steward. 

Fur. Let him ; I'll be angry. 

Amb. Why, fellow Furnace, 'tis not twelve 
o'clock yet, 
Nor dinner taken op; I3ien 'tis allow'd. 
Cooks, by <belr pUees, may be ehoieria 

Fur. Yoa think you've spoken wisely, goodman 
My lady's go-before. t^'^n^ble, 

Ord. Nay, nay, no wranglinjr. 

Fur. Twit me with the authortty of the kitch<»nl 
At all honre, and at ail places. III be angry; 
And, thns provok'd, when I am at my prayers 
I will be angry. 

Amb. There was no hm*t meant 

Fur. Vm friends with thee; and yet I will be 

Wat With whom? [angry. 

Fur. No matter whom ; yet, now I think on't, 
I^ angry with my lady. 

Amb. Heaven forbid, man! 

Ord. What cause has she given thee ? 

Fur. Cause enoagh, master Steward, 
I was entertained by her to please her palate, 
And, tHl she forswore eating, I performed it. 
Now, since our master, noble All worth, died. 
Though I crack my brains to find out tempting 
When I am three parts roasted, Tsauces, 

And the fourth partparboll'd, to prepare her viands. 
She keeps her chamber, dines with a i>anada. 
Or water-gruel, my sweat never thought on. 

Ord. Bat your art is seen in the dlnhig-room. 

Fur. By whom? 
By sach ae pretend love to her ; bnt come 
To feed upon her. Yet, of all the harpies 
That do Mvour her, lam out of charity 
With none so much as the thin-gutted squire 
That's stolen into commission. 

Ord. Jnettoe GFreedy? 

Fur. The sa<x.e, the same. Meat's cast away upon 
It sever thrives. He holds this paradox ; [hfm; 
Who eats not well, can ne'er do justice well: 
His stomach^B a« insatiate as the grave. 

(A knocking mithimt.) 

Wat. One knocks. [ExU. 

Ord. Oar Ukttf young master. 

Bnter WATCHALL and ALLWOBTH. 

Wat. Wekwme, sir. 

Fur. Yoo'iv welcome. 
If yoa'v* » flfeomaeh, a o<fld b«k«4ne«M*ff roady. 

Ord. Bta iathflk'vpletartf in ttttle. 

ilmSt W#«i»allydiire«rvants. 

AUm. AtMM^tiumkilt<>,aE 
Thie to yet iflht»<iiniBatt> ftmyisAyeiUHag? 

Pr^ fi«r presaace Mswers for us. 



Enter LADY ALLWOBTH, ABIGAIL md 
TABITHA 



Ladp. Sort those sllke wea 
II take the air alone : 



m 

[Exeunt Taibitha ani AbigaiL 
And, as I gave dtreeUons, if this morning 
I'm visited by any, entertain them 
As heretofore ; bnt say, in my excose, 
Fm indispos'd. 

Ord. we shall, madam. 

X«^. Do^ and leave me. 

[Exeunt Watchatt^ Furnace. Order, and 
Amble. 
Nay, stay you, Allworth. Tell me, how isH with 
Your noble master? 

An». Ever like himself ; 
No scruple lesson'd in the full wei;;;ht of honour. 
He did command me, pardon my presumption,— 
As his unworthy deputy, to kiss 
Your ladyship's fair hands. 

Ladp. I'm honour'd in 
Bis favour to me. Does he hold his purpose 
For the low countries ? 

AUv. Constantly, good madam ; y 

But will, in person, first present his service. ^ 

Ladff. And how approve yoa of his course? 
you're yet, 
Like vligin parchment, capable of any 
Inscription, vicious or honourable : 
I will not force your will, bnt leave y :n free 
To your own election. 

Allw. Any form you please 
I will put on ; but, might I make my choice, 
With humble emulation, I would follow 
The path my lord marks to me. 

Ladp. *Tis well answer'd ; 
And I commend your spirit: your father, Allworth, 
My ever-honour'a husband, some few hours 
Before the will of heaven took him from me. 
Did commend you, e'en by the dearest ties 
Of perfect love between us, to my charge ; 
And, therefore, when I speak, you aro bound to 
With such respect, as if he liv'd in me. [bear 

AUw. 1 have found you. 
Most honour d madam, more than a mother to me ; 
And, with my utmost strength of care and scryiee. 
Will labour that you may never repent 
Your bocmties shower'd upon^e. 

LoElf. I much hope it. 
These were your father's words : If e'er my son 
Follow the war, tell him, it is a school 
Where all the principles tending to honour 
Are taught, if truly follow'd ; but for such 
As repair thither, as a place in which 
They do presume they may with license practice 
Their lawless riots, they shall never merit 
The noble name of soldiers. 
To obey their leaders, and shun mutinies : 
To bear with patience the winter's cold, 
And summer^s scorching heat ; 
To dare boldly 

In a fair cause; and, for their country's sake, 
To run upon the cannon's mouth undaunted, 
These are tiie eifsential parts make up a soldier; 
Not swearing, dice, or drinking. 

AUw. There's no syllable 
Yon speak, but is to me an oracle. 

Lady. To conclude : 
Beware ill company; Ibr, often; men 
Are iar»to tbM«r wrai whom they ^o converse; 
And from one itdai twvm yon, isoil that'a Well- 
born; 
Not, 'cause he's poor, that rattier ebdmB yoar pity ; 
Bat that he's in his aaaasrs bo d^iaVd, 
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And hath in vlcions courses lost himself. 
'Tia true, your father loy'd bim, while he was 
Worthy the loving ; but, if he hadliy'd 
ToVe known him as he is, he had cast hiai oB^ 
As yon mnst da (ifoue mthout.) 

Somebody comes. This way ; 
Follow me to my chamber ; yon shall have gold 
To famish you like my son, and stUl supplied 
As I hear from you. 

AUw. I am still bound to yon. [Exeunt, 

Enter WATCHALL, OBDEB, SEft GILES OVER- 
BEACH, MABBALL, GBEEDY, FUBXACE, 

and AMBLB. 

Oree. Not to be seen! 

S.r G. Still cloister'd up ! Her reason, 
I hope, assures her, though she make herself 
Close prisoner even for her husband's loss, 
'Twill not recover him. 

Ord. Sir, 'UsherwUl! 
Which we, that are her servants, ought to serve. 
And not dispute : howe'er, you're nobly welcome ; 
And, if you please to stay, that you may think so. 
There came, not six days since, from Hull, a 

pipe 
Of rich Canary, which shall spend itself 
For my lady's honour. 

Gree, Is it of the right race ? 

(Sir G. and Mar. wnvtrse apart.) 

Ord. Yes, master Greedy. 

Amb. How his month runs o'er! 

Fur. ril make it run and run. 
Save your good worship. 

Gree. Honest master Cook, thy hand ; again, how 
I love thee ! 
Are the good dishes still in being ? speak, boy. 

Fur. If you've a mind to feed, there is a chine 
Of beef well season'd. 

Gree. Good. 

Fur. A pheasant larded. 

Gne. That I might now give thanks for'tl 

Fur. Besides, there came last night, from the 
forest of Sherwood, 
The fattest stag I ever cook'd. 

Gree. A stag, man ? 

Fur. A stag, sir; part of it prepared for din- 
ner, 
And bak'd in puff-paste. 

Gree. Puff-paste, too I Sir Giles, 
A ponderous chine of beef ! a pheasant larded I 
And red deer, too, Sir Giles, and bak'd in puff- 
paste I 
All business set aside, let us give thanks here. 

Sir G. (Adeancing.) You know, we cannot. 

Mar. Your worships are to sit on a commission. 
And, if you fail to come, you lose the cause. 

Gree. Cause me no causes; I'll prove't^ for such 
a dinner. 
We may put off a commission; you shall find it 
Henrici decimo quarto. 

Sir G. Fie, master Greedy, 
Will you lose me a thousand pounds for a dinner? 
No more, for shame ! We must forget the belly, 
When we think of profit 

Gree. Well, yon shall o'er-rule me. 
I could e'en cry now. Do you hear, master 

Cook? 
Send but a comer of that immortal pasty, 
And >, in thankfulness, will, by your boy, ^ 
Send you - a brace of Ihreepenccs. 

Fur. Will you ho so prodigal y 

Sir G. (To Ord.) Bemember me to your lady. 
EaterVTEUSOBN, . 
"Whom hate we here ? 

Welk You know ma. 



Sir G. I did once, but now I will not; 
Thou art no blood of mine. Avaunt! thou be|p- 

g»r; 
If ever thou presame to cross me more, 
1 11 have thee cag'd and whipp'd. [ExiL 

Gree. I'll grant the warrant 
Think of pye-comer, Furnace! 

lExeunt Greedy and Marrall. Wellborn taJtei a 
chair, and tits down in the centre of the atofft. 
Wat. Wm you out, sir? 
I wonder how thou durst creqp in. 

Otd. This is rudeness, 
And saucy impudence. 

Amb, Cannot yon stay 
To be serv'd, among your fellows, from the basket, 
But you must press into the hall ? 

Fur. Pr'ythee, vanish 
Into some outhouse, though it be the pigsty; 
My scullion shall come to thee. 
Well. This is rare;— 

Enter ALLWOBTH, 
O, here's Tom AUworth. T( m ! 
AUw. Wemustbestrangeid; 
Nor would I have seen you hei^ for a million. 

iSxU. 
Well. Better and better. He contemns me, tea 

Enter ABIGAIL and TABIXHA. 
Abu (Seeing wejL) Mercy preserve ny tikglkil 

Tab. A wretched object, truly. 
Let's hence, for heaven's sake, or I shall swoon. 

Abi, I begin to faint already. 

[Exeunt Abigail and Tabitha. 

Fur. Will you know your way, sir ? 

Amb. Or shall we teach it you, 
By the head and shoulders ? 

WdU No ; I wUl not stir ; [the wretch 

Do you mark ? I will not (Starts up.) Let me eee 
That dares attempt to force me. Why, you slaves. 
Created only to make legs, and cringe ; 
To carry in a dish, and shift a trencher; 
That have not souls only to hope a blessing 
Beyond your master's leaving,— who advances? 
Who shews me the way ? {ikat* thenn.) 

All the Servants, Help, feUows, help ! WitUn 
there! 

OtxL Here comes my lady. 

Enter l.M>Y ALLWOBTH. 

lady. How now ? What noise is this? 

Well. Madam, my designs 
Bear me to you. 

Lady. To me ? 

Welt. And, though I've met with 
But ragged entertainment from your grooms here, 
I hope from you to receive that noble usage. 
As may become the true friend of your hosband. 
And then I shall forget these. 

Lady. I'mamaz'd, 
To see and hear this radenesa Dar'st thon think. 
Though sworn, that it can ever find belief 
Tbat I, who to the best men of this country 
Denied my presence since my husband's death. 
Can fall so low, as to exchange words with thee? 

Wtll. Scorn me not, good lady; 
But, as in form you are angelical. 
Imitate the heavenly natures, and vouchsafe 
At the least awhile to hear me. You will grant 
The blood that runs in this arm is aS noble 
As that which fills your velQs : your swelling titles. 
Your ample fortone, with yooj men's observance 
And women's flattery, are in jbnno tlrtoee; 
Nor these rags, wich my poverty, in me vloee. . 
Yon have a fair fame, and, I know, daeerye lt| 
Ye^ lady, I mtut say, in nothing mttre 
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lAiMiiBtb« iiioDi ■OROwyoa fa»T« ■hewn 
For jom late noble hnebend* 
ML There he tonch'd her. 

(AtideJ) 
WdL That hoeband, madam, wae once in hie 
fortane 
Atanoet aa low ae I; want^ debte, and qnarrela, 
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Li^heatyonhim: let it not be tbooght 
A Doaetin me, thoach I aay I reUevedhim. 
*Twae I that gave hun fashion ; mine (he aword 
That did on all oooaatons second hia; 
I brought him on and off with honour, lady ; 
And when, in all men's jodgmeots he was sunk, 
And, in his own hopes, not to be booy*d np^ 
I stepp't mtto him, took him by the hand. 
And set him npri^^L 

/W*. Are we not base rognes. 
That could forget thia? 

iAude to ServatUi.) 

WM, I confess yon made him 
Master of 3rour estate ; nor could your friends, 
Tho* he brought no wealth with him, blame yon 

for't : 
For he'd a shape, and to that shape a mind 
Hade up of all parts, either great or noble ; 
So winning a behaTioar, not to be 



BeBisted,m8 
Lady. *Tis most true, he had. 
Well For his sake, then, in that I was his friend. 
Do not contemn me. 

Ladjf. For what's past excuse me : 
I will redeem it. 

(Offtrthim fur pocket booi.) 
WtO. Madam, on no terms: 
I will not beg nor borrow sixpence of you; 
Bnt be supplied elsewhere, or want thus ever. 
One only suit I make -. pray, give me leave. 

(Ladjf AJltaorU^ tigtu to the StrHuUSf who 
retire,) 
I win not tire your patience with relation 
Of the bad arts my uncle Overreach 
Still forg'd to strip me of my fair poasessiona ; 
Nor how he now shuts door upon my want. 
Would you but vouchsafe 
To your dear husband's friend.—as well you may, 
Your honour still let free,— but such feign'd grace. 
As might beget opinion in Sir Giles 
Of a true passicmtow'rds me, you would see, 
In the mere thought to prey on me attain. 
When all that's yours were mine, he'd turn my 

friend; 
And, that no mb might stay my course to yon, 
Quit an my owings, set me trimly forth. 
And fumish'd well with gold : which I should use, 
1 trust, to yohr no shame, lady; but live 
Ever a grateful debtor to your gentleness. 
Lady. What! notUngelse? 

(Offer$ her pocket-hook again.) 

WdL Nothing : unless yon please to charge your 

servants 

To throw away a little respect upon me. 

Xoefy. All you demand is yours. 

(8h€ beekom the Servants, teho ocfMMes 
a lUtU.) 
Bespeet this gentleman. 

As 'twere myself. Adieu, dear Master Wellborn : 
Pray let me see yon with your of tenest means : 
I am CTsr bound to you. 

(Qoinff, Wellbom waiting on her J 
Ord. What means this, I trow ? 
FW. Mischief to ua, if he has malice in him. 
Ifefl. Yonr honour's servant (Kmn her hand) 
[Exit Lady Allunjrlh. 
AU the Servants. (To Wellborn J Ah ! sweet sir— 



WUI. Nay, all's forgiven, all forgotten, friends; 
And, for a locky omen to my project, 
Shake hands* and end^ quarrels in tho cellar. 

AU the Servemts. Agreed, agreed! Still merry. 
Master WeUbom. [Exeunt alt the S^re, 

IFcft Faith 1 a right worthy and a liberal lady. 
Who can at once so kindly meet my purposes, 
And brave the flouts of censure, to redeem 
Her husband's friend! When, by this hooest plot. 
The world believes she means to heal my wants 
With her extensive wealth, each noisy creditor 
Will be struck mute : and I, thus loft at large 
To practise on my uncle Overreach, 
May work, perhaps, the measure to redeem 
My mortgag'd fortune, which he stripp'd me of, 
when headi(Mig dissipation quell'd my reas<HL 
The fancy pleases : if the plot succeed, 
'TIS a New Way to Pay Old Debts, indeed. [Exit. 

ACT If. 

SCENE L—The Skirts of L'fdy Allwortks Park. 
Enter SIB GILES and MABBALL. 

Sir Q, He's gone, I warrant thee; this commis> 
sion cruBh'd him. 

Mar. Your worship has the way on't, and ne'er 
miss 
To squeeae those unthrifts into air; and, yet, 
The chap-fall'n justice did his part, returning. 
For your advantage, the certiflcate, 
Agamsthia conm&nce and hia knowledge toa 
To the utter ruin 
Of the poor farmer. 

Sir G. *Twas for these good ends 
I made him a justice : he that bribes his belly 
Is certain to command his soul. 

Mar. I wonder why, your worship having 
The power to put this thin-gut in commission. 
You are not in't yourself. 

Sir e. Thou art a fool: 
In being out of office, I am out of danger; 
Where, if I were a justice, besides the trouble, 
I might, or out of wilfulness or error. 
Bun myself flnely into a prsemunire^ 
And so become a prey to the informer. 
No, I'll have none on't: 'tis enough I keep 
Greedy at fty devotion; so he serve 
My purposes, let him hang, or damn, I care not: 
Friendsnip is bnt a word. 

Mar. "You are all wisdom. 

Sir O. I would be worldly wise ; for the other 
wisdom. 
That does prescribe us a well govem'd life. 
And to do right to others as ourselves, 
I value not an atom. 

Mar. What course take you. 
With your good patience, to edge In the manor 
Of your neighboiir, Mr. Frugal 'i As 'tis said, 
He will not sell, nor borrow, nor exchange; 
And his land lying in the midst of your many lord- 
Is a foul blemish. 

Sir 0. I have thought oft, Marrall ; 
And it shall take. I must have all men sellers, 
And I the only purchaser. 

Mar. Tis most fit, sir. 

Sir O. I'll therefore buy some cottage near his 
manor; 
Which done, Til make my men break ope h's 

fences. 
Bide o'er his standing com ; and, in the night. 
Set fire to his bams, or break his cattle's legs : 
These trespasses di-aw on suits, and suits expcusrs, 
Wlilch I can spare, but will sdou bof^/ar him. 
Wlien I have h.in'.o«i ^lim i\\\xs ivf, ur ' 
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Thooffh hA tue tn /9fm4 pavptH*, in splto 

Of aU lilfl tiurlf t ud om«» hell grow iMhlndh&nd. 

Mar. The best I ever heard I I conld adore yoo. 

Sir a. Then, with the fovoor of my man of law, 
I will pretend some title : want will force him 
To pnt it to arbitrement ; then, if he aell 
For half the value, he shall have ready money, 
And I possess his land. 

Mar. Wellborn was apt to sell, and needed not 
These fine arts, to hook him in. 

Sir O, We]l thought on ; 
This ^nurlet Harrall, lives too long, to upbraid me 
With my close cheat put upon him. Will nor oold 
Nor hunger kill him ? 

2iar. I know not what to think on't. 
Tve ns'd all means ; and, the last night, I oaus'd 
His hoat, the tapster, turn him out of doors ; 
And have been since with all your friends and 

tenants. 
And, on the forfeit of your favour, chsrg'd them. 
Though a crust of mouldy bread would keep him 

from stMTving, 
Yet they should not relieve him. 

Sir Q. That was something, Marrall; but fhon 
must go further, 
And suddenly, MarralL 

Mar. Where and when you please, sir. 

Sir O. I'd have fhee seek him out, and, if Uiou 
canst, 
Persuade him that 'tis better steal than beg : 
Then, if I prove he has but robb'd a hen roost, 
Not all the world shall save him from the gallows. 
Do anything to work him to despair, 
And 'tis thy masterpiece. 

Mar. 1*11 do my best, sir. 

Sir 0, I'm now on my main work, with the Lord 
LovelL 
The gallant-minded, popular. Lord Lovell, 
The minion of the people's lova I hear, 
He's come into the country ; and my aims are, 
To insinuate myself into his knowledge. 
And then invite him to my house. 

Mar. I have yon :♦ 
This points at my young mistress. 

Sir a. She must part with 
That humble title, and be honourable. 
Bight honourable, Marrall, my right iDnonraUe 

daughter; 
If all I have, or, e'er shall get, will do it. 
I'll have her well-attended; there are ladles 
Of errant knights decay'd, and brought so low. 
That, for cast clothes and meat, will gladly serve 

her. 
And *tis my glory, fho' I come from the city, 
To have their issue, whom I have undone, 
To kneel to mine, as bond-slaves. 

Mar. 'Tis fit state, sir. 

Sir 0, And, therefore, I'll not have a chamber- 
maid 
That ties her shoes, or any meaner ofSce, 
But such whose fathers were right worshipful. 
*Tis a rich man's prido ! there haying ever been 
More than a feud, a strange antipathy, 
Between as and trae gentry. 

Enter W^LBOBN. 

Mar. See, who's here, sir. 

Sir (jf. Hence, monster ! prodigy! 

Well Call mo what you will ; 
I am your nephew, sir ; your sister's son. 

Sir O. Avoid my sight ! thy breath's infectious, 
rogue I 
I shun thee as a leprosy, or the plague. 
Come hither, MarralL This is the time to work 



PAY OLD DEBTS. 

Mnr. I warrant you, sir. {Mxit Sir Gitit. 

WtU. By this light, I thhik he*B mid. 

Mar. Mad? had yon ta'en eompassion on yoor- 
self, 
You, long since, had been mad. 

WeU. You've ta*en a course, 
Between you and my venerable upele, 
To make me so. 

Mar. The more pale-spirited you, 
That would not be instructed. 1 swear deeplT— 

WAl. By what? 

Mar. By my religion I 

Well Thy religion ? 
The devil's creed ! But what would yon have do^e f 

Mar. Before, like you, I had outllv'd my for- 
tunes, 
A withe had serv'd my turn to hang myself. 
I'm zealous In your cause: pray, bang yourself, 
And presently, as you love your eredit 

WtlL I thank you. 

Mar. Will you stay till you die hi a ditch? 
Or, if you dare not do the feat yourself, 
But that you'll put the state to charge and trouble. 
Is there no purse to be cut ? house to be broken ? 
Or market-women with eggB that you may mnrdier. 
And so despatch the business ? 

WeU. Here's a variety, 
I must confess, but I'll accept none 
Of all your gentle offers, I assure you. 

Mw. If yon like not hanging, drown yourself; 
take some course 
For your reputation. 

WeU. 'Twill not do, dear tempter. 
With all the rhetoric the fiend hath taught you. 
I am as far as thou art from despair; 
Nay, I have confidence, which is more than hope, 
To live and suddenly, better than ever. 

Mar. Ha, ha! these castles you build In the air, 
Will not persuade me or to give or lend 
A token to yoa 

Well. I'll be more kind to thee i 
Come, thou shalt dine with me. 

Mar. With you ! 

Well. Nsy, more, dine gratis. 

Mar. Under what hedge, I pray you ? or at whose 
cost? 
Are they padders, or gipsies, that are your con- 
sorts? 

Well Thou art incredulous: but thou shalt dine. 
Not alone at her house, but with a gallant lady; 
With me, and with a lady. 

Mar. Lady! what lady? 
With the lady of the lake, or queen of fairies f 
For, I know, it must be an enchanted dinner. 

Well. With the Lady Allworth, knave. 

Mar. Nay, now there's hope 
Thy brain is crack'd. 

Well Mark there, with what respect 
I am entertained. 

Mar. With choice, no doubt, of dog-whipe. 
Why, dost thou ever hope to pass her porter? 

WeU. *Tis not far off, go with me: trust thino 
own eyes. 

Mar. Troth, in my hope, or my assurance rather, 
To see thee carvet and mount like a dog in ft 

blanket, . 
If ever thou presuose to pass her threshold, 
t will endure tby company. 

Well. Come along, then. IBxetmt 

SCENE n.-^Th* Ban in Ladu Attip<>rth'i Hquh. 

Enter WATCHALL, PUHNAOR_OEDEB» 

AMBLE, and ALL WOKTH. 

Allw. Tour courtesiefl o'erwhalm me: Zmndh 
grieve 
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Topart«MimditnMfri0ua*; and jnt find com- 
fort. 
Mr fttteodaooft on my hoooimble lord, 
Whoae lesolation holds to yiaitmy Udy, 
WiU BpoedUy bring mo iMMdc {Sxit WMrMOL 

(Waibom and MarrcM ««lho«<;v» 
Mar. Dar'st thoa vontaro farther r 
Well Yes, yes, and knoek again. (Knocks,) 

Ord, Tishe; disperse. 
Amb. Perform tt bravely. 
Fur. I know my one, ne'er doubt ma 

lExemt Furnace, Onbr^ emd AmtU. 
Enter WATGHALL, WJELLBOBN, and 
MABRALL. 
Wat. Beast that I was, to make yon stay! Most 
welcome ! 
Yon were long tinoe; expected. 

ir«Nl Say so mnek 
To my friend, I pray yoo. 

Wai. For yonr sake, I do, sir. {Exit. 

Mar. For his sake 1 
WeU. Mmni this is nothing. 
Mar. More than ever 
Td hato beUeT'd, though I had ftnmd It hi my 
primer. 
A2bp. When I have given yon reasoiis for my late 
harshness, 
Yoa'Upardon and excuse me; for, beHeve me, 
Thoa#h BOW I part abruptly. In my service 
I wfll deserve it 
Mar. Service! with a vengeance ! 
Well Fttisatisfled: f nreweU. Tom. 
Alht. All joy stay with yea. [Exit. 

Enter AMBLB. 
Amb. Yon're happily encounter'd; I ne'er yet 
Preeented one so welecme, as I know 
Yon will be to my lady. 

Mar. This is some vision ; 
Or, sore, these men are mad, to vronhlp a dong- 

hlll! 

It cannot be a tm^ 

Well Be still a pagan, 
An mibelieviBg infldel ; be so, miscreant! 
And meditate on blan kets, and on dog-whips. 
Enter FUBKAOE. 
Fw. I'm glad youTe come; ttntn t know year 
pleasure, 
I knew not how to serve np my lady's <ttnner. 
Mar. His pleasure! is it possible? 
Well Whttt*Bthy wiU? 
Fur. Marry, sir, I bave 
Some rails and qnails, and my lady will'd me ask 

you, 
What kind of sauces best affect yonr palate. 
That I may use my utmost skill to please it 

( WeUbom whi^erg Fwrmw.} 
Mar. The devil's enter'd this cook : sauce for his 
palate, 
That, on my knowledge, 

Durst wish but cheese-parings and brown bi^ad on 
Sundays! 
Well. That way* Ilike them best 
Fur. It eUtall be done, sir. (Bxit. 

Well What tbh^ you of the hedge we shall dine 
under? 
Shall we feed gratlsf 

Mar. I know not what to think ; 
•pray you make me not mad. 

Enter ORDEB and WATOEALU 
Or'f. This pla6e becomes you not; 
Tray you, walk, sir, to Ihe dining-room. 
I Well I am well faere, 
i Till her ladyshH) qaUs her chamber. 
Mar. WeU here, say you ? 



Tis a rare change! hot yesterday, yon thot^t 
Yourself well in a bam,, wrapp'd op in peaMatraw. 
Enter TABITHA ond ABiaAU<. 
Tab. 1 yon're much wish'd for, air. 
Abi. Last night, my lady 
Dreamt of you; and her first command thJa morn- 
ing, 
Was to have notice, sir, of your arrival 
Wat. See, my laAj. {Btnt Order. 

Enter LADY ALLWOBTH. 
Lady. 1 come to meet yon, and langniBh'd till I 
saw you : 
tbis first kiss is for form : I allow a second 
To Booh a friend. 
Mar. To such a friend! heaven bless me ! 
WeU. I'm wholly yours ; yet madam, if you pleaso 
To grace this gentleman with a sahite— 

(Putt MarraU over to Lady AUworPi.) 
Mar. Salute me at his biddhig ! 

(Marrall retreat* towards the door.) 
Well I shall receive it 
As a most high fovour. 
Lady. Ypur friends are ever welcome to me. 
WHl (JBring* Mar. back.) Bun backward from a 

lady I and suph% lady 1 . 
Afar. To kiss her foot is, to poor me, a favour 
X am unworthy of. 

(Offers to kiss her fool) 
Lady. Nay, 'pray you, rise; 
And, since you are so humble, I'll exalt you : 
You shall dine with me to-day at mine own table. 
Mar. Yonr ladyship's table I I'm not good enough 
To sit at your steward's board. 

Lady. Yon are too modest; 
I will not be denied. 

Bnttr OBDEB. 
Ord. Dinner is ready for your ladyship. 
Lady. Come, Master Wellborn : 

{To Marrall who isretreating again.) 
Kay, keep ue company. 
Mar. I was never bo grac'd. 

{Lady AOworth and Wellborn take Marrall 
by thehand, andexil 
-£«/«• FUBNACE. 
Ord. So, we've play'd our parts, and are come off 
well. 
But if I know the mystery, why my lady 
Consented to it^ may I perish ! 

i^«r. Would! had 
The roasting of his heart that cheated him. 
And forces the poor gentleman^ theso shifts ! 
By fire I for cooks are Persians, and swear by it ■ 
Of aU the griping and extorting tyrants 
I ever heai'd or read of, I ne'er met 
A match to Sir Giles Overreach. 

Wat What will yon take 
To tell him so, fellow Fnmacc ? 

Fur. Just as much 
As my thq^at is worth ; for that would be the price 

on't 
To have an usurer that starves himself. 
To grow rich, and then purchase, is too common ; 
But this Sir Qiles feeds high; keeps many ser- 
vants; . 
Bich in his habit ; T^st in his expenses ; 
Yet he, to admiration, etill increases 
In wealth and lordships. 

Ord. He frights men out of their estates, 
And breaks through all law-nets, made to curb ill 

men. 
As they were cobweba No maia dares reprove 

him; 
Such a spirit to dare, and power to do, were never 
Lodg'd so UJiIuckily. 



A ^B^JT WAY TO PAt OtD DEMA 



828 

£nter AMBLE. 

Amb. tfa, kftt I Bhali borst. 

Ord. Contain thyself, man. 

Fur. Or make ns partSikerB 
Of yonr sudden mirth. 

Amb. Ha, ha ! my lady has irot 
Fuch a guest at her table! this term-driver Mar* 

rail, 
This snip of an attorney! 

Wat. "What of him, man? 

Amb. The knave feeds so slovenly ! 

/\fr. Is this all? 

Amb. My lady 
Drank to him for fashion's sake, or to please 

Master Wellbotn; 
As t live, he rises and takes up a dish, 
In whlcn there vrere some remnants of a boU*d 

capon, 
And pledges her in white broth ! 

Fur. Nay, 'tis like 
The rest of his tribe. 

Amb. And when I brought him wine, 

3e leaves his chair, and, after a leg or two, 
OBt humbly thanks my worship. My worship ! 
All the Servant/. Ha, ha, ha! 
Ord Risen already? 
Fur. My lady frowns. 

Amb. I Shan be chid. TExtt Furnace. 

Enter LADY ALLWOBTH, WELLBOItN, and 

MABBALL. 
Lady. You attend us well I 
Let me have no more of this ; I observ'd your leer- 
ing: 
Sir, T will have you know, whom I think worthy 
To Bit at my table, 

"When I am present, is not your companion. 
Ord. (Aside) Nay, sheUl preserve what's due to 

her. 
Lady. {To W^bom.) You are master 
Of your own will I know so much of manners. 
As not to inquire your purposes ; in a word, 
To me you are ever welcome, as to a house 
That is your own. 
TfW/. Mark that. 

{XoiiarraU.) 
iSar. With reverence, sir. 
And it ]ike your worship. 

Will. Trouble yourself no further, 
Dear madam, my heart's full of zeal and service; 
However in my Umgnage I am sparing. 
Come, Master Marndl. 
Mar. I attend your worship. 

\Exewa.t Watchatl, We'lbom, and Marrall. 
Lady. (To the Servants.) I see in your looks yoa are 
sorry, and you know me 
An easy mistress : be morry ; I have forgot all. 
Order and Amble, come with me : I must give yon 
Further directions. 
Ord. What you please. # 

Amb. We are ready. lExeunt. 

SCENE UL^The open Country. 
Enier WELLBOBN andMAEBALL. 

Well. I think I'm in a good way. 

Mar. Qood sir I The best way ; 
The certain best way. 

Well. I s't for your ease 
Yeu keep your hat off ? 

Mar. Ease, and it like vonr worship! 
I hope Jack Marrall shall not live so long. 
To prove himBelf such an unmannerly beast, 
Though it hail hazel-nuts, as to be covered 
When your worship's present. 

Will. (Aside.) Is not this a true rogue, 



That, out of mere hope of a fotnre coz'nag4, 
Can turn thus suddenly? 'tis rank already. 

Mar. I know your worship's wise, and needs no 
counsel; 
Yet if, in tny desire to do yon service, 
I hnmbly oner my advice, <but BtiU 
Under conection) I hope I shall not 
Incur your high displeasure. 

Well. No; speak freely. 

Mar. Then, in my judgment^ sir, my simpla 
judgment, 
(Still with your worship's favour,) I could with you 
A better habit; for this cannot be 
But much distasteful to the noble lady 
That loves you : 
I have twenty pounds here. 
Which, out of my true love, I'll presently 
Lay down at your worship's feet ; 'twill senre to 

buy you 
A riding suit 

Well But Where's the horse? 

Mar. My gelding 
Is at your service ; nay, von shall ride m& 
Before yonr worship shall be put to the trouble 
To walk afoot Alas! when you are lord 
Of this lady's manor, (as I know yoa vrill bo,) 
You may with the lease of glebe )and,'call*d 

Knave's Acre, 
A place I would manure, requite your vassal 

Well I thank thy love ; but will make no use of 
it 
Did I want clothes, thlnk'st thou I could not have 

'em 
For one word to my lady ? 
' Mar. As I know not that— 

Well Come, I'll tell thee a secret, and so le&ve 
thee. 
I'll not give her the advantage, though she be, 
A gallant-minded lady, after we're married 
To hit me in the teeth, and say, she was forc'd 
To buv my wedding clothes. 
No. I'll be fumish'd something like myself. 
And so farewell. For thy suit, touching Knave's 

Acre, 
When it is mine, 'tis thine. iExit. 

Mar. I thank your worship. 
How was I cozen'd in the calculation 
Of this man's fortune ! My master cozen'd too I 
Whose pupil I am in the art of undoing men ; 
For that is our profession. Well, well. Master 

Wellborn; 
You are of a sweet nature, and fit again to be 

cheated ; 
Which, if the fates please, when yon are posseaa'd 
Of the land and lady, you sana question shall be. 
ru presently think of the means. 

( Walts by^ musing.) 
Enter SIB GILES, speaking a* he enters. 

Sir O. Sirrah, take my horse, 
I'll walk, to get me an appetite ; 'tis but a mile ; 
And exercise will keep me from being pursy. 
Ha ! Marrall ! Is he conjuring ? Perhaps 
The knave has wrought the prodigal to CR> 
Some outrage on himself, and now he feels 
(Compunction on his conscience for't: no matter. 
So it be done. Marrall! MarraUl 

Mar. Sir? 

Sir 0. How succeed we 
In our plot on Wellborn ? 

Mar. Never better, sir. 

Sir O. Has he hang'd or drown'd himself? 

Mar. No, sir, he lives ; 
lives, once more to be made a prey to yoi^ 
A greater prey than ever. 



A NEW Vtkt TO PAt OLD DttBtS. 

Mir d. Art ihon in thy wiU ? 
If thoa art, reveal this miracle, and briefly. 
.A lady, 



Sift 



Mar. A lady, dr, is fallen in love with him. 

Sir a. With him ! What lady ? 

Mar. The rich Lad/ AUworth. 

iSfir 0. Thon dolt ! how dar*Bt thou speak this? 

Mta: I speak truth. 
And I do so bat once a year, nnless 
It be to Ton, sir. We din*d with her ladyship, 
I thank his worship. 

Sir a. His worship! 

Mar. As I Uve, sir, 
I din*d with him, at the great lady's table, 
Bbnple as I stand here; and saw when she kiss'd 

him, 
And wonld, at his request, have kiss'd me, toa 

Sir O. Why, thou rascal ! 
To tell me these impossibilitiea 
Dine at her table! and kiss him ! or thee! 
Impudent yarlet! haye no^I myself, 
Ten times attempted, since her husband's death. 
In Tain, to see her, though I came a suitor ? 
And yet your good soUcitorship, and rogue Well- 
bom, 
Were brought into her presence^feasted with her! 
But that I know thee a dog that cannot blush, 
This most incredible lie would call up one 
On thy buttermilk cheeks. 

Mar. Shall I not trust my eyes, sir. 
Or taste f i feel her good cheer in my belly. 

Sir G. Yon shall feel me, if you give not orer, 
sirrah! 
BecoTer yoor brains again, and be no more gnll'd 
With a beggar's plot, assisted by the aids 
Of serving-men and chambermaids; 
Or I'll quit you 
From my employments. 

Mar. Wm you credit this yet? 
On my oonfldence of their marriage, I dfer'd Well- 
bom— 
(AMdt) rd give a crown now I durst say his wor- 
ship— 
If y nag, and twenty pounds. 

Sir Q. Did you so, idiot? (Sir&ta him down.) 

Was this the way to work him to despair. 
Or rather to cross me? (Beats Mm.) 

Mar. Will your worship kill me? 

Sir 0. No, no; but drive the lying spirit oat of 
yoo. 

Mar. He's gone. 

Sir O. I've done, then. Now, forgetting 
Tour late imaginary feast and lady. 
Know my Lord Lovell dhiee with me to-morrow : 
Be careful nought be wanting to receive him : 
And bid my daughter's woman trim her up. 
Though they paint her, so she catch the lord, HI 

thank 'em. 
There's a piece for my late blows. 

Mar. {Aiide.) I may yet cty quittance; 
There may be a time— 

Sir O. Do you grumble ? 

Mar. No, sir. lExmnt. 

ACT IIL 
SCENE L—The skirts of Lady AUtfforth* Park 

Enter LOVELL and ALLWOBTH. 
Z<w. {Speaking as he enters.) Drive the coach round 
the hill: something in private 
I mnst impart to AUworth. 

AUw. O, my lord, 
What sacrifice of revYenoe, duty, watching, 
Although I could put off the use of sleep. 
And ever wait on your commands to serve *em ; 
What dangersi though in ne'er so horrid shapes. 



Nay, death itself, though I should tvaa to m«et it, 
Can I, and with a thankful willingness, suffer ; 
But still the retribution will fall short 
Of your bounties shower'd upon me. 

Lov. Nay, good youth. 
Till what i purpose bo put Into act 
Do not o'erprixe it Since you've trusted me 
With year soul's nearest, nay, her dearest secret 
Best confident 'tis in a cabinet lock'd 
Treachery shall never open. I have found you 
More sealous in your love and service to me, 
Than I have been in my rewards. 

AUv. Still great ones. 
Above my merit 
You have been 

More like a father to me than a master: 
'Pray yon, pardon the comparison. 

Lm. Isilowit; 
And, to give you assurance I am pleas'd in't; 
My carriage and demeanour to your mistress. 
Fair Margaret shall truly witness for me, 
I can command my passions. 

AUtp. Tls a conquest 
Few men can boast of, when they are temptctt 
Oh! 

Lov. Why do yon sigh ? Can yon be doubtful of 
me? 
By that fair name I in the wars hare purchas'd, 
And all my actions, hitherto untainted, 
I will not be more true to mine own honour. 
Than to thee, AUworth. 

Att. Were you to encounter with a single foe, 
The victory were certain ; but to stand 
The charge of two such potent enemies. 
At once assaulting you, as wealth and beauty. 
And those, too, seconded with power, is odds 
Too great for Hercules. 

Lov. Speak your doubts and fears. 
Since you will nourish 'em, In plainer language. 
That I may understand *em. 

AUw. My much-lov'd lord, were Margaret only 
fair. 
You might command your passion ; 
But when the well-tun'd accents of her tongue, 
Make music to you, and with numerous sounds, 
Assault your hearing, 
Hippolytus himself would leave Diana, 
To follow such a Venua 

Lov. Love hath made yon 
Poetical JUlworth. 

AUw. Grant aU these beat off, 
(Which if it be in man to do, you'll do it) 
Mammon, in Sir Giles Overreach, steps in 
With heaps of ill-got gold, and as much land 
As would tire 

A falcon's wings, in one day to fly over. 
I here release your trast : 
Tis happiness enough for me to serve you, 
And sometimes, with chaste eyes, to look upon her. 

Lov. Why, shall I swear? 

AU. By no means, my loni, 

Lov. Suspend 
Your judgment till the trial How far is't 
To Overreadi' house ? 

AUw. In.the most, some half hour's riding; 
You'll soon be there. 

Lov. And you the sooner freed 
From your jealous fears. 

AIL Oh, that I durst but hope it ! lExiunt 

SCENE IL^TheffaUin Sr CHUa' Souse. 
Enter SIB GILES, GBEEDY, and MABBALL. 
Sir G* Spare for no cost; lot my dressers crack 
with the weight 
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)f corlOQft Tiands. 

Oree. Store ixide«d*8 no Bore, sir. 

Sir a. That proverb fits your stomach, Master 
Greedy: 

Oree. It does, indeed, Sir Giles : I do not like to 
ee a table iU-epread, poor, meagre, just sprinkled 
)'er with salads, sliced beef, giblets, and pig's pet- 
itoes. But the snbstantials? 0, Sir Giles, the 
abetantialsl The state of a fat turkey now! the 
lecorum, the grandeur he marches in with I 0, 1 
leclare, I do much hon our a chine of beef 1 0, 1 d(^ 
everence a loin of veal ! 

Sir G. And let no plate be seen, bat what's pure 



gold, 

nrhos( 



)r such whose workmanship exceeds the matter 

That it is made of : let my choicest linen 

>erfame the room; and, when we wash, the 

water, 
J^ith precious powders mix'd, so please my lord, 
niathe may with envy wish to bauie so ever« 

Har. TVill be very chargeable, 

<Sftr O. Avaunt, you drudge I 
^ow all my labour'd ends are at the stake, 
s't a time to think of thrift ? Call in my daughter. 
]!all in my daughter. [Exit Marrall. 

\ind, Master Justice, since ycMi love choice dishes, 
^d plenty of 'em— 

Qrte. As I do, indeed sir, 
Umost as much as to give thanks for *em. 

Sir O. I do confer that providence, with my 
power 
)f absolute command to have abundance, 
[?o your best care. 

One. I'U punctually discharge it, 
Ind give the best directions. {Sir Cf. retires.) 
>row am I, 

j; mine own conceit, a monarch ; at least, 
Vrch-president o'the boil'd, the roast, the bak*d : 
*d not change my throne for the Great Mogurs ; 
r'or which I will eat often ; and give thanks. 
Nhtn my belly's braced up like a drum ; and that's 
pure justice. [lUxit. 

Sir O. (Advancing.) It must be so; sbould the 
foolish girl prove modest, 
Ihe may spoil all: she had it not from me. 
$ut from her mother : I was ever forward, 
^s she must be ; and therefore I'll prepare her. 
^nter MABBALL, followed by MABGAHET, and 

Attendance, 
Jone, Margaret, 
Jone ; and let your women wait without 

[Exit Women and Mar. 

Marg. Your pjeasure, sir ? 

Sir O. Ha I mis is a neat dressing ! 
These orient pearls and diamonds well plac'd, too; 
7he gown aiTects me not, it should have been 
jjmbroider'd o'er and o'er with flowers of gold ; 
Jut these rich jewels and quaint fashion help it 
low like you your new woman, 
Che Lady Downf alien? 

Marg Well, for a companion: 
7ot as a servant. 

Sir O. Is she humble, Meg, 
ind careful, too, her ladyship forgotten t 

Marg. I pity her fortune. 

Sir. G. Pity her! Trample on her. 
: took her up in an old tamin gown, 
S'en Btarv'd for verv want of food to seirve thee, 
Lnd if I understand she but repines 
Zo do thee any duty, though ne'er so servile, 
:*11 pack her to her knight, where I have lodg*d 

him, 
[nto the Counter; and there let 'em howl together. 
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Uarg. Yon know year own ways; batlorme^ I 
biush 
When I command her, that was once attended 
With persons not inferior to myself 
In birth. 

/Sir Q. In bhrthl Why, art thou not my daugh- 
ter, 
The blest child of my industry and wealth? 
Fart with these humble thoughts, and apt thyself 
To the noble state I labour to advance tnee ; 
Or, by my hope to see tbee honourable, 
I will adopt a stranger to my fortunes, 
And throw tiiee from my care : Do not proToTio 
me. 

itarg. I will not, sir; mould me which way you 
please. 
Enter GEEEDY, vAih a napkin round hit. neck^ and a 
rolling-pin in his hand. 

Gree. Sir Giles, Sir Giles! 

SirG. How! interrupted? 

Gree. 'Tis matter of importance. 
The cook, sir, is self-will d, and will not learu 
From my experience. There*s a fawn brought in, 

sir. 
And, for my life, I cannot make him roast it 
With a Norfolk dumpling in the belly of it: 
And, sir, we wise men know, that without the 

dumpling, 
*Ti8 not worth three pence. 

Sir G. Would it were wtiole in thy belly. 
To stuff it out ! Oook it any way: pr'ytbee^ leave 
me. 

Gree. Without order for the dumpling ? 

Sir G. Let it be dumpled 
Which way thou wilt; or tell him I wiU scald him 
In his own cauldron. 

Gree. I had lost my stomach 
Had I lost my dumpling. [Exii. 

Sir G, But to our bosiness* Meg; You've b§>ard 
who dines here? 

Meg. I have, sir. 

Sir G. 'Tis an honourable man; 
A lord, Meg, and commands a regiment 
Of soldiers ; uid, what's rare, is one himself, 
A bold and understanding one : and to be 
A lord, and a good leader, in one volume. 
Is granted unto few, but such as rise up 
The kingdom's glory. 

Re-enter GREEDY, with a toast and fori, 

Gree. I'll resign my office. 
If I be not better obey'd. 

Sir G. 'Slight, art thou frantic? 

Gr^. Frantic! 'twould make me frantic, «nd 
stark mad. 
Were I not a justice of peace and quorum, too. 
Which this rebellious cook cares not a straw fun 
There are a dozen of woodcocks : 
He has found out 

A new device for sauce, and will not dish 'em 
With toasts and butter. 

SirG. Cook! rogue! obey him I 
I've given the word : pray, now remoye yourself 
To a collar of brawn, and trouble me no further. 

Gree. I will, and meditate what to eat at dinner. 

[Exit. 

Sir G. And as I said, Meg, when this gjiU dis- 
turb'd us. 
This honourable lord, this colonel, 
1 would have thy husband. 

Marg. There's too much disparity 
Between his quality and mine, to hope ii 

Sir G. I more than hope, and doubt not t^ effect 

Be thoa no enemy to thyself} my wealth 
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Shall weigh hia titles down, and mak^ yon eqoals. 
Kow for the means to asanre him thine^ ohoerre 

me: 
Bememher, he's a courtier, and a soldier. 
And not to be trifled with; and therefore, when 
He comes to woo yoo, see you do not coy it : 
This mincing modesty hath spoil'd many a match 
Sy a first rerasal, in Tain after hop'd for. 

Mara, You'll haye me^ sir, presetYe the distance 
that 
Confines a Tirgln? 

air O. Virgin me no virgin ! 
Ill have you lose that name^ or yon lose me ; 
111 haye yon priyate* start not--! say, priyate : 
If yon are n^ true daoghter, 
You'll yentore alone with one man, though he 

came 
Iiike Jnpiter and Semele, and come off, too : 
And tiierefore, when he Usses yon, kiss close. 

Marg. I'ye heard this is the wanton's fashion, 
sir. 
Which I mnst neyer leanu 

Sir 0. Learn any thing. 
And from any creatare, that may make thee great ; 
E'en from the deyil himself : stand not on form { 
Words are no suhstances. 

Marg. With your leaye, sir; in worldly policy, 
This is not the way to make me his wife : 
My yizgin scmples oyercome so soon. 
Cannot hat assure him, 
I, that am light to him, wiU not hold weight 
When tempted by others ; so, in judgment^ 
B, to obey yon, I forget my honour. 
He most and will forsake me. 

Skr O. How! forsake thee? 
Do I wear a sword for fashion? or is this arm 
Shrank ap, or wither'd? Does there liye a man. 
Of that large list I have encoonter'd with. 
Can truly say I e'er gave inch of ground 
Kot parcbas d with his blood, that did oppose me ? 
Forsake thee ! He dares not 
Though all his captains, echoes to his will. 
Stood arm'd by hn side, to justify the wrong. 
And he himself at the head of his bold troop ; 
Spite of his lordship, and his oolonelship, 
rd make him render 

A bloody and a strict account, and force him, 
Xhr marrying thee, to core thy woimded hoaonr, 
lfog,Ihayesaidit 

Enter MABBALL^ hastilg. 

Mar. Sir, sir, (he man of honour's come^ 
Newly alighted. 

Sir G. m there, without reply, and wait my 
call; 
And do as I command, or thou art lost 

lExit Margaret. 
Is the loud music I gaye order for. 
Beady to receiye him ? 

Mar. Tis, sir. 

SirO. Let 'em sound 
A princely welcome. iSxit MarraXl. 

Bougfaness, awhile leaye me ; 
For fawning now, a stranger to my nature, 
Most make way for me. {Music ) 

Enter MAfiEALL, LOVELL, anrf ALL WORTH, 
preceded andfollotced by servants. 

Lov. Sir, you meet your trouble. 

Sir G. What you are pleas'd to style so, is an 
honour 
Ahoye my worth and fortunes. 

./J€-€n/«rOEJEEDY. 

AUtc. (Aside.) Strange ! so humble ! 

A'r 0. A justice of peace, my lord. 

(Presents Greedy to him.) 



Lov. Your hand, good sir. 
Gree. (Aside.) This is a lord: aoms would tUnk 
this a fayour; 
But I had rather haye my hand in my dnaopliDg; 
Sir G. Boom for my lord. 
Lov. 1 miss, sir, your fair daughter. 
To crown my welcome. 

Sir. G. May it please my lord 
To take a glass of Greek winA first ; and sad- 

denly 
She ahall attend, my lord. 
Lo9. You'll be obey'd, sir. 

[Sxeunt ail but Sir Giks. 
Sir G. *Tis to my wish{ as soon as come, ask for 
her. 
Why, Meg I Meg Oyenreach t 

i8e^«r MABftABET. 
Howl tears in your eyes I: 
Ha ! dry 'em quickly, or I'll dig 'em out 
Is this a time to whimper ? meet that greatness 
That flies into thy bosom ; thhik what 'iis 
For me to say, my hanourable daughter. 
No more; but be instructed, or expect^ 
Retnter LOVELL, ALLWOETH, aSKKDY, ana 

MABBAJJfc 
A fine girl, my lord. 
Lo9. As I live, a rare one ! (M(iMm htr^) 

All. He's ta'en already : I am loat 
SirG. That kiss 
Came twanging off; I like it: (AmIeJ Quit the 
room. 

lExesmt Greedy, Marrall, and Allworth. 
A little bashful, my good lord, bat yoo, 
I hope, will teach her boldnesa 

Lov. I am happy 
In such a scholsr : but— 

SirG. I am too old to learn, 
And therefore leaye you to yoorselyea Bemem- 
her. 

[Aside to Margartt^ and exit. 
Lov, Yoa see, fair lady, your father is soUoi- 
tous 
To haye yon change the barren name of yhrgln 
Into a hopeful wife. 

Marg. His haste, my lord, 
Bolds no power o'er my wiU. 
Lov. But o'er your duty. 
Marg. Which, forc'd too muoh, may break. 
Lov. Bend rawer, sweetest: 
Think of your years. 
Marg. Too few to match with yoors. 
Lov. I can adyance you. ■ 
Marg. To a hill of sorrow; 
Where eyery hour I may expect to fall, 
But neyer hope firm footing. You are noble, 
I of a low descent, howeyer rich; 
0, my good lord, I could say more, but that 
I dare not trust these walls. 
Lov. Pray you, trust my ear then. 

{They ithisper,) 
Re-enter SIB GILES, listening. 
Sir G. Close at it! whispering 1 this is excel- 
leut! . 
And by their postures, a consent on both parts. 
Be-fnier GREEDY. 
Oree. Sir Giles I Sir Giles ! 
Sir Q. The great fiend stop that clapper I 
Gree. It must ring out, sir, when my belly rings 
noon. 
The bak'd meats are run out^ the roast tom'd 
powder. 
Sir G. Stop your insatiate jaws, or 
I shall powder you. 
Gree* Beat me to das^ Z oars net 
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In snch a eaoM fts Uili, I'D die s martyr. 

a:rO. Dtetarb my lord, 
^ hen he is in discourse ? 
O^ee. Is*t a time to talk, 
When we should be munching? 
Sir 0. Mum, Tillain ; yanish I Shall we break a 
bargain 
AhnoBtmadeup? 

[£.rtf, trusting Greedy off before him. 
Lov. Lady. I understand you. 
And wish yon happy In your choice ; believe it, 
I'll be a careful pilot to direct 
Your yet uncertain bark to a port of safety. 
Marff. So shall your honour save two lives, and 
bind us 
Tour slaves for ever. 

Lof. I'm In the act rewarded. 
Since it is good: Howe'er you must put on 
An amorous carriage towards me, till our purpose 
Be toought to the wished end. 
Marg. I'm prone to that 
Lov. Now break we off our conference. Sir 
Giles! 
Where is ShrQUesr 
Enter Sm GILES, ALLWOBTH, GBEEDY, and 

MABBALL 
SirO. My noble lord: and how 
Does you lordship find her? 

Lov. Apt, Sir Giles, and coming; 
And I lyce her the better. 
^t> a. (Aside.) So do I too. 
lov. Yet should we take forts at the first assault, 
*Twere poor in the defendant : I will confirm her 
With a love-letter or two, which I shall have 
Deliver'd by my page: we must, for form, give 
way to't 
Sir O. With all my soul. 
A towardly gentleman I 
Your hand, good Master AUworth: know my 

house 
Is ever open to you. 
Allw. (Aeide.) 'Twas shut till now. 
Sir G. (To Margaret.) Well done, well done, my 
honourable daughter! 
Thou'rt so already,— know this gentle youth, 
And cherish him, my honourable daughter! 
Marg. I shall, with my best care. 
Servtmts. (Withotd.) Boom, room,— make way 

there for my lady. 
Sir G. What noise? 
Gree. More stops. 
Before we go to dinner ! my guts ! 

Enter Servants, LADY ALLWOBTH, and 
WELLBOBN. 
La^. (To Wei bam.) If I find welcome, 
You shall share in't, if not I'll back again; 
For I come som'd for all can be objected. 
Lov. How ! the Lady Allwortb ? 
i9tr Gi. And thus attended! 
Mar. No, I am a dolt ; 
The spirit of lies hath enter'd me. 

Lov. Noble lady. 
This is a favour, to prevent my visit, 
The service of my life can never equal 
Lady. My lord, X laid wait for you, and much 
hop'd 
Yon would have made my poor house your first 

inn: 
And therefore, doubting that yon might forget me, 
J borrow'd so much from my long restraint^ 
Aud took the air, in person to invite you. 
Lov. Your bounties are so great, they rob me, 
madam. 
Of words to give you thanks. 
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Lady. Good Sir Giles Ovevreaeh. (Bom to Awn.) 
How dost thou, Mamll? Lik'd you my meat wi 

You'll dhie no mOt« with me f 

Gree. I will, when you please^ 
An'it Ukeyour ladyship. 

Lady. When you please. Master Greeay; 
If meat can do't, you shall be satisfied. 
And now, my lord, pray take into your knowled^d 
This gentleman: howe'er his outside's coarse, 

(Present* Wellborn,) 
His inward linings are as fine and fair 
As any man's: 

And howsoe'er his honour carries him 
To be thus accoutred, or what taint soe'er, 
For his wild life, hath stuck upon his fame, 
He may, ere long, with boldness rank himself 
With some that have contemn'd him. Sir GUea 

Overreach, 
If I am welcome, bid him sa 

Sir G. My nephew ! 
He has been too long a stranger : faith, you have : 
Pray, let it be mended. 

(LoveU confers apart with Wellborn.) 

Mar. Why, sir, what do you mean? 
This is rogne Wellborn, monster, prodigy. 
That should hang, or drown himself: no man of 

worship. 
Much lessyour nephew. 

Sir G. Well, sirrah, we shall reckon 
For this hereafter. 

Mar. I'll not lose my joke. 
Though I be beaten dead for't. 

Well. (Advancing.) Let my silence plead 
In my excuse, my lord, till better leisure 
Offers itself, to hear a full relation 
Of my poor fortunes. 

Lov. I would hear, and help 'em. 

(Aside to Weaborn) 

Sir G. Your dinner waits you. 

Lov. Pray you, lead ; we follow. 

Lady. Dear Master Wellborn, come : You are my 
guest 
iTaies Wellbom's hand. Music Exeunt all 
but Greedy. 

Gree. Dear Master Wellborn! so she said: 
Heaven, heaven ! 
If my belly would give me leave, I could ruminato 
All day on this : I've granted twenty warrants 
To have him committed, from all the prisons in the 

shire, 
To Nottingham gaol ! And now, I>ear Master 

Wdtbom ! 
And, My goodnephew I But I play the fool. 
To stand here prating, and forget my dinner. 

Re-enter MABBALL 
Are they set, Man-all? 

Mar. Long since— Pray yoa, a word, sir. 

Orudy. No wording now. 

Mar. In troth, I must; My master. 
Knowing you are his good friend, makes bold with 

you, 
And does entreat you, more guests being coming 

in 
Than he expected, especially his nephew. 
The table being full too, you would excuse him, 
And wait to sup with him on the cold meat 

Gree. How! no dinner, 
After all my care? 

Mar. 'Tis but a penance for 
A meal ; besides, you broke your fast— 

Chree. That was 
But a bit to stay my stomach. A man in commi«« 
I sion 
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Give plaoe to a tatterd«ma11oii ? 
Mwr. No big words, alrt 
Should his worship hear yon,— 

Gru, Lose my dampUng too. 
And Imfeter'd toast ana woodcocks? 

Mar. Coma, hare patience, 
If yoa wlU dispense a Uttlo with yoor jostloe- 

And sit with the maids below there, yon'll have 

dampUng', 
Woodcock, and batter'd toast too, by and by. 

G^ree. This revives me: 
I will gone there soffldently. 

Mar. There's your way, sir. \ExU JiarralL 

arte. I fear, we shall have bot short commons 
below. I am no oameleon, to fe^d on air; nor 
Frenchman, to feast on a sconsed frog, or regale on 
en ounce of beef in a Ifediterranean sea of soap : 
1 loye to see the board well spread, groaning 
under its savoury burden, smoking-faot, from epi^ 
f umaoe^ and eauldion. Ods me, Sir Giles ! 

[BxU Greedy. 
£i»Mr SIB GILEa 

Sir Q. She's caught 1 O, woman! What, neglect 
my lord. 
And all her compliments apply to Wellbom ! 
The gannents of her widowhood laid by. 
She now mean as ^orioua as the spring. 
Her eyea fbrd on him, in the wine she drinks, 
Heb^ng her pledge, she sends him burning kisses, 
And Bits on thorns, till she be private with him. 
She leaves mymeat, to feed mpon his looks ; 
And if in our diseonrse he be but nam'd. 
From her a de^ sigh follows. But why grieve I 
At this ? It makes for me ; if she prove his. 
All that is hers is mine, as I will work him. 
.Alter HABBAUU 

Mar. Sir, the whole board is troubled at your 
rising. 

Sir G. No matter, I'U excuse it: Trytbee Mar- 
rail, 
Wateh an oocasion to invito my nephew 
To apeak with me in private. 

Mar. Who I the rogue 
The lady Bcom*d to look on I 

Sir a. Sirrah, sirrah ! 
Enter LOVELL. MABGABET, and ALLWOBTH. 

Sir G. (To Lw.) My good lord, excuse my 



Zov. There needs none, Sir Oilee ; 
I may ere long say^father, when it please 
My dearest mistress to give warrant to it. 
Sir G. She shall seal to it^ my lord, and make me 
hapiiy. 

{Lady AUvorth, i£C without.) 
Lady. Nay, Master WeUbom,— 
Mar, See, sir, she comes, and cannot be without 
him. 

SirG. Grosser andgrosser. 

EfOer LADY ALLWOBTH. WELLBOBN, oimI 

StrwnU, 
Lady. Provide my coach, 
I'll instanay away. Mythanks, Sir Giles, 
For my entertainment {Mar. whi^pen Well.) 

Sir G. Tis your nobleness, 
To think it such. 

Latfy. I must do yon a further vrrong. 
In taldng away your honourable guest. 
Lao. I wait on you, madam: farewell, good Sir 

Giles. 
Ladif. Kay, conie, Master Wellborn. 

rSxU Marraa. 
I tixmt not leave you behind ; in sooui I must not 
'Slr0* Itob XDO not) madas, of all Joya at oDAe: 



Let my nephew stay behind; he shall have my 

coacb. 
And after some small conference between us, 
Soon overtake your ladyship. 
Lady. Stay not long, sir. 

Loo. Farewell, dear Margaret! Yon shall every 
day 
Hear ftam your servant, by my faithful page. 
Alho. 'Tis a service I am proud of. 

iExtwU LootU, Lady Attteorth, AUworth, and 
ServanU. 
Sir G. Daughter, to your chamber. 

{ExU Margartt. 
You may wonder, nephew, 
After so long an enmity between us, 
I should deidre your friendship. 

Wetk SoIdo>sir; 
Tis strange to me. 

Sir G. But I will make it no wonder ; 
And, what is more, unfold my nature to you. 
We worldly men, when we see friends and kins* 

men 
Past hope sunk in their fortunes, lend no hand 
To lift *em up, but ralAier set our feet . 
Upon tbeir heads, to press *em to the bottom ; 
As I must yield, with you I practised it ; 
But, now I see you in a way to rise, 
I can and vrill assist yon. This rich lady, 
(And I am glad oft^) is enamour'd of you. 

wm. No such thing: 
Compaisloik rather, sir. 

Sir G. Well, in a word. 
Because your stay is short, 111 have you seen 
No more in this base shape ; nor shall she say. 
She married you like a beggar, or in debt 

WeU. (Aside.) Hell run into the noose, and save 

my labour. 
Sir G. You have a trimk of rich clothes not far 
hence. 
In pawn ; I will redeem 'em ; and, that no clamour 
May taint your credit for your petty debts. 
You shall have wherewithal to cut 'em ofT, 
And go a freeman to the wealthy lady. 
Well This done, sir, out of Iovcl and no ends 

else— 
Sir G. As it Is, nephew. 
WeU. Binds me still your servant 
Sir G. No complimento; you're stoid for. Ere 
you've supp'd. 
Yon shall hear from me. My coach, knaves, for 

my nephew ! 
To-morrow I will visit yon. 

WeU. Here's an uncle 
In a man's extremes! How much they do belie 

you, 
That say you are hard-hearted. 

Sir G. My deeds, nephew. 
Shall speak my love; what men report, I weigh 
not {ExeunL 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L— il Room in Lady AUvoorth'i houee. 

LOYELL seated^ sealing a letter, and ALLWOBTH 
waiting on him. 

Loo. 'TIS well. May this succeed I 

(Rises and adoances.) 
I now disdtarge yon 

From fnrtiter service : mind your own affairs: 
I hope they'U prove Bucoessf oL 

AUw. What is blest 
With your good wish, my lord, oannot but pros- 

Let after times report, and to yotir honour. 
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How mach I stand engaged, for I want language 
To speak mj debt ; yet, if a tear or two 
Of Joy, for yonr much goodness, can supply 
My tongue's defects, I could-— 

lA9. Kay, do not melt; 
This ceremonial thanks, to me's 8ni)erflaonB. 

(/Sir Qiku Owrreach, Ac, tMOMtU 
Sir O. Is my lord stirring? 
Lto. *Tia hel O, here's yoor letter. 

(Cficu a UtUr.) 
Let him in. 

(AUfDorih opem the door.) 
Enter SIB GILES, OBEEDY, md MABRALU 
Bir 0. A good day to my lord! 
Lot. You are an early xlaer, 
Sir Giles. 
air Q. And reason, to attend your lorctohip. 
Lov. And yoo, voo^ Master Greedy, up so soon t 
Gree. In troths my lord, after the son is up 
I eanaot sleep : for Fye a foolish stomach 
That croaks for breakfast With your lordship's 

favomr 
I have a serious ^nestion to demand 
Of my worthy friend Sir QUes. 
Lov. Pray you, nse yonr pleasora 

(Ac^ircf.) 
Qrt€. How far, Sir Giles, and pray yon answer 
me 
Upon yonr credit, hold yon it to be 
From your manor-house to this of my Lady All- 
worth's? 
iSftr 0. Why, some four mile. 
Or». How I four mile, good Sir Giles— t 
Upon yonr reputation, think better; 
For four miles* riding 
Could not have rais'd so huge an appetite 
As I feel gnawing on me. 
Mar. Whether you ride, 
Or go afoot, you're that way still proyided, 
An't please your worship. 

Sir G. How now, sirrah ? prating 
Before my lord I no deference ; Go to my nephew. 
See all his debta discharg'd, and help his worship 
To fit on his rich suit 
Mcar. I may fit you too. 

[ExU MarraO. 
Lov. I have writ this morning 
A few lines to my mistress, your fair daughter. 
Sir G. 'Twill fire her; for she's wholly yours 
already. 
Sweet Master Allwortb, take my ring ; 'twill carry 

you 
To her presence, I dare warrant you; and there 

plead 
For my good lord, if yon abonld find oceaeton. 
That done, pray, ride to Nottingham, get a 



StiU by this token. (To Lov.) Iwillhave't des- 

patch'd, 
And suddenly, my lord, that I may say^ 
My honourable, nay, right honourable daughter. 
Gree. (To Atttoorth.) Take my advice, young 

genfieman: get your breakfast; 
'Tis unwholesome to ride fasting: I'll eat with 

And that abundantly. 

Sir 0. Some fury's in that gut: 
Hungiy again I did you not devour this morning 
A shield of brawn, and a barrel of Colchester 
oysters? 
€frm. Why, thst wm; itev only to MOfar my sto- 
mach, 
A kind of prepara#f«. 
Lov. Haste your return. 



Allw. I will not fail, my lord. [BxU. 

Gree. Nor 1, to line 
My Christmas coffer. lExiL 

Sir O. To my wish ; (Thea tit.) we're nrivata 
I come not to make offer with my daughter 
A certain portion ; tiiat were poor lad trivial: 
In one word I pronounce, all tnat is mine. 
In lands or leases, ready coin or goods, 
With her, my lord, comes to yon; nor dUkU you 

have 
One motive to induce you to believe 
I live too long; since every year I'U add 
Something unto the heap, which shall be yovs, 
toa 

Lo>v. You are a right kind father. 

Sir G. You shaU have reason 
To think me such. 

How do you like this seat of Lady AUworth's » 
It is well wooded and weil water'd, the aeres 
Fertile and rich ; would it not serve, for ekange, - 
To entertain your friends in a summer progress ? 
What thinks my noble lord? 

Loo. 'Tis a wholesome air. 
And well-built pile : and she that's mistreiB of i^ 
Worthy the large revenue. 

Sir G. She the mistress 1 
It may be so for a time; but, let my lord 
Say only that he but Ukes ity and would have it, 
I say, ere long 'tis his. 

Lon. Impossible! 

Sir G. Yon conclude too f as^ not knowing me, 
Nor the engines that I work by. 'Tte net alone 
The Lady AUworth's lands ;«-f or those onee Well- 
bom's, 
As, by her dotage to him, I know they will be^ 
Shall soon be mine :— but point out any man's 
In all the shire, and say they lie convenient 
And useful for yonr lordship, and onoe more 
I say aloud they're yours (fhef rim) 

Lov. I dare not own 
What's by unjust and cruel meai» extorted; 
My fame and credit are more dear to me, 
Than thus to expose 'em to be cmsur'd by 
The public voice. 

Sir G. You run, my lord, no hazard. 
Your reputation shall still stand as fair 
In all good men's opinion's, as now: 
For though I do condemn report myself. 
As a mere sound, I still will be so tender 
Of what concerns yon, in all points of honour. 
That the immaculate whiteness of your fame, 
Shall ne'er be sullied with one taint or spot 
All my ambition is, to have my daughter 
Bight honourable, which my lord can make her: 
And, might I live to dance upon my knee 
A young Lord Lovell, bom hy her unto yon, 
I write nil ultra to my proudest hopea 
As for possessions and annual rents, 
Equivalent to maintain you in the port 
Your noble birth and present state reauires, 
I do remove that burthen from youf raonldinv 
And take it on mine own ; for though I ruin 
The country, to supply your riotous waste; 
The scourge of prodigals, waat^ shall neiver find 
you. 

Xov. Are yon not mov'd wltk tbe sad impreca- 
tions 
And ourses of whole families, aMd» wrifidked 
By your sinister practices ? 

Sir 0. Yes, aa rooks are, 
When foamy billows split themselves against 
Their filnty ribe; or as fhe moon IBIM^^ * - 
When, wotvee, with hoagev pfiM» M«^ M Iw 
brightness. 



A NEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS. 



I'm of a BoUd temper, and,l!ko theae, 
Steer on a constant coordeL 
Nay, when xaj ears are piere'd with widow's erlea, 
And nndoBe orphans wash with tears my thres- 
hold, 
I only think what *tls to have my daughter 
lUghC honourable ; and 'tis a powerful cfaaim, 
Hakes me insensible of remorse, or pity, 
Or the least sting of conadenoe. 
. /;ov. 1 admire 
The toughness of your nature. 

Sir Q. TIs for you. 
My lord, and for my daughter, I am marble; 
Nay more, if you wiQ have my character 
In little, I enjoy more true delight 
In my arrlTsl to my weaKh these dark 
And erooked ways, than you shall e'er take plea- 
sure 
la spending what my industry hath compass'd. 
My haste commands me hence ; in one word, there- 
fore, 
Is it a match, my lord? 

Lot. I hope that is past doubt now. 

iSVr Q. Then rest secure; not the hate of all man- 
kind here, 
Nor fear of what can fall on me hereafter, 
Shall make me study aught but your advancement 
One story higher : an earl ! if gold can do it 
Doubt not my honour, nor my faith to you; 
Though I am borne thus headlong by my will, 
Yon may make choice of what belief you please. 
To me 'tis equal 1 so, my lord, good-morrow. [ExU. 

Lov. He's gone: I wonder how the earth can 
bear him! 
I, that have liv'd a soldier. 
And stood the enemy's violent charge undaunted, 
To hear this horrid monster, am all bath'd 
In a cold sweat: yet, like a mountain, he 
Is no more shaken, than Olympus is 
When angry Boreas loads his double head 
With sudden drifts of snow. 

Enter LADY ALLWOBTH. 
' Lad^. Save you, my lord. 
Disturb I not your privacy ? 

Loo. No, good madam; 
For your own sake, I'm glad yon came no sooner: 
einca tii^ bold, bad man. Sir Giles Overreach, 
Made sach a plain discoveiy of himself, 
And read this morning such a devilish matins, 
That I should thlhk it a sin next to his 
$nt to repeat It 

Lady. 1 ne'er press'd, my lord, 
On others' privacy ; yet, against my will, 
Walking for health's sak^ in the galleiy here, 
I was made, 

(So loud and vehement he was,) partaker 
Of his tempting offers. 
But, my good lord, if I may use my freedom, 
As to an honour'd friend,— 

Lov. You lessen else 
Your favour to me. 

Ladv- I dare, then, say thus: 
How'ever common men 
Make sordid wealth the object and sole end 
Of their industrious alms, 'twill not agree 
With those of nobl» blood, of fame, and iio&our. 

Lov. Mada^*ti8(5onfees'd; 
But what infer you from it ? 

Ladjf. This^mylord; 
I allow the heir of Sir Giles Overreach, Margaret, 
A vMiA well aualifled, aod the richest match 
Our north part can mak0 boast of ; yet she cannot^ 
Witl» All uiat she brings with her, stop tbeif 
mouth* 



That never will forget who was her father: 
Or that my husband Allworth's lands, and Well- 
bom's, 
(How wrung from both, needs no repetition,) 
Were real motives that more work'd your lord- 
ship 
To join your families, than her form and virtues : 
You may conceive the rest 

Lov. I do, good madam. 
And long since have considered it 
And 'tis my resolution, ne'er to wed 
With the rich Uargaret, Overreach's dangjiter. 

Lady. (Aside.) 1 am glad to hear this. 
Why, then, my lord, pretend you marriage to her ? 
Dissimulation butties false knots 
On that straight line, by which yon hitherto 
Have measur'd all joxa actions. 

Lov. 1 make answer. 
And aptly, with a question. Wherefore have you. 
That, since your busband's death, have liv'd a 

strict 
And chaste nun's Ufe, on the sudden given your- 
self 
To visits and entertainments f Think yon, fnadam, 
•Tis not grown public conference ? or the favours 
Which you so prodigally have thrown On Well- 
bom, 
Incur not. censure ? 

Lady. I'm innocent here; and, on my lifo^ I 
swear. 
My ends are good. 

Lov. So, on my soul, are mine 
To Margaret: but leave both to the event ; 
And, since this friendly privacy doth serve 
As a fair offer'd means unto ourselves 
To search each other further— you having shewn 
Your care of me, I, my respect to you« 
Deny me not I dare not yet say more, 
An afternoon's discourse. 

Lady. Affected coyness might deny your suit ; 
But, such your honour, frankness shall become 

me* 
And bid my tongue avow my honest heart : 
I shall attend your lordship. 

Lov. My heart thanks you. 

iSxeunt. 

SOENB II.--ii vaioffei. 
Enter FBOTH, and TAPWELL, yr&m the ffotue^ 
Tap. Undone, undone I This was your counsel, 

Froth. 
Ero'h. Mine! I defy fhee: did not Master 
Marrall 
(He has marr'd all, I am sure,) strictly command 

us. 
On pain of Sir Giles Overreach's displeamre, 
To tcfm the gentleman out of doors ? 

Tap. 'Tis true: 
But now, he's his uncle's darling; and has got 
Master Justice Greedy, since he flll'd his beily, 
At his commandment to do any thing. 
Woe, woe to us I 
* Froth. He may prove merciful 
Tap. Troth, we do not deserve it at his hands. 
Froth. Then, he knows all the passages of our 
house ; 
As the receiving of stolen goods, and so forth. 
When he was rogue Wellborn, no man would bo« 

lievehim: 
And then his information could not hurt us': 
Bat» now he is right worshipful again. 
Who dares but doubt his tesltmony ? 
Tap. Undone, Undotie! Methinks 
I see thee, Froth, akeady in a cart ; 
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And my hwd biBsing, 

If I 'BOftpe tbe halter, with the letter B 

Printed upon it 

Froth. ' Wonld that were the wont I 
That were bat nine daye' yonder. As for credit, 
We*ye none to lose ; but we ihall lose hie costom : 
There 8 the deTil on't 

Tc^. He has eummon'd all his creditors by the 
drum; 
'Tis said, he has fomid sneh a new way 
To pay his old debts, as 'tis very likely, 
He shall be chronicled for it 

Fncih, Bat are yoa sure his worship 
Comes this way to my lady's? (Drum, and ay with- 
out o/Brave Master WeUbom!) 

Tap. Hark! l hear him. 

Froth. Be ready with yonr petitton, and present it 
To hie good grace. (Drum, and cry again.) 

Enter QBEEDY WELLBOBN, in a rich habU, 

MAHBALL, Vintner, Tailor, with other Creditors, 

OBDEB, FUBNAOE, and AMBLE; TAPWELL 

and FBOTH, knedtng, deliver apetition. 

WeU. How's this? petitioned too ! 
Bat note what miracles the payment of 
A little trash, and a rich sait of clothes, 
Can work npon these rascals. I shall be^ 
I think, Prince Wellborn. 

Mar. When yonr worship's married, 
Yoa maybe, I know ; what I hope to see you. 

WeO. Then look thon for adTancement 

Mar. To be known 
Your worship's bailiff is the mark I shoot at 

Well And thou shalt hit it 

Mar. Fray yon, sir, dispatch 
These needy followers ; and for my admittance, 

(Iktpwell and Froth flattering Justice Cfree<fy.) 
Provided you'll defend me from Sir Giles, 
Whose service I am weary of, I'll say nothing 
You shall give thanks for. 

Weil. Fear me not, Sir GUes. 

(WeU. and Man. converse apart.) 

dree. {Advancing.) who ? TapweU, I remember ; 
thy wife brought me. 
Last new year's tide, a couple of fat turkeys. 

Tap. And shall do, every Christmas, let your 
worship 
But stand my friend now. i 

Gre\ How, with Master Wellborn? 
I can do any thing with him on such terms. 
See you this honest coaple ? (To Well.) They're good 

souls 
As ever drew out spigot. Have they not 
A pair of honest faces ? 

Well I o'erheard you, 
And the bribe he promis'd. Yon are cozen'd in 

*em; 
For, of all the scum that grew rich by my riots, 
This, for a most unthankful knave, and ttiis, 
For a base qo^an and thief, have worst desert'd 

me; 
And therefore speak not for them. By your place, 
You're rather to do me justice. Lend me your ear : 
Forget his turkeys, and call in his license. 
And every season I will send you venison, 
To feast a mayor and corporation. 

Oree. I'm chang'd o'the sudden in my opinion. 
MunL 
Gome near; {To Tap and Froth) nearer, rascal! 
And, now I view him better, did you e'er see 
One look so like an arch knave? his very counte- 
nance. 
Should an understanding judge bnt look npon him. 
Would hang him, tbongn he were innocent 

Tod ii Froth. Worshipfol sir,— < 



Gree. No: thoogh the Great Tnik oftsae, InstMd 
of turkeys, 
To beg my favour, I am inexorable. 
Thon'st an ill name : I here do damn tby ItoeoM, 
Forbidding thee ever to tap or draw ; 
For instanUy I will, in mine own person. 
Command the constable to pull down thy algn. 
And do't before I eat 

Froth. No mercy? 

Cfre*. Vanish I 
If I shew any, may my promia'd venison chok A mei 

Tc^. Unthankful knaves are ever so rewarded. 
[Exeunt TapweU and Froth. 

Well On, master Greedy: I'll be with yoa at 
dinner. 

Gree. For heaven's sake, don't stay long ; 
*Tis almost ready. [ExU. 

Well Speak: what are you? 

Vint. A decay'd vintner, sir. 
That might have thriv'd but that yonr worship 

broke me. 
With trusting you with muscadine and eggs, 
And five-pound suppers, with your after-<ErinkingB, 
When you lodg'd upon the Bankside. 

WeU. I remember. 

Vint. Fve not been hasty, nore*er laid to arrest 
you; 
And therefore, sir,— 

Well Then art an honest fellow. 
m set thee up again. (2o Mar.) See his bQl paid. 
What are you? 

Ta*. A tailor once, bat now mere botcher. 
I long time gave you credit for rich clothes ; 
But, your failing in payment, 
I was remov'd from the shop-board, and confln*d 
Under a stall. / 

Well See him paid: (To Marrall) and botch no 
more. 

Tai. I ask no interest sir. 

Well Such tailors need not; 
If their bills are paid in one-and-twenty years, 
They're seldom losers. See these men discharg*d. 

(MarraU settles with the ereditort.} 
And, since old debts are clear'd by a new way, 
A little bounty will not misbecome me: 
There's something for yoa aU. 

(Gives money to all the 8trva$UtJ 

AU the Creditore. Brave Master Wellborn! 

^xeunt (Jrediion. 

WeU. Leave me, good friend : attend upon yoor 
lady. [Exeunt Amble, Furnace, and Order. 
Now, Master Marrall, what's the weighty secret 
You promis'd to imi>art ? 

Mar. Sir,time nor place 
Allow me to relate each circumstance ; 
This only, in a word : I know. Sir Giles 
Will come upon you for security 
For all the money which he now has lent yoa ; 
This you must not consent to : 
As he grows in heat, as I am sure he will. 
Be you but rough, and say he's in your debt 
Ten times the sum, upon the sale of your land : 
I'd a hand in't, I speak it to my shame, 
When yoa were defeated of it 

wai. That's forgiven. 

Mar. I shall deserve it Thon urge him to 
produce , 

The deed in which yoa pass'd it over to him: 
Which, I know, he'll have about him, to deliver 
To the Lord LovelL 111 instruct you farther 
As I wait on your worship : if I play not toy prize 
To your full content^ ana yoor ancle's moot yez<r 
atlon, 
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Well. I rely npon theei [ExeiMt 

SCSNE UL—A Room in Sir OOet* B<nue. 

Enter MASaABET, with a leUer in her handy and 

ALLWOBTH. 

Attw. Wtaefher to yield the first praise to my 
lord's 
Uneqaall'd temperance, or yoor constant sweetnees, 
I yet rest doabtf oL 

Marg, GKve it to Lord Lorell; 
For what in him was bounty, in me's duty. 
I make but payment of a debt to which 
My TOWS, in that high office registered. 
Are faithfal witnessea 

Allm. Tis true, my dearest: 
Yetv when I call to mind how many fair ones 
Mftke wilful shipwreck of their faiths and oaths. 
To fill the arms of greatness ; 
'While yon, with matchless virtae, thns hold ont, 
Spuming at honour, when it comes to court yon,— 
I «m BO tender of your good, that faintly 
I wish myself that right, yon're pleas'd to do me. 

Mar^. To me what's titles when content !• 
wanting? 
Or the smooth brow, and wealth. 
Of a pleas'd sire that slaves me to his will ;— 
And, so his Tain ambition may be feasted 
By my obedience, and he see me great, 
liMTes to my soul nor faculties nor power 
To naake her own election ? 

Alhe. Bnt the dangers 
That follow the repolse— 

Mara. To me they're nothing: 
Let Allwwth lore, I cannot be unhappy. 
Suppose the worst, that in his rage, he kill me ; 
A tear or two^ by you dropt on my hearse, 
In sorrow for my fate, will call back life. 
So f *r as but to say, that I die your's ; 
I ^en shall rest in peace. 

Aliv. Heaven arert 
Such trials of your true affection to me 1 
Nor will it unto yon, that are all mercy, 
Shew so much rigom*. But, since we must run 
Such desaperate hazards, let ns do our best 
To steer Detween 'em. 

Marg. Lord Loyell is our friend ; 
And, though but a young actor, second me 
In doing to the life what he has plotted. 

Enter SIB GILES. 
The end may yet profe happy. {Atide.) Now, my 

Aliw. (Aridi.) To your letter, and put on a seem- 
ing anger. 

Marg. I'U pav my lord all debts doe to his title: 
And. when with terms not taking from his honour 
He does solicit me, I shall gladly hear him ; 
But, in this peremptory, nay, commanding way, 
To fix a time and place, without my knowledge, 
A priest to tie the knot can ne'er be midone 
TiU death unloose it, is a confidence 
In his lordship will deceive him. 

Attv. I hope better, good lady. ' 

Marg. Hope, sir, what you please; for me, 
I must take a safe and secure course: I have 
A father, and without his full consent, 
TlKOogh all lords of the iand kneel'd for my 

favour, 
I can grant nothing. 

Sir G. {Aside.) I like this obedience; 
Bat whatsoever my lord writes, must and shaD 

be 
Accepted and embrac'd. Sweet Master All worth, 
YovL shew yourself a true and faithful servant 
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To your good lord : he htM a jewel of you. 

How I frowning, Meg ? Are these looks to re> 

ceive 
A messenger from my lord? What's this? giro 

me it. 
Marg. A piece of arrogant paper. 

eUr O. (Reads. " Fair miitreUt /fwn your servant 

learn all Joys 
That tee can hope fort ifd^err*d, prove toys ; 
Therefore, this instant, and in private, me^t 
A husband, thcu teill gladly at your feet 
Lay doun his honours, tendering them to you 
With aU content, the church being paid her due."* 

Is this the arrogant piece of paper? fool! 

Will you still be one? I* the name of madness, 

what 
Could his good honour write more to content 

you? 
Is there aught else to be wish'd, after these two 
That are already offer'd ? Marriage first, 
And la wf ulpleasure after. What would you more f 

Marg, Why, sir, I would he married like your 
daughter: 
Not hurried away i'the night, I know not whither. 
Without all ceremony ; no friends invited, 
To honour the solemnity. 

AUw, A n't please your honour. 
For so, before to-morrow, I must style you. 
My lord desires this privacy, in respect 
Hu honourable kinsmen are far off. 
And his desires to have it done, brook not 
So long delay as to expect their coming; 
And yet he stands resolv'd with all due pomp 
To have his marriage at court celebrated. 
When he has brou^t your honour up to London. 

Sir O. He tells you true ; 'tis the f aahion, on my 
knowledge : 
Yet the good lord, to please your peevishness, 
Must put it off, forsooth ! 

Marg. I could be contented, 
Were you but by, to do a father's part» 
And give me in the church. 

Sir G. So my lord have you, 
What do I care who gives you ? Since mj lord 
Does purpose to be private, I'll not cross him. 
I know not, Master All worth, how my lord 
May be provided, and therefore, there's a purse 
Of gold: 'twill serve this night's expense; to- 
morrow 
ril furnish him with any sums. 
Use my ring to my chaplain ; he is benefle'd 
At my manor of Qot'em, and call'd Parson WlUdo; 
Tis no matter for a license : I'U bear him out ia't 

Marg. With your favour, sir, what warrant is 
your ring? 
He may suppose I got that twenty ways, 
Without your knowledge! and then, to be refns'd 
Were such a strain upon me I If you pleas'd, sir, 
Your presence would do better. 

SirG. Still perverse I 
I say again, I will not cross my lord: 
Yet I'll prevent you toa Paper and ink there. 

Alhi'. Sir 'tis ready here. 

Sir G. I thank you. I can write, then, to my 
chaplain. (Sir Giles sits down and writes.) 

AUw. Sh>, sir, 
You may, if you please, leave out the name of my 

lord. 
In respect he would be private, and only write— 
"Marry her to this gentleman." 

Sir G. Well advis'd— 
Tis done. Away! 

{Gives Allworth the paper ; Margaret kneeh.) 
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My blessing? Girl, thoQ hast it: 
Kav, no reply. Begone, good Muter AUwortih : 
TbiB Bhall be the best night's work you ever made. 
AUw. I hope so, sir. lExeuiU 2iarg. and AUw. 
8(r O. Now all's cock-eare. 
Methinks I hear already knights and ladies 
Say, Sir Giles Overreach, how is it with 
Toor honoarable dan^ter ? 
My ends, my ends are compassed I Then, for 

Wellbom 
And thelands; were he onoe married to Hie widow; 
I haye him herei iTtmekinghU Jorthtad.) I oan 

scarce contain myself, 
I am M fall of joy; nay, Joy all OTor i iBxit. 

SCENE I^Thi Hall in Lady AUw^rtV* house. 
Enter LOVELL and LADY ALLWOETH. 

iMdf. By this, you know how strong the motiTM 
were, 
That did, my lord, fndnce me to dispense 
A little wMi my cavity, to advance 
The plots and projects of the down-trod Wellborzi. 

Lot. What yon intended, madam, 
For the poor gentleman, hath foand good miocess ; 
For, as I understand, his debts are paid, 
And he once more ftttnlsh'd for fair employment : 
But all the arts that I have as'd to raise 
The fortunes of yoar joy and mine, youth Allworth, 
Stand yet in snppositkMi : though I hope well ; 
For the yomg lovers are in wit more pregnant 
Than their years can promise. 

ladf. Though my wishes 
Are with voors my lord : yet give me leave to fear 
The boilcmig, though weB-gronnded. To deceive 
Sir GUIea, that's both a Hon and a fox 
La his proceedings, were a work beyond 
The strongest undertakers ; not the trial 
Of two weak innocents. 

Lov. Despair not, madam : 
Hard things are compass'd of by easy means. 
The cunning statesman, that believes, he fathoms 
The counsels of all kingdoms on the earth, 
Is by aim^eity oft over-reach'd. 

Lady. May he be sol 
The young ones have my warmest wishes with 
them. 

Lov. O, gentle lady, prove as kind to me! 
You've deign'd to hear, now grant, my honest suit; 
And if you may be won to mc^e me happy, 
But join your hand to mine, and that shall be 
A solemn contract. 

Lady. I were blind to my own good, 
Should I refuse it ; yet, my lord, receive me 
As such a one, the study of whose whole life 
Shall know no other object but to please you. 

Lav. If I return not, with all tenderness, 
Equal respect to you, may Idle wretched ! 

Lady. There need no protestations, my lord, 
To her that cannot doubt. 

Enter WELLBOBN. 
You're welcome, sir: 
Now you look like yourself. 

Well. And will continue 
Such, in my free acknowledgment that I am 
Your creature, madam ; and will never hold 
My life mine own, when you please to command it 

Lov. It is a thankfulness that well becomes you. 

Lady. For me, I am happy, 
That my endeavours prospered. Saw you of late 
Sir Giles, your uncle? 

Well, 1 heard of him, madam, 



By his minister, MarralL He*s grown into Strang* 

passions 
About his daughter: this lAst night, he look'd for 
Your lordahip at his home ; bat, missiDg you, 
And Margaret not appearing, he is coming 
To seek her here at Lady AUworth's house. 
His wise head is much peri^ez'd and troubled. 

Lav. 1 hope my project took. 

Lady. I strongly ho^ie it 

(Sir Oilet and MarrallufitJ*ouL) 

Sir a. (Withota.) Hal find my daughter, thou 
huge lump of nothing, 
I'll bore thine eyes out else. 

Well Mayit please your lordship, 
For some ends of mine own, but to withdraw 
A liUle out of sight though not of bearing, 
You may, perhaps, have sport 

Lov. You shall direct me. {ExiL 

Sir O. (Without.) Idiot I booby I booby 1 

Mas'. ( Without.) O, O, ! 

Sir O. (Without.) I shall sol-fa yon, rogue 1 

Mar. (Without.) Sir, for what cause 
Do yon use me thus ? 

JBn^crSIB GILES with dmraettd looks, drMng i» 
M ABBALL before Mm. 

Sir 0. Oause, slave ? Why, I am angry. 
And thou a subject only fit for beating. 
And to cool my choler. Look to the writmg: 
Let but the seal be broke upon the box 
That has slept in my cabinet these three yearly 
I'll rack thy soul f or't 

Mar. (Aside.) I may yet cry quittance ; 
Though now I suffer, and dare not resist 

Sir O. Lady, by your leave; did y(« cee 1^7 
daughter, lady? 
And the lord her husband? Are they in your 

house ? 
If they are, discover, that I may bid 'em joir; 
And, as an entrance to her place of hopour. 
See you, on her left hand, bending down low. 
When she nods on you ; which you must receive 
As a special favour. 

Lady. When I know. Sir Giles, 
Her state requires such cerem<»y, I shjaft ^y it; 
But in the meantime, 
I give you to understand, I neither know 
Nor care where her honour is. 

Sir O. When you once see her 
Led and supported by the lord, her husband, 
You'll be taAight better. Nephew,— 

Well Well? 

Sir Q. No morel 

Well 'Tis all I owe you. 

Sir G. Have your redeem'd rags 
Made you thus insolent 1 

Well Insolent to you I 
Why, what are you, sir, pray, unless in years, 
More than myself? 

Sir G. His fortune swells him : 
'Tis rank ! he's married. 

Lady. (Aside.) This is excellent I 

Sir G. Sir, in calm language, though I' scld«ni 
use it 
I am familiar with the cause that makes yon 
Bear up thus bravely ; there's a certain buzz 
Of a stolen marriage,*- do you hear I— of a atoleo 

marriage; 
In which, 'tis said, there's somebody hath been 

cozen'd; 
I name no parties. 

Well Well, sir, and what follows ? 

Sir Q, Marry, this, since you are so perem{)itOTyi 
remember, 
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Upon mere hope of your great match, I lent yon 
Some oertain monies ; put me in good secarity, 
And suddenly, hy mortgage or by statate, 
or some of yOor new posaessiona, or 111 have yoa 
Dragg'd in your lavender robes to the ga<d; you 

know me, 
And, therefore, do not trifle. 

WeO. Can yon be 
60 cniel to yoor nephew, now A«> in 
The vajf to riser Y^ this the eoartesy 
Yon did me, in pure love, tmd tto endt etsef 

Sir Q» End me no ends! Engage the whole es- 
tate, 
And force yoor epoose to sign it ; yon shall have 
Three or four thousand more, to roar and swagger, 
And revel in drunken taverns. 

WeU. And beg after : 
Mean yoa not BO? 

Sir O. IJLj thoughts are mkie and free. 
ShaU I have security? 

WelL No. indeed, you shall not;'' 
Nor bond, nor bill, nor bare acknowledgment 
Your great looks ftight not me. 

Sir O. But my deeds shalL ^The^ both drato.) 

JUidy. Help I Murder, murder I 

EnUr AMBTiK, WATOHAT.T., and OBDEB, with 
drawn noordt. 

SirO. OntbravMI 
WeU. Let him come on, 
Ann*d with his cut-throat practices to guard him. 
With all Us wrongs and injuries about him, 
The right that I bring with me Will defend me, 
And pooish his extortion. 
Sir0, That I had thee 
Burt single in the field! 

Ladjf. You may; but make not 
My housejroor qoarrslling scene. 

Sir €f. W er't in a church, 
Bf beavan and Hell, I'U do't ! 

{Lady AUworth retire$.) 
Mar. (To Well,) Now put him to 
The sbewing of the deed. 

Wett. This rage is vain, sir : 
For fighting, fear not, you shall have your hands 

fall 
Upon fb» least incitement ; and, whereas 
Yoa chaise me with a debt of monies to you ; 
If there be law, howe'er yon have no conscience, 
Either vsstore my land, or I'll recover 
A debt that's truly due to me from you, 
In Table ten times mors than what you challenge. 
Sir G. I in thy debt ? O, impodence I Did I not 
pnichase 
The land left by thy father ? that rich land 
That bad continued in WeUbom's name 

Enter two of Sir Oiks' Servants with a box. 
Tweaatj descents ; which like a riotous fool, 
Thou cUdst make sale of ? 0, you're come at lost! 
(To the Servants.) 
Is not here indos'd 
The deed that does confirm it mine? 
Jfar, Now«now; (lady Allwortk advancts.) 

WeiL I do acknowledge none ; I ne'er pass'd o-er 
Any snch land: I grant^ for a year or two, 
Yoa lutd it hi trust ; whioh, if you do discharge, 
Sarrendering the posseBsion, you shall ease 
Yonrself and me of chargeable suits in law ; 
Whicb, if you prove not honest, as I doubt it, 
Must of necessity follow. 
Lad^. In my judgment^ 
He doea advise you well. 

Sir O. Oood, good I Conspire 
With yotir new husband, lady; second him 



In his dishonest practices . But, when 

This manor is extended to my use, 

Youll speak in an humbler key, and sue for favour. 

Lady, Never: do not hope it 

WeU. Let despair first s^e me. 

Sir O. Yet, to shut up thy mouth, sad make thee 
give 
Thyself the lie, the loud lie, I draw out 
The precious evidence : if thou canst forswear 
Thy hand and seal, and make a forfeit of 
Thy ears to the pillory— 

Sir Giles unlocis the box, and takes out 
the deed.) 
See! here's that will make 
My interest clear. Ha I 

Lady. A fair skin of parchment! 

WeU. Indented, I confess, and hdbels too; 
But neither wax, nor words. How? than4er- 

struckl 
Is this your precious evidence ? this, that makes 
Your hiterest clear ? 

Sir C'. I am o'erwhelm'd with wonder 1 
What prodigy is this ? What subtle devil 
Hath raz'd out the iuBorfption? The wax 
Turned into dust 1 
Do you deal with witches, rascal? 
There is a statute for you, which will bring 
Your neck in a hempen clrele ; yes, there Is ; 
And, now 'tis better thought ; for, cheater, know, 
This tuM[ling shall not save you. 

WeU. To save thee, 
Would beggar the stock of mercy. 

^Retires with lady AHworthJ 

Sir 0. Marrall, MarraUt 

Mar. Sir? 

Sir Q. ThoQgh the witnesses are dead, your tes- 
thnony, 
Help'd with an oath or two,— and for thy master, 
Thy liberal master, my good honest servant, 
I know, thou wilt swear anything,— to dash 
This cunning sle^ht : 
The deed being drawn, too, 
By itiee, my careful Marrall, and delivered 
When thou wast present^ will make good my title. 
Wilt thou not swear this ? 

Mar. 1 1 No, I assure you I 

(Breaks frwnhim.) 
I have a conscience, not sear'd up, like yours : 
I know no deeds. 

Sir Q. Wilt thou betray me ? 

(Drawing his sword.) 

Mar. Keep him 

(Wellbom opposes Adn.) 
From using of his hands ; I'U use my tongae 
To his no little torment. 

Sir G. Mine own varlet 
Bebel against me ! 

Mar. X es, and uncase you, too. 
The idiot, the patch, the slave, the booby, 
Your drudge, can now anatomise yon, and lay 

open 
All your black plots, and level with the eal th 
Your hill of pride ; and shake, 
Nay, pulverize, the walls you think defend you. 

Sir O. O, that I had thee In my gripe ! I'd tear 
thee 
Joint after joint I 

Mar. I know you are a tearer ; 
But I'll have first your fangs par'd off, and then 
Come nearer to you ; when I have disco ver'd, 
And made itgood before the judge, what ways, 
And devilish practices, you us'd to cozen with. 

iTef?. All will come out 

fiir (?. But that I wiU liy^, rogue, to torture thee, 
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And niftke th66 wkli, And kneel In vain, to die ; 
Theee swords that keep thee from me, should fix 

here, 
Although they made my hody but one wound, 
But 1 would reach thee. I play the fool, 
And su&e my anger but rlalculons : 
There will be a time and place, there will be, 

coward, 
When you shall feel what I dare do. 

Well, I think so. 
Tou dare do any ill ; yet want true valour. 
To be honest and repent 

Sir O. They're words 1 know not, 
Kor e'er will learn. Patience, the beggar's TirtoB> 
Bhall find no harbour here. 

Enter two of Sir GiWe Servants. 

Lady. Whom have we here? 
Sir Q. After these storms. 
At length, a calm appears. My chaplain comes. 

Enter Pareon WILLDO, vUh a letter in his hand. 

Welcome; most welcome! 
There's comfort in thy looks! Is the deed done ? 
Is my daughter married ? Say but so, my chaplain. 
And I am tame. 

Will. Married ? Tea, I assure yon. 

Sir a. Then vanish all sad thoughts! 
My doubts and fears are in the titles drown'd 
Of my honourable, my right honourable daughter. 
Now, you that plot against me, 
And nop'd to trip mv heels up, that contemn'd me 
Think on't and tramble. 

iMutie.) 

Enter LOVELL, behind. 

llieycome! I hear the music 
A lane there, for my lord! 

Well. This sudden heat 
May yet be cool'd, sir. 

Sir a. Make way there for my lady and my lord. 

(Music.) 

Enter two Servants of Sir Giles' Sy MABGABET, and 
ALLWOBTH. 

Marg. (Kneeis.) Sir, first your pardon, then your 
blessing, with 
Tour full allowance of the choice I'tc made. 
Not to dwell 
Too long on words, this is my husband. 

Sir O. How ! 

AUw. So I assure yoa : all the rites of marriage, 
W^ every circumstance, are past: 
Ana for right honourable son-m-law, yon may say, 
Tour dutiful daughter. 

Sir G. Devil 1 Are they married ? 

WUl Do a father's part, and say, Heaven give 
'em joy! 

Sir G. Confusion and mini Speak, and speak 
quickly, 
Or thou art dead. (Seite* WiOdo.) 

Win. They're married. 

Sir O. Thou hadst better 
Have made a contract with the king of fiends, 
Thanthesa My brain turns I 

WiU. Why this rage to me ? 
Is not this your letter, sir? and these the words,— 
**Marry her to this gentleman t^ 

Sir G. It cannot; 
Nor will I e'er beUeve it-'Sdeath ! I will not, 
That I, who never left a print 
Where I have trod, for the must curious search 
To trace my footsteps, should be guU'd bv children! 
Baffled and fool'd, and all my hopes and labours 



Defeated and made void. 

Well. As it appears. 
You are so, my grave uncle. (WHtdc reiittL 

Sir G. Village nurses 
Bevenge their wrongs with cursea; I'll not waste 
A syllable, but thus I take the Ufe 
Which, wretched, I gave to thee. 

{Offers to kill Margaret.) 
Lon. (Stopping him.) Hold, for your own sake ! 
If charity to your daughter have quite left yon : 
Will you do an act, though in your hopes lost here, 
Can leave no hope for peace or rest hereafter ? 
Consider, at the best, you're but a man ; 
And cannot so create your aims, but that 
They may be cross'd. 

Sir G. Lord! thus I spit at thee. 
And at thy counsel ; and again desire thee. 
And as thou art a soldier, if thy valour 
Dares shew itself where multitude and example 
Lead not the way, let's quit the house, and onange 
Six words in private. 
Lov. I am ready. 
Lady. Stay, sir. 
Contest with one distracted? 
Well. Tou'll grow like him 
Should you answer his vain challenge. 

Sir G. Are you pale ? 
Borrow their helps : though Heretales calls It odds, 
I'll stand 'gainst all, as I am, hemm'd in thus. 
Say, there were a squadron 
Of pikes, lin'd through with shot, when I am 

mounted 
Upon my injuries, shall I fear to charge *em ? 
No : I'll through the battalia, and that routed, 
I'll fall to execution. {Attempts to draw his twotd.) 
Ha! I'm feeble: 

Some undone widow sits upon mine arm. 
And takes away the use of t; and my sword, 
Qlued to my scabbard with wrong'd orphans' tears, 
Will not be dratvn. 

Ha! what are these? Sure, hangmen, 
That come to bind my hands, and then drag me 
Before the judgment-seat Now, they are new 

shapes, 
And do appear like Furies, with steel whips 
To scourge my ulcerous souL Shall I then fall 
Ingloriously, and yield? No! spite of fate, 
I will be f orc'd to hell like to myself. 
Though you were legions of accursed tpirita^ 
Thus would I fly among you, 

(He rushes madly towards his dattghtep'^ and 
falls exhausted; the Serv€aUs roiie Mm up, 
he recovers, looks wildly around^ then einks 
into their omu, and is carried off.) 
Well. What arts didst use to raze out fhe con- 
veyance? 
Mar. Certain minerals. 
Incorporated in the ink and wax. 
Beeides, he gave me nothing ! but BtUl fed mo 
With hopes and blows. 
If it please your worship 

To call to memory, this mad beast once cana'd me 
To urge you or to hang, or drown, yourself: 
I'll do the like to him, if you command me. 

Wai Tou are a rascal; and he that dares be 
false 
To a master, though unjust, will very hardly 
Be true to any other. Begove ; 
And look not for 

Beward or favour from me, till thou'st leam'd 
To mend thy wicked life. [Exu MarraU. 

(A hearth and Margaret adoanee.) 
\ Marg, 0, my poor father • 
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Atttt. Nfty, wMp not, dauwt; thongli It shew 
yoar]rfety: 
What ia dacreed by h«ateiir we ouinot alCer. 

Lov. And h«aTen here giTM ft precedent to teaoh 
n% 
That, when men leare Tehgion, and tarn atheists, 
Their own abilities leare tibiem. Pray yoa, take 
comfort; 

iToMatganL} 
I will endeaTOxo; yon shall be his guardians 
Jh his distractions. And for yoor land, Wellborn, 
ni be an umpire 

Between von and this undoubted heir 
Of Sir Giles Overreach. For me, here's the anchor 
That I most fix on. (To Lady AUworth.) 

AOw. What you shall determine, 
]f y lord, we will allow of. 

WeU. *Tis the language 
That 1 meak, too; but there is something elae^ 
Beside the repoBiession of my ten<^ 



And payments of my debti, thatlanstpraotlae: 

I h|Ml a reputation, but 'twas lost 

In my loose course ; and nntU I redeem it 

Some noble way, I am but half made up. 

It is a time of action : if your lordship 

Will please to confer a company upon me 

In your command, I doubt not, In my service | 

To my Ung and countrr* but 1 shall do smnething i 

That ma^ make me right again. 

Lo9, Your suit is granted. 
And you lOT'd for the motion. 

Welk Nothing, then. (lb th$ Audience.) 

Now wants but your allowanoe ; and in that 
Our all is comprehended ; which, if you 
Orant willingly, as a fair favour due, 
To the poet's, and our labours^ as you may, 
(For we despair not, gentlemen, of the play :) 
You may expect, the grace you shew to-night, 
Will teaoh ui how to act^ ow poeti how to write. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE L 

£nier MELANTHON and PHILOTAa 

Mil. Yet, a moment ; hear, Philotas, hear me. 

PMl No more ; it must not be. 

Mel. Obdurate man! 
Thus wilt thou spam me, when a king diatress'd, 
A good, a Tirtnoos, venerable king. 
The father of his people, from a throne, 
^hlch long with ev'ry virtue he adom*d, 
rn by a rnffiao, by a tyrant's hand, 



Groans in captivity ? In his own palace 
Lives a sequestered prisoner? Oh! Philotas, 
If thou hast not renounced humanity, 
Let me behold my sovereign ; once again 
Admit me to his presence; let me see 
My royal master. 

Phil. Urge thy suit no further ; 
Thy words aro fruitless ; Dionyslus* orders 
Forbid access ; he is our sovereign now ; 
•Tia his to give the law, mine to obey. 

Mel. Thou canst not mean it: his to give th« 
law! 
Detested spoiler* -^hia! a vile usurper! 
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HaT« we forgot the elder Dionysins, 
Somaan'd tlie Tyrant P To Sicilia's throne 
The monster waded through whole seas of blood. 
Soregroan'd Uie land beneath his iron rod. 
Till rons'd at length, Eyander came from Greece, 
^iike freedom's genius came,) and sent the tjrranf^ 
Stripped of the crown, and to bis humble rank 
Once more reduced to roam, for vile subsistence, 
A wand'ring sophist through the realms of Greece. 

Fhd. What'er his right, to him in Syracuse * * 
All bend the knee; his the supreme dominion. 
And death and torment wait his soTereign nod. 

Md. Bat soon that pow'r shall cease; behold Ms 
walls 
Now dose encircled by the Grecian bands ; 
Timoleon leads them on ; indignant Corinth 
Sends her arenger forth, array'd in terror. 
To hnrl ambition from a throne usurped, . 
And bids all Sicily resume her rights. 

FhiL Thou wert » statesman once, DIeTanthon ; 
now. 
Grown dim with age, thy eye perrades no more 
The deep-laid schemes which Dionyslus plans. 
Enow, then, a fleet from Carthage even now 
Sterne the roogh billow : and, ere yonder sun, 
(That now dedining seeks the western wave,) 
Shall to the shades of night resign the world, 
Thon^lt see the Punic sails In yonder bay, 
Whooe waters wash the walls of Syracuse. 

Mel. Art thou a stranger to Timoleon'sname? 
Intent to plan, and circumspect to see 
All possible events, he rushes on 
BesistleBs in his course 1 Your boasted master 
Sc«rce stands at bay; each hour the strong 

blockade 
Hems him in closer ; and, ere long, thou'lt view 
Oppresslon'B iron rod to fragments shiver'dl 
The good Evander then— 

Fha. Alas! Evander 
Will ne'er behold the golden time you look foi-1 

Mel. How! not behold it I Say, Philotas, speak ; 
Has tiie fell tyrant, have his felon murd'rers — 

Phil. As. yet, my friend, Evander lives. 

Mel And yet 
Thy dark, half-hf nted purpose— lead me to him ; 
If &oa hast mnrder'd nim — 

Phil By heav'n, he lives ! 

Mel Then bless me with one tender interview. 
Thrice has the sun gone down since last these eyes 
Hare seen the good old king ; say, why is this ? 
Wherefore debarr'd hie presence ? Thee, PhUotas, 
The troops obey, that guard the royal pris'ner; 
Each avenue to thee is open ; thou 
Canst grant admittance ; let me, let me see him. 

PhUi Entreat no more ; the soul of Diooysius 
Is ever wakeful ; rent with all the pangs 
That wait on oonsclons guilt 

Meh But when dun night — 

Phil. Alas I it cannot be. But mark my words : 
T>e% Greece urge on her general assault 
I>esp«tefa some friend, who mav o'erleap the walls. 
And tell Timoleon, the good old Evander 
SL0JB liv'd three days, by Dionysius order, 
Xo<ik*d np from ev'ry sustenance of nature. 
And life, now wearied out, almost expires. 

Mel If any spark of virtue dwell within thee, 
I/oad me, Pfailotas, lead me to his prison. 

J*hik The tyrant's jealous core hath mov'd him 
thence. 

Mel Ha! mov'd him, say'stthonf 

J'hil At the midnight hour. 
Silent convey'd him up the steep ascent 
To ^here the elder Dionysius form'd. 
On the sharp siumiit bt the pointed rock, 



Which overhangs the deep, a dungeon drear: 
Cell within cell, a Ubyrinth of horror. 
Deep cavem'd in the clUT, where many a vrretch. 
Unseen by mortal eye, has groan'd in anguish, 
And died obscure, uupltied, and unknown. 

Mel Clandestine murderer I Yes, there's the 
scene 
Of horrid massacre. Full oft Fve walk'd, 
When all things lav in sleep and darkness hush'd; 
Yei oft I've walk'd the lonely sullen beach, 
And heard the mournful sound of many a corse 
Plung'd from the rock into the wave beneath. 
That murmurs on the shore. And means he thoe 
To end a monarch's life ? Oh! grant my pray'r ; 
My timely succour may protect his days: 
The guard is yours— 

Phil Forbear ; thou plead*st In vain ; 
And though I feel soft pity throbbing here. 
Though each emotion prompts the gen'rous deed, 
I must not yield ; it were assur'd destruction. 
Farewell, despatch a message to the Greeks ; 
m to my station : now thou know'st the worst 

lExit 

Mel Oh! lost Evander! Lost Euphrasia, too I 
How will her gentle nature bear the shock 
Of a dear father, thus in ling'ring pangs 
A prey to famine, like the veriest wretch 
Who the hard hand of misery hath grip'd? 
In vain she'll rave with impotence of sorrow ; "* 
Perhaps, provoke her fate : Greece arms in vain j 
AU'slost; Evander dies I 

Enter CAMPPUa 

Cal. Where is the king? 
Our troops, that sallied to attack the foe, 
Betire disorder'd ; to the eastern gate 
The Greeks pursue; Timoleon rides in blood 1 
Ann, arm, and meet their fury. 

Mel To the citadel 
Direct thy footsteps ; Dionysius there 
Marshals a chosen band. 

Cal Do thou call forth 
Thy hardy veterans ; haste, or all is lost ! 

[Exil Warlike mtuic. 

Md. Now, ye just gods, now look propitious 
down; 
Now give the Grecian sabre tenfold edge. 
And save a virtuous king I ( Warlike music.) 

Enter EUPHBASIA. 

Euph. War on, ye heroes. 
Ye great asserters of a monarch's cause! 
Let the wild tempest rag& Melanthon, ha ! 
Didst thou not hear the vast tremendous roar? 
Down tumbling from its base, the eastern tow r 
Burst on the t:yrant's ranks, and on the plain 
Lies an extended rain. 

Mel. Still new horrors 
Increase each hour, and gather round our hcadB. • 

Euph. The giorious tmnult lifts my towering soul. 
Once more, Melanthon, once again, my father 
Shall mount Sicilia's throne. 

Mel Alas! that hour 
Would come with joy to every honest heart; 
But no such hour in all the round of time, 
I fear, the fates averse will e'er lead on. 

Euplk And stil?, Melanthon, still does pale de> 
spair 
Depress thy spirit? Lo ! Timoleon comes, 
Armed with the pow'r of Greece ; the brave, the 

jOBt, 

God-like Timoleon I ardent to redress. 

He guides the war, and gains upon his {urey. 

A little interval shall set the victor 
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Within oar gates tdumpbant 

JitL 8tm my fears 
Forebode for thee. Would thoo hadat left this 

place, 
When hence yonr husband, the braye Fhocion fled. 
Fled with your infant son I 

£i^h. Indutyflsced, 
Here I reaain'd, while my brave, gen'roos Fho- 
cion 
Fled with my child, and from his mother's arms 
Bore my sweet little one. Full well thou knowest 
The pangs I suffer'd in that trying moment 
Did 1 not weep ? Did I not rave and shriek, 
And by the roots tear my disheveird hair ? 
Did I not follow to the sea-beat shore, 
Besolv'd withbim, and with my blooming boy, 
To trust the winds and waves? 

Ma. The pious act, whate'er the fate, intend, 
Shall merit heart-felt praise. 

Huph. Yest Phocion, go, 
Oo with my child, torn from this matron breast, 
This breast that still should yield its nurture to 

him, 
yu with my infant to some happier shore 1 
If he be safe, Euphrasia dies content 
Till that sad close of all. the task be mine 
To tend a father with delighted care ; 
To smooth the pillow of declining age ; 
See him sink gradual into mere decav ; 
On the last verge of life watch every look ; 
Explore each fond unutterable wlsb, 
Cateh his last breath, and close his eyes in peac& 

if a. I would not add to thy afflictions; vet 
My heart misgives ; Evander's fatal period— 

Ei^ Still is far off ; the gods have sent relief, 
And once again I shall behold him king. 

J/e4 Alas ! those glittering hopes but lend a ray 
To gild the clouds, that hover o*er yonr head. 
Soon to rain sorrow down, and plunge you deeper 
In black despair. 

Euph. The spirit-stirring virtue 
That glows within me, ne'er shall know despair. 
No, I will trust the gods. Desponding man ! 
Hast thou not heard with what re.si8tles8 ardour 
Timoleon drives the tumult of the war? 
Hast thou not heard him thundering at cur gates ? 
The tyrant's pent up in his last retreat ; 
Anon, thonlt see his battlements in dust, 
His walls, his ramparts, and his towers in ruin; 
Destruction pourinjg in on ev'ry side. 
Pride and oppression at their utmost need. 
And nought to save him in his hopeless hour. 

{A flourish of trumpets.) 

MeL Ha! the fell tyrant comes. Beguile his 
rage, 
And o'er your sorrows cast a dawn of gladness. 

Enter DIONYSIUS, OAUPPUS, Qjgken, Ac 

. Dion. The vain, presumptuous Greek! his hopes 

of conquest. 
Like a gav dream, are vanish'd into air. 
Proudly elate, and flush'd with easy triumph 
< )'er vulgar warriors, to the gates of Syracuse 
He urg'd the war, till Dionysius' arm 
Let slaughter loose, and taught his dastard train 
To seek their safety by inglorious flight 

Euph. Ob! DlonysiuB, if distracting fears 
Alarm this throbbing bosom, you will pardon 
A frail and tender sex. Till the fury 
Of war subside, the wild, the horrid Interval 
In safety let me sooth to dear delight 
In a lov'd father's presence : from his sight. 
For three long days, with specious feign'd excuse 
Yonr guards debarr'd me. Oh I while yet he lifes, 



Indulge a daughter's love ; worn out wHh ags 
Soon must be seal his eyes in endless night, 
And with bis converse charm my ear no more. 

Dion. Afflicted fair, 
Thy conch invites thee. When the tnmnlt's o'er 
Thon'lt see Evander with redoubled Joy. 
Though now unequal to the cares of empire, 
His age sequester him, yet honours high 
Shall gild the ev'ning of his various day. 
Perdiccas, ere the mom's revolving light 
Unveil the face of things, do ttion despatdi 
A well-oar'd galley to Hamilcar's fleet; 
At the north point of yonder promontory, 
Let some selected officer instruct him 
To moor his ships, and issue on the land. 
Then may Timoleon tremble: vengeance, then. 
Shall overwhelm his camp, pursue his Iiands 
With fatal havoc to the ocean's margin. 
And cast their limbs to glut the vulture's famine 
In mangled heaps upon the naked shore. £ Exit 

Bvph. What do I near? Melanthon, can it be ? 
If Carthage come, if her perfldioua sons 
List in his cause, the dawn of freedom's gone. 

Md. Woe, bitterest woe impends ; thou wouldst 
not think*— 

Euph. How? Speak I unfold. 

i/e/. My tongue denies its office. 

Euph. fiow is my father? Say, Melanthon— 

Mel. He,— 
I fear to shock thee with the tale of horror ! 
Perhaps he dies this moment, Since Timoleon 
First form'd his lines ronnd this beleeguer'd 

city. 
No nutriment has touch'd Evander's lips. 
In the deep caverns of the rock imprisoned. 
He pines in bitterest want 

Euph. Well, my heart, 
Well do your vital drops forget to flow I 

Mtl. Despair, alas! is all tne sad resource 
Our fate allows us now. 

Euph. Yet, why despair ? 
Is that the tribute to a father due ? 
Blood is his due. 

Melanthon, come ; my wrongs will lend me force 
The weakness of my sex is gone ; this arm 
Feels tenfold strength ; this arm shall do a dee<l 
For heaven and earth, for men and gods to woader 

at; 
This arm shall vindicate a father's cause. iEzettM. 

AOTIL 

SCENE I.— il wild romantic Scene, amidtt cverhan^ 
ing rocks ; a cavern on one tide. 

Enter AHC AS, teith a spear in his hand. 

Arc . The gloom of night sits heavy on the world I 
And o'er the solemn scene such stillness reigna 
As 'twere a pause of nature ; on the beach 
No murmuring billow breaks ; theOiecIan tenta 
Lie sunk in sleep ; no gleaming fires are seen : 
All Syracuse is hush'd: no stir abroad. 
Save ever and anon the dashing oar 
That beats the sullen wave.* And, hark! Waa 

that 
The groan of anguish from Evander's cell, 
Pierchig the midnight gloom ? It is the sound 
Of bustling prows, that cleave the brhiy deep. 
Perhaps, at this dead hour, Hamilcar's fleet 
Bides in the bay. 

Enter PHILOTAS>>wn the 
Pha. What^ho! brave Areas! ho{ 
Arc. Wh^ thus desert thy oottcht 
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PkO. M eUMMi^t the aoimd 
Of distant aproarchM*cl ■ffrightod sleepL 

Arc At interralB, the oar's resonndiiig stroke 
Comes ecfaolog from the malxL Save th»t report^ 
A death-like silence through the wide expanse 
Broods o'er the dreary coast 

J»kil Do thoa retire, 
And seek repose ; the duty of thy watch 
Is now perform'd; I'll take thy post 

Are. How fares 
Yipaartmi pris'ner? 

/M. Areas, shall I own 
A secret weakness? My heart Inwsjrd melts 
To see that suffering virtne. On the earth. 
The cold, damp earth, the royal Tlctim lies; 
And while pale famine drinks his vitaLsplrit, 
He weloomee death, and smiles himself to rest 
Oh ! would I could relieve him I Thou withdraw ; 
Thy wearied nature claims repose ; and now 
The watch is mine. 

Are. Mayno alarm disturb thee! 

{Exit, 

PML Some dread event Is lab'rlng into birth. 
At dose of day the sullen sky held forth 
Unsning signals. Witii disastrons glare 
The moon's full orb rose crimson'd o'er with 

blood; 
And, lo t athwart the gloom, a falling star 
Trails a long tract of lire I What daring step 
Sounds on the 'flinty rock? Stand, there! wfaa^ 

ho! 
Speak, ere thon dar'st advance. Unfold thy pur- 
pose: 
Who and what art thou ? 

Eitph. iWUhotU.) Thon need'st not fear, 
It is » friend approaches. 

i>MI.' Ha! wnatmean 
Those plaintive notes ? 

Evph, (Wiihout.) He Is no ambush 'd Greek, 
Ko warrior to surprise thee on the watch. 
An humble snppliaat comes. Alas ! my strength, 
Eschausted quite, forsaj^es this weary frame. 

PhQ. What voice thus pierofaag through the gleam 

_ of nighfr— 

What art thou? what thy errand ? quickly say! 
What wretch, with what intent, at this dre&d 

hour — 
Wherefore alarm'st thou thus our peaceful watch ? 

lExit, 

Re-etUtr'BEJUyrAS, triW EUPHRASIA. 

Eophrasia! 

Why, princess, thus anticipate the dawn ? 

Still sleep and silence wrap the weary world ; 

The stars in mid career usurp tiie pole ; 

The Grecian bands, the winds, the 'waves are 

hush'd; 
All things are mute around us ; all but you 
Best in oblivious slumbers from their cares. 
Etiph. Tes, all; all rest: the very mnrd'ier 



Quilt is at rest: I only wake to misery. 

J>ka. How didst thou gain the summit of the 
roek? 

Euph, Give me my father; here yon hold him 
fMter'd; 
Oh! givehlmtome;— if ever 
The touch of nature throbb'd within your breast, 
Admit me to Evander ; in these caves 
I laaow he pines in want ; let me convey 
Some cbantable succour to a father. 

J^iL Alas I Euphrasia, would I dare comply. 

fiupH. IX wiU be Tirtfie io th«9^ T^oo, like me, 



Wert bom in Greece. Oh! by oar common 

parent- 
Nay, stay; thou Shalt not fly; Philotas, stay; 
Tou have a father, too; think, were his Mt 
Hard as Evsnder's ; if, by felon hands, 
Ohain'd to the earth, with slow consuming pangs 
He felt sharp want, and, with an asking ey9 
Implor'd relief, yet cruel men deny'd it, 
Wouldatthon not burst through adamantine gates, 
Through walls and rocks to save him? Thfaik, 

Philotas, 
Of thy own aged sire, and pity mine. 
Think of the agonies a daughter feels. 
When thus a parent wants the common food. 
The bounteous hand of nature meant for all. 

FhO. Twere best withdraw tbee, princess; thy 
assistance 
Evander wants not; it is fraitleas all; 
Thy tears, thy wild entreaties, are in vain. 

Euph. Hal thou hast murder'd him; he is no 
more;«- 
I understand thee;— butchers, you have shed 
The precious drops of life : yet, e'en in death, 
Let me behold him ; let a daughter close 
With duteous hand a father's beamless eyes ; 
Print her last kisses on his hononr'd hand, 
And lay him decent in the shroud of death. 

FhiL Alas I this frantic grief can nought avail 
Retire, and seek the conch of balmy sleep, 
In this dead hour, this season of repose." 

Euph. And dost thou, then, (Inhuman that thou 
•rt.) 
Advise a wretch like me to know repose ? 
This is my last abode : these caves, these rooks. 
Shall wring for ever with Euphrasia's wrongs ; 
All Sicily shall hear me ; vender deep 
Shall echo back an injur'd daughter's cause ; 
Here will I dwell, and rave, and shriek, and give 
These scatter'd locks to all the passing whids ; 
Call on Evander lost ; and, pouring curses, 
And cruel gods and cruel stars invoking, 
Stand on the cliff in madness and de^mir. 

fiMk Yet calm this violence ; reflect, Euphrasia, 
With what severe enforcement Dionysias 
Exacts obedience to his dread command. 
If here thon'rt founds— 

Ettph. JHere is Euphrasia's mansion. 

(Falls on the grotmd.) 
Her flx'd eternal home : inhuman savages, 
Here stretch me with a facer's murder'd corse. 

Fhil. By heaven, 
My heart in pity bleeds 
Her vehemence of grief o'erpow'rs me quite. 
Uy honest heart condemns the barb'roos deed. 
And if I dare^ 

Euph. And if you dare ! Is that 
The voice of manhood ? Honest, if you dare t 
*Tis the slave's virtue! 'tis the utmost limit 
Of the base coward's honour. Not a wretch. 
There's not a villain, not a tool of pow'r. 
But Bllenoe interest, extinguish fear, 
And he will prove benevolent to man. 
The gen'rons heart does more: will dare do all 
That honour prompt& How doet thou daro to 

murder? 
Respect the gods, and know no other fear. 

Fhil, No other fear assails this warlike breast 
I piUr your misfortunes; yes, by heav'n. 
My heart bleeds for yoa Gods! you've tonch'd 

my soul 1 
The gen'rons impulse is not giv'n in vain. 
I feel thee, nature, and I dare obey. 
Oh! thou hast conqner*d. Go, Euphrasia, go, 
Behold thy ftther. 
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Tafe marie my irordi) if ooght of aooriihuMit 
Thou wooldflt conTey, my par(o«n of the watoli 
Will ne'er conaent 

eup/k I wiU observe your ordera : 
Ou any terma, oh i let me, let me aee him. 
J*hU. Ton Ump wiU guide thee through the c*- 

Tem'd w»y. 
Enph. My hear! runa o'er in thanka; the piona 
act 
Timoleon ahaU re?rard ; the bonnteooa foda, 
And thine own Tirtne, ahall reward the deed. 

iOoet into (ft« cove. 
Phil. PreraiUng, powerful Tirtnel thou aob- 



The atnbbom hearty and moulda it to thy porpoae. 
Would I could aaTe them 1 But though aot for 

me 
The gloriouB pow'rto ahelter Innocence, 
Tet for a moment to aaanage Ita woea, 
Is the beat sympathy, the pnreat Joy 
Nature intended for the heart of man, 
When thus ahe gave the aoeial, generona tear. 

[ExU. 

SCENE IL-^Thelntide cf tfu Oomra 
EnUr ARCAS <md ETJPHBASIA. 

Are. No; on my UfCi I dare not 

Euph. But a amall, 
A wretched pittanee ; one poor cordial drop 
To renoyate exhausted drooping age. 
I ask no more. 

Arc. Not the amaUest atore 
01 scanty nourishment must paaa these walla. 
Our Uvea were forfeit else: a moment's parley 
Is all I grant : In yonder cave he Ues 

Evan. (WithinthM eeU.j Oh I atruggllsg nature, let 
thy conflict end 1 
Oh! give me, give me rest 

Enph. My father's voice ! 
It pierces here I it cleaves my very heart 
I shall expire, and never see him more< 

Arc Beposethee, princess, here; {drawt aemicTi.) 
here rest thy limbs, 
Till the returning blood shall lend thee flrmness. 

Euph. The caves, the rooks, re-echo to hia 
grosnai 
And ia there no relief ? 

Are. All I can grant 
STou shall command. I will unbar the dungeon, 
Unloose the chain that binds bhn to the rook, 
And leave your interview without rratrant 

(Opens a all in the back scene.) 

Euph. Bolij hold, my heart! Oh, how ahaU I 
sustain 
The agonizing scCtae? iRises.) I must behold him ; 
Nature that drives me on, will lend me foroe. 
Is that my father? 

Arc. Take your last famwell. 
His vigour seems not yet ezhatnsted quite. 
You must be brief, or ruin will ensue. [Exit. 

Evan. (Raising hinudf.) Oh, when shaU I get 
free? These lingering pangs— 
Despatch me, pitying gods, and save my child! 
I bum, I burn; alas ! no place of reat : 

(Rtsa and eonm oaf.) 
A little air ; once more a breath of air ; 
Alas! I faint; I die. 

EupTu Beart-pierciog sight! 
Let me support you, sir. 

Evan. Oh 1 lend your aa-tii. 
Who er thou art, I thank thee ; that kind breexo 
Come genUy o'er my senses— lead me forward: 
And is tiiere left one charitable hand 



To reach ita auocoofato « wnatdh Mka m» f 

Euph, Wellmay*atihotta8lilt Ob! my kreakiBg 
baartl 
The hand of death la on him. fAtik.) 

Evan, BtiUaMMIe, 
A little onward to tba air eoadael oml 
*Tis weU ; I thank thee ; tho« art kind and good, 
And mueh I wander at «liia ganYona pity. 

Euph. Do yon not know ma, air r 

Evan. Methinka I know 
That voice: art thou^alaal my ew— aiodlaa; 
Each object awims before me. ^ o^ in tnfih, 
I do not know theei 

Euph. Not your own EnphraaiaT 

Evan, Art thoa my daughter f 

Emph. Oh, my honour*d rire t 

Evan. My daughter, my Sophraatal eosae to 



Afathar'aeyea! Giv*ft to my laat embrace! 
Gods! do I hold her once agate? Your mercies 
Are without numban 

(Falls an the couch.) 
I would ponr my imJae; 
But, oh ! your goodnaaa ovweomea me quite I 
You read my heart; you aee what paanoa thwra 

Ei^ Alas 1 h« faints; the guahing tidtfof tran- 
sport 
Bears down each feeble aensei rBetorehim^luawf'n 

Evan. All, my Enphraaiak aU wUl aoon b» wetL 
Pass but a moment, and thia bdfly globa^ 
Its thrones, its empires, uid its busjtibuoig millions, 
WiU seem a apeck in the great void of apace 
Yet while I stay, thou darling of my age ! 
Nay, dry those tears. 

Euph. I WiU, my father. 

Evan. Where, 
I fear to ask it, where is virtuous Pbockm f 

Euph. Fled from the tyrant's pow'r. 

Evan. And left thea hero 
Expos'd and helpless? 

Euph. H« is all truth and honour: 
He fled to save my ohUd. 

Evan. My young Evander ! 
Your boy is safe, Euphrasia ? Oh, my heart I 
Alaa 1 quite gone : worn oat with miaary ; 
Oh! weak, decay'd old man ! 

Euph. Inhuman wretches ! 
WUl none ralie va his want ? A drop of water 
Might save his lite; and ev'n that's deny*d him. 

Evan. These strong emotions— Oh ! that eage 
air- 
It is too much->as8ist me ; bear me hence : 
And lay me down in peace. 

Euph. Hia oyea ara flz'd ! 
And those pale qniv'ring lipal Be claapa my band 
WhflCt, no assistance! Monsters, wiU youtbus 
Let him Expire in these weak, feeble anna ? 

-Fn^erPHILOTAS. 

Phil Those wUd, those pierckig ahrleks vrill give 

th' akurm. 
Euph. Sapport him ; bear him hence: 'tis aU I 

Eean. iAt^heUcarrkdoff.) Oh, dealh! where art 
fhou? Death, thou dread of guUt, 
TOoavrish of tamdcence, afSlotioa's friend, 
Tir'd nature colls thee : come, in mor^ come, 
And lay me piUow'dia eternal cest 
My child where art thou? give me^reaeh fhy 

hand. 
Why dost thou weep ? My eyeaare dry— ^Alaa I 
Quite jparch'd my Ups^quitO' parch'd, they oleave 
together, 

{Bieiunt. 
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Xe-enitr ABCA8. 

Are. The grey of morn breaks fhrotigli yob 

eaBtem doudai 
T were time this tnterriew ihonld end : the hour 
Kow warns SophrMift hence: wiiat mui eonld 

dare. 
I bAve indolg'd— Philotas I-~ba 1 tbe oell 
l«eft Told l—Evander gone!— What may this mean? 
Ftailotas, speak 1 

JJ« «i<«r PHILOTAS. 

PML Ohl Tile, detested lot, 
Here to obey the saysge tyrant's will. 
And mnrder Tirtoe, that can thoa behold 
Ita executioner, and smtie npon him. 
That piteous sight 1 

Are. She must withdraw, PhJlotaa; 
Delay undoes us both. The restless main 
Olows with the blush of day. The time reqoirei, 
"Wiihont her further pause, or yain ezciise^ 
That she depart this momenta 

Phil. Areas, yes ; 
My Toice shall warn her of th' ai^roacbing danger. 

iExii. 

Are* Would she had ne'er adrentnr'd to our 
guard! 
I dread th' event; and hark I the wtnd conveys 
In clearer sound the uproar of the main. 
The fates pepare new baTOCijon th' event, 
Depends the fate of emptre. Wherefore thus 
Dewys Euphrasia? Ha! what means, Philotas, 
That snddien haste, that pale, disorder'd look ? 

R&^nter PHILOTA& 

PML Oh! I can hold no more; at snch a sight 
ET*n the hard heart of tyranny would melt 
To fnfisnt softness. Areas, go. behold 
The pious fraod of charity and love ; 
Behold that nnexampled goodness ; 
See the expedient sharp necessity has taught her; 
Thy heart will bum, wul melt, will yearn to Tlew 
A ehlld Hke her. 

Arc. Ha! Say, what mystery 
Wakes these emotions! 

PkO. Wonder-working Tfrtne ! 
Tbe father foster'd at his daughter's breast ! 
Oh ! filial piety ! The milk design'd 
For her own offspring, on the parent's lips 
Allays the parchmg fever. All her laws 
IbiTerted quite, great nature triumphs still. 

Arc. The tale nmnsns my soul 

P%a. Ye tyrants hear it, 
And learn, that while your cruelty prepares 
Unheard-of torture, virtue can keep pace 
Witii your worst efforts, and can tiy new model 
To bid men grow enamour'd of her charms. 

Ate fhilotas, for Euphrasia, in her cauM 
I now can hazard aiL Let us presorve. 
B.€t father for her. 

PkO. Oh! her lovely daring 
TraiMotBda all praise. By heav'n, he shall not die 1 

Are. And yet we most be wary ; I'll go forth, 
And first explore each avenue around 
Lest the flx'd sentiael obstruct yoar purpose. {Exit. 

Phil. I thank thee, Areas ; we will act like men 
Who feel for others' woes. She leads him forth, 
And tremblingly supports his drooping age. 

Se-inter EtXPHBASIA and EVAIIDEB. 

Evan. Euphrasia, oh! my child, returning life 
Qlows here about my heart. Conduct me forward; 
At the last gasp preserv'd ! Ha! dawning light ! 
Let me behold ; in faith, I see thee now ; 



I do, indeed : the father sees his child. 

Et^ I have reliev'd hhni Ohl the joy's too 
great; 
'Tia qieechless rapture ! 

Evan. Blessings, blessings on thee! 

Euvh. My father still shaU Uve. Alas I Fhilotas, 
Ooold I abandon that white, hoary head. 
That venerable form? Abandon mm 
To perish here in misery and famine? 

Phil. Thy tears, thou miracle of goodness ! 
Have triumphed o'er m& Take him, take your 

father ; 
Convey him hence ; I do release him to yoa 

Evan. What said Philotas ? Do I fondly dream ? 
Indeed my senses are imperfect ; yet 
Methought I heard him ! Did he say, release me ? 

Phil Thou art my king, and now no more my 
pris'ner : 
Go with your daughter, with that wondrous pattern 
Of filial piety to after times. 
Yes, princess, lead him forth : 111 point the path. 
Whose soft declivity will guide your steps 
To the deep vnle, which these o'erhanging rocks 
Encompass round. You may convey him thence 
To some safe shelter. Yet a moment's pause ; 
I must conceal your flight from ev'ry eye. 
Yes, I will save, or perish In their cause. lExft. 

Evan. Whither, on ! whither, shall Evander go ? 
I'm at the goal of Ufe ; if in the race 
Honour has followed with no lingering step. 
But there sits smiling with her laurell'd wreath 
To crown my brow, there would I fain make halt. 
And not inglorious lay me down to rest 

Euph. And will you, then, refuse when thus tho 
gods 
Afford a refuge to thee ? 

Evan. Ohl my child, 
There is no refuge for me. 

Euph. Pardon, sir; 
Euphrasia's care has form'd a safe retreat ; 
There may 'st thou dwell ; it will not long be wanted 
Soon shall Timoleon, with resistless foree^ 
Burst yon devoted walls. 

Evan. Timoleon I 

Euph. Yes, 
The biave Timoleon, with the pow'r of Greece; 
Another day shall make the city bis. 

Evan. Timoleon come to vindicate my rights! 
Oh ! thou shalt reign in Sicily; my child 
Shall grace her father's throne. Indulgent heav'n ; 
Pour down your blessings on this best of daughters 
To her and Fhocion give Evauder's crown ; 
Let them, oh ! let them both in virtue wear i^ 
And, in due time, transmit it to their boy I 

Se-ent&r PHILOTAS. 

PMt All things are apt ; the drowsy sentinel 
Lies hush'd in sleep; I'll marshal thee the way 
Down the steep rook. 

Eiq)h. Oh! let us quickly hence^ 

Evan. The blood but loiters in these frozen veins. 
Do yon, whose youthful spirit glows with life, 
Do you go forth, and leave this mould'ring corpse 
To me had heav'n decreed a longer date, 
It ne'er had suffer'd a fell monster's reign. 
Nor let me see the carnage of my people. 
Farewell, Euphrasia! in one lovea embrace 
To these remains pay the last obsequies. 
And leave me here to sink to silent dust 

EupJt. And will you, then, on self-destruction 
bent, 
Bcject my pray'r, nor trust your fate with me ? 

Evan. Trust thee, Euphrasia ? Trust in thee my 
child? 
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Tbo«f h Uf6*s « burden I eoold frell Uy down, 

Yet I wlU prise it, slnoe beetow'd by thee. 

Oh I tboo art good; thy-virtoe eoftra » flight 

For the wide world to wonder et ; In thee, 

Heer it, »U nature, fntnre ages hear lt» 

The father llndi a parent in hie child. iSxeuM. 

ACJrni. 

SCENE L— il Ramfart near tht Harbowr* 

Xnitr DIONYSIUS and OJkert. 

Dion. Baae deserters I 
Curse on their Punic faith I Did they onoo dare 
To grapi)lo with the Greek 7 Ere yet the main 
Was tmg'd with blood, they tum'd their ships 

arerse. 
May storms and tempests follow in their rear. 
And dash their fleet upon the Libyan shore t 

fnfarCALIPPUa 

CaL My Uege,Timoleon, where theharbonropeni^ 
Has storm'd the forts, and ey'n now his fleet 
Pursues its course, and steers athwart the bay. 
Through ev'ry street 

Despair and terror fly. A panic spreads . 
From man to man. and superstition sees 
Jove aim'd with thunder, and the gods against vsl 

Dion, With sacred rites their wrath must be ap- 
peased. 
Let instant xictims at the altar bleed; 
Let incense roll its fragrant clouds to heav'n, 
And pious matrons, and the Tirgin throng. 
Will gain the pepular belief, and kindle 
In the flerce soldiery religious rage. 
Away, my friends, prepare the sacred rites. 

tSxit Oalijppw, 
Enter PBILOTAa 

Philotas, how fares your prisoner? 
Has be yet breathed his last? 

J'hil. Life ebbs apace ; 
To-morrow's sun sees him a breathless corpse. 

Dion. Curse on his lingering pangs! Sicilians 
crown 
No more shall deck his brow ; and if the sand 
Still loiter in the glass, thy hand, my friend, 
May shake it thenca 

rhil. It shall, dread sir, that task 
Leare to thy faithful senrant 

Dion. Oh ! PhUotas, 
Thou Itttle know*8t the cares, the pangs of empire. 
The ermin'd pride, the purple that adorns 
A conqueror"^ breast, but serves, my friend, to hide 
A heart that's torn, that's mangled with remorse: 
ET'n victory itself plants anguish here, 
And round my laurels the fell serpent twines. 

Phil. Would Dionysius abdicate his crown, 
And sue for terms of peace ? 

Dion. Detested thought I 
No, though ambition teem ^ith countlee'S ills, 
It still has charms of pow'r to fire the soul. 
Though horrors multiply around my head, 
I will oppose them alL The pomp of sacrifice, 
But now ordain'd, is mockery to beav'n. 
*Tis vain, 'tis fruitless ; then let daring guilt 
Be my insplrer, and censnmmate all. 
Where are those Greeks, the captives of my sword 
Whose desp'rate valour rush'd within onr walls. 
Fought near our person, and the pointed lance 
Aim'd at my breast ? 

Fhil. In cliains they wait their doom. 

Dton. Give me to see 'em ; bring the slaves before 
me. 



PkO. What, hot MelsBfbon, thle wfty iMtdyoor 
priiionerK, 

Alto* MXLANTHON. wUh Grmk JSoUkn, md 
PHOOIOK. 

IMofi. AssasslBi, and not warrior*! do ye oome. 
When the wild range of battle dalms yoor eword, 
Thus do yon oome afainst a single life 
To wage the war ? &d not onr backler rfnip 
With all yoor darts in one eolleeted Tolley 
Shower'd on my head? Did not yoor twords at 

onoe, 
Point to my breast and thirst for recal blood? 
Oretk Qfi. We sought fhy life. I am by birth a 
Greek. 
An open foe in arms, I meant to slay 
The foe of humankind. With rival ardonr 
We took Ae field ; one voice, one mind, one heart 
All leagu'd, all covenanted : in your camp 
Spirits there are who aim, like ns, at glory. 
Whene'er you sally forth, whene'er the Greeks 
Shall scale your walls, prepare thee to enconnter 
A like assault By me the yonth of Greece 
Thus notify the war they mean to wage. 
Dion. Thus, then, I warn them of my great re- 
venge. 
Whoe'er In battle shall become onr pris*tter. 
In torments meets his doom. 

Qrtek QjffL Then wUt thou see 
How vile the body to a mind that pants 
For genuine glory. Twice three hundred Greeks 
Have sworn, like ns, to hiunt thee through tfie 

ranks: 
Ours the first lot ; we've fall'd ; on yonder plain . 
Appear in arms, the faithful band will meet thee. 
Dion. Vile slave, no more. Melanthon, drag 'em 
hence 
To die in misery. Impsl'd alive, 
The winds shall parch them on the craggy cliff. 
Selected from the rest, let one depart 
A messenger to Greece, to tell the fate 
Her chosen sons, her first advent'rers met ISsit. 
Ma, Unhappy men I how shall my care protect 
Tour forfeit lives ? Philotas, thou coaduct tnem 
To the deep dungeon's gloom. In that reoees, 
'Midst the wild tumult of eventful war. 
We may ward off the blow. My friends, farewell ! 
That oflicer will guide your steps. 

{Exeunt aU but Mekmthon and Ph^cion. 
Pho. Disguis'd 
Thus in a soldier's garb he knows me not (Asde.) 
Melanthon 1 
If el. Ha! Those accents! Phocionhere? 
Pho. Yes, Phocion's herel Speak, quickly tell 
me, say 
How fares Euphrasia? 
Mel. Euphrasia lives, and fills the anxious mo- 
ments 
With v'ry virtue. Wherefore venture hither f 
Why with rash valour penetrate onr gates ? 

Pho. Could I refrain ? O ! could I tamely wait 
Th' event of ling'ring war ? With patience count 
The lazy-pacing hours, while here in Syraouae 
The tyrant keeps all that my heart holds dear ? 
For her dear sake all danger sinks before me; 
For her I burst the barriers of the gate. 
Where the deep cavem'd rock affords apassaee. 
A hundred chosen Greeks pursu'd my steps; 
We forc'd an entrance; the devoted guard 
Fell victims to our rage ; but in that moment, 
Down flrom the walls superior numbers came. 
The tyrant led them on. We rush'd upon him. 
If we could reach his heart, to end the war. 
But heav'n thought otherwise. Skfolanthon, say, 
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I (Mr tottk it,]ltM ErMider stfll? 

MO, AIM I he Htm impriaan'd in the rock. 
Thoa moBt wtthdnw Uim hence; regain once 

more 
Tinoleon'e earop ; sterm hts slnmVring rage ; 
AaaailthewaUB; thou with thy phalanx Mek 
The aabterraneoiis path ; that way, at night, 
The QrMka may enter, and let In dMtructicii 
On the aatoni8h*d foe. 

Pko. WonldBt thoa hare me 
BaMly letrMt, while my Euphrasia tremhiM 
Here on the ridge of peril ? 

MtL Tet hear the voice 
Of eober ag& Should Dionyslua* Bplea 
Detect HiM here, min involvM ns all: 
Thy TOioe may ronae Timoleon to th* assault, 
And bid him storm the works. 

Pko. B7he«v'n,Iwlll! 



Uy biMtti shall wake his rage; this rery night 
"When siMp sits heavv on the slnmb'ring cl^. 
Then Greece vnshMthes her sword, and grMt rfr- 



renge 
with^ 



L death and horrw o*#r the ranks 
Off slangfater'd troops, a saoriflM to freedom! 
Bnt; ttrk, let me behold Eaphrasia. 

JMLHush 
Thy pent-vp mloor : to a Mcret hannt 
ni golds thy steps: there dwell ; and, in apt time, 
in taring Euphrasia to thy longing arms. 

Fho. Oh I lead me to her ; that exalted virtoe 
'With firmer nerve shall bid me grssp the jav'lin, 
Shall bid my sword with more than llghtzdng's 

siHftnem 
Blase in the front of war, and ghxt its rage 
With blows repMted in the tyrant's vetns. \EamaU. 

SCENE n.— il Temple, ^rifh a monuimtiU in the 
middle. 

Bmier EUPHBASIA, EBIXENE and other femaU 
. Attendants. 

Suph. This way, my virgins, this way bend yoor 
steps. 
Lo t the sad sepnUhre, where, hears'd In dMtb, 
TiM pale remams of my dMr mother lie. 
There, while the victbns at yon altar bleed. 
And with yonr pray'rs the vaulted roof resounds, 
TlMTS let me pay the tribute of a tMr, 
A weeping pilgrim o'er Eudocia^s ashM. 
Erix. Forbear, Euphrasia, to renew your sor- 

rows. 
Buph. My tMrs have dry'd their source; then let 
me here 
Pay this sad visit to the honour'd clay, 
Tlukt moulders in the tomb. These sacred viands 
ru bum an olf 'ring to a parent's shade, 
And sprinkle with this wme the hallow'd mould. 
That duty paid, I will return, my virgins. 

(€f<>et into the tomhO 
Erix. Look down, propitious pow'rsi behold 
that virtue. 
And hear the pangs that desolate her souL 

EnUr VBnjOTAS. 

PML Hoom, mourn, ye virgins; rend your seat- 
ter'd garments ; 
Some dread Mhonity hangs o*er our heads. 
In vain the tyrant would appMse with sacrifice 
Th* impending wrath of iU- requited hMV'n. 
in omens hover over us: at the altar 
llie victim dropped, ere the diviner seer 
"BmA gor'd his knife. The brazen statutes tremble, 
And, from the marble, drops of blood distil 



Erix. Now, ye Just gods, If vengeance yon pre* 

Now find the guilty head. 

Re-enter EUPHBASIA firom the tumh. 

Buph. Yirgins, I thank youS Oh I more lightly 
now 
My heart expands; the pious act is done, 
And I have paid my tribute to a parent 
Ah I wherefore does the tyrant bend this way? 

Phil. He flies the altar; Imvm th' unilnlsh'd 
rlte& 
No god there smiles propitious on his causa 
Fate lifts the awfol balance : weighs his life, 
The livM of numbers, in the trembling scale. 

^1>A. Despair and horror mark his haggard 

His wild ^Usorder'd step. Do yon retire : 

{To her AttendantSj who go off. 
Betire, Philotas ; let me here remain, 
And give the moment of sunpended fate 
To pious worship and to filial leva 

PhO. Alas ! I fmr to yield: awhile I*U iMve thee, 
And at the temple's entrance wait thy comln^r. 

\ExU. 
Evph. Now, then, Euphrasia, now thou may at 
Indulge 
The purest ecstacy o! souL Gome f orth« 
Thou man of woe, thou man of every virtna 

Enter EVANDEB from the monument. 

Eton. And does the grave thus cast me up again 
With a fond father's love to view thM r Thus 
To mingle rapture in a daughter's arms ? 

Euph. How farM mv father now ? 

Evan. Thy aid, Eumirasia, 
Has giv'n new Ufa Thou from this vital stream 
Deriv'st thy being; with unheard-of duty 
Thou hast repaid it to thy native source. 

Eunh. Sprung from Evander, If a little portion 
Of all his goodness dwell within my heart, 
Thou wilt not wonder. Oh ! my father. 
How didst thou bear thy long, long sufTrlngs? 

How 
Endnre their barb'rous rage ? 

Evan. My foes but did 
To this old frame, what nature's hand must da 
I WM but going hence by mere deMy 
To that futurity which Plato taught^ 
But thou recairst me ; thou I 

Euph. Timoleon, too, 
Invites thee back to Ufa 

£' on. And does he still 
Urge on the siege ? 

Euph. His active genius comes 
To scourge a guilty raca The Punic fleet, 
Half lost, is swallow'd by the roaring sea. 
The shatter'd refuse smk the Libyan shore. 
To bear the news of their defeat to Carthaga 

Evan. These are thy wonders, heav*nl Abroad, 
thy spirit 
Moves o'er the deep, and mighty fleets are 
vanish'd. 

Euph. Ha! hark! what noise is that ? It comes 
this way. 
Some busy footstep bMts the hallow'd pavement. 
Oh! sir, retire— Ye pow'rs! Philotas! ha I 

Enter PHILOTAa 

PhV. For thee, Euphrasia, Dionysius ca11». 
Some new suspicion goads bim. At yon gate 
I stopp'd Callppus, as with eager haste 
He bent this way to SMk thea Oh! my sove- 
reign, 
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Hy king, my injur'd master, will you pardon 
Tba wroofi I'to done tbee ? iinuU to EPiukbr.) 

Evan, virtae aucb as thine, 
From the fleroe trial of tynonie pow'r, 
Shinee forth with added loatre. 

Phil Oh! forgiye 
My ardent leal; there ia no time to waata. 
You moat withdraw; trost to yoar faithful frienda. 
Pass bat another day, and Dionyaina 
Falls from a throne uaorp'd. 

Emu. Bat, ere he paya 
The forfeit of hia erimee, what atreama of blood 
Shall flow in torrents round ! Metbinka, I ml^ht 
PreTentthiswaateofnatare: ru go forth. 
And to my peojple shew their rightful king. 

Euph. Banish that thought! forbear! the rash 
attempt 
Were fatal to our hopes ; oppressed, dismayed, 
The people look s«;has1^ and, wan with fear, 
Kone will espoose your eaase. 

Evan. Tes, all will dare 
To act like men; their king, I gaye myself 
To a whole people. I made no reserTe ; 
My life was theirs ; each drop about my heart 
Pledg'd to the public cause : deroted to it ; 
Thai was my eompoct ; is the subject's less ? 
If they are all delaas'd, and willing slaves, 
The young but breathing to grow grey in bondage, 
And the old sinking to ignoble graves, 
Of such a race no matter who is king. 
And yet I will not think it ; no, my people 
Are brave and gen'roos ; I will trust their valour. 

Suph. Yet stay ; yet be adviaU 

Phil. As yet, my liege, 
No plan is fiz'd, and no concerted measure. 
Trust to my truth and honour. Witness, gods, 
Here in the temple of Olympian Jove^ 
Fhilotas swears— 

Evan. Forbear! the man like thee, 
Who feels the best emotions of the heart, 
Tmth, reason, justice, honour's fine excitements, 
Acts by those laws, and wants no other sanction. 

Evph, AgatD, th' alarm approaches; sure de^ 
stroction 
To thee, to all will follow :— hark! a sound 
Comes hollow murm'ring throogh the vaulted 

aisle. 
It gains upon tiie ear. Withdraw, my father ; 
All's lost if thou art seen. 

Phil. And, loj Galippus 
Darts with the lightning's speed across the aisle. 

Evan. Thou at the senate-house convene my 
friends. 
Melanthon, Dion, and their brave associates, 
Will shew that liberty has leaders still. 
Anon, I'll meet 'em there. iExU P/iii.} My child, 

farewell : 
Thou Shalt direct me now. 

lEjcit into the tomb. 

Evph. How my distracted heart throbs wild witly 
fear! 
What brings Galippus? wherefore? Save me, 
heav'n! 

Entir GALIPPUS. 

Cal. This snHen musing in these droar abodes 
Alarms suspicion : the king knows thy plottings, 
Thy rooted hatred to the state and hiuj. 
His sovereign will commands thee to repair 
This moment to-his presence. 

Euph. Hal what means 
The tyrant? I obey. iExii Call And, obi ye 

pow'rs, 
Ye ministers of heav'n! defend my fathers 



Support his droopfaig age; and when, anon, 
Avenghig jostice shakes her oriMian ataai. 
Oh! be ttie grave at least a place of rest; 
That from his covert in the hour of peace. 
Forth he may come to bless a williug peiiple, 
.And be yonr own ioat image here on earth. l/^jTL 

ACT IV. 

SCENE l.'-The CUadO. 

Mnttt DION YSnrS, CALIPPUSI^ md othma. 

JHon. And means the Qwe k to treat •£ Ivxnf qI 

peace? 
By heav'n, this paating bosom nop'd to meet 
His boffted phalanx on th' embattled plain. 
And doth he now, on neaoeful councils bent» 
Despatch his herald? Xet the alave approaofa. 

EtUen a HeraUL 

Now q;Mak thy purpose? what doth Oreeoe kn- 
part ? 

Oar. Timoieon, tir, wheee gnat renown In araa* 
Is equsil'd only by the eofter virtaea 
Of mild humanity that sway his bMi^ 
Sends me, his delegate, to offer terms. 
On which ev'a foes osay well aceodrd; on iriiieli 
Th« flereeat natare^ though U spnm at juaUoeb 
May sympathize with his. 

Ditt^ Unfold thy mystery; 
Thonehalt be beard. 

Ber. The gen'roos leader aeee. 
With pity sees, the wild, destructive hasroc 
Of ruthless war; he has aurragr'd arannd 
TiM heaps of slain that cover yonAsr Asid, 
And touch'd with geuYous sense of human woe^ 
Weeps o'er his victoriea 

DUm. Your leader weeps I 
Then let the author of those ills thou speak'st of^ 
I^et th' amhitious ftM^tor of destruction, 
Timely retreat, and close the scene of blood. 
Why doth affrighted peace behold his standard 
Upiyar'd in Sicily? and wherelora here 
The iron ranks of war, from which the shepherd 
Betirea api^i'd« and leaves the Uasted hopea^ 
Of half the year, while closer to h^^ bre«^ 
The mother dasps her infant ? 

Ser. 'Tie not mine 
To plead Timoleon's cause : not miAO the offioa 
To justify the strong, the righteous motives 
That uj;C^ Him to war: the only scope 
My deputation aims at, is to fix 
An interval of peace, a pause of horror. 
That they, whose bodies on the naked shore 
Lie welt'rlng in tb^ir blood, from either hdst^ 
Mar meet the last sad rites to nature due, 
And decent lie in honourable graves. 

IHoa. Go tell vour leader his pretexts are vain. 
Let him, with those that live, embark for Greece^ 
And leave our peaceful plains ; the mangled limbs 
Of those he murder'd, from mj tender care, 
Shall meet due obsequies. 

Her. The feerov eir. 
Wages no war with those who bravely die. 
'Tis for the dead I ssppiioate ; for them 
We sue for peaca; and to the liFkift too, 
Timoleon Would extend it; but ty^e groans 
Of a whole people have .unsheath*dhis s vonl. ■ 
A single day will pay the ianera^ rites. 
To-morrow's sun may see both armies meet 
Without hostility, aud all in honour{ 
You to mter the troops that bravely fell;. 
W0 on oar part) t9 gi?e an bumble sod 
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xo those who gain'd » footing on the isle, 
And by their death ha,rt oonqiierU 

DumiBeitBO; 
I grmnt thy snit: soon ss to4norToir*8daim 
niame the world, the rage of wastiag war 
In Tafai Shan thirst for bkxxl: and now, flarsweUt 
Some careful oilieer condoct him forth. {Escit Uet, 
^ heaT*D, the Greek hath oifer'd to my sword 
An easy prey; a sacrifice to glut 
My gTMt revenge. Away, myfriends, dfsperseL 
Fhilotas, waits Euphrasia as m ordered f 

FhO, She*s here at hand, 

Dion* Admit her to oar preseQce. 
Bage and despair, a thoasand waning passions, 
AH risehy turns, and peacemeal lendmy heart; 
Tet eVry means, all measures most be tried, 
To sweep the Grecian sp<rfler from the tend. 
And fix the crown unshaken on my brow. 

Enter EUJPHBASIA. 

Eigah. "What sudden cause requires £a]riinuda*s 
presence? 

Dion. Approach, fair moumer, and dispel tl^ 
fears: 
Thy grief, thy tender duty to thy father, 
Has touched me nearly. In his lone retreat^ 
Bespect, attendance, ev'ry lenient care 
To sooth sifliction, and extend his life, 
Evander has commanded. 

Suph. Yiledisaembler! 
Detested homlddet CAmde.) Andhasthyheait 
Felt for the wretched ? 

Dion, tJrgencies of state 
Abridg'dhU libera : but to his person 
All honour hath been paid. 

£uph. The righteous gods 
Eaye maric'd thy ways, and will, in time, reptkj 
Just retribuUon. 

Dion. If to see your father, 
If here to meet him in a fond embrace. 
Will calm thy breast^ and dry those beauteous 

tsars, 
A moment more shall bring him to your pseasnee. 

Si^h. Hal lead him hitheri Sir, to move him 
now, 
Aged, infirm, worn out with toO and . 
No, let me seek him rather. II soft i^ty 
Has touched yourhear^ oht send me, send me4o 
him. 

Dion. Control this wUd alum ; with pmfleiK 
care 
Fhilotas shall conduct h|im ; here I grant 
The tender interview. 

Euph. Disastrous fate! 
Boin impends! This wUl discover all! 
1*11 perish first ; nrofoke his utmost rsge. (AMe,) 
Though much I languish to bdvold my IMher, 
Y«t now it were not flt-*the sun goes down ; 
N%hi'fallB apace ; soon as returning day>— 

Dion. This night, this veiy hour, yon both mast 
meet. 
Together yon may serve the state and me. 
Thou seest the havoc of wide-wasting war; 
And more, full well you know, are still to bleed. 
Thoa may*st prevent their fate. 

JPiinA. Oh I give the means, 
And I wm bless thee for it. 

DioTi. From a Greek 
Torments have wrung the truth. Thy husbatid, 
Fhocion-~ 

Evph. Oh, say, speak of my Phooion. 

Dion. He « 'tis he 
Hath kindled up this war ; with treach*rou8 arts w 
IniUm*d the states of Greece, and now the traitor 



Gomes with a foreign aid to wrest my crown. 

Euph. And does my Fhodaa share Timoleon"B 
glory? 

Dion. With him invests our waUs, and bids n- 
bellion 
Erect her standard here. 

Eigth. Oh, Mess him, gods ! 
Where'ereay hero treads the path of war, 
List on his side ! against the hostile javlin 
Upmar his mighty buckler ; to his sword 
Lend the fierce whiriwhul's rage, that he may 



With wreaths of triumph, and with cooqaests 

crown'd, 
And a whole nation's voice 
Applaud my hero with % love like mine ! 

Dion, Ungrateful fair! Has not oursov'roign 
wUl 
On thy descendants fix'd Sicilia's crown ! 
Have not I vow'd protection to your boy? 

Euph. From thee the crown! Fromfhee! £u-* 
phrasia's children 
Shan on a nobler bftsis found their rights,— 
On their own virtup. and a people's choice. 

Dion. Misguided woman! 

Euf^. Ask of theo protection ! 
The father's valour shall protect his boy. 

Dion. Bush not on suro destruction; ere tco 
late, 
Accept our proffer'd grace. The terms are these ; 
Instant send forth a message to your husband ; 
Bid him draw off his Greeks, unmoor his fleet, 
And measure back his way. Full well he knows 
You and your father are my hostages ; 
And for his treason both may answer. 

Euph. Think'stthou, then, 
So meanly of my Phocion ? Dost thou deem him 
Poorly wound up to a mere fit of valour, 
To melt away in a weak woman's tear? 
Oh ! thou dost little know him ; know'st but little 
Of his exalted souL With gen'rous ardour 
Still will he urge the great, the glorious plan. 
And gain the ever honour'd, bright reward, 
Whiidi fame entwines around the patriot's brow, 
And bids for ever flourish on his tomb. 
For nations freed and tyrants laid in dust 

DUm. By heav'n, this night Evander breathcb 
his last 

Euph. Better for him to sink at once to rest, 
Than linger thus beneath the gripe of famine, 
In a vUe dungeon, scoop'd with barb'rous skiU, 
Deep in the flinty rock ; a monument 
Of that fell malice, and that black suspicion 
That mark'd your father's reign. 

Dion. Obdurate woman ! obstinate in ill ! 
Here ends all parley. Now your father's doom 
■Xs flx'd, irrevocably flx'd. 

Euph. Thy doom, perhaps, 
May first be flx'd: the doom thutever waits 
The fell oppressor, from a throne nsurp'd 
fiurl'd headlong down. Think of thy father's f ato 
At Corinth, Dionysius I 

Dion. Ha} this night 
Evander dies; and thou detested ffeiirl 
Thou Shalt behold him, while inventive cruelty 
Pursues his wearied life through ev'ry nerve. 
I scorn all dull delay. This very night 
Shall sate my great revenge. {Exit. 

Euph. This night, perhaps. 
Shall whelin thee down, no more to Wast creation. 
My father, who inhabit'st with the dead, 
Now let me seek thee in the lonely tumb. 
And tremble there with anxious hore and Tear. 

[Exit. 
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SCENB tL^Thi Imlde t^ iM Tmple, 

JStUer PHOCION md HfiLAHTHON. 

MeL Sammonall 
Thv wonted flrmneM ; in that dreary vaolt 
▲ UTlng king iB namber'd with the dead. 
I'll take my post, near where the plUar'd aisle 
Supports the central dome, that no alarm 
Sorprise you In the pious act 

Pho. If here 
They both are found; if In Evander's anna 
Euphrasia meets my search, the fates atone 
For all my sufferings, all afflictionB past 
Tea, I frill seek them~ha I the gaping tomb 
InTites my steps: now be profdtious, neavenl 

IJBnten the Unnb. 

Enter EUPHRASIA. 

Ei^h. All hail, ye caves of horror I In this 
gloom 
DtTlne content can dwell, the heartfelt tear, 
Which, as it falls, a father's trembling hand 
Will catch, and wash the sorrows from my eye. 
Who's there? Evander? Answer — tell me — 
speak! 

Re-enter PHOCION Jfwn the tomh. 

Pho. What Toice is that? Melanthon I 

Euph, Ha I those sounds- 
Speak of Evander ; tell me that he lives, 
Or lost Euphrasia dies. 

Pho. Heart-swelling transport! 
Art iSiou Euphrasia? 'tis thy Phocion, love; 
Thy husband comes. 

Euph, Support me; reach thy hand. 

Pho. Once more I clasp her in this fond em- 
brace! 

Ettph. What miracle has brought thee to me ? 

Pho, Love 
Inspir'd my heart and guided all my ways. 

Euph. Oh ! thou dear wand'rer I But wherefore 
here? 
Why in this place of woe ? My tender little one, 
Say, is he safe? oh! satisfy a mother ; 
Speak of my child, or I grow wild at once : 
Tell me his fate, and tell me all thy own. 

Pho. Your boy is safe, Euphrasia; lives to reign 
In Sicily; Timoleon's gen'rous care 
Protects him in his camp : dispel thy fears ; 
The gods once more will give him to thy arms. 

Euph. My father lives; sepulchred, ere his time, 
Here in Endocia's tomb. Let me conduct thee. 

Pho. I came this moment thence. 

Euph. And saw Evander? 

Pho. Alas, I found him not 

Evph. Not found him there? 
And have they, then — have the fell murd'rers 
— Oh I (Faintt.) 

Pho. I've been too rash; revive, my love, 
revive ! 
Thy Phocion calls; the gods will guard Evander, 
And save him to reward thy matchless virtue. 

Re-enter MELANTHON loUh EVANDEB. 

Evan. Lead me, Melanthon, guide my aged 
steps ; 
Where is he? Let me see him? 

Pho. My Euphrasia, 
Thy father lives ;— thou venerable manl 
Behold— I cannot fly to thy embrace. 
Evan. Euphrasia ! Procion, too ! Tes, both are 
here: 
Oh! let me bus, thus strain you to my heart. 



Euph. Why, my fatti«i', 
Why thus adventure forth ? The strong tieMA 
O'erwhelm'd my spirits. 

Evan. 1 went forth, my ohnd. 
When all was dark, and awful silence roond. 
To throw me prostrate at the altar's foot 
And crave the care of heav'n for thee ana tbine. 
Melanthon there— 

Enter PHILOTAjS. 

PhiL Inevitable mln hovers o'er yon: 
The tyrant's fury mounts into a blaze : 
Unsated yet with blood, he calls aloud 
For thee, Evander; thee his rage hath order'd 
This moment to his presence. 

Evan. Lead me to him : 
His presence hath no terror for Evander. 

Ei^th. Horror! H must not be. 

PhiL No; never, never! 
ril perish rather. His policy has granted 
A day's suspense from arms : yet even now 
His troops prepare, in the dead midnight hour, 
With base surprise, to storm Timoleon's camp. 

Evan. And doth he grant a false insidious truce. 
To turn the hour of peace to blo<)d and hcHTor? 

Euph. I knew the monster well : when specious 
seeming 
Becalms his looks, the rankling heart within 
Teems with destruction. 
Mountains hnrl'd up in air and molten rock, 
And all the land with desolation cover'd. 

Melon. Now, Phocion, now on thee our hope 
depends. 
Fly to Timoleou ; I can grant a passport: 
Bouse him to vengeance ; on the tyrant turn 
His own insidious arts.'Or all is lost. 

Pho. Evander, ihou, and thou, my best Euphrasia, 
Both shall attend my flight. 

Melon. It were in vain : 
Th' attempt would hazard alL 

Euph. Together here 
We will remain, safe in the cave of death ; 
And wait our freedom from the conqu'ring arm. 

Evan. Oh, would the gods roll back the stream 
of time. 
And give this arm the sinew that it boasted 
At Tauromeninnr, when its force resistless 
Mow'd down the ranks of war; I then mlgbt 

guide 
The battle's rage, and, ere Evander die, 
Add still another laurel to my brow. 

Euph. Enough of laurell'd victory your sword 
Hath reap'd in earlier days. 

Evan. And shall my sword. 
When the grea.t cause of liberty invites, 
Bemain inactive, unperforming quite? 
Touth, second youth rekindles in my veins : 
Though worn with age, this arm will know Its 

ofBoe; 
Will shew that victory has not forgot 
Acquaintance with this hand. And yet— oh, shame I 
It will not be : the momentary blaze 
Sinks and expires : I have surviv'd it all: 
Surviv'd my reign, my people, and myself. 

Euph. Fly, Phocion, fly : Melanthon will conduct 
thee. 

Melon. And when th' assault be^ns, my faithful 
coherts 
Shall form their ranks around this sacred dome. 

Pho. And my poor captive friends, my brava 
companions. 
Taken in battle, wilt thou guard their lives ? 

Phil. Trust to my care: no danger shall assail 
them. 
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P%o. By hMVMi, the A^rtoosezpeotation swells 
Tt^a panting boaom ! Tea, Eaphrasia, yes ; 
Awblie I leave yon to the oare of heaven. 
F^ Dtonysins tremble ; ere the dawn, 
Timoteon thnnden at your gates I the rage, 
The p€nt-up rage of twenty thonsand Greeks, 
Shall hWBt at onee ; and the tnmultnoos roar 
Alarm (h* astonished world. 

Soam. Tet, ere thon go'st, young man, 
Attend my words : though guilt may oft provoke, 
As now it does, just vengeance on its head. 
In mernr funish it The rage of slaughter 
Oan add no trophy to the victor's triumph ; 
Conaoest is proud, inexorable, fierce ; 
It is hnmanllty ennobles all. 

Pha. Farswell! the midnight hour shall give 
yo« freedom. 

{ExUwUh MO. md PhO. 

JStipk. Te gi»rdian dieties, watch aU his ways ! 

JSvau. Gome, my Euphrasia, 
Together we wiH pour 
Oar hearts in prsise, in tears of adoration. 
For all the wondrous goodness lavis'd on us. 

lExeunt, 

ACT V. 

SOENE I. 

EiUer DIONYSIUS and GALIPPUS. 

Diem. Ere the day clos*d, while yet the busy eye 
lUght view their camp, their station, and tBelr 

guards, 
Tbeir ptepaiatioos for approaching night, 
Didst thou th«i marie the motions of the Greeks ? 

CaL From the watch-tow'r I saw them: all 
things spoke 
A foe seeore, and discipline relaxed. 

JHon. Their folly gives them to my 8word.--Are 
all 
My orders issued? 

Col. AIL 

IHm. The troors retir'd **^ 

To gain recruited vigour from repose 7 

CaL The city round lies hnsh'd in sleepi 

JHom. Ancm, 
Let each brave offloer, of chosen valour. 
Meet at the citadel An hour at furthest 
Before the dawn, 'tis flx'd to storm their camp; 
ffaettt. CaUppuB. 
Fly to thy post» and bid Euphrasia enter. 

[Exit Cal^tpus. 
Evaader dies this night: Euphrasia, too, 
Shall be dispos'd of. Curse on Phocion's fraud. 
That from my pow'r withdrew their infant boy : 
In bim the seed of future kiogs were crush'd, 
And the whole hated line at once ezUnguiah'd. 

Enter EUPHRASIA. 

DioN. Once more approach, and hear me: tis 
not now 
A time to waste in the vain war of worda 
A erisis big with horror is at hand. 
I meant to spare the stream of blood, that soon 
Shall deluge yonder plains. M y fair proponls. 
Thy haughty spirit has with scorn rejected : 
And now, by heav'n, here, in thy very sight, 
Evsnder breathes his last 

Emh. If yet there's wanting 
A crune to fill the measure of thy guilt. 
Add that black murder to the dreadful list ; 
Witibi that complete the horrors of tby reign. 

IHan. Woman, beware: Pbilotas is at hand, 
And to our presence leads Evaader. AU 



Thy dark complottlii^ and «hy treaeh'rons arts. 
Have prov'd abortive. 

Euph. Hal What new event? 
And is Philotas false? Has he betray*d him ? 

(Aiide,) 

DUm, What^ ho! Fhilotaa 

irn<«r PHILOTAS. 

Evfh. How my heart sinks within me I 

JHon. Where's your pris'ner? 

PKiL Evander is no more. 

Dion. Hal Death has robb'd me 
Of half my great revenge. 

Phil. Worn out with anguish, 
I saw life ebb apac& With studied art 
We gave each cordial drop, alas ! in vain ; 
He heaVd a sigh ; invok'd his daughter's name 
Smil'd, and ezirir'd. 

JHon. Bring me his hoary head. 

PMl. Tou'U pardon, sir, my over-hasty zeal : 
I gave the body to the foaming surge, 
Down the steep rock, despis'd. 

Dion. Now, then, thou feel'st my vengeance. 

Euph. Glory hi it: 
Exult and triumph. Thy worst shaft is sped. 
Tet still the unconquer'dmind with scorn can view 

thee; 
With the calm sunshine of the bfeast can see 
Thy pow'r unequal to subdue the soul 
Which virtue form'd, and which the gods pro- 
tect 

Dion. Fhtlotas, bear her hence; she shall not 
live; 
This moment bear her hence; you know the rest ; 
Go, see our will ubey'd : that done, with sll 
A warrior's speed, attend me at the citadel; 
There meet the heroes whom this night shall 

lead 
To freedom, victory, to glorious havoc. 
And the destruction of the Grecian name. 

{Exit. 

Euph. Accept my thanks, Philotas; generous 
manl 
These tears attest th' emotions of my heart 
But oh I should Greece defer «- 

Pha. Dispel thy fears; 
Phocian will bring relief ; or should the tyrant 
Assault their oamp^ he'll meet a marshall'd foe. 
Let me conduct thee to the silent tomb. 

Euph. Ah ! there Evander, naked and dlsarm'd, 
Defenceless aulte, may meet some ruffian stroke. 

PhiL Lot here's a weapon; bear this dagger to 
him. 
In the drear monument should hostile steps 
Dare to approach him, they must enter singly ; 
This gnaras the passage ; man by man they die. 
There may*st thon dwell amidst the wild commo- 
tion. 

f tfpA. Te pityhig gods, protect my father there t 

SCENE TL— 3%« CUadtl 

Enter DIONYSIUS, CALIPPUS, andteveral Officii, 

Dion, Ye brave associates, who so oft have shar'd 
Our toil and danger in the field of glory, 
Hy fQllow-warriors, what no god could promise, 
Fortone has giv'n us. In his dark embrace, 
Lo I sleep envelops the whole Grecian camp. 
Against a foe, the outcasts of their country. 
Freebooters, roving in pursuit of prey, 
Suooess by war, or covert stratagem, 
Alike V*> glorious Then, n>y gallant friends, 
What need of words ? The gen'rous call of freedom. 
Your wives, your children, your invaded rights, 
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AU Oiat 6ftn itoel IhepAtriofc breut with Taloor, 
Expands and rouses tn tbe sweUlng heart 
Follow the impulsive Mr4oar ; follow me, 
Tour king, your leader : in the friendly gloom 
Of night assault their camp : your countxy's lore 
And fame eternal shall aUend the men 
Who maroh'd through blood and horror, to redeem 
From the invader's pow'r, their native land. 
CaL Lead to the onset: Qreeoe ihall iind we 

bear 
Heart! prodigal of blood, when honour calls ; 
Besolv'd to conquer, or to die in freedom. 
Dion. Thus Tve resolv'd: when the 

moon 
Hath veU'd her orb, oar silent march begins. 
The order thus: Oalippns, thoa lead forth 
Iberia's sons with the Namidian bands, 
And line the shore. Perdiccas, be it thine 
To march thy cohorts to the mountain's foot, 
Where the wood skirts the valley; there make, 

halt. 
Till brave Amyntor stretch along the vale. 
Ourself, with the embodied cavalry, 
Clad in their mail'd cuirass, will circle roand 
To where their oamp extends its farthest line ; 
Unnomber'd torches there shall blase at once. 
The signal of the charge; then, oh I my friends, 
On every side let the wil4 uproar loose, 
' Bid massacre and carnage stalk around, . 
Unsparing, onrelentiog; drench your swords 
In hostile blood, and riot in destruction. 
Enter an OJteer. 

Ha? speak; unfold tby purpose. 

Offl. Instant arm; 
To arms, my liege ; the foe breaks in upon us ; 
The subterraneous path is theirs ; that way 
Their band invades the city sunk in sleep. 

Dion. Treason's at work; detested, treaoh'rons 
villaiasl 
Is this their promis'd truce ? Away, my friends t 
Bouse all the war; fly to your sev'rai posts, 
And instant bring all Syracuse in arms. 

[Sxeunt. Warlik* mmic 

SCENE III.— 77ie Inside 0/ the Temple; amotmment 
in the middle. 

Enter EUPHBASIA, EBIXENE, and female Atten- 
dants. 

Euph. Which way, Erizene, which way, my 
virgins, 
Shall we direct our steps ? What sacred altar 
Clasp on our knees? 

Erix. Alasl the horrid tamalt 
Spreads the destruction wide. On eVry side 
The victor's shouts, the groans of murdered 
^ wretches, 

[ In wild confusion rise. Once more descend 
I Eudocia's tomb ! there thoa may'st find shelter. 
' i?u/>/i. Anon, Erizene, I mean to visit. 

Perhaps for the last time, a mother's urn. 
This dagger here, this instrument of death, 
Should fortune prosper the fell tyrant's arms; 
. This dagger, then, may free me from his pow'r, 
I ^ And that drear vault entomb ufi all in peace. 
t (Ftomisb.) 

Erix. Hark I 
[ Euph. The din 

Of arms with clearer sound advanoea Hark I 
That sadden burst ! Again I They rush upon us I 
The portal opens ; lol see there; behold I 
War, horrid war, invades the sacred fane ; 
No altar gives a sanctuary now. (IforMte mutic) 



BnUr DI0MTSIU8 and OAUI>FOB, wM teof^ 
SotdUn, 

Dion. Here will I mock their MifO; h&n Hud 
at bay, 
And brave *em to the last 
Euphrasia here I Detested, treaoh^voiM W4»iHil 
For my revenge preserv'dl By iMftv'n 'tie well; 
Vengeance awaits thy guUt and thia good swocA 
Thus sends thee to atone the bleeding viotfaM 
This night has masacred. 
OaL iBoUmg Dioii§Mut* arm.) Vj llsfet; fofi- 
bearl 
Her life preserv'd, may pletd jow mom wUk 

Oreece, 
And mitigate your fate. 

Dion. Presumptuous slave! 
My rage is up in anns; by heav'n she dies. 
Enter BVANDES Avmm iomb. 
Evan, Horror! forbear! Thou mard*rer, hold 
thy hand! 
The gods behold thee, horrible assassin ! 
Bestrain the blow ; it wore a stab to taeav'n ; 
All natare shudders at it ! Will uo friend 
Arm in a cause like this a father's hand '? 
Strike at his bosom rather. Lo ! £vani!er, 
Pros^Jate and grovelling on the earh before thee; 
He begs to die; exhaust the scanty drops 
That lag about his heart ; but spare my child. 
Dion. Evander ! Do my eyes once more beliold 
hhn? 
May the fiends sieze Philotas ! Treaoh'rous slave! 
*Tis well thou liv'st; thy death were poor revenga 
From any hand but mine. iQffert to iCrfibu) 

EupJi. sHOf tyrant, no ; 

CRuehinffb^ore Evander.) 
I have provoked yonr Tengeance; tfaroogh this 

bosom 
Open a passage ; first on me, on me 
Exhaust your fury ; ev'ry pow'r aboxe 
Commnnds thee to respect that aged head; 
His «vither'd frame wants blood to glut thgr mm. 
Strike here; these veins are full; here's oiood 

enough; 
The purple tide will gush to glad thy aight 

(Ftonruh of trwapttL) 
Dion. Ha! the fierce tide of war, 
This way comes rashing on. lExit^ wUh Qjfkiun. 
Euph. {Embracing Evander.) Oh! thna, -my 
father. 
We'll perish thus together. 

Dion. (Without.) Bar the gates; 
Close every XMMsage, and repel their force. 
Eton, And must I sec thee bleed f Oh t for a 
sword ! 
Bring, bring me daggers! 
Euph. Ha! 

Re-enter DIONYSrOS. 

Dion. Goards, seize the slave, 
And give him to my rage. 

Evan. (Seized by the Guardt.) Oht spars bet, 
spare her, 
Inhuman Tlllains I 

Euph. Now, one glorious effort! 

Dion. Iiet me despatch; thou traitor, thus my 

arm— 
Euph. A daughter's ann, fell monster, Strifcea the 
blow. 

(Stabs him. BeJiUU and die.) 
Behold, all Sicily, behold I The point ' ' 

QlowA with the tyrant's blood. To BlftTW, (tp tht 
Qnorde) look there ; 
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Kneel to your rightful Uag : the Uqw for free- 

dom 
owes yoQ tho rights of meQ. ^d, oh ! my father, 
Myeirer hononr'd sire, itMras thee $fe. * 
£9an. My child! my mo|^erl oftv^d again by 
thee I (Embraea her.) 

Jkmritk qfirmmpeii, f n^er PHQCION, UEliAlf- 
THON, PHILOTAS, Jtc 

Pho. Now let the monster yield. My best £n- 

lAirasial 
JTtipA. My lord! my Fhocionl welcome to my 
heart 
Lol there the wonders of Euphrasia's arm 1 
Pha. And ta the proud one fallen? The dawn 
■hsU see him 
A spectacle for pobUo view. Euphrasia! 
ETaader, tool Thus to behold you both— 
Eoa$u To her direct liiy looks: there fix thy 
praise^ 
And gaze with wonder there. The life I gaye her, 
Oh! shehasus'ditforOienflMestendsI , 

To All each duty ; maJ^ her fafter feel 
The purest joy, the Wirt^imhkag blisf, 
To have a grateful ildid. ' Bat haa flie n^e 
Of slaughter ceas'df 
PAaltha^ 

Mean. Where is TimokKo? 
JPk0, He guards <tt» ottad«M tt«C» Riires his 
orders 



To calm the uproar, and recall, from carnage^ 
His oonqu'ring troopa 

Euph. Oh I once again, my father, 
Thy «wa# shall l))e8B Ihe landl " Hot for himself 
Timoleon conquers ; to redress the wrongs 
Of bleeding Sicily, the hero cornea 
Tbee, good Melanthon, thM, tbou gen*ronB man. 
His justice Shan toward. ' Thee, too, Philotas, 
Whose sympathizing heart could feel the touch 
Of soft humanity, the hero's bounty. 
His brightest honours, shall be lavish'd on thee^ 
Eyander, too, will place thee near his throne ; 
And shew mankind, ev'non this shore of being, 
That virtue still shall meet its sure reward. 

PhU. I am rewarded : feelings such as mine 
Are worth all dignities : myheart repays me. 

Evan. Come, let us seek llmoleon ; to his care 
I will commend ye both : for now, ahuri 
Thrones and dominions now no moie for me. 
To thee I giro my crown : yes, thou, Euphrasia, 
Shi3lrei|;n in Sicily. And, oh I yepovrs, 
Ih Hvit bright eminence of care and peril, 
Wati^ oyer all her ways ; coadact and guide 
The goodness you inspired ; liiat she mc^ |)rore 
(If e*er distress like mine tovade the laad) 
A fsMnt to her people, stretek tiie ray 
QriiUal piety to times unbora^ 
Tm mm mi^ hear her uaesoampled yirfeoe, 
AailMCB to MBalate theOke^ian D»o|(hlier. 

lExtunt. 
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AOTL 
SCENE J.^Th« Banks of a River. On Ihe rights in 
the distance, a rocky eminence, on which U a wind^ 
mill at work-^a cottage in front.— -Sumet, 
MUSIC—THE MILLEB'S MEN are teen in per- 
spective, descending the eminence^they cross the river 
in boau, and land near the cottage, toith (heir sacks, 
tinging the fallowing 

BOUND. 
When the wind blows. 

When the mill goes. 
Our hearts are all light and merry 
^ When the wind drops, 
When the mill stops, 
We drink and sing, hey down derry. 

{Exeunt (wo in th$ boat. 



Enter KEIMIiR,jrom tfte cottage. 

Kd. What! more sacks, more grist to tiie mill I 
early and late the miller thriyes ; he that was my 
tenant is now my landlord; this hovel, that once 
sheltered him, is now the only dwelling of bank- 
rupt broken-hearted Kelmar— well, I strove my 
best against misfortnne, and, thanks be to heaven, 
have fallen respected, even by my enemiea. 

Enter CLAUDINE, with a basket. 

So, Glaudine, yon are returned. Where stayed yon 
so long? 

Cla. I was obliged to wait ere I could cross the 
ferry— there were otherjpassengers 

Kel Amongst whom I suppose was one in whoae 
company time flew so fast^the son had set befoi* 
yoahadobflerTodii 
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Cte No^ indeed, fathers ^ce joa desired ve 
not too mettlioUwir^uid I told him what yoa bad 
deeireA—I haye iwTer leen him hot in the eottage 
here, irhen yon were present 

KeL Ton are a good gtrl~-a dntlfnl child, and I 
beliere yon— yon neyeryetdeeeiTed me. 

da. Nor eyer will, dear f athet^bnt— 

XH. But what? 

CUu I—I find it yery lonely paeslng the borders 
of tho forest witbont— without— 

JTel. VithoQtLothairr 

dm. Ton know, tia dangerooa, father. 

KA Not half BO dangerous as loye— snhdne it, 
cbild, in time. 

da. Bat tin robhersl 

KeL Bobbers! what then?— they cannot injure 
.Chee or thy father— alas! we haye no more to lose 
—yet thou hast one treasure left, innocenoel— 
guard well thy heart, for should the fatal passion 
tbore tske root, twill rob thee of thy peace. 

da. Yob told me, onoe^ loye*s impidse could not 
be resisted. 

KtL When the object is worthless, it should not 
be indnlged. 

CUl Is Iiothair worthless? 

KA No; but he is poor almost as you are. 

Cla. 00 riches without loye giTO happiness ? 

xa. Neyer. 

Cla. Tiien X must be unhappy if I wed the miller 
GrindofL 

JKtL Not so— not so;— independence giyes com- 
fort, but loye without competence is endless misery. 
Ton can neyer wed Lothair. 
. Cla. (Sighing.) 1 can neyer loye the miller. 

KeL Then you shall neyer marry him— though to 
see yoa Grindoirs wife be the last wish of your old 
father's heart— Go in, child; go in, Claudine. 
{CUnuUtte kiae* h's hand, and fxit into the cottage.) 
Tis plain her heart is riyetted to Lothair, and 
honest Orindofl yet must sue in yain. 

£nter LOTHAIB, hdttHv. 

£oL Abt Ketanar, and alone; — where is Clai»> 
dine? 

Kel. At home, In her father's house, — where 
should she be ? 

Lot. Then she has escaped— she is safe, and I am 
happy— I did not accompany her in yain. 

kei. Accompany t— accompany !— Has she then 
told me a falsehood? Were you with her, 
Lothair? 

Lot. Mo— ye-^es. {AtUe.) I mnst not alarm 
h ^*"- 

KeL What mean these contradictionB? 

Lot. She knew not I was near her— you haye 
denied our meeting, but you cannot preyent my 
loying her— 1 haye watched her daily through the 
yillage and along the borders of the forest 

KeL I thank you; but she needs no guard; her 
poyertywill protect her from a thief. 

Lot. Will her beauty protect hei; from a llbor- 
tine? 

KeL HeryirtuewilL 

Lot. I doubt it:— what can her resistance ayall 
gainst the powerful aim of yiOauy ? 

Kel. Is there such a wretch ? 

Lot. There is. 

KA Lothair, Lothair! I fear you glance at 
the miller Grindofr. This is not well ; this is not 
just 

Lot. Eelmar, you wrong me; 'tis true, he is my 
enemy, for he bars my road to happinesa Tet 1 
respect his character ; the riches that industry has 
gained him he employs in assistiDg the unfortunate 



him. 



has protected yoa md your chUd, and I honour 



Kel If not to GrindofT, to whom do yon allude? 

Lot. Listen : - as I crossed the hollow way In the 
forest I heard a rusding in the copse. Claudine 
had reached the bank aboye. As I was following; 
yoices, subdued and whi^ering, struck my ear. 
Her name was distinctly pronounced : " She comes,** 
said one; "Now! now we may secure her, "cried 
the second: and instantly two men adyanoed; a 
sudden exclamation burst from my lips, and ar- 
rested their intent; they turned to seek me, and 
with dreadful imprecations yowed death to the 
intruder. Stretched beneath a bush of holly, I 
lay concealed; they passed within my reach;. I 
scarcely breatiied, while I obseryed tbem to be 
ruffians, uncouth and say^— they were bandlttL 

KeL iiandittl! are they not yet content? All 
that I had— all that the hand of Froyidence had 
spared, they haye depriyed me of; and would they 
toke my child? 

Lot. Tls plain they wonld. Now, Kelmar, hear 
the last proposal of him you haye rejected. Ill 
seek these robbers! if I should fall, your daughter 
will more readily obey your wish, and become ttie 
wife of €hindoff. If I should succeed, promise her 
to me. The reward I shall receiye will secure dur 
future comfort and thus your fears and your ob- 
jections both are satisfied. 

KA (Affected.) Lothair, thou art a good lad, a 
noble lad, and worthy my daughter's loye ; she had 
been freely thine, but that by sad ezperienoe I know 
bow keen the pangs of penury are to a parent's 
heart 

Lot. Then you consent? 

KA I do, I do : but pray be careful I fear 'tis a 
rash attempt ; you must haye help. 

Lot. Then, indeed, I faU as others have before 
me. No, Kelmar, I must go alone, pennyleea, un- 
armed, and secretly. None but yourself must 
know my purpose, or my person. 

KeL Be it as you will; but pray be careful; 
come, tiiou shalt see her. 

(The mill ttope.) 

LoL I'll follow ; it may be my last farewell. 

KA Come in — I see the mill has stopped. 
Grindolf will be here anon ; he always ylsits me at 
night-fall, when labour ceasea Come. 

[Exit Kelmar into the cottagO' 

Lot. Yes, at the peril of my life, I'll seek them. 
With the juice of herbs my face shall be discoloured, 
and, in the garb of misery, I'll throw myself within 
their power — the rest I leave to Providence. 
(Mueic) But the miller comes. 

{Ezit to the cottage^ the fnHkr appeare in rerepec- 
tive coming from the crag in the rock" the Itoat 
dieappeare on the opposite side. 

Enter the tuo Robbers, BIBEB and GOLOTZ, luutitp, 
—-theif rush up to the cottage, and peep in cU the 



Rib. (Retiring fi'om the window.) We are too late- 
she has reached the cottage. 

GoL Curse on the interruption that detained us; 
we shall be rated for this failure. 

Rib. Hushi not BO loud. (Goes again cautiously to 
the window of the cottage.) Ha! Lothair. 

Gol. Lothair! 'twas he, then, that marred our 
purpose; he shall smart for't 

Rib. Back! back! be comes. On his return he 
dies ; he cannot pass us both. 
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(liuiic^The^ rdir$ lehiHi a trtt.-'A hoot pam§ <i 
tJ»0 4iUMe*/*wn the mouth t/th§ ttmm *» th» rock 
Utmt k th€ mat and thm Sawi up to the bank,-* 
Mnter QBIMDOFF, TH£ IftlLLEB, «• M< ^Mrf, 
ii*»/wii|»f oRAore. 

Se-tnt*r LOTEAIB, at ihi fMrntnt^fr^in ih$ cottagi. 

Gri. (JXtcoitarteiL) Lothftir! 

LoL Ajt my tisit here dtopliMBei yon, no doubt 

Gri. Nay, we era rivals bat not enemies, I tniei 
We love we lame girl ; wo utriTO the best we cen 
to gain her: if yon are fortmiate, Til wish yoa Joy 
wim all my heart ; if I shonld haye the look on% 
yoQ*Jl do the same by me^ I hope. 

Lot. Yoa haye Utde fear; I am poor, yoa are 
ikh. He needn't look far that would see the end 
on*t 

GH. But you are young and likely. I am honest 
•Bd roufh; the obanoea are as much yours as 
mine. 

Lot, Well, time will show. I bear yon no enmity. 
rareweUI iCroaa^ 

Gri. iA$id€.) He must not pass the forest (To 
Lothair^ Whither go you ? 

Lot. To the YiUage; I mast haete, or 'twill be latd 
»e I reach the ferry. (It begitu to grow dark.) 

Bib. (Who with CMotg it watching thm.) He wiU 
escape us yet 

Gri. Stay, my boat ahall pot you across the 
riyer. Beddes, the evening k>okB stormy— come, 
it will save your journey half a league. 

Mib. Utide.) It wUl save his lUe. 

Lot. Well, I accept your offer, and I thank you. 

Gri. Your hand. 

Lot. Ftrewell! 

(He goei into the boaU^ and ptuhet off.) 

Gri. So, I am rid of him ; if he had met Cloudine I 
•i-but she is safe~uow, then, for Kelmar. 

{Exit into the cottage. 

Setter BIBEB and GOLOTZ. 

Sib. Curse on this chance ! we have lost him 1 

Gol. But a time may coma 

Rib. A time shall come, and shortly, too. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL—The Fortit-Hlistant Outnder. 

Enter EABL, dragging after him a portmanteau. 

Karl Here's a pretty mess! here's a preciout 
spot of work!— Pleasant, upon my soul— lost in ft 
labyrinth, without love or liquor— the sun gone 
down, a storm got up, and no getting oat of this 
vile forest, turn which way one will. 
Count. {CaUing without.) Halloo! Kari! Karl I 
Earl. Ab, you may call and bawl, master of mine ; 
you'll not disturb anything here but a wild boar or 
two; and a wolf, perhaps. 

Snier COtTNT FBEDEBICK FBIBEBG. 

(Jount. Earl, where are you? . 

Xarl Where am I ! that's what I want to knovr 
—this cursed wood has a thousand turnings, and 
not one that turns right 

Count. Careless coxcqjpabl said yon not yon coidd 
remember the track? 

Km^l. So I should, sir, if I could find the path^ 
but trees will grow, and since I was here last, th0 

glace has got so bushy and briery, that~-tbat I 
ave lost my way. 

C'junt. You have lost your senses. 
Karh No, sir, I wish I had; unfortunately, my 
senses are all in the highest state of perfection. 
Count. Why not use wem to more effect? 



Zarl I wish I'd th« opportoaity; my poor 
Btomach can testify that I tMte— 

Count. What? 

KarL Mottaiiv; it'a as empty as ny bead : hot I 
see danger, smell a tempest hear the ay of wild 
beasts, and f eel*— 

Count. How? 

Karl. Partiovlarty nnpleasaBt (thvnder mid rm» ) 
Oh, we are in for It: do youhear, air? 

Count. We must be near the rivers ooold we tat 
reach the ferry, 'tis bat a short league to tbe 
Chateau Friberg. (Cinoeus.) 

Karl Ah, sir, I wish we were there, and I aeated 
in the old arm-chair in the aervante' halL taUdng 
of— hoUoai 

Count. What now? 

Karl. Ifelt a spot of rain on my nose aa big ass 
bullet {Thundtr and ram.) There, there, it's 
coming on again'; seek some shelter, air; boom 
hollow tree, whilst I, for my ain% endeavour onee 
more to find the way, and endure another cony- 
combing among these cursed bnunblea Come, sir. 
{Th^ storm increasee.) Lord, how it nunblea— this 
WSJ, sir— this way. lExeunt. 

SCENE in.— ^ Room in the Cottage. A Door. A 
Window. A fire^—iabUs and ehairtf Ac, 

QBINOOFF, and EELMABk diseotered titling atihe 
table—Thunder and rain. 

Kek 'Tis a rough night miller : the thunder roars, 
and, by the murmuring of the flood, the mountain 
torrents have descended. Poor I<othairi he'll 
scarcely have crossed the ferry. 

Gri. Lothair by this is safe at home, old friend; 
before the storm eomnienoed, I passed him in my 
boat across the river. (Aside.) He seems loss aaiious 
for his daughter than for this bold stripling 

Kel Worthy man ! you'll be rewarded for all such 
deeds hereafter. Thank heaven, CJaudine is safe! 
Hark I IThunder heard. 

Gri. (Aside.) She Is safe by this timet or I am 
much mistaken. 

Kel. She will be here anon. 

Gir. (Aside.) I doubt that (To Kelmar.) Come, 
here's health, old Eelmar,— here's Claodine! 

(Drinks. 

Kel Claudine,— heaven bless her! (DHnis.) 

Gir. Ah, Eelmar, would I ooold once eall yon 
father! 

Kel You may do soon; but even your protec- 
tion would now, I fear, be insufficient to — • 

Gri. What mean you?— Insnificient! . 

Kel. Tbe robbers— this evening in the foresi— — 

flW. (Hieing.} Ha? 

KeL (Uiaing.) Did Hot Lothair t^ you ? 

Cfri. Lothair? 

Kel. Yes'butall'awdl: be not alarmed— sss^ she 
is here. 

Gri. Herel 

Enter (JLATJDlNE.^Grindoff endeavours to sa^preu 
hii surprise. 

Gri. Claudlaet Corse on them both! 

Kel. Both! how knew you there were two? 

Gri. 'Sdeath!— you— you said robbers, did you 
not ? They never nave appeared but aiagly ; there- 
fere, I thought yoo meant two. 

Kel. You are right; but for Lothair they had de- 
prived me of my child. 

Gri. How!— Did Lothair? Humph! he'saeoora- 
geous youth. 

Cla. That he is ; but he's geattei too. Wlwt has 
happened? 
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Xd. KoShlnir, cbild, noChing. (Atide to Grindoff.) 
"Do not speak on*t 'twill teirtf j b«r. Oomf , Clavdine 
now for supper. "Wlut Iiave you brought us ? 
Cla^ Tlianka to tbe miller'a bounty, plenty, 
XeL The storm increases 1 
Karl rCulling with<mij HoUoft I HoUoat 
JTeJL And hark! I hear a voice— listen I 
iCoHL (OtOUitg o^tmk without.) Halloal . 
Cla* Thb cry of sone bewM<lsred travelleK 
iTh$ erff reptated, and a ttoUnt knock at the door.) 

KoL ChMA the door. 

Chri. Not so; it may be dt^ngerons. 

KA Danger cornea in silence and in secret; my 
door was never sbnt against the wretched while I 
knew prosperity, nor st^all it be eloeed now to m^ 
leilo«B hot asisfortnne^ (To €lauckne.J Open the doos, 
l8»y. 

£27k« knock it repeattdt and CUxttdint opens ffte doow, 

Bmer KAKLk fsiih a portmamtMu. 

Karl. Why, In the name of dark nights and ten>- 
pests, didn^t yon open the door at first !— Have yon 
no charity? 

Kel. In our hearts plenty, In our gift bvt little; 
yet an we hate Is yours. 

Karh Then TU share aU yon have with my 
nuHrter: thank you, old geBtIenita:..y<n won't fare 
the worse for sheltering hooeel Karl, and Count 
FndeiiBkFribeis. 

Gri. FribergI 

Karl Ay, Ttt soon fetch him ; he's vailing now, 
looking as melancholy as a monmlDg-coach in a 
snow-storm, at the toot of a tree, wet as a drowned 
rat ; so stir up the fire, bless yoo ! dap on the 
kettle, give us the best eatables and drinkables you 
have, a ctean table-cloth, a couple of warm beds, 
and don't stand upon ceremony ; we'll accept every 
civility and comfort yon can bestow upon us with- 
out scruple. 

{Throws down (he fortmanUaUi andesrii 

Gri. Friherg, didhe say? 

Cla. *Ti8 the young count, so long expected. 

Kel Ghn It be possible ? withooi attendants, and 
at snch a time too? 

Gri. {Looking at the portmanteau, on which is the 
neme in orass nails.) It must be the same !— Eel- 
mar, good night. IGoing vp towar<t» the door. 

Kel. Nay, not yet,— the storm ragea. 

Gri. I fear, it may increase; besides, your visitors 
may not like my company ; good night 

Enter COUNT FBEDEEICK FBIBEBG, followed 
bp KABlf^he stops suddenly, and eyes the Miller, as 
Q reelecting himr^Grindoff appears to avoid his 
scrutiny. 

Count. ToarUndness is well timed; we iltiigfaifc 
have perished; accept my thanks. (Aside.) I should 
know Uiat face. 

Grim To me your dianks are noi due. 

Cottffif. That voice, too ! 

Gri. This house io Kehnar's. 

[Karlfiaces theportmantecm on (he tdblsr 

Covnt. Kclmar's! 

Kei. Ay, my dear master: myfortaaes hove de- 
serted me, but my attachment to your family still 



Count. Worthy old man^ how happens this: the 
richest tenant of my late father's land, the honest, 
the fslthfoXKelmar, in a hovel ? 

Kel It will chill your hearts to hear. 

Karl (At the fire, warming Mmiel/^ Then don't tell 



ns, pray, for our bodies are cramped with cold al- 

JT^JL* 'TIS a terrible tale. 

Karl (Advancing.) Then, for Ihe love d a good 
appetite and a dry skin, don't tell it, for I've been 
terrified enough in the forest to-night to last me 
my life. 

Count. Be silent, KarL iBaires up, withKetmar, 

GrL In— in the forest? 

Karl. Ay. 

Gri. What should alarm yon there? * 

Karl What should alarm me there? come, that's 
a good one. Why, first, I lost my way ; tnftng to 
find that, Host the horses; then! tumbled into a 
quagmire, and nearly lost my life. 

Gri. Psba I ttds is <tf no eonsequenoe. 

Kar. Isn't it? I have endured more hardships 
since meming than a knight-errant My head's 
broken, my body's bruised, and my Joints are dis- 
located. I hav'nt three aquare inches about me 
but what are scarified with briers and brambles; 
and, above all, I have not tasted a morsd of food 
sinoe sunrise. EgadI instead of my making a 
meal of anything, I've been in constant expectation 
of the wolves making a meal of me. 

«rv. Is this all? 

Karl AllI— No, it's not all; pretty well, too, I 
think. When I reicovered the path, I met two po- 
lite genUemon with long knives in their hands. 

GH. Hey! 

Karl And because I refused a kind invitation of 
Aeirs, Hiey were affronted, and were lust on the 
poitttof ending aB my troubles, when iq» came my 
master. 

Cfri. Wen? 

Karl Well ! yes, it was well indeed, for after a 
struggle they made off; one of them left hte stiag 
behind, though ; look, here's a poker to stir nf> a 
man's courage with I {Showing a poniard.) 

Chi. A poniard I 

Karl Ay. 

Gri. (Snatching at it) Give it me. 

Karl {Refusing the dagger.) Per what? It's law- 
ful spoil— didn't I win it in battle? No! I'll keep 
it as a trophy of my victory. 

[Z>ttr«nflr this time. Kelmar and Claudine have 
t€Aen and hung up the Count" s cloak, funded 
him a chair, and are conversing. 

Gri It will be safer in my possession: it may 
lesd to a discovery of him who wore It-nnnd— * 

Karl. It may— you are right— therefore I'll de- 
li ver it into the hands of Cdunt Frederick: he'll 
soon ferret the rascals out; seta reward on their 
headS'flve thousand crowns, dead or alive ! that's 
the way to manosuvre 'em. 

Gri. Indeed! humph! 

Karl Humph! don't half like that chap— never 
saw such a ferocious black muzzle in my life— that 
miller's a roguis in grain. 

Count. (Adsastewtg.) Nay, nay, speak of it no 
more. I will not take an old man's bed to ease ttiy 
youtltfal limbs; I have slept soundly on a ruder 
oench— and tiiat chair shsAl be my resting-place. 

Cla. The miller's man, Eiber, perhaps can enter- 
tain his excellency better;— he ke6ps the Flask 
here, on the hill, sir. 

GrL His house contains but one bed. 

Karl Only one? 

Gri And that is occupied. 

Karl The devil it isi 

Count. It matters not; I am contented heroi 

Karl That's more tlian I am. -[Retires vp. 

Gri Bat stay: perchance bis goost has left it : if 
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•0^ 'til At Oonnt Frederlok'« lerrlce. [Theif aU re- 
tirtfbmtOritidqf.] 1*11 go dlrectiy and bring yoa 
word. (AtkkJ 1 may now preTont ■orpriio—Uie 
■torm hM caMod; I will retam imoMdiately. 

iThrom dom the «*eaM oj a dagger, tmdexik 

Count, (SagtrlyO Eehnur, toll me, who is that 



A'</. (Advancing.) Tbo richest tenant, lir, yon 
liave; wliat Kelmar was when yoa departed from 
Bohemia^ Qrindolf now is. 

Couiu. Grindoir !— I remember, in my yonth, a 
favoored serrant of my father's, who resembled 
him in countenanoe and Toioe— the recollection is 
strong upon my memory, bat I hope deceiyes me^ 
for he was a TiUain who betrayed his trast 

KO. I have beard the circumstance ; it happened 
jost before I entered yoor good father's service— 
his name was Wolf. 

Ccmm. The same. 

JTorl. And if this is not the same, I wasg/t^ he is 
A yery near relation. 

KtL (Angrilp.) Nay, sir, yon mistake— Grindoff 
is my friend,--come, Claadine, is all ready? 

KiMTl Oh, it's a sore sabject, is it? C^^^'*^ ^^ 
mar and Claudine.} Your friend, is he, old gentle- 
man ?"— Slr^'Sir-M 

CouHL (Who hat become though{/^l J Well! what 
say yon? 

Karl. I dont like onr quarters, sir ; we are in a 
bad neii^bourhood. 

Count. I fear we are; Kelmar's extreme poyerty 
may haye attempted him to leagne with— yet hia 
daughter. 

Kark His daughter— a decoy I— nothing but a 
trap ; don't belieye her, sir; we are betrayed, mur- 
dered, if we stay here. I'll endure anything, every- 
thing, if you will but depart, sir. Dark nights, bad 
. roads, hail, rain, assassin a, and<>hey ! what's this? 
. I8ee$ andpieJu vp the scabbard dropped by Grindoff.) 
Oh, lord, what's the matter with me? My mind 
. misgives me ; and here {He sheaths the dagger in U 
andJMs it Jits.) fits to a hair— we are in the lion's 
• den I 

Count. 'Tis evident we are snared, caught. 

Karl. O, lord, don't say so. 

Setter K£LMAB and CLAUDINE, followed by 
LAUBETTE and EBUITZ with supper things^ 
dx. 

Kel. Come, come, youngsters, besthv-spread the 
cloth, and'— 

Counit. Eebnar, I have bethought me ; at every 
peril, I must on to-night 

Kel. To-night I 

Cla. Not to-night, I beseech you ; you know not 
half your danger. 

IGoes to the table, and ^aeet her hand care- 
lesslg on the portmanteau, 

Katl Danger! (AsidfJ Cockatrice ! (To ClaudineJ 
I'll thatA you for that portmanteau. 
. Count. Letit remain— it may be an object to them, 

> *tl8 none to me,— it vrill be safer here with honest 
Kelmar. 

Kfl But why so sudden? 

Karl My master has recollected something that 
must be done to-night— or to-morrow it may be out 
of his power. 

Cla. Stay till the miller retuin& 

Sari. Till he returns! (AsidcJ Ah, the fellow's 
gone to get assistance, and if be comes before we 
escape, we shall ^ cut and hashed to mince-meat 

Count, Away i [Advancing to ^ door. 



Enter GBINDOrF, tuOienlf^ 

Karl If sail over with •■. 

KeL Well, friend, what MMoen r 

€fri. Bad enongh— the eooat onut maain hem 

Count. Must remain! 

Ori. There is no resonroe. 

Kark I thought BO. 

Ori. To-morrow, Biber oaa dispoee of you botb. 

Kark Dispose of us! (AtUe.) Ay, pvtna toted 
with a spade— that fellow's a graye digg«r. 

Count. Then I must cross the ford to-night 

OrL Impossible ; the torrent liaa awept tiie ferry 
barge from the shore. 

Kek The ferry barge I 

Ori. Yes, and drtyen it down the atreaoL 

Count Perhaps your boat— 

Ori Mine, 'tivould be madness to resist the cur- 
rent now, and in the dark, tooL 

Count. What reward may tempt yon ? 

OrL Not all yon are worth, sir, until to-morrow. 

Kark To morrow! {Aeide.) Ah! w« are erov's 
meat to a certainty. 

Ori. (AeidA, lomng askance around the raonL) All 
is right : they have got the scabbard, and their am- 
picions now must fall on Kelmar. 

{ExU Orindcff, bidding thtm all good nigU 

Count. WeU, we most submit to eircnmstanoea 
(Aside 'Jto Kark) Do not appear alarmed ! when all 
is still, we may escape. 

Karl. Why not now ? There an only two o( 
'em. 

Count. There may be others near. 

SESTBTTE. 

C1& Stajf, prithee, stay^the night is dark. 

The cold teind vDhislles - hark! hark I Haiki 
Count We mmt away. 
Karl. Pray, come away. 
Cla. The night is dark. 

The co.dwind whistle*, 
AIL Hark I harki hark! 
Ola. Stay, prithee, stay^^he way is lone, 

The ford itdeep^tke boat is gone. 
KeL And mountain torrents tweU the Jlood, 

And robbers lurk within the wood. 

AU. here i^\ must stay tiU morning bright 

Breaks through the dark and dismal nif^f. 

And merry singe the rieing lark, 

Andhush'd the night bird^hank! hark ! hark 

IClaudine tenderly detains the Count^Kelmar de- 
tains Karl, and the scene closes. 

SCENE VT.'^The Depth of the Forest^ Sto^e dark 

£nterJX>TRAIEi, with his dreu and complexion entire:y 
changed^his appearance is extremdy wretched. 

Lot. This way, this— in the moaning of the blast, 
at intervals, I heard the tread of feet^and as the 
moon's light burst from the stormy olonds, I saw 
two figures glide like departed spirits to this deep 
fflen. Now, heaven prosper me, for my attempt is 
desperate! (Looking off. j ah, they come! IRtfires. 

MUSIC— Alter BIBEB, QOUOTZfoHows^they look 
aroundcautiomly, then adeaneeto apantaOarrock, 
which is nearly concealed by underwood and root* of 
frees. 

Lot. (Advancing.) Hold! (The Robbers etart, and 
eye htm withfeiocious turprise.) So, my purpose U 
accomplished— i^t last { hav9 discorenK} ^o^, 
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Jlib. (Or^utL) Indeed I It will cost you dear. 

Lot. It has already—I have been hunted throngh 
the country— bnt now my life is saf ei 

iU5. Safe! 

Lot. Ay, is it not ? Woold you destroy a comrade t 
— Xiook at me, March me— I am unarmed, defence- 
less I 

OoL Why come yon hither? 

Lot. To join yoar braye band— the terror of Bo- 
hemia. 

Rib. How knew yon onr retreat? 

Lot. No matter— in the service ofConnt Friberg 
I have been disgraoed^and fly from panishment 
to aeeJc revenge. 

Qoi, (ToBiher.) How say yon? 

Lot. iAnde.) They hesitate, the young count is 
far from home, and his name I may use without 
dang^. (To the Robbers.) Lead me to your chief. 

Rib. We will- not bo fast, your sight must be 
c<Ktcealed«J 

IQfering to bind his forehead, 

Lot. Ah I (ffeiilates.) May I trust yon? 
GoL Do you doubt? 

Rib. Might we not despatch you as you are. 
Lot. Enough ; bind me, and lead on. 

iThep conceal his sight 

JiVSlC.^Golotz leads Lothair to the rocl, pushes the 
brushwood astde^ and all exeunt^ foUotced by RtbeVt 
watching that (hey are not observed. 

SCENE v.— il Cavern. 

BANDTTTI discovered variously employed^ chiefly 
sitting carousing aroun'i tables on which are flasks 
of wine, Se.'-tteps rudely cut in the rock, in the back- 
ground, leading to an elevated recess, on whith is in- 
scribed "FOWDEB MAGAZINE.**— (»A«r steps 
lead to an opening in the cave^-a grated door^^^ttage 
light, 

CHOETrS.-BANDITTI. 

FiU, boys, and drink a&ouf,-* » 

Wine will banish sorrow ; 
Come, drain Me goblet out,— 

We'll have more to-morrow, 

{The Robbers aJl rise and- comefurward. 

SLOW MOVEMENT. 

We lice free from fearf 

In harmony here. 
Combined, Just Kke brother and brother ; 

And this be our toast. 

The free^booter's boast, 
Success, and goodrwitt to each other I 

Chorus. Fill, boys, Ac. 

SnUr BAVIN A, through the grated door, as they con- 
clude. 

Rav. What, carousing yet, sotting yett 

Zin. How now, Baviua; why so churlish? 

Rav. To sleep, I say— or wait upon yourselTes. 
m stay no longer from my couch to please you. la 
it not enough that I toil from day-break, but you 
must disturb me ever with your midnight rerelry ? 

Jgin. You were not wont to be so sarage, woman. 

Rav. You were not wont to be so insolent Look 
you repent it not. 

First Robber. Psha ! heed ber po more. J^iilousy 
|){^th sopred her 



Zin. I f orglye her railim^ 

Rav. ForgiTel ^ 

Zin. Ay : oiur leader seeks another mistress, and 
*tis rather hard upon thee, I confess, after five 
years* captivity, hard service, too, and now that 
you are accustomed to our way of life— we pity 
thee. 

Rav. Pity me! I am indeed an object of compas- 
sion ; seven long years a captive, hopeless still of 
liberty. Miserable lost Bavinal by dire necessity 
become an agent in their wickedness, yet I pine 
for virtue and for freedom. 

Zin. Leave us to our wine. 

[A single note on the bugle is heard fi-om bdow, 

Zin. Hark! *ti8from the lower cave. (Ifo'e repeat- 
td.) She comes ; Bavina, look you receive her as 
becomes the companion of our chief— remember. 

Rav. I shall remember. {Crosses.) So, another 
victim to hypocrisy and guilt For wretch! she 
loves, perhaps, as l did, the miller Qrindoflf; bat, 
as I do, may live to execrate the outlaw and the 
robber. 

IMutic—'The (rap in the floor is thrown open^ 

Enter BIBEB, through the floor, foUcwedby OOLOTZ 
and LOTHAIB~tAey all advance. 

Robbers. Hall to our new companion! 
Rav. A man I 
{Lothair tears the bandage from his eyes as he arrives 
in the cavC'-the robbers start back on perceiving a 
man. 

Lot. Thanks for your welcome. 
Zin. Who have we here ?— Speak! 
Rib. A recruit ; where is the captain? 
Zin. "Where is the captain*s bride? 
Rib. Of her hereafter. {A bugle is heard o&ore.) 
Robbers. Wolf: Wolf! 

Enter GBINDOFF, in robber's appard^he descends 
the opening and advances. 

Zin. > 

d; > Welcome, noble captain! 
Robbers. ) 

Gri (Starts at seeing L( thair^ A stranger t 
Lot. (Aside.) Grlndoff! 

(The robbers lay hands on their swords, dc» 

Gri. Hal betray*d! who has done this ? 

£16. (Advancing.) I brought him hither, to—- - 

Cfri. Biber! humph! You have elecuted my 
orders well, have you not?— Where is Glaudtoe? 

Lot. Glaudine! (Aside.) Villain! hypocrite! 

Gri. Enow you Glaudine, likewise ? 

Rib. She escaped us in the forest— some meddling 
fool thwarted our intent, and— 

Gri. Silence, I know it all ! a word with you pre- 
sently : now, stranger— (CroMtft^ to Lothetir.) but I 
mistake ; we should be old acquaintance— mv name 
is so familiar to you : what is your purpose here? 

Lot. Bevenge. 

Gri. On whom? 

Lot. On one whose cruelty and oppression well 
deserve it 

Gri. His name? 

Lot. (Aside.) Would I dare mention it! 

Cfrl His name, I say? 

Rib. He complains of Oount Friberg. 

Gri. Indeed ! then your purpose will be soon ac- 
complished : he arrived this night, and shelters at 
old Kelmar*s cottage ; he shall never pass the river ; 
should he once reach the Chateau Friberg, it v^uld 
be fatal to opr band, 
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Lot. ArriYed I (A*i<U.) Wh*t hAT0 1 done 1 My tetal 
lodiflcretlon has destroyed him. (To Oriwkjf*) Let 
him fall by my bend. 

Gri. It may tremble— it trembles now. The 
flrmest of oar band hare failed. {Looking at Ribtr.) 
Henceforth the enterprise shall be my own. 

(Renitm gou UMndL 

Lot. Let me •eoompuiy yov. 

Ori, Nokto-nighk 

Lot. To-night 

Qri. Ay, before the dawn vpptikn^ he dies-i 
Biberl 

(toMatV etatp§ hit hmdt in agony --Itiber adtaneet, 

Rao, What^ more blood 1 mwt Friberg*B life be 
added to the list? 

€Hru It most; oar safety claims it 

Rao. Short-dghted maul will not his death 
doablyl aronse tae sloggish arm of jasticer— The 
whole ooontry, hitherto kept in awe by dissension 
and selfish fear, will ioln: reflect in time; beware 
theirietribtttioni 

art When I need a woman's help and counseL 
111 seek it of the compassionate BaTlna. Begone! 
{Turning to Riber.) Biber, I say t 

lExURaoiMK 

Rib. I wait your orders. 

Fri. Look you execute them better than the last 
—look to't'the Ooont and his companion rest at 
Kelmar'8 ; it must be done within on hour : arm, 
and attend me: at the same thne, I will Becnre 
Glandine; and, should Kelmar's Tigilance interpose 
to mar us, he henceforth shall be an inmate here. 

Lot. Oh, villain I 

Gri. (Rushing towarcbLothair.) How mean you? 

Lot. Friberg - let me go with you. 

Or i. You are too eager ; I will not trust In thy in- 
experience: trust youl what surety hare we of 
your faith ? 

Lot. My oath. 

Fri. Swear, then, never to deeert the object, 
never to betray the cause for which you bou^ our 
band— revenge on— — ^ 

Lot. On him who has deeply, basely injured me, 
I swear it 

Gri. 'Tis well— your name? 

Lot. SpUler! 

Gri. (To Riber.) Qulek, arm, attend me. (Riber 
r§tir€Aj Are those sacks hi the mill disposed of aa 
I ordered! 

Min. They are, captain. 

Gri. Betom with the flonr to-morrow, and be 
careful that all assume the calmness of industry 
and content With such appearance, suspicion it- 
self is blind ; 'tis the safeguard of our band. Fill 
■ me a horn, and then to business. (A robber hands 
him a horn of wiMO^hs drinks.) The Miller and his 
Men! 

Robbers. (Drinking.) The Miller and his Men! 

IGfindoff and Robbers laugh heariily-^Grindoff 
puts on his miller's frock, hoi, Ac. ^Riber, anmd 
iffUh pistols in his belt, advances toith a dark 
lantern, and exwnt toith Grindoff through the 
rock, 

OHOEUS— BANDITTL 

Ifow to the forest toe repair. 
Awhile like spirits wander there ; 
In darkness tee secure ourprey^ 
And vanish at the dawn of day. 
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SCENE "L^Tho MnUriar of Kdmmr*B CbUmm, m 
b^ore. COUNT FBEDEBICK F&EBOBBCT dii 
eowreel oikep in a chair, rtcHming on a teble, md 
ml Ike oppooito side, wear the Mre, Kttri U likemist 
teen asleep,^the Count's sword lies on tJ^ tabU,^4ks 
fire is nearly txtinguithed<^ttage drnHk^^^Jfrneie at the 
ewrtaiatritet. 

Enter (JLAJJDJ^EitVUh a lamp, eUMmtkattairt. 

Cla. AUatill, aU silent! theOoont and hiacom- 
panionBare mdisturbed i— >What can It mean?— 
My father wanders from his bed, reatleae «a myaeK. 
Alas! the inlU'mides of old age and kutow afflict 
him sorely. Night after night I throw myself 
upon a sleepless couch, ready tofly tolUaaMtatanee, 
and— 'hush— hash 1 

Enter KET.MAB^ i^ ClOMditke exUngfOOtee «Ae UgU, 
andaeoidthim. 

KeL They sleep— sleep soundly— ere therawakfl^ 
I may return from my inquiry. If Qrindoira atoiy 
was correct, I still may trust him— atill jomj the 
Count confide in him— but his behaviour last night, 
nnusual and mysterious, hangs like a fearful dlream 
npoB my mind •his anxiety to leave the cottage, 
his agitation at the appearance of Count Frfbeis— 
but^ above all, his assertion that the f erzy-bairge 
was lost^ disturbs me. My doubts shall soon be 
ended. At this lone hour I may pass the borders 
unperceived, and the grey dawn that now glimmers 
in the east wlH dhreot my path. 

[Looks about him^ fearful qf disturbing the trsygri, 
and exit. 

Cla. CAdoaneing.) My father appears nnnsnally 
agitated. Ay, it may be! sometimes he wanders 
on the river's brink, watching the bright orb of 
day buratiug from the dark trees^ and breathes a 
prayer, a blessing for his child; yet 'tis early, 
very early— yet it may be— Oh, father, my dear, 
dear father! [Exit. 

Karl. Yawl (Snoring.) Damn the rats! Taw, 
what a noise they keep up ! Hey, where am I ?— 
Oh, in this infernal hovel: the night-mare has iY>de 
me into a jelly; then such horrible dreams, yaw I 
(A light from the dark lantern borne by Riber is teen 
pasting the window,) and such a swarm of rats, damn 
the rats! {Lays his hand on his poniard.) They'd 
better keep off, for Vm hungry enough to eat one. 
Bew— eu! (Shivering.) I wish it were morning. 

(Jiutic) 
Enter BIBEB,— AeMHUMf retires, obteroing a light 
occasioned by Karft ttining thefirt with hit dag- 
ger. 

Karl What's that? (Listens.) Nothing bat odd 
noises all night: wonder how my master can 
sleep for such a— yaw— aw ! Damn the rats ! 

(JUetc 



Music.'^Enter BIBEB, cautiously, holding forward 
the 7a»A;m-OBIND0FF fbOows. Riber, on see. 
ing the Cowtt, draws a poniard^he raises his arm, 
Grindoff catches it, andpreeentt the blow. Appro- 
priate music 

Gri. Not yet; first secure my prize, Claudine; 
these are sata 
Karl. How the varmint swarm 1 
Gri. Hush ! he dreams. 
Rib, ItsbaUbehislast 
Karl. Bats, ratal 
Rib. What says he? 
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JTorl. Bate l^Uioy 9XL eom« from th« milL 

Jtib. Do they 80? 

KaH. Ay, set traps for 'em, poison 'em. 

(Biber^ again attempting to advance, is de- 
tcUned by Qrindoff. 

Gri. AgatoBo.raah^rememberl 

Karl. I shall neyer forget that fellow in the 
forest. 

JRib, Hal 4o you mark? 

QrL Fear th^n not ; be stiU till I return ; he is 
sound ; none sleep so hard as those that babble in 
their dreams. Stir not, I charge yon; yet, should 
Kelmar^ay^^hoald yon hear a noise withoat> 
instantly deapateh. [EaeU Qrindoff, up the stairg. 

Ribk Enough I (Karl a»ake» again -he obsereei 
Riber^ grasps his dagger, and, teaiching the motion of 
the robber^ acts aeeOrdinglf.) This delay Is madness, 
but I most obey. (Looking at the priming <^ his 
putoif then towards the table— Karl drops his position.) 
Uey, a sword I (Adwmcing to the tabU, and remoe- 
ing the moord.) Kow, all is safe— Hark 1 (A noise 
without, as of something falling.) 'Tis time! if this 
should taSit my pcmiard will secure him. 

Music^R&ter advances hastily, and, in the act of 
bringing his pistol to the level against the Count, is 
stabbed by Karl, who has arisen and retreated behind 
the table to receive him. 

EnterOiBJNDOTF^TheCouni^ rushing fhm the chair 
at ike noise of the pistol, seises him by the eoUar^-tht 
group stands amaeed. 

Count. Speak I what means this ? 
Karl (Adfiandng.) They've canght ft tartar, sir 
fiiat'salL Hey, the miller I 
Gri. Ayl 

Count. How came yon here ? 
Gri. To— to do yon seryice. 
Count. At such an hour! 
Gri. 'l^s never too late to do good. 
Count. Good I 

Gri. Tes ; you have been in danger. 
Karl. Have we ? Tluuik you for your news. 
Gri. Yon haye been watched by the banditti. 
Count. So It appears. 
Kcarl. But how did you know it ? 
Gri. (Confused.) There is my proof. 

(Pointing to the body ofRiber. 

Karl But how the plague got you Into the house ? 
— Ttarongh a ralrliole ? 

Count Explain. 

Gru Few words will do that:— on my return to 
the mill, I found yon might repose there better 
than in this house ; at all events, I knew you would 
be safer in my care. 

Count. Safer ! Proceed ! what mean yon ! 

Karl (Aside.) Safer! 

Gri. Kelmar— 

Count. Hah! 

Gri. Bad yon no suspicion of him ?~tto mistrust 
of his wish to— to detata yon? 

Count, t confess, I — 

Gri. (To Karl) The poniard you obtained hi fh« 
forest, that you refused to give me— 

Karl This? 

Gri. Is Eelmar's. 

Count. Wretch 1 

Karl. I thought so ; I found the sheath here. 

Orl I knew it instantly; my suspicions were 
aroused— now they are confirmed: Kelmar is in 
league with these marauders; I found the door 
open,— yon still slept. I searched the house for 
bhn; he is no where to be found,— be and his 



daughter have absconded. Now, sir, are yon 
satisfied? 

Count. lam. 

Karl I am not; I wish we were safe at home. 
I'm no coward by day-light, but I hate adTentnres 
of this kind in the dark. Lord, how a man may 
be deceived! I took you for a gi-eat rogue; but I 
now find you are a good Christian enough, though 
you are a very ill-looking man. 

Ori. Indeed ; we can't all be as handsome as yon 
are, yon know. 

Karl ^Pertly.) No ; nor as witty as you are, you 
know. 

Qrl Come, sir, follow me. (Going up to the door.) 
You can't mistake; see, 'tis day-break: at the 
cottage close to the narrow bridge that passes the 
ravine you will find repose. 

Count. We'll fellow you» 

[Exit GHndoff.) 

Kati. X don't half like that fellow yet (Gets the 
Portmanteau from the tdble.) Now, the sooner we 
are off the better, sir. As for this fellow, the rats 
may take care of hinL 

(Claudine's shridts heard wifhout.) 

Frl (Drawing his sword) Ha! a woman's voice 1 
Earl, follow me! 

Kearl What; more adventures! ^Drctwing his 
sword) I'm ready. I say, (To the body of Riber.) 
take care of the portmanteau, will yon ? iExit. 



SCENE II— 'TAe Forest^Stage partly dark. 

MUSIC— j^nrer QBINDOFF. with OLAUDINE 
in his arms^ 

Count. (Wi'hovt.) Karl! Karl! follow, this way ! 

Gri (Resting.) Ha, so closely pursued ! -Nay, 
then 

[^t'fi^ hastily, he pushes aside the leaves of the secret 
pass, and they disappear. 

Enter COUNT FEEDEEIOK FRIBEBa, hastily. 

Count. Qone! vanished! Can it be possible? 
Sure, 'tis witchcraft I was close ni>on him— Earl ! 
The cries of her he dragged with him, too, havo 
ceased, and not the faintest echo of his retiring 
footsteps can be heard— Karl ! 

Enter Karl 

Karl Oh, Lord! Pbo! that hllPs a breather* 
Why, where is he ? Didn't you overtake him ? 

Count. No! in tills spot he disappeared, and sunk, 
as it should seem, ghost like, into the very earth.>- 
Follow. 

Keerl Follow!— Follow a wiIl-o'4he-wlsp! 

Count. Quick— aid me to search ! 

Karl Search out a ghost!— Mercy on us! I'il 
follow you through the world, fight for you the best 
cock-giant robber of 'em all, but, if you're for hunt- 
ing goblings, I'm off. Hey ! where the devil's the 
woman, though? If she was a spirit, she made 
more noise than any lady alive. 

Count, Perchance,* the villain, so closely pursued, 
has destroyed his victim. 

Kctrl No doubt on't; he's killed her, to a cer- 
tainty; nothing but death can stop a woman's 
tongue. 

Count. (Saving searched in vain.) From the miller 
we may gain assistance ; Qrindoff, no doubt Is ac- 
quainted with every turn and outlet of the forest: 
—quick, attend me to the mill ' "'-""- ' 
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HUSIO.— BOBBERS diteooered atleep in different 
parUt'^lAJTELAIR on guard, teith a carbine, standi 
9eneaUiViemaffazwe. 

lot. Ere this it mxui he daylight^yet Grindoff 
retaniB not— perchance their foal intent has failed 
—the fatal blow designed for Friberg may have 
fallen upon himself. How tediooa drags the time, 
when fear, saspense, and doubt, thns weigh npon 
the heart Oh, Kelmar, beloved Claudine, you 
little know my perlL (Looks at the various groups 
c/BandUti, and eartfully rests his carbine at the foot 
of the rtumci steps leading to the magcuins^he ad- 
vances.) while yet this drunken stupor makes 
their ueepmost death-like, let me secure a terrible, 
but just revenge. If their infernal purpose be ac- 
complished, this is their reward. {Draws a eotl of 
ftuu from his bosom.) These caverns, that spread 
Beneath the mill, have various outlets, and in the 
flssores of the rook the train will lie unnoticed. 
Conld I but reach the magazine ! 

[MUSIC.— £o<Aa«r retires cautiously up^he 
places his foot over the body of a robber^ 
who is seen Mleep on the sfps leading to 
the magazine— by accident he touches the 
carbine^ which slips down-^the Rotber^ being 
disturbed, alters his position, while Lothmr 
stands over him, and again reposes ^Lo- 
ihair advances up the steps— as he arrives at 
the tnagazine. Wolfs signal, the bugle ii 
heard from abcve-'tlie Robbers instantly 
start up, and Lothair, at the same moment, 
springs Jhnn the sttps, and, seizing his car- 
bine, stands in his previous attitude. 

Enter WOLF (GBINDOPF), descending the steps of 
the openinj, with CLAUDINE serseless in his arms. 
jRo&&er«. The signal I 

Gol. Wolf, we rejoice with you. 

Lot. {Advancing.) Have you been successful? 

Wolf. {Setting down Claudine.) So far, at least, I 
have. 

Lot. (Aside.) Claudine— merciful powers! (To 
Wolf.) But Kelmar— 

Wolf. Shall not long escape me— Eelmar once 
secure, his favourite, my redoubted rival, young 
Lothair, may next require attention^bear her in, 
Oolote. (Gohtz bears Claudine off.) Where is Ba- 
vina? 

Enter EAVINA. 

Ob, yon are come! 

Mao. I am ; what is your will? 

Wolf. That you attend Claudine; tr»athera8yoa 
would treat me. 

Jtav. I will, be sure on't 

Wolf. Look you, fail not I cannot wait her re- 
\ covery— danger surrounds us. 

Robbers. (Advancing.) Danger! 

Wolf. Ay, every eye must be vigUant, eyery heart 
rosolved^Biber has been stabbed. 

LoK Then Friberg— 
V Wolf Has escaped. 

J Lot. Thank heaven! 

'^ Wolf. How? 

Lot. Friberg is still reserved for me. 

Wolf. Be it so— your firmness shall be proved. 

Rav. So— one act of villany is spared you; pursue 
your fate no farther— desist, be warned in tima 

Wolf. Fool! could woman's weakness urge me 
to retreat, my duty to our band would now make 
such repentance treachery. 



Rc^jbers. Noble captain 1 

Wolf. Mark you, my comTades ; Kefanar htm lied, 
left his house-rno doubt, for the ChateMi Frflbexv- 
The suspjksions of the Goont are npoa him. AH 
mistrust of me is banished from his mind, and I 
have lured him and his companion to tike cottage 
of our lost comrade, Biber. 

Lot. How came Claudine to fall into your 
power? 

Wolf. I encountered her alone, as I left Kelmar's 
cottage. She had been to seek her father ; \ seixed 
the opportunity, and conveyed her to the secret 
pass in the forest ; her cries caused me to be jmr- 
sued, and one instant later I had fallen into l&eir 
hands— by this time they have recovered the patii> 
way to the mill. Spiller shall supply Biber*B place 
—be prepared to meet tJiem at the Flas^ and prove 
yourself— 

Lot. The man I am ; I swear it. 

Wolf. Enough— I am content! 

Ran. Content! such guilt as thine can never feel 
content. Never will thy corroded heart have rest 
—years of security have made you rash, Incaotioas 
—wanton in thy cruelty— and you will never rest 
until your mistaken policy destroys yoor band. 

Wolf. No more of this— her discontent is dan* 
gerous- Spiller! when you are prepared to leave 
the cavern, make fast the door; Bavina shall re- 
main here confined until our work above is 
finished. 

Lot. I understand— 

Wolf. Golotz and the rest— who are wont to cheer 
our revels with your music, be in waiting at the 
Flask, as travellers, wandering Savoyards, till the 
Count and his follower are safe within our toils; 
the delusion may spare us trouble. I know them 
resolute and fierce ; and, should they once suspect, 
though our numbers overpower them, the purchase 
may cost us dear. Away -time presses— Spiller— 
remember — 

Lot. Fear me not— you soon shall know me. 

[Exit Wolf and Robbers up the steps, in Jfat'- 
Lothair immediately runs up the steps to 
the magazine, and places the fusee wi^in, 
closes the door, and directs it towards the 
trap by which he first entered the cave. 

Rav. Now, then, hold firm, my heart and hand ; 
one act of vengeance, one dreaaf uT triumph, and I 
meet henceforth the hatred, the contempt of Wolf, 
without a sigh. 

[/» great agitation-'She advances to the teitHe, emd, 
taking a vial fhym her bosom, pours the contents 
into a cup, mid goes cautiously across to where 
Claudine has been conducted. 

Rav. As she revives— ere yet her bewildered 
senses proclaim her situation, she will drink— 
and— 

[Lothair, who has watched the conduct ofRaHna, 
seizes the cup, and casts it away. 

Lot. (Coming down.) Hold, mistaken woman! is 
this your pity for the unfortunate— of your own 
sex, too?— Are you the advocate of justice and of 
mercy— who dare condemn the cruelty of Wolf, 
yet with your own hand would destroy an innocent 
tellow creature, broken-hearted, helpless, and for- 
lorn? — Oh, shame! shame! 

Rav. And who is he Uiat dares to school mo 
thus? 

Zor. WhoamI? 

liav. Ay ! that dare talk of justice and of mercy 
yet pant to shed the blood of Friberg i 
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Loi. (Atide.) Kow, dared I trust her— I most, 
there is no resource, for they'll be left together. 
iTo Ratina.) Bavlne— say, what motiye urged yoa 
to attempt an act that I must belieye is hatef cU to 
your nature? 

Brno. Have I not canse— ample cause ? 

Lot, I may remove it 

Ram, Can you remove the pangs of jealousy ? 

LoL I can^Claodine will neyer be the bride of 
Wolf. 

R4n. Who can prevent it? 

LoL Her husband. 

Ma9, Is it possible? 

Loi. Be convinced. (Croumg.) CUudhiet Glau- 
dine I (Mtuic) 

Cla. (Without.) Ha! that voice I 

Loi. dandfaiel 

da. (Enterma.) 'Tis he I 'tis he I then I am safe 1 
Ah! who are taese^ and in what dreadful place am 
I? 

Lof. Beloved Claudlne, can this disguise concesl 
me? 

da, Lothair ! I was not deceived. 

(Falls into hi$ arms.) 

Rav. Lothair! 

Lot. Ay, her affianced husband. Bavina, our 
lives are in your power; preserve them and save 
yourself; one aet of glorious repentance, and the 
blessings of the surroonding country are ^urs. 
Observe 1 

{MMtic-^Lothabr points to themagtuine-^shews t?ie 
train to Bavina, and explains his intention— thm 
gives a phosphorous bottle^ uhich he shews the 
purpou of— she comprehends himr-Claudine*s 
action^ astonishment, and terror— Lof hair opens 
the trap up the stage. 

Rav. Enough, I understand. 

Lot. CAdvancing.) Be careful, be cautious, I im> 
plore yon;— convey the train where I may dis- 
tinctly see yon from without the mill; and, above 
all, let no anxiety of mind, no fear of f ailnre, urge 
yon to fire the train, till 1 give the signal. Bemem- 
ber, Claodine might be the victim of such fatal in- 
Secretion. 

Rav. Butt Wolf. 

Reenter WOLF, vho hearing his name halts at the 
back t/ the cavern. 

LoL Wolf, with his gniUy campanions, shall fall 
despised and execrated. (Seeing Wolf.) Ahl (Aside 
to Ctaudine.) Bemove the train. 

Wolf. Villain! 

iWolf levels a pistol at Lothair^Ravina utters an 
exdamation of horror'-Clattdine retreats, and 
removes the train to the foot of the steps. 

Lot. (Retreating into comer.,] Hold !— you are de- 
ceived. 

Wolf. Do yon acknowledge it?- But 'tis the last 
time. (Seizing Lothair by the collar.) 

Lot. One moment 

Wolf. What further deception ? 

Lo'. 1 have used none— hear the facts. 

Wolf. What are they? 

Lot Hatred to thee— Jealousy of the fair Clan- 
dine, urged this woman to attempt her life. 

(Points to Claudine.) 

Wolf. Indeed!— for what pnroose was that pass 
disclosed ? (Pointinff to the trap.) 

Lot. I dared not leave them altogether. 

Wotf. Vain subterfuge— your threat of destruc- 
tion on me and my companions— 

Lot. Was a mere trick, a forgery, a fabrication to 



appease her disappointed spirlt-lndoae her to qnit 
the cave, and leave Claodine in Mfety. 

Wolf. (Ooing up to, and^Melg observing RavinaJ 
Plausible hypocrite. Havina has no weapon of des- 
truction—how then ? (Crossing back to Lothair.) 

Lot. (Looking towards Ravina.) Ah! (Asidf.) We 
are saved. (Crossing to Ravina, and snatching the vial 
tffhich she had rttained in her hwd, and holding it up 
to Wolf.) Behold, let conviction satisfy your utmost 
doubts. 

Woijk (Looting at the label) Poison! you then are 
honest, Wolf unjust— I can doubt no longer. (Seises 
Ravina by the arm.) Fiend I descend instantly, in 
darkness and despair anticipate a dreadful punish- 
ment 

IMusic.— Ravina clasps het hemds in entreaty, 
and descends the trap, w^icA is closed vio* 
lently by Wolf. 

Wo^. Now, Spnier, follow ma to the Flask. (Music) 
Be sore, make fast yon upper door. 

[//(S takes his broad miller's hat, for tehich 
he had returned — exit up steps. Lo^ 
thair follounng, and looking boat signift^ 
canthj at Claudine, who then advances cau' 
tiously, opens the trap, and gtvtsthe train to 
Ravina— Appropriate Mwie-^Ravina and 
Claudine remain up in attitude, the latter 
watching Lothair, with uplifted hands. 

SCENE IV*^2^ CoUage of Riber.—The sign of the 
Flask at the door. 

Enter COUNT FBEDEHICK FBIBEEG, and 
KARL. 

Count. This must be the house! 

Karl. Clear as daylight; look, sir, the "Flask!" 
Oh, and there stands the mill ! I suppose old rough- 
and-tongh, master Qrindoff, will be nere presently. 
Well, I'm glad we are in the right road at last; for 
such ins and outs, and nps and downs, and circum- 
bendibuses in that forest I nevet^— 

Count. True ; we may now obtain guides and as- 
sistance to pursue that ruffian ! 

Karl. (Aside.) Pursue again I— not to save all the 
she sex!— flesh and blood can't stand this. 

Count. (Abstracted.) Tet, after so long an absence, 
delay is doubly irksome— could 1 but see her my 
heart doats on! 

Karl. Ah! could I but see what my heart doats 
on. 

Count. My sweet Lauretta I 

Karl. A dish of saur-krauti 

Count. (Crossing) Fool! 

Karl. Fool ! so I mustn't enjoy a good dinner 
even in imagination. 

Count. Still complaining! 

Karl. How can I help il^ sir? I can't live npon sir, 
as you do. 

Count. You had plenty last night^ 

Karl. So I had last Christmas, sir ; and what sort 
of a supper was it after all ?— One apple, two pears^ 
three bunches of sour grapes, and a bowl of milk : 
one of your forest meals— 1 can't abide such a crue? 
cold diet— oh, for a bumper of brandy ! but, un- 
fortunately, my digestion keeps pace with my ap- 
petite—I'm always hungry. —Oh I for a bumper of 
brandy ! 

[Music heard within the FlasL 
Count. Hush! 

Karl What's fliat? Somebody tickling a gulUr 
into fits ; soft music always makes me doleful. 



Cowa Go iato the hom O ' i tay; remember, I 
would be firtyue. 

Karl. Private— lb « pabHo-hooM. Oh, I nndei^ 
flttad, inoog : bnt the mUl«r knoww you, eir. 

OomU. Tb&t's no reMonall my people shoold 

Kari. I smoke— they'd be awed hjr onr dlgvity 
and Importanoe— poor thinga, I pity 'isow-they are 
not nsad to poliabed ■ociety.*>HoUoa 1 hooael 
laodlord! Mr. Flaak. 

£aUr LOTHAIB. 

Karl Good entertainment here for man and 
beaat, I'm told. 

Lot. Yon are right 

Karl Well ; here's master and I! 

lot Ton are welcome. (A$ide.) I dare not say 
olherwiM; Wolf ia on the watch. 

iWol/ affiant veiling at a windMo. 

Karl Hayejroa got anything ready? 

[Smackinif kit Upi. 

Lot. Too much, I fear. 

Karl Not a bit, I'll warrant I'm doTQlah sharp 
set 

Lot. Well, you are JTtet In time. 

Karl. PudiUng-time, I hope! hayeyon got any 
meat 

Lot. I mnst ask him. (Attde^ and looking around 
anxiously.) Won't your master— — 

Karl. No! he liTes upon lore ; but don't be 
alarmed; 111 make it worth your while; I'm six 
meals in arrear, and can swallow enough for both 

of OS. 

{Exit Karl, with Lothatrt to Vie Flask.^Wolf 
doses the tnndow. 
Count. Yes, I'm resolved— the necessity for 
passing the river must by this time have urged the 
peasantiy to re-«8tabli8h the ferry ; delay is need- 
less. I'll away instantly to the Chateau Friberg, 
and with my own people return to redress the 
> wrongs of my oppressed and suffering tenantry. 

KnterKABL. 

Count. Well, your news? 
Karl Glorious!— The landlord, Mr. Flask, is a 
man after my own heart, a fellow of Ave meals a 
day. 
Count. Pshal- who are the musicians? 
Karl. Hi-looking dogs, truly;— Savoyards, I take 
U; one plays on a thing Uke a frying-pan, the other 
turns something that sounds like a young grind- 
stone. 
Count. What else? 

Karl, As fine an imitation of a shoulder of mut- 
ton as ever I clapp'd my eyes on. 
Enter EELMAB, exhausted by haste and fatigue. 
Count, Eelmar! 

Kd. Ah, the Count and his companion!— Thank 
\ heaven, I am arrived in time ! my master will be 
I saved, though Olaudine, my poor unhappy child, is 
I lost Fly, I beseech you, fly from this spot! Do 
not question me ; this is no time for explanations; 
r one mom^t longer, and you are betrayed— your 
lives irrecoverably sacrificed. 
Count. Would you again deceive us ? 
. Kel I have been myself deceived— fatally de- 
; ceivedl let an old man's prayers prevail with you! 
Leave, oh leave this aocui-sed place, and 

* Enter WOLF, t» his miOer's dress. 

KeL Ay, the miller I than has hope forsaken me. 
Yet one ray, one effort more, and— 
Wol/, Thy treachery is known. 

IHe Hitet Kdmar (y the collar. 
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Kel One snocessful effort more, and death is wet 

Wolf. ViUahil 

Kel Thou art the villidtt-Ma— beboldl 

IWUh a violent effiort of itrtngth, the okinumnMtnlf 
turns upon the miller^ and tears open his vest^ be- 
9oath tMieh he appears ormetf— ITo^, at the same 
instant, dashes Kelmar/rom Mm, wAo, itnpdloijor- 
toard, is caught by the Count^the Count draset his 
sword^Wol/drouspiitdls in «aeft hand Jivmhis tide 
poeketSt and his hat faUtttf at the tame instant— <^ 
propHate music 

Count. 'TIS he! the same! 'tis Wolf. 
ma/. SpUler! Gdotzl IRuiiket&uL 

Karl Is it Wolf ? Damn his pistols! This ahaU 
reach him. 

[2%roiM doum theponiard, and, catd^mg Ae ComSs 
tword, hastens after WiAf—*ks rtpoH of a pistol 
is immediate^ fteard. 

Exit Count Friberg and Kelmar. At the tatnemonunt, 
GOLOTZ, and another robber, disguised, followed 
byLothair^ burst from the house. 

Gol We are called ; Wolf called us!— Ah, they 
have discovered him ! 

Lot. 'Tfs too late to follow him, he has reached 
the bridge. 

Ool Then he is safe ; but see, at the foot of the 
hill, armed men, in the Friberg uniform, press for- 
ward to the milL 

Lot This way,— we must meet them, then; in, to 
the subterranean pass! [Exit CMot*.} Now, Clau- 
dhie, thy sufferings shall oease, and thy Wher'a 
wrongs shall be revenged, [Exit. 

SCENE v.— il near View qf the MiU, steading on an 
elevated Prcoection^from the foreground a narrow 
Bridge passu to the rocky Promontory acrott the Bo- 
vine. 

MUSIC— £n<er £A VINA, aseeading the ravine with 
thefusett which she places car^ly in the cremnies^ 
the rock. 

Rav. My trial is over ; the train is safe. From 
this spot I may receive the signal tcom Lothair, 
and, at one blow, the hapless victims of captivity 
and insult are amply, dreadftdly avenged. (A pistol 
U fired without) Ah, Wolf! 

Enter "WOLF, at pursued, and turning, fires his re- 
main^ pistol, then hurries across the bridggf vOnch 
he instantly drcttos upSASLfoUowing. 

Wolf. (With a shout of great exultation.) Ha^ ha! 
you strive in vain! 

Karl. Cowardly rascal! you will be oanght at 
last [JShaking his sword at Wolf 

W<^. By whom ? 

Karl. Your only friend, Beelzebub: run aa fast 
as you will, he'll trip up your heels at last 

Wolf. Fool-hardy slave, I have sworn never to 
descend from the spot alive, unless with liberty. 

Karl. Oh, we'll accommodate yon ; you shall have 
liberty to ascend from it; the wings of your own 
mill shall be the gallows, and fly with every rascal 
of you into the other world. 

Wolf. Qolotz!— Qolotz, I say! 

iCcdling towards the mitt 
Enter COUNT FBI6EBG, with Tngf.M^B and thi 

Attendants from the Chateau Friberg, in «m>bnm, 

and armed with sabres. 

Count, Wretch! your escape is now impoeilble. 
Surrender to the injured laws of your conntry. 
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ITo^. Never I the bniTe band tliit bow a^raSt my 
commandB within the mill double yoar number. 
Golotzl 

Enter GK>I<OTZ, ft^om a 9tMM door in the MUl 

Wolf. Quick! let my bride appear. 

iExit Golotz. 

Enter EAVINA—TTo// rtarrt. 

Bav. She is here! What would yon? 

Wolf. BaTinal—Traitress! 

Rav. Traitress! What, tbee, ut thou? But I 
eome not here to parley; ere It be too late, make 
one atonement for thy iDjariet,*^reBtore this old 
man's child. 

Kel. Does she still live ? 

Wolf. She does: but not for fltoe, or for the youth 
Lothair. 

Bav. Obdurate m»l th«a Ao I kttcnr my course. 

Re-otter LOTHAIR, tonductiing CLAtTDlNE from 
the miUj his cloak itiU concealing him. 

Cla. Oh, my dear fatherl 

KeL Hy child^-Cteu^nei Oh^ qpare, In pity 
spare her! 
Wdf. NowBi*rkXDie,OoMt««^to8s you instantly 



withdraw your followers, and let r»f troop pass 

free, by my hand she dies I 
Kel. Oh, mercy! 
CottrU. Hold yet a ^omeat 1 
Wolf. WithdwiW your followers. 
Couat. Tm thou art yielded up to justice, they 

never Anall depart. 

Wolf. For that threat, be this your recompense! 
Lot. (Throufing aside his doai.) And this my 

triumph. 

(iSJJSIC.—LotJMir places himself before Claudine^ and 
receives Wciffs attack— the Robber is teounded, stag- 
gers back^ sounds his bugle, and the Mill is crowded 
with BanditU^ Lothair throws tack the bridge, 
catches GUxudine in his arms, vpon hie release from 
Wolf, and httrries upon the bridge. 
Lot. {Crossing the bridge with Claudint in ftii arms.) 

Bavina, fire the train. 
Rav. I cumot 
Lot. Nay, ^n |$ve me the laatch ! 

ILoihair instantlf seU fire to the ^e«, lAc fiash of 
which is seen to run down the side oftk^ roek into the 
gully under t?ie bridge, fi'om which "kavvMt has as- 
cended, and the explosion immediate takes place — 
Kelmar, rushing forwardf catches imvdine in his 
urmt. 
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ACT L 

SCENE l.'-A Street in Madrid. 

Enter DUKE OP ARANZA, and COUNT MONT- 

ALBAN, followed by a Servant. 
Duke. (Speaking to Servant.) This letter you will 
give my steward ; this 
To my old tenant, Lopez. Use despatch, sir ; 
Your negligence may rain an affair 
"Which I have much at heart lExit Servant. 

Why, how now. Count! 
You look but dull upon my wedding day, 
Nor show the least reflection of that joy 
"Which breaks from me, and should light up my 
friend. 
C<nmt. If I could set my features to my tongue, 
I'd give your highness joy. Still, 'fcs a friend, 
Whose expectation lags behind his hopes, 
I wish you happy. 
Duke. Tou shall see me so. 



Is not the lady I have chosen fair? 

Count. Nay, she is beautiful 

Duke. Of a right age ? [womanhood. 

Count. In the fresh prime of youth, and bloom of 

Duke. A well-proportioned form, and noble pre- 

Count. True. [sence? 

Duke. Then her wit;~Her wit is admirable ! 

Count. There is a passing shrillness in her voice. 

Duke. Has she not wit? ^ 

Count. A sharp-edged tongue, I own ; 
But uses it as bravoes do their swords— [ness I 
Not for defence, but mischief. Then, hor gentle- 
You had almost forgot to speak of that 

Duke. Ay, there you touch me! Yet, though she 
be prouder 
Then the vexed ocean at its topmost height, 
And every breeze will chafe her to a stonoo, 
I love her still the better. Some prefer 
Smoothly o'er an un wrinkled sea to glide; 
Others to ride the cloadrAq;ilriDg waves, 
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And hear, amid the rendinc tackle's roar, 
The spirit of an cqiainoctial gale. 
What, though a patient and enduring lover- 
Like a tame spaniel, that, with oroochlng eye^ 
Meets baff0ts» and caresses— I have ta'en. 
With hninhle Uianks, her kindness and her scorn t 
Yet, when I am her hnsband, she shall feel 
I was not horn to be a woman's slave I 
Can you be secret? 

Count. You have fonnd me so 
In matters of some moment 

Dute. Listen, then: 
I have prepar'd a penance for her pride, 
To which a cell and sackcloth, and the toils 
Of a barefooted pilgrimage, were pastime. 
As yet she knows me, as I truly am. 
The Duke Aramsa : in which character 
I have fed high her proud and soaring fancy 
With the description of my state and fortunes. 
My princely mansions, my delicious gardens. 
My carriages, my servants, and my pomp. 
Now, vaajk the contrast. In the very height 
And fullest pride of her ambitious hopes, 
I take her to a miserable hut, 
(All things are well digested for the purpose). 
Where, throwing off the title of a duke, 
I will appear to her a lc»w-bom peasant 
There, with coarse raiment, household drudgery, 
Laborious exercise, and cooling viands, 

I will 80 lower her distempered blood. 
And tame the devil in her, tha^ before 
We have burnt out our happy honey-moon, 

Bhe, like a well-train'd hawk, shall, at my whistle, 
Quit her high flights, and perch upon my finger. 
To wait my biddying. 
Count. Most excellent! A plot of rare inventionl 
Duke. When, with a bold hand, I have weeded 
out 
The rank growth of her pride, she'll be a garden 
Lovely in blossom, rich in fruit ; till then. 
An nnpmn'd wildemesa But to your business. 
How thrives your suit with her fair sister. Count? 
Count. The best advancement I can boast of in it 
Is, that it goes not backward. She's a riddle, 
Which he that solved the sphinx's, would die 

I I but mention love, she starts away, [guessing. 
And wards the subject off with so much skill, 
That vhether she be hart or tickled most, 

Her looks leave doubtful. Yet I fondly think 
She keeps me (as the plover from her nest, 
Fearful, misleads the trav'ller) from the point 
Where live her warmest wishes, that are breath'd 
For me in secret 

Duie. Yoti've her father's voice ? 

Count. Yes ; . and we have concerted, that this 
Instead of Friisir Domtoic, her confessor, [evening, 
Who from his pious ofSce is disabled 
By sudden sickness, I should visit her; 
And, as her mind's physician feel the pulse 
Of her affection. 

DuJte. May you quickly find 
Her love to yon the worst of her offences I 
For then her absolution will be certain. 
F&rewell! IseeBolando. 
He is a common railer against women ; 
And, on my wedding day, I will hear none 
Blaspheme the sex. Besides, as once he faQ'd 
In the same suit that I have thriven in, 
"Twill look like triumph. 'Tis a grievous pity 
He follows them with such a settled spleen. 
For he has noble quaUties. 

Count. Most rare ones— 
A happy wit, and independent spirit 

Dttie. And then he is a brave, topy 



Count. Of aa tried a courage 
As ever walk'd up to the roaring throats 
Of a deep rang'd artillery; and planted, 
*Midstflre and smoke, upon an enemy's wall, 
The standard of his country. 

Duke. Farewell, Count 

Count. Success attend your schemes! 

Ihtke. Fortune crown yours! lExit. 

Enter ROLANDO. 

Count. Signer Rolando, you seem melancholy. 

Sol. As an old cat in the mumps. I met three 
women— 
1 marvel much they suffer them to walk 
Loode in the streets,lwhil8t other untam'd monsters 
Are kept in cages— three lond talking women ! 
They were discoursing of the hewest fashions, 
And their tongues went like— I have sinoe been 

thinking, 
What most that active member of a woman 
Of mortal things resembles. 

Count. Have you found it? [smokH<^cl! 

Rta. Umph! not exactly- something like a 
For it goes ever without winding up : 
But that wears out in time— there^sils the simile. 
Next I bethought me of a water-mill ; 
But tbat stands stUl on Sundays; woman's tongue 
Needs no reviving sabbath— and besides, 
A mill, to give it motion, waits for grist; 
Now, whether she has aught to say or no^ 
A woman's tongue will go for exercise. 
In short, I came to this c<mclusion: 
Most earthly things have th^ similitudes. 
But a woman's tongue is yet incomparable,*- 
Was't not the duke that left you? 

Count. 'Twas. 

Rol. He saw me, 
And hurried off ! 

Count. Ay! 'twas most wise in him, 
To shun the bitter flowing of your galL 
You know he's on the brink of matrimony. 

Rol Why now, in reason, what can he expect ? 
To marry such a woman ! 
A thing so closely pack'd with her own pride, 
She has no room for any thought of him. 
Why, she ne'er threw a word of kindness at him, 
But when she quarrell'd with her monkey. Then, 
As he with nightly minstrelsy dol'd out 
A lying ballad to her peerless beauty, 
tJnto his whining lute, and, at each turn, 
Sigh'd like a pavionr, the kind lady, sir, 
Would lift the casement up— to laugh at him, 
And vanish like a shooting star ; whilst he 
Stood gazing on the spot whence she departed: 
Then, stealing home, went supperless to bed. 
And fed all night upon her apparition. 
Now, rather than eppouee a thing like this, 
I'd wed a bear that never learnt to dance. 
Though her first hug were mortal 

(kmnt. Peace, Rolando I 
You rail at women as priests cry down pleasure ; 
Who, for the penance which they do their tonguep, 
Oive ample licence to their appetites 
Come, come, however you may mask your nature, 
I know the secret pulses of your heart 
Beat towards them still. A woman hater! Pshaw! 
A young and handsome fellow, and a brave one ^ 

Rol. Go on. 

VowU. Had I a sister, mother, nay, my grandam, 
I'd no more trust her in a comer with thee, 
Than cream within the whiskers of a cat 

Rol Right! I should beat her. You are very 
I have a sneaking kindness for the sex ; [right» 
And, could I meet a reasonable woman. 
Fair without vanity, rich without pride. 
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Discreet thongh wit^, town^d, yet yrwf homMe; 

That bM no ear for flanery, no tongno 

For scandal ; one who never reads romaaeee ; 

Who lores to ISston beHe* than to talk, 

And rather than be gadding weald sit qviet: 

Hates cards, and coixUals, goes lH-dress*d to 

chvroh ;— 
I'd marry certainly. Ton shall find tfwo Meb, 
And we U both wed together. 

Caimt, You are merry. 
Where shall we dine togellierf 

HoL Not to-day. 

CifUTit. Nay, I insist 

IM. Where shall I meet you, then! 

CtntnL Here, at the Mermaid. 

Bol. I don't like the sign ; 
A mermaid is half woman. 

Count. Pshaw, Bolandol 
You strain t&is humour beyond sense or measure. 

Jtol. Well, on condition that we're very private, 
And that we drink no toast that's feminine, 
m waste some time with you. 

CwnL Agreed. 

Enter ZAMOBA, disguited. 

Rol. Go on, then ; 
I will but give directions to my page, 
And follow you. 

Count. A pretty smooth-fao'd boy : 

Rol. The lad is handsome, and for one so young- 
Save that his heart will flutter at a drum, 
And he would rather eat bis sword than draw it* 
He is the noblest youth in Christendom, 
The kindest and most gentle. Talk of woman ! 
Not all the rarest virtues of the sex. 
If any cunning chemist could compound them, 
Would make a tythe of his. When before Tunis 
I got well scratch'd for leaping on the walls 
Too nimbly, that same boy attended me, 
*Twould bring an honest tear into thine eye, 
To tell thee how, for ten days, without sleep, 
And almost nourishment^ he waited on me ; 
Cheer'd the dull time, by reading merry tales; 
And when my festering body smarted mos^ 
Sweeter than a fond mother's lullaby 
Over her peevish child, he sung to me. 
That the soft cadence of his dying tones 
Dropp'd like an oily balsam on my wounds^ 
And breath'd an healing influence thronghout me. 
But this is womanish ! Order our dinner, 
And I'll be with you presently. 

Couta. I will not f aa [Exit Count. 

ZaMOBA coma forward. 

Rol The wars are ended, boy. 

£am. I'm glad of that, sir. 

Rol You should be sorry, if you love your maQter, 

Zanu Then I am very sorry. 

Rol We must part, boy I 

Zam. Part? 

Rol I am serious. 

Zam. Nay, you cannot mean it 
Have I been idle, sir, or negligent? 
Saucy I'm sure I have not If aught else, 
It is my first fault; chide me gently for it^ 
Nay heavily; but do not say, we parti 

Rol I'm a disbanded soldier, without pay ; 
Fit only now with rusty swords and helmets 
To hang up in tbe armoury, till the wars 
New-burnish me again ; so poor, indeed, 
I can but leanly cater for myself. 
Much less provide for fhee. 

Zam. Let not that 
Divide us, sir; thought of how I far*d 
Never yet troubled me. and shall not now. 
■'•"'"•d, I never follow d you for hire. 



But for the sfanpto tad Om pan deli^ 
Of serving such a master. If we must par^ 
Let me wear out my servloe by degrees i 
To-day omit some sweet and sacred doty, 
Some dearer one to-morrow: slowly thus 
My nature may be wean'd from her deUghfl: 
But suddenly to <piit you, sir 1 I oaaaot I 
I should go broken-hearted. 

Rol Pshaw, those tears I 
Well, well, we'll talk of this tome o«ber day. 
I dine with Count Montalba» at the Mermaid ; 
In the mean time, go, and amuse yourself 
With what is worthiest note in that farn'd city. 
But hark, EogenJoi Tis a wieked plaoe; 
You'll meet (for they are weeds of er'ry soli) 
Abundance here of —women ; kept aloof I 
For they are like the smooth, but brittto ice, 
That tempts th' unpraotis'd urchin to hia ndn. 
Keep aloof, boy I keep aloof! 
They are like comets, to be wonder-d at, 
But not approaoh'd. Go not wttliia their re&ck 

IJSxU BekKHh. 

Zam. Doobt me not, str. 
What a hard fate is mine! to foHow thvB 
With love a gentleman that scorns my sex, 
And swears no great or noble quality 
Ever yet Uv'd in woman ! When I read to him 
The story of Lucretia, or of PcHtia, 
Or other glorious dame, or some rare virgin, [tsr, 
Who, cross'd in love, has died, *mid peiOs of laagh* 
He praises the hivention of the writer ; 
Or, growing angry, bids me shut the book, 
Nor with such dull lies wear his patience oat 
What opposition has a maid liice me 
To turn tbe headstrong current of his spleen! 
For though he sets off with a lavish tongue 
My humble merits, thinking me a boy, 
Yet, should I stand before his jaundic'd sight 
A Woman, all that now is fair in me 
Might turn to ugliness ; all that is good 
Appear the smooth gloss of hypocrliBy: 
Yet, 1 must venture the discovery. 
Though, 'tis a fearful hazard. This per^exi^ 
Of hopes and feai s makes up too sad a life ; 
I will or lose him quite or be his wife. [BxU. 

SCENE UL—A Room in Balthazar's Omse. 
Enter VOLANTE and BALTHAZAB.* 

Balth. Not yet apparell'd ? 

Vol 'Tis her wedding-day, sir: 
On such occasions women claim some graee. 

JBalth. How bears she 
The coming of her greatness ? 

Vol Bravely, sir. 
Instead of the high honours that await her, 
I think that, were she now to be entiuon'd, 
She would become her coronation : 
For, when she has adjusted some stray lock, 
Or flx'd at last some sparkling ornament. 
She views her beauty with coUeoted pride, 
Musters her whole soul in her. eyes, and says, 
" Look I Qot like an empress ?" But she comes. 
Enter JULIANA, in her wedding dtesi. 

Jul. Well, sir,what think you ? do I to the life 
Appear a duchess, or will the people say. 
She does but poorly play a part which nature 
Never deeign'd her for ? But, where's the duke ? 

BaPh. Not come yet 

Jui. How ! not come ? the duke not come ! 

Vol Patience, sweet sister; oft without a mu^ 
It has been his delight to wait for you. [mnr 

Jul It was his duty. Man was bom to wait 
On woman, and attend her sovereign pleasure ! 
This tardiness upon his wedding-day 
Is but a sorry sample of obedience. 
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Balth. Obedience, glrlt 

Jul Aj, sir, obedieiXM. 

VoL why, what a wire*drawB poppet yon win 
The maxi yoa marry ! I soppose, ere lonft [make 
Yoa'U diooee bow often he shall walk abroM 
For recreation ; fix hie diet for hhn; 
Bespeak his clothefl. and say on what oeoaeione 
He may pot on his aneat soit 

Jul. Proceed. 

Vol. Keep all the keys, and when he bids his 
Mete out a mod&enm of wine to each. IMooOa, 
Had yoa not better put him on a UTery 
At once, and let him stand behind yoor dialr? 
Why, I would rather wed a man of doo^ 
Sach as some spinster, when the pie is made, 
To amnse herebildiah fan<7, kneads at haiard 
Oat of the remnant paste a paper man. 
Cat by a baby. HeaTMW preeerre me erer 
From that doll Ue88in9->an obedient hasband! 

Jul. And make yoa an obedient wife I a thing 
For lordly man to vent his humoars on ; 
A doll domestic drndf*. To be aSns^d 
Or fondled ae the fit may work npon him : 
" If yon think so, my dear ;" and, " As yoa please ;** 
And, *'Yoa know best;" even when he nothing 

knows. 
I have no patience— that a free>bom woman 
Should sink the high tone of her noble nature 
Down to a slarish whisper, for that compomid 
Of frail mortality they call a man. 
And give her charter up to make a tyrant! 

Balth. You talk it most heroically. Pride 
May be a proper hnit to catch a lover, 
Bai trust me daughter, 'twill not hold a husband. 

Jttl. Leave that, to me. And what ^ould I have 
If I had flsh'd with your humility? [caught 

Some pert apprentice, or rich citizen. [man, 

Who would have bought me ? Some poor gentle- 
Whoee high patrician blood would have descended 
To wed a painter's daughter, and--her ducats. 
I felt my value, and still kept alo<rf; 
Nor Btoop'd my eye tiU I had met the man, 
Pick'd from all Spain, to be my husband, girU 
And him I have so manag'd, that he feels 
I have conf err'd an honour on his house. 
By coyly condescending to be his. (Knoeking.) 

Balth. Hecomea 

Vol. Smooth your brow, sister. 

Jul Foramaal 
He mast be one not made of mortal clay, then. 

Enter DUKE OF ABANZA and ^co Attendants, 
Oh! yoa are come, Sir? I have waited for you I 
Is this your gaUantiy? at such a time, too? 

Dute. I do entreat your pardon->if yoa ' 
The praaeiag canse— 

Vol. Let me entreat for him. 

Batth, Come, girl, be kln& 

Jul. Well, air, you are forgiven. 

2>ulie. Yoa are all goodness ; let me on this haitd^ 
(Taking her handy ichich she feithd»au>$J 

Jul. Not yet, sir ; 'tis a virgin hand as yet, 
And my own property : forbear awhile, 
And, with this humble person, 'twill be yours. 

Vuie. Exquisite modesty ! Gome, let us on 1 



All thinga are waiting for the ceremony ; 

d, UU you grace it, Hymen'a waating tore 
Buma dim and aickly. Come, my Jidiana. 



And, 



tExtuftt, 

Acrn. 

., SCBNl&I— .leMopa 
£nt€r Q0JEE OSP ABANZA, kaOing is Juiima. 
J^uiML Ycea areiwaloome home. 
Jul Homftl iron antmeaty ; tUi rattned apot 
Would be a palaoe for an ovll 



Duke. Tiaoars. 

Jul. Ay, for the Hme we atay in it 

Duke. By heaven, 
This istbe noble maaaionthat I apoke oft [betrti 

Juk Thia I You are not in eanMst» tbouh yoa 
With auch a aober brow, Come, c<»ne, von ^al 

Duke. Indeed I jeat not; were it oaram Jeati 
We ahould have none, wife^ 

Jul. Are you aerioua, air? 

Duke. I awear, aa I'm yourhnaband, and no dtdie. 

Jul. No duke! 

Duke. But of my own cieatioii, lady. 

Jul. Am I betray'd ? Nay, do ttot play the fool I 
It is too keen a joke. 

Duke. You'll find it true. 

Jul You are no duke^ then? 

Duke. None. 

/u/. Havelb^ncozen'd? (Aside.) 

And have yon no estate, sir f 
No palaces, nor houses ? 

Dvke. None but this: 
A small, snug dwelling, and in good repair. 

Jul. Nor money, nor effects ? 

Duke. None, that I know of, 

Jul. And the attendants that have waited on na ? 

Duke. They were my friends ; who, having done 
my business. 
Are gone about their own. 

Jul. Why, then, Hiselear. (Aside.) 

That I was ever bom I What are yoa, sir? 

Duke. I am an honest man, that may content 
you: 
Young, nor ill-favoar*d. Should not that contest 



yoa? 
rhusba 



I am yoor husband, and that must content yon. 

Jul. I will go home t {Going.} 

Duke. You are at home, already. (Staging Iter.) 

Jul. I'll not endure itl But, remember thia— 
Duke, or no dnke, I'll be a duchesa, sir I 

Duke. A duchesa I yoa aball be qoeen, to all 
Who, of their courtesy, will call you so. 

Jul. And I will have attendance. 

Duiie. So yoa shall. 
When yon have learnt to wait upon yooraelf. 

Jul. To wait upon myself I must I bear this ? 
I could tear out my eyes, tiiat bade you woo me. 
And bite my tongue in two, for saying yes! 

Dule. And if you should, 'twould grow agabi. 
I think, to be an honest yeoman's wife 
(For such, my would-be duchesa, yoa wfil find 
Yoa were cat out by nature. [me,) 

JuL You will find then. 
That education, air, baa apoilt me for li 
Why I do you think I'U work ? 

Duke. I think 'twill happen, wlfeti 

Jul Whatl rubandacTub 
Your noble palace clean ? 

Duke. Those taper flngem 
Will do it daintily. 

Jul. And dress yoor vIetoaTtf 
(If there be any) ? Oh ! I could go mad. 

Duke. And mend my hose, vaSL dam my titgtu 
caps neatly; 
Walt like an echo, till you're spoken to— 

Jul. Or, like a clock, talk only once an hour? 

Duke. Or like a dial ; forthat quietly 
Performs its work, and never speaks at all 

Jul. To feed your ponltry and your boga! 
oh, monstrous! 
And ifben I atir abroad, on (Mhtoobasicaa; 
Garry a aqetfUng tithe.plg to tt^e vlear : 
Or jolt with UgglenP itivea the mniodt tMt 
To aell jalnr egga ant btttterl 

Duke. EzoeUenti 
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How well 700 som the duties of • wife I 
"Why, what a bleseiog I shall have in yoot 

Jul a bleaainc! 

Dutt. When toey talk of yon and me, 
Darby and Joan ahall be no more remembered 1 
YTe •ball be eo happy! 

Jul Shall we? 

Dukt, WondrooBhappyl 
Oh, you will make an aomirable wife I 

Jul. ru make a deriL 

J>uke, What? 

Jul. A Tery devlL 

Duke. Oh, no ! we'll have 00 derile. 

Jul ru not bear it 
ril to my father's I 

Duke. Oentle; yon forget 
Yon are a perfect stranger to the road. 

JuL lAj wrongs will find a way, or moke one. 

Duke. Softly I 
Yon stir not hence, except to take the air; 
And then Til breathe it with you. 

Jul What, confine me? 

Duke. 'Twould be unsafe to trust you yet abroad. 

Jul. Am I a truant school-boy ? 

Duke. Nay not so ; 
But yon must keep your bounds. 

Juf. And if I break them, 
Perhaps you'll beat me. 

Duke. Beat you! 
The man, that lays his hand upon a woman 
Bare in the way of kindness, is a wretch 
Whom 'twere gross flattery to name a coward. 
No, madam, iTl talk to you, I'll not beat yea 

JuL Well, if I may not travel to my father, 
I may write to him surely ! and I wiU~ 
If 1 can meet within your spacious dukedom 
Three such unhop'd-for miracles at once, 
As pens, and ink, and paper. 

Duke. You will find them 
In the next rocnn. A woid, before you go. 
You are my wife, by ey'ry tie that's sacred; 
The partner of my fortune and my bed— 

Jul. Your fortune I 

Duke. Peace! nofooling, idle woman! 
Beneath the attesting eye of hea^'n I've sworn 
To love, to honour, cherish, and protect you. 
No human pow'r can part ub. What remains, 
' To fret, and worry, and torment each other, [then ? 
And give a keener edge to our hard fate 
By sharp upbraidings, and perpetual jars ? 
Or, like a loving and a patient pair, 
(Wak'd from a dream of grandeur, to depend 
tJpon their daily labour for support), 
To soothe the taste of fortune's lowliness 
With sweet content, and mutual fond endearment ? 
Now to your chamber ; write whate'er you please ; 
But pause before you stain the spotless paper, 
With words that may inflame, but cannot heal I 

Jul Why what a patient worm you take me for! 

Duke. I took you for a wife ; and ere I've done, 
I'll know you for a good one. 

Jul. You shall know me 
For a right woman, full of her own sex ; [anger ; 
Who, when she suffers wrong, will speak her 
Who feels her own prerogative, and scorns, 
By the proud reason of superior man. 
To be taught patience when her swelling heart 
Cries out revenge I iSxiL 

Duke. Why, let the flood rage on I 
There is no tide in woman s wildest passion. 
But hath.aa ebbi IWe broke the ice, bowever. 
Write to her father 1 She may write a folio-- 
But if she send It I 'TwilLdlTcrt her spleen; 
The flow of ink may save her blood letting ; 



Perchance she may have flti, Hhgff eeldem 
Save when the doctor's sent for.<« [mortil. 

Though I have heard some husbands aay, ud 
A woman's hononr is her safest gnard, [wiaely. 
Yet there's some vhrtne in a lock tod key. 

(Loci$ the doer.) 
So thus begins our honey moon, *Tis w^ ! 
For the first fortnight^ ruder than march winds I 
Shell blow a hurricane. The next, perhaps, 
Like April, she may wear a changeful faee 
Of storm and sunshine: and, when that is past, 
She will break glorious as unclouded May ; 
And where the thorns grew bare, the spreading 

blossoms 
Meet with no lagging frost to km tfaehr sweetaesa 
Whilst others for a month's deUripns j<7. 
Buy a dull age of penance, we, more wiaely. 
Taste first the wholesome bitter of the cnp^ 
That after to the very lees shaU relish ; 
And to the close of this frail Ufe prolong 
The pure delights of a well govem'd marriage. 

iXxiL 
SCENE JL—BaWieuae't Smiee. 
Enter BALTHAZAB^ /olloumi dy efts C^mH, dieguiud 
euaFHar, 

Balih. These things premis'd,yon have my full 
consent 
To try my daughters hnmoor: to that end 
I have sent for her. But obaerre me, shr! 
I will use no compulsion with my ehild : 
Though of a merry spirit, I have found her, 
In weighty matters, of so ripe a Judgment^ 
That she shall choose a husband for hereelt 
If I had tendered thus her sister Zamora, 
I should not now have mourned a daughter lost! 
Enter VOLANTB. 

Vol. What is your pleasure f 

DaUh. Know this holy man; 

(Introducing the Count to htr.) 
It is the father confessor I spoke of. 
Though he looks young,;in all things which respect 
His sacred function, he is deeply leam'd. (Aside.) 

Vol It is the Count! 

Balth. 1 leave you to his guidance : 
And do not, with that wild wing you are wont^ 
Fly from his questions; act.as may befit 
The sober purpose of his visit here ; 
And, without diminution or conoealoaent^ 
To his examination and free censure, 
Commit your actions and your priyate thoughts. 

Vol. 1 shall observe, sir. [Exit Balthatar. 

Nay, 'tis he, I'll swear! {Atidi.) 

Count. 'Pray heaTen she A<m*t suspect nel 
Well, young lady, you have heard your father's 
commands? 

Vol. Yes : and now he has left us alone, what 
are we to do? 

Count. I am to listen, and you are to confess. 

Vol What ! and then you are to ocmfees, and I 
am to listen? PU take care you shall do penanoe 
though. 

Count. , Pshaw ! (Andt^) 

Vol. Well ; but what am I to confess? 

Coxm^. Your sins, daughter; your sins. 

Vi,L What! all of them? 

Count. Only the great ones. 

\ol The great ones! Oh, yon musk learn those 
of my neighbours, whose business it is, like yonn, 
to confess everybody's sins but their own. u now 
you would be content with a few trifling peccadil- 
loes, I would own them to you with all the fraok- 
ness of an author, who gives his reader the paluv 
errata of. the press, but iea^es him to find out all 
the capital blunders of the work hlmselL 
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VmIIU. Klk7« kdy, fhls is trifling : I am in baste. 

Voi In haste I then suppose I confess my Tir- 
toes? you shall have the catalogue of tiiem In a 
single breath. 

Count. Nay, then I must eall your father. 

Vol. Why, then, to be serious : If you will tell 
me of any very enormous offences which I may 
have lately committed, 1 shall have no objection in 
the world to acknowledge them to you. 

Count. It is publicly reported, daughter, yon are 
In love ? 

Vol So, so; are you there! (AtiJe.) That I am 
Id love. 

Count. With a man— 

VoL Why, what should a woman be in love 
(rith? 

Count. Ton interrupt me, lady. A young man? 

Vol. I'm not in love with an old one, certainly. 
Bat is love a crime, father? 

Count. Heaven forbid ! 

Vol Why, then, you have nothing to do with it. 

Count. Ay, bat the concealing it is a crime ? 

Vol. Oh, the concealing it is a crime ? 

Count. Of the first magnitude. 

Vol. Why, then, I confess— 

Count. Well, what? 

Vol. That the Count Montalban— 

Count. Qoonl 

Foils- 
Count. Proceed. 

Vol. Desperateiy in love with me. 

Count. Pshaw! That's not to the point 

Vol. Well, well, I'm coming to it: and not being 
kble in his own person to learn the state of my affec- 
ioos, has taken the benefit of clergy, and assumed 
he disguise of a friar. 

Count. Discovered! 

Vol. Ha, ha, ha! Yon are but a young mas- 
[oerader, or you wouldn't have left your vizor at 
tome. Come, come, Count, pull off your lion's ap- 
Mu-el, and confess yourself an ass. 

CounL Nay, Volante, hear me ! 

Vol. Nota step nearer. The snake is still dangerous 
hough he has cast his skin. I believe you're the 
Irst lover on record that ever attempted to gain the 
ifections of his mistress by discovering her faults. 
Tow, if you had found out more virtues in my mind 
han there will ever be room for, and more charms 
D my person than even my looking-glass can 
reate, why, then, indeed— 

Count. What then? 

Vol. Then I might have confessed what it is now 
npoBsible lean ever confess : and so farewell, my 
loble connt confessor. [Exit. 

Count. Farewell! 

ind when I've hit upon the longitude, 
LOd plumb'd the yet nnfathom'a ocean, 
11 make another venture for thy love. 
[«re comes her father. Ill be f ool'd no longer. 

Enter BALTHAZAR. 
Balth. Well, sir, how thrive you? 
Count. E'en as I deserve : 
our danehter has discovered, langhed at, and left 
Balth. Tet I've another scheme. [me. 

Count. "Whatis't? 
Baltli. My daughter, 
eing a lorer of my art^ of late 
as vehemently urged too see your portrait ; 
^hicfa, now 'tis finish'd, I stand pledged, she shall 
to the picture room* stand there conceal'd: 
ere is the key. I'll send my daughter straight : 
ad if. as we suspect, her heart leans tow'rds you, 
t some unguarded gesture, speech, or acUon, 
er Jove will suddenly break out. Away 1 



I hear her coming. 

Count. There's some hope fai this. 

Balth. It shall do wonders. Hence. [Exit Count. 
I'll tax her home. 

Enter VOLANTE. 

Vol. What, is he gone, sir? 

Balih. Gone! d'ye think the man is made of 
marble? Yes, he is gone. 

Vol. For ever ? 

Balth. Ay, for ever. [you. 

Vol Alas, poor Count! or, has he only left 
To study some new character? Pray, tell me ! 
What will he next appear in ? 

Balth. This is folly. 
*Tis time to call your wanton spirits home ; 
You are too wild of kpeecb. 

Vol My thoughts are free, sir ; 
And those I utter. 

Balth. Far too quickly, girl: 
Your shrewdness is a scare -crow to your beauty. 

Vol. It will fright none but fools, sir: men of 
sense must naturally admire in us the quality they 
most value in themselves ; a blockhead only pro- 
tests against the wit of a woman, because he can't 
answer her drafts upon his understanding. But 
now we talk of the Count, don't you remember 
your promise, sir ? 

Balth. Umph ! (Aside.) What promise, giri? 

Vol That I should see your picture of him. 

Bttlt. So you shall, when you can treat the ori- 
ginal with a little more respect 

Vol Nay, sir, a promise. 

Balth. Well,' you'll find the door open: but, be- 
fore you go, tell me honestly, how do you like the 
Count, his person, and understanding ? 

Vol Why, as to his person, I don't think he's 
handsome enough to pine himself to death for his 
own shadow, like the youth in the fountain: nor 
yet BO ugly as to be frightened to dissolution if he 
should look at himself in a glass. Then, as to his 
understanding, he has hardly wit enough to pass 
for a madman, nor yet so little as to be taken for a 
fooL In short, sir, I think the Count is very well 
worth any young woman's serious contemplation, 
when she has no other earthly thing to think about. 
{Rum off.) 

Balth. So the glad bird, that flutters from the 
net, 
Grown wanton with the thought of his escape. 
Flies to the lime bush, and there is caught, 
I'll steal and watch their progress. {Exit. 

SCENE III.— ^Ae Fieture Room. 
{The Count concealed behind his Portrait.) 
Enter VOLANTE. 

Vol Confess that Hove the Count! A woman 
may do a more foolish thing than fall in love with 
such a man, and a wiser one than to tell him of it 
(Looks at thepieture.) 'Tis very like him ; the hair ia 
a shade too dark, and rather too much complexion 
for a despairing inamorato. Confess that I love 
him 1 Now there is only his picture ; I'll see if I 
can't play the confessor a little better than he did. 
" Daughter, they tell me you are in love ?" *' Well, 
father, there is no harm in speaking the truth." 
* With the Count Montalban, daughter ?" " Father, 
you are nota confessor, but a oonjnrorl" '^They 
add, moreover, that yon have named the day for 
your marriage?" "There, father, you are mis- 
informed ; for, like a discreet maiden, I have left 
that for him to do." Then he should throw off 
his disguise ; I should gaze at him with astonish- 
ment : he should open his arms, whilst I sunk 
gently ioto them. (The Count catches her in hit 
arms.) The Count! 
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SnUr BALTHAZAB. 
My ffttharjtool Nay, theo. I Mm faiiiy hunted into 
the toU. Than, tft&e my h«ad, Count, wbil« I md 
freelogiT«it 

JBnUr a Servant, icith a tetur, 

JServ. A letter, air. [Extt. 

BaUh. From Juliana ! {Qptnt th$ letter.) 

Vol Well, what saye ehe, tir ? 

Count. This win spoil alL (4*ide.) 

Vol It bears untoward news J 
Is she not well, sir? 

Bcgth. Tie notthat 

Vol. What then, air? 
See how he knits his brow 1 

Baltk. Here must be throats ooi 

Vol What moTes you thus, sir ? 

Balth. That would stir a statue. 
Tour friend's a villain, sir! {To the Count.) Bead, 
And you, if I mistake not, are another, [read it out 

Fof. What can this mean ? 

Baith. Peace { Hear him read the letter. 

Covnt. (Reade.) Deareet father I J am deceived^ be- 
irayed, ituuUedl 

The num, whom I have married, itnodukel 

Vol. No duke I 

Balth. I'll be revenged 1 Bead, sir : read 1 

Count. (Reads.) Ee hot neither fortMne^ /amilv, nor 
frUnds, 

Balth. You must have known all this, sir. But 
proceed. 

Count. (Reads,) He keep* me prisoner here, in a 
miserable hovel; from whence, unless t am speedilf 
rescued by your interference, you may never hear more 
of your forlorn, cUnued Juliaxll, 

Balth. What answer you to this, sir? 

Count. Nothing. 

Vol How! 

Balth. 'Tis plain you are a partner in the trick 
That robb'd a doting father of his child. 

Count. Suspend your anger but a few short days, 
And you shall find, though now a mystery 
Involves my friend— 

Balth. A mystery! What mystery? 
There are no mysteries in honest men: 
What mystery I say, oan solve this condnot ? 
If he a duke? 

Count. I cannot answer that 

Balth. Then he's a villain 1 

Count. Nay, upon my soul, 
Be means you fairly, honourably, nobly. 

Balth. I will away to-night Olmedol Perez I 
Perfaape your Countship means me fairly too^ 
Nobly and honourably I 

Get my horses 1 [Exeunt Servants] 

Tou have some mystery too, sir ; but ere I set 
My sole surviving hope on such a hazard, 
111 look into your countship's pedigree: 
And for your noble, honourable doke, 
I'll travel night and day until I reach him I 
And he shall find I am not yet so old. 
But that my blood wUl flame at such an insult, 
And my sword leap into my grasp. Believe me, 
I will have full revenge I 

Count. YoushalL 

Balth. I will, sir 1 
And speedily! 

Count. Proceed, then, on your journey. 
With your good leave, I'll bear yon company: 
And as the traveller, perplex'd awhile 
In the benighted mazes of a forest 
Breaks up a champaign country, smooth and level, 
And sees the fun shine glorious ; so diaU you, sir, 
Behold a bright close, and a golden end, 
To this now dark adventura. 



Vol Qa my father! 

Balth. xou speak la riddles, slrt yet yon ipMk 
fairly. 

(Umnt. And, if I speak not tmly, majmy hope 
In this fair treasure be extinct for ever 1 

Balth. Then quickly meat as here, pr^par'd for 
If, from the cloud that overiiangs us now, [travaL 
Such light should break as you have boldly pro* 

misd. 
My daughter and my Ueeslng still are yours, sir. 

Count. Blest in that word, I quit yw, [SxH, 

Balth. Come, girl I 
This shall be sifted thoroo^y: tiU thsB 
You must remain a fresh, ungather'd flow*r. 

Vol Well, sir; I am not yet so oferblown, 
But I may hang some time upon the troe^ 
And still be worth the plucking. 

Balth. True, my girL 
And better 'twere to wither on thy etem. 
And scatter on the earth thy maiden Jeaves, 
Than graft thee where thy sweetneas and tiiy 

beauty 
Would all be wasted. Come^ wemuatprepem 

[JBxoaL 
SCENE TV.—17le Cottage. 
Enter DUKE OF ABANZA, in a Peaeants Dnu 

Duke. She hath compos'd a letter; aiod, wWt 
Contriv'd to send It by a Tillage bc^ [wone, 

That pass'd the window. Yet she now appmra 
Profoundly penitent 
Tis a conversion too miraculous. 
Her cold disdain yields with too fxee a apirit; 
Like ice, which, melted by unnatural beat— 
Not by the gradual and kindly thaw 
Of the resolving elements— gi^e it air, 
Will straight congeal again—She oomes— I'll trr 
her. 
Enter JULIANA, in a Ptmanfe Dress. 
Why, what's the matter now ? 

Jul. That foolish letter I 

Duke. What! you repent ofhaTingwrittai it? 

Jul. I do, indeed. I could eut off my flngera 
For being partoers in the act 

Duke. No matter; 
You may indite one in a milder spirit^ 
That shall pluck out its sting. 

Jul. I can. 

Buke. You must 

Jul lean. 

Duke. You shall. 

Jul. I will, if 'tis your pleaaora 

Duke. Well replied! 
I BOW see plainly you have found yomr wiia, 
And are a sober, metamorphoa'd woman. 

JtU. I am, indeed. 

Duke. I know it: I can read you. 
There is a true eontrition in your )o6ka : 
Yours is no penitence in masquerade-^ 
You are not playing on me. 

Jul Playing, sir! 

Duke. You have found out the Tanity of thoaa 
For which yon lately sighed so dsep. [tbingS 

Ju\ I have, sir. 

Duke. A dukedom! pshaw! it is an Idle thing. 

Jul. I have begun to think so. 

Duke. That's a lie ! (Asi<K 

Is not this tranquil and retired q»ot 
More rich, in real pleasurea than a nalaaa ? 

Jul I like it infinitely. *—*«« 

BukOi That's another! (Asi(M 

The mansion's sm^ 'tis true, hot ywy suus 

Jul. Exceeding snug. 

Duke. The furniture not spleiidid. 
But then aU naefuL 
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M All «xc«ediaf ntefoL 
here's not a piece on*t bnt eerres twenty par- 
poeea (Aside.) 

Duke. And, though we're seldom plagaed by tI- 
Te have the best of company— ourselvee. [utors, 
or, whilst oor Umbe are full of active youth, 
eed we loll in a carriage, to provoke 
lazy circulation of the blood ; 
rhen walking is a nobler exercise. 
Jul More wholesome, too. 
Dtike. And far less dangerous. 
Jul That's certain. 
Duke. Then for serrante, all agree, 
ley are the greatest plagues on earth. 
Jul. No doubt on'l 

Duke. Who then, that has a taste for happiness, 
'onid live in a large mansion, only fit 
) be an habitation for the winds ; 
)ep gilded ornaments for dust and spiders; 
te everybody, care for nobody ; 
hen they' could live as we do? 
ful. Who, indeed? 
Duke. Here we want nothing. 
Alt Nothing, Tea, one thing. 
Duke. Indeed! what's that? 
ful. You will be angry. 
Duke. Nay— 

)t if it be a reasonable thing. 
ful What wants the bird, who, from his wiry 
igs to the passing travellers of air [prison, 

wistful note— that she were with them, sir? 
Duke. Umph ! What, your liber^ 1 I see it now. 

(Aside.) 
M. 'Twere a pity that in such a paradise 
hould be cag'd. 

Duire. Why, whither would you, wife ? 
hU. Only to taste the freshness of the air, 
at breathes a wholesome spirit from without; 
td weave a ehaplet for you, of those flow'rB 
at throw their perfume through my window bars, 
d then I will return, sir. 
Ouke. Ton are free I 
t use yonr freedom wisely, 
'tt^. Doubt me not, sir I 

use it quickly, toa {Aside, and exit. 

htke. Bat I do doubt yon. 
ere is a larking devH in her eye, 
at plays at bopeep there, in spite of her. 
r anger is hut smothered, not burnt out, 
d ready, give it vent, to blaze again, 
ohave your liberty— 
tl will watch you closely, lady, 
1 see that you abuse it not {Exit. 

AOTIIL 
SCENE L^An Inn. 
BOIiANDO sating at a table. 
\ol 'Sdeaih, that a reasonable thinking man 
mid leave bis friend and bottle for a woman 1 
re is the Count, now, who, in other matters^ 
I a true judgment, only seethe his blood 
Oi a full glass beyond his usual stint, 
1 women, like a wildfire, runs throughout him. 
aortal man is but a shuttlecock, 
I wine and woman are but the battledores 
t keep him going I What t Eugenio I 

^ Enter ZiL^OKX. 

m. Tour pleasure, sir? 
)l I am alone, tyad wish 
of your songs to bear me company* 
m. A merry or a sad one, sir? 
If. No matter. 

m I have l>ut one that you hafe ever heard. 
H Let it be that 



Zam. I shall obey you, sir. 
Now woman's wit assist me. (Slir^) 

Jn vain the tears ofangviAflow^ 

In mtn / nwurn^ in tain I sigh ; 
For he, alast toiU ne^er Anow, 

That 1 must live for hitn, or die. 
Ah I could I dare myse^ reveal I 

Would not my tale his pify move f 
And sighs of pity uldomfaU 

In noble hearts to waken love. 
But should he vtew, without a tear^ 

My altering form, my waning bloom, 
Ihe»j what is li^ me but despair!. 

What refuge but the silent tomb ! 

RoL It is a mournful ditty, yet 'tis plea^ng. 

Zam. It was, indeed, a melancholy tale 
From which I learnt it 

B6L lives it with yon stiU ? [sir > 

Zam. Faintly, as would an ill-remember'd dream, 
Yet so far I remember— Now my heart— {Aside.) 
Twas t)f a gentleman— a soldier, sir. 
Of a brave spirit: and his outward form 
A frame to set a soul Ixl Be had a pagOi 
Just such a boy as X a faithful stripling. 
Who, out of pure affection, and true Iots^ 
Follow'd his fortune to the wars. 

Rol Why this 
Is our own history. 

Zam. So far, iadeed. 
But not beyond, it bore resemblance, sir. 
For in the sequel (if I well remember) 
This loving boy (so, sir, the story ran) 
Tum'd out to be a woman. 

Rol Howl a woman I 

Zam. Yes, sir, a woman. [find the secret out! 

Rol Live with him a twelvemonth, and he not 

Zam. 'Twas strange. 

Rol Strange I 'twas impossible! At the first 
A palpable and most transparent lie I [Mush, 

Why, if the soldier had been such an ass, 
She bad herself betrayed it 

Zam. Yet, 'tis said. 
She kept it to her death ; that, oft as love 
Would heave the struggling passion to her lips. 
Shame set a seal upon them : thus long time 
She nourish'd, in this strife of love and modesty, 
An inward slow-consuming martyrdom, 
'Till in the sight of him her soul most cherlsh'd^ 
Like flow'rs, that on a river's margin, fading 
Tlirough lack of moisture, drop into ttie stream. 
So, sinking in his arms, her parting breath 
Beveal'd her story. 

Rol. You have told It well, boy. 

Zam. 1 feel it deeply, sir ; I know the lady. 

Rol. Know her! you don't believe it? 

Zam. What regards 
Her death, I will not vouch for. But the rest— 
Her hopeless love, her silent patience. 
The struggle 'twixt her passion and her pride--* 
I was a witness ta Indeed, her story 
Is a most tnA one. 

Rol She should not have died; 
A wench like this were worth a soldier's love: 
And were she living now, 

Enter COUNT MONTALBAN. 

Zam. 'Tiswell! {Aside.) 

Count. Strange things have happened, since we 
parted, captain 1 
I must away to-night 

Rol. To-night I and whither? [know: 

Count. 'Tis yet a secret Thus much you shall 
If a short fifty miles you'll bear me company. 
You shall F 
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Bol What? 

Count. A woman tam'd. 

Rof. No more; 
111 go a hundred. Do I know the lady f 

Count. What think you of our new-made ducbesB ? 

RoL She? 
What mortal man has undertaken her? 
Perhape the keeper of the beasts, the fellow 
That puts his head into the lion's mouth. 
Or else some tiger-tamer to a nabob. 

Count. Who, but her husband ? 

RoL With what weapons? 

Count. Words. [langnage 

RoL With words? why then he must luTent a 
Which yet the learned have no glimpses of. 
Fasting and fnstigation may do something; 
Tve heard that death will quit some of them ; 
But words! mere words! cool'd by the breath of 
He may preach tame a bowling wilderness ; [man ! 
Silence a full-mouth'd battery with snow-balls; 
Quenoh fire with oil ; with his repelliog breath 
Puff back the northern blast; whistle Against 

thunder: 
These things are feasible. But stiU a woman 
With the nine parts of speech !— 

Count. Yon know him not 

Rol. I know the lady. 

Count. Yet, I tell you 
Ha has the trick to draw the serpent's fang, 
And yet not spoil her beauty. 

RoL Gould he discourse, with fluent eloquence. 
More languages than Babel sent abroad. 
The simple rhefric of her mother tongue 
Would pose him presently ; for woman's voice 
Sounds like a fiddle in a concert, always 
The shrillest, if not loudest instrument. 
But we shall see. {Extunt Count and Rolando. 

Zam. He was touch'd surely, with the piteous 
Which I deliverM ; and, but that the Count [tale 
Prevented him, would have broke freely out 
Into a full confession of his feeling 
Tow'rds such a woman as I painted to him. 
Why then, my boy's habiliments, adieu! 
Henceforth, my woman's tire— I'll trust to yon. 

\,Exit. 
SCENE IL—The Duke't Patau. 
Enter CAMPILLO, the Duke's Steward and another 
Servant. 

Serv. But can no one tell the meaning of this 
fancy? 

Camp. No : 'tis the duke's pleasure, and that's 
enough for ns. Yon shall hear his own words :— 

For reasons, that I shall hereafter eommunicate, it 
%s necessary that Jaques should, in all thing*^ at pre- 
sent, act as my representative: you will, there/ore, 
command my household to obey him cu myself, until 
you hear further from (Signed) ABANZA. 

Serv. Well, we must wait the upshot But how 
bears Jaques his new dignity ? 

Camp. Like most men in whom sudden fortune 
combats against long-established habit 

(Laughing without.) 

Serv. By their merriment, this should be he. 

Camp. Stand aside, and let us note him. 
Enter JAQUES, dressed as the Duke, followed by six 

Attendants, who in vain endeavour to restrain their 

laughter. [Exit Servant. 

Jaques. Why, you ragamuffins ! what d'ye titter 
at? Am I the first great man that has been made 
off-hand by a tailor ? Show your grinders again, 
and I'll hang you like onions, fifty on a rope. I 
oant think what they see ridiculous about me, ez< 
cept> indeed, that I feel as if I was la armour, and 



my sword has a trick of getting between n&y legi^ 
like a haonkey's tail, as if it was determined to trip 
up my nobility. And now, villains I don't let me 
see you tip the wink to each otiier, as I do the 
honours of my table. If I tell one of my best 
stories, don't any of you laugh before the Jest comes 
out, to show tiiat you have heard it before : take 
care that you don't call me by my christian name, 
and then pretend it was by accident ; that shall be 
transportation at least : and when I drink a health 
to all friends, don't fancy that any of you are in the 
number. 

Enter a Servant. 
WeU,8ir? 

Serv. There Is a lady without, presBesTehemently 
to speak to your grace. 

Jaques. A lady? 

Serv. Yes, your higbneas. 

Jaques. Is she young ? 

Serv. Very, your grace I 

Jaques. Handsome? 

Serv. Beautiful, your highness 1 

Jaques. Send her ln.—lExit Servant.y-^Yaa may 
retire; I'll finish my instructions by-and-by. 
Young and handsome I I'll attend to her business 
in proprid persond. Your old and ugly ones I shall 
despatch by deputy. Now to alarm her with my 
consequence, and then sooth her with my con- 
descension. I must appear important; big as a 
country pedagogue, when he enters the school-room 
with — a hem ! and terrifies the apple-munching 
urchins with the creaking of his shoes. I'll swell 
like a shirt bleaching in a higli wind; and look 
burly as a Sunday beadle, when he has kicked 
down the unhallowed stall of a profane old apple- 
woman. Bring my chair of state I Hush! ^ 
Enter JULIANA. 

Jul. I come, great duke, for justice! 

Jaque». You shall have it 
Of what do you complain ? 

JuK My husband, sir ! 

Jaques. I'll hang him instantly 1 Whars his 
oif ence ? 

JuL He has deceived me. 

Jaques. A very common case; few husbands 
answer their wives' expectationa 

JuL He has abused your grace. 

Jaques. Indeed! if he has done that he swings 
most loftily. But how, lady, how ? 

JuL Shortly thus, sir ; 
Being no better than a low-bom peasant, 
He has assum'd your character and person. 

Enter DUKE ABANZA. 
Oh ! yon are here, sir ? This is he, my lord. 

Jaques. Indeed ! (Aside.) Then 1 must tickle him. 
Why, fellow, d'ye take this for an ale-honse, that 
you enter with such a swagger? Know you where 
you are, sir ? [had forgot 

Duke. The rogue reproves me well I (Aside.) 1 
Most humbly I entreat your grace's pardon, 
For this nnusher'd visit; but the fear 
Of what this wayward woman might allege 
Beyond the truth— 

Jul. I have spoken naught but truth. 

Duke. Has made me thus unmannerly. 

Jaques. 'Tis well You might have ns'd mor« 
Proceed. * [ceremony. 

(To Juliana.) 

Jul. This man, my lord, as I was saying, 
Passing himself upon my inexperience 
For the right owner of this sumptuous palace, 
Obtain'd my slow consent to be his wife ; 
And cheated by this shameful perfidy, 
^ Me of my hopeia— my father of bis child. 
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Jkguei. Wby, this is svindling; obtaining aooOier 
nan a goodp under false pretences; that is, if a 
woman be a good : that will mal^e a very intricate 
point for the judges. WeU, sir, what have yon to 
say in your defence ? 

I>uie, I do confess I pat this trick upon her; 
And for my transient usurpation 
Of your most noble person, with contrition 
I bow me to the rigour of the law. 
But for the lady, sir, she can't complain. 

JW. How I not compli^ 7 To be thus vilely 
And not complain I [cozen'd, 

Jaqu's. Peace, woman I Though Justice be blind, 
she is not deaf. 

Dule. He doea it to the life! (Aside.) 

Had not her most exceeding pride been doting. 
She might have seen the difl'rence, at a glance, 
Between your grace and snch a man as I am. 

Jagues. She might have seen that oertahUy. 
Proceed. 

Duie. For did I fall so much beneath her sphere. 
Being what I am, as she had soar'd above it 
Bad I been that which I have only feigned. 

Jagvet. Yet, yon deceiv'd her. 

Jul Let him answer that [wivoFi 

DuiBg. I did: most men in something cheat their 
Wives gull their husbsnds; 'tis the course of 
Now, bating that my title and my forcnne [wooing. 
Were evanescent, in aD otiter things 
I acted Bke a plain and honest suitor. 
I told her she was fair, but very proud ; 
That she had taste in music, but no voice ; 
That she danc'd well, yet still might borrow grace 
Prom such or snch a lady. To be brief ; 
I prais'd her for no quality she bad not, 
Nor over-priz'd tlie talents she possess'd : 
Now, save in what I have before confessed, 
And I challenge her worst spite to answer me, 
Whether, in all attentions, which a woman, 
A gentle and a reasonable woman. 
Looks for, I have not to the height fulflll'd, 
If not outgone her expectations ? 

Jaqtie*. Why, if she has no cause of complaint 
since yon were married— 

Duke. I dare her to the proof on't 

Jaque*. Is it so, woman ? (To Juliana.) 

JuL I don't complain of what has happened 
The man has made a tolerable husband, [since ; 
But for the monstrous cheat he put upon me» 
1 ttlaioi to be divorc'd. 

Jaqutt. It cannot be. 

JuL Cannot, my lord? 

Jaqwe. No. Yon must live with him. 

Jui. Never! 

Dule. Or, if your grace will give me leavfr— 
We have been wedded yet a few short days- 
Let ns wear out a monlh as man and wife ; 
If, at the end ont, with nplifted, hands, 
Homing and evening, and sometimes at noon. 
And bended knees, she doesn't plead more 

Jul. If I do — [warmly— 

DuJte. Then let her will be done, that seeks to part 

Jul. I do implore yonr grace to let it stand [na 
Upon that footing. 

Jaqttes, Humph I Well it shall be so ; with this 
proviso, that either of yon are at liberty to hang 
yourselves in the meantime. {Rises.) [liana— 

DuJte. We thank your providence. Gome, Jn- 

Jul. Well, there's my hand: a month's soon past 
I am your hnmble servant, sir. [and then, 

Ihile. Forever. 

JuL Nay, I'll be hang'd first 

DuJte, TbAt may do as well 
Pome, yonll thfaik better on't 
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Duke. Ko swearing. 

JaqutB. No, no; no swe( 

Duke. We humbly take onrleatea« 

{Exit tpith Juliana, utnd Setifantt. 

Jaqua. I begin to find, by the strength of my 
nerves, and the steadiness of my countenance, that 
I WBs certainly intended for a great man ; for what 
more does it require to be a great man; than boldly 
to put on the appearance of it ? How many sage 
politicians are there, who can scarce coroprefaendl 
the mystery of a mousetrap ; valiant generals, who 
wouldn't attack a bulrush, unless the wind were in 
their favour; profound lawyers, who would moko 
excellent wigblocks; and skilful physicians, whose 
knowledge extends no further than writing death- 
warrants in Latin ; and are shining examples that 
a man would never want gold in his pocket who 
carries plenty of brass in his face. It will be rather 
awkward to be sure, to resign at the end of a 
month: but, Uke other great men in office, I muf>t 
make most of my time, and retire with a gooci 
grace, to avoid being turned out; as a well4)red 
dog alwajrs walks down stairs, when he sees pre-» 
parations ripe for kicking him into the street 

[Exit, 
SCENE JU.-^An Inn. 
Enter BALTHAZAB, as having fallen f^om his horse, 

supported hy VOL ANTE, COUNT SdbNTALBAN; 

dtrc, and preceded hy the Hostess. 

ffostets. This way, this way, if yon please. Alas ! 
poor gentieman! (Brings a chair.) How do you 
feel now, sir? (They set him doten.) 

Jktlth. I almost think my brains are where they 
should be— 
C(mfonnd the jade4— though they dance merrily 
To their own music. 

Count. Is a surgeon sent for ? 

Hostess. Here he comes, sir. 

EnterLAMPEDO. 

Lamp. Is this the gentleman ? 

Balth. I want no surgeon; all my bones are 

VoL Pray, take advica [whole. 

Balfh. Well! Doctor 1 have doubts 
Whether my soul be shaken from my bodyt 
Else I am whole. 

Lamp. Then yon are safe, depend on't; 
Yonr soul and body are not yet divorc'd; 
Though if they were, we have a remedy. 
Nor have you fracture, sir, simple or compound ; 
Yet very feverish I I begin to fear 
Some inward bruise— a very raging pulae ! 
We must phlebotomize. 

Balth. You won't Already 
There is too littie blood in these old veins 
To do my cause full justice. 

Lamp. Quick and feverish; 
He must lie down a little ; for, as yet 
His blood and spirits being all in motion, 
I'here is too great confusion in the symptoms, 
To judge disereetiy from. 

Balth. I'll not lie down. 

VoL Nay; for an hour or so. 

Balth. Well, be it sa 

Hostess, ril shew yon to a chamber: this way, 
this way, if you please. [Exeunt all but Lampedo. 

Lamp. 'Tis the first patient save the miller's 

And an old lady's cat that has the phthisic, [mare. 

That I have touch'd these six weeks. Well, good 

Enter Hostess. [hostess! 

How fares yotv guest? 

Hostess. He must not go to-night 

Lamp. No ; nor to-morrow— 

Hostess. Nor the next day, neither* 
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lamp, tMTe Uuit to m«. 
Bo$te$i. H« has no Unit, I fear. 
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Lamp. Mone : but as you're his oook, and I'm his 
Bnch ttaiags may happen. Yon matt make tahn ill. 
And I mnet keep him lo ; for, to say troth, 
Tls the first biped customer iVe bandied 
This many a day: they fall bat slowly in. 
Like the subeoribera to my work on ferers. 

Moitut, Hard times, indeed I Nobusinesastirrlag 
my way. 

Lamp. So I should guess, from your appearance. 
Too look as if, for lack of company, [hosteaa. 

Ton were obliged to eat op your whole larder. 

Bottta. Alaal 'tis so: 
Tet I contrive to keep my spirits npk 

Lamp. Tes ; and your flesh, toa Look at me. 

SoiUsi. Why, truly, 
You look half starr'd. 

Lamp. Half starT'dl I wish yoa'd tell me 
Which half of me is fed. I shew more points 
Than an old Horse, that has been ttiree weeks 
Tet I do all to tempt tnem Into sickness, ipounded : 
Hare I not, in the jaws of bankruptcy, 
And to the desolation of my person, 
Fainted mj shop, that it looks Uke a rainbow f 
New double-gilt my pestle and my mortar, 
That some, at distance, take it for the sun? 
And blaz'd in flaming letters o'er my door, 
Each one a glorious constellation,^ 
''Surgeon, apothecary, accoucheur?" 
(For midwife is grown vulgar. Yet thej ail not: 
Phials and gallipots st 11 keep their ranks. 
As if there were no cordial Tirtue in them. 
The healing chhne of pulverizing drugs 
They shun as 'twere a tolling bell, or death-watch. 
I never give a dose, or set a limb! 
But, come, we must devise, we must devise 
How to make much of this same guest, sweet 
hostess. [them. 

Hostess. Yon know I always make the most of 

Lamp. Spoke Uke an ancient tapstress ! Come, 
let's in; 
And, while 1 sooth my bowels with an omelette, 
(For, Uke a nest of new-wak'd rooklings, hostess, 
Tbey caw for provender,) and take a glass 
Of thy Falemian, we wiU think of means; 
For though to cure men be beyond our skill, 
'Tis hard, indeed, if we can't keep them ill 

[Exeunt. 
SOENB ly.—Tke Cottage. 
Enttr DUKE OF ARANZA, Muffing in JULIANA, 
having overtaken her in an attempt to escape, 

Duke. Nay, no resistance : for a month, at least, 
I am your husband. 

Jul True ! and what's a husband ? 

Duke. Why, as some wives would metsmoiphose 
A very miserable ass, indeed I {^^^ 

Jul. True, there are many such. 

Duke. And there are men 
Whom not a swelling Up, or wrinkled brow, 
Or the loud rattle of & woman's tongue. 
Or, what's more hard to parry, the warm pressure 
Of lips, that from the inmost heart of man 
Plucks out bis stem resolves, can move one jot 
From the determined purpose of his soul, 
Or stir an inch from bis preroKative. 
Ere it be long, you'll dream of such a man. 

Jul. Where, waking, shoU I see him ? 

Dukt. Look on me. 
Oome to your chambefr 

Jul. I won't be confin'd. 

Duke. Won't! Say you so? 

Jul. Well, then, I do request 
You won't confine me. 



Dukt. Ton'U leave mdf 

ML No, iodesd; 
As there Is truth in tsatuifB^ <m mf wotA 
I will not leave yon f 

Dukt, Toa've deceived me onoe-^ 
• Jul And, therefore, do not merit to be trostsd. 
I do oonfess U : bot, by aU that's saervd. 
Give me my Uberty, and I wiH be 
A patient, drodging, moet obedient wUlfi. 

Duke. Yes; but a grmnbling one. 

Jul No, GO my honour, 
I will do all you ask, ere yon have said it 

Duk^ And with no secret murmnring of Tonr 

JtiL With none, bsMovemSL [spirit? 

Duke. Have a care ; 
For if I catch thee on Ifttt whig again, 
I'U clip ye closer than a ganlan hawk^ 
And pot ye in a cage where daylight comes not; 
Where you may fret your pride Agatest the hart, 
Until your heart tweak. {KnadtSnft ed the door y 

See who's at the door. See who's at the door. 

{She goes (Mcf reftmii) 
Enter LOPEZ. 
My neighbour Lopez t Welcomai sirl Mywii'^ 
A chair. ihUro^memgher.) i 

{ToJuHana. iOitUinfoackair toLofC^ 
and throws it doum.) \ 

Your pardon; you'll excuse her, sir; 
A little awkward, but exceeding wiUing. 
One for your husband. i,Sh» brings another chair, \ 
and is going to throw it duns asb^are; bid 
the Duke looking ttead/aotly at ker^ she <k- 
sistSt and places it gently by Aim.) ! 

Pray, be seated, neighbour. 
Now, you may serve yourself. . I 

Jul. I thank yon, sir. 

Duke, I'd rather you should sit 

Jul. if yon wiU have it sa 'Would I were deadl ' 
{Aside. JSringsackeur,andeit$domn.) 

Duke. Though, now X think again, *tls fit yoa 
stand. 
That yon may be more free to serve cor guest 

Jul Even as vou command. iJUseL) 

Duke. You will eat some^ing ? {ToLopotJ 

Zoper. Not a morsel, thaakysw [least? 

Duke. Then you will drink ? a glass of wine, at 

Lopez. Well, I am warm with walkings ajad oare 
not if I do taste your Uquor. 

Uule. You have some wine, wife ? 

Jul 1 must e'en submit [jfiri/. 

Duke^ This visit, sir, is kind and neighbourly, 

Lopez. I came to ask a favour of you. We have, 
to-day, a sort of merry-making on the green hard 
by— 'twere too much to caU It a dance— and as you 
are a ttranger here— 

Duke. Your patience for a moment 

Re-enter JULIANA, with a horn o/Uqnor. 

Duke. (Taking «C) What have we heret 

Jul 'Tls wine; you oall'd for wUie. 

Duke. And did I bid yon bring It te a nntshell ? 

Lopes Nay, there is plenty. 

Dttke. I can't suffer it [drink with ns, 

You must excuse ma (lb l^pex.} When friends 
*Tis usual, iovo, to bring it in a ju/, 
Or else they may suspect we gmd^je our Uquor. 
Your understand - a jug. 

Jul I shall remember. lExil 

Lopez. I am ashamed to give y6n so much 
trouble. 

Dulx. No trouble ; she most leant her 
I'm only sorry you should be kept ^vaitlpg. 
But you were speaking— 

Lopet. As I was saymg, itbefaig the eonelosion of 
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lExit. 



mr Tln«M% w« haT9HMmU«4t)M Uda sod Immi 

St-eitiirJVlAAJSJL 
Dvke. Now we shall da (Povm out) 

mxr, what «ie doTU's thisf 
/«/. Wine, sir. 

Duke. This wiae? Tia tool M diteh-wfttert 
^ yon aliftke the cuk? 
/«£ Whitehall I say? (AMiOe,) Yes, tis 
/ha& Yea did? 
/«L I did. 
l>tilr& I thought 80. 
^y, do yon ttiink, my love, that wine te phytio, 
rhat xnnet be shook before *tl8 swallow'd ? 
I/ome, try again. 
Jvl m go no mora 
ZHffo. Yoa wont? 
Jul I won't 

Duke^ Yon won't 1 (Shewing (ke key.) 

7ou had f oigot yowsell my love. 
Jul Well, I obey! 
Drtke. Was eyer man so plagued I 
I am asham'd tp try yoor patience, sir; 
Bat women, like watches, most be set with oare^ 
To make them go well 

Re-eKUr JXShUOSih. 
Ay, this looks well (PtfKrni^ it (^.) 

JuL TheheaTensbeprais'd! 
Duke, Come, sir, yooriodgment 
Lopet. Tie excellent I But, as I was saying, to- 
day we have some coontry pastimes on the green ; 
win it please yon both to Join oar simple recrea- 
ttons? [draaght, sir. 

Duk^ We wUl attend yoo. Come, re^ew yoor 
lopec We Shall expect yon presently: till then, 
good even, sir. [and make yon ready. 

Dvke, Good even, neighbour. [ExU Lopes.} Qo 
JuL I tske no pleasure in these rural sports. 
Dvke. Then yon shall go to please your husband. 
Hold! 
Ill haye no glittering gewgaws stuck about yon* 
To stretch the gaping eyes of idiot wonder, 
And make men stare upon a piece of earth 
Aa on a star-wronght ilrmament ; no teatherg^ 
To waye as atreamen to your yanity : 
Nor cambrons silk, that, with its rustling sound* 
Makes proud the flesh that bears it She's adom'd 
j^ply, that in her hosbend's eye looks lovely** 
The truest mirror that an honest wife 
Oan see her beauty in. 
/uJL I shall ohserre, sir. 

Duie. I shonld like weU to see yoa in the dress 
I last presented you. 
M. The bine one, sir? 

Luke. No, love^ the white. Thus modestly attir'd, 
1^ half-blown rose stuck in thy braided hair, 
pith no more diamonds than those eyes are made 
m deeper rubies than compose thy lips, [of, 

lor pearls more precious than inhabit them; 
m^ the pnre red and white, which that same 
hand 
^ich blends the rainbow mingles in thy cheeks ^ 
Us well proportion'd form, (think not I flatter,) 
I graceful motion to harmonious sounds, 
Bd thy free tresses dancing in the wind-.- 
BoQ'lt fix as much obeeryance as chaste domes 

ti meet without a blush. [SxU Jul. 

troBther with these bumpkins. There no cox- 
■Ul buz his fulsome praises In her ear, [comb 
u swear she has in all things, saye myself, 
^ost especial taste. No med^ing gossip 
f ho, haying daw'd, or cuddled into boiKUgO 
y thing misnam'd a husband, privately 
»ncti leM daring spirUa to revolt) 



Sh^n, from the toad of her dSpoHeiioe; teach her 

When lordly man ean best be made a fool of; 

And how, and when, and where, with most aoeoesi^ 

Domestic treaties, on the woman's side, 

Are made and ratifled. 

Ye that woold haye obedi«nt wives, beware 

Of meddling woman's kind, ofBeioas ears. [Aril. 

AOTIV. 
SCGBNEL— rAeiaa. 
Enter Hotteu, fi>Uo^0d kg IiAlCPEDO. 
Botteu. Nay, nay; another fortnight 
lamp. Itoan'tbe. 
The man's as well as I am : have some mercyl 
He hath been here almost three weeks already. 
HosUee. Well, then, a week. 
Lamp. We may detain him a week. 
Enter BALTHAZAB ««Mid; im Ait wtghtgevm, wUk a 

You talk now like a reasonable hostese, [soienee. 
That sometimes has a reok'ning with her con- 

Sosteu. Be stiU brieves he has an Inward bruise. 

Xomp. I would V> heaven he had! or that he'd 
His shoulder-blade, or broke a leg or two, [sUpp'd 
(Not that I bear his person any malioe,) 
Or lox'd an arm, or even spraln'd his anele t 

Hotteee. Ay, broken anything exe^ his neok. 

Lamp, However, for a week I'll manage him : 
Though he has the oonstitntion of a horse— 
A farrier should presoribe for him. 

BaUK A farrier i fAtHe.} 

Lanw. To-morrow we phtebotomiEe again { 
Next diavt niy new invented patent draught ; 
Then I have some pills prepar'd; 
On Thursday we throw m the bark; on Friday-^ 

BaWi. (Coming forvatd.) Well, sir, on Friday- 
Proceed, [what on Friday ? come^ 

Lamp. Discovered! 

JSoitesi. Mercy, noble sir! 

Tl^/Kll 9n tkeir kneee.) 

Lamp. We ortve yoor mercy! 

BalA. On your knees ? 'tis well! 
Pray, for your time is short. 

HoUeet, Nay, do not kill as. . 

BaltK You have been tried, oonderan'd, and only 
For execution. Which shaUIbegfai with? [wait 

Lamp. The lady, by aUneana» sir. 

Sailk Gome, prepare. (To the HoaUae.) 

JJctUet. Have piw on the weakness of my sex I 

Balth, Tell mc^ thou qnaking mountain of gross 
flesh. 
Tell me, and in a breath, how many poisons— 
H you attempt it«»fle Xaffift, who is endeavouring to 
make <i^— you have cook*d up for me ? 

Hoeteu. None, as I hope for mercyl 

Balth. Is not tiiy wine a poison ? 

Hostet*. Nov indeed, sir; 
'Tisnot, I own, of the first quality; 
But— 

BtOtK What? 

Hostess. I always give short measure, sir, 
And ease my conscience that way. 
' Balth. Ease your conselenoe ! 
I'll ease your conscience for yoa 

H<*tesL Mercy, sir! 

Balth. Bise, if thou canst, and hear me. 

Hostess. Tour commands, sir? 

Ballh. If in five minutes all things are prepar'd 
For my departure, you may yet survive. 

Hostess. It shall be done In less. 

Bdlth. Away, thou lump-fish ! [Exit HosUsi. 

Lamp. So! now comes my turn! \iB all over 
with me I 
there's dagger, rope, and ratebane in his looks I 
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BaWL Ahd BOW, ihon tkeioli and onttliw of • 
Thoa thing that hMt no thtdow in the ran i [nutn ! 
Thoa Ml in a eonsumpfelon, eldest bom 
Of Deftth on Famine 1 thou anatomy 
Of a ataiT'd pilchard ! 

LatM. I do oonfees my leanness. I am spare; 
And, therefore, spare me. 

Bath. Why! wouldst thou have made me 
A thoroaffhfare for thy whole shop to pass 

X« np. lian, yom know, mast lire. [through ? 

Jtalth, Tes: he most die, too. 

Jjomp. For my patients* sake^ 

BaUh. I'll send you to the major part of them. 
The window, sir, is open ; oome^ prepare. 

Len^. Pray, consider; 
I may hurt some one in the street 

Baith. Why, then, 
I'll rattle thee to pieces in a dioe-boz. 
Or grind thee in a cofree-mlU to powder, 
For thou mast sup with Pinto: so, make ready: 
Whilst I, with this good smallnsword for a lancet, 
Let thy starr'd spirit out, (for blood thoa hast none.) 
And nail thee to the wall, where thoa shalt look 
Idke a dn^'d beetle, with a pin stack through hioa. 

LanuK Consider my poor wife. 

Baith. Thy wife! 

Lamp. My wtfe, sir. 

Baith. Hast thou dar*d think of matrimony, too ? 
No flesh npon thy bones, and take a wife! 

Lan^. I took a wife because I wanted flesh. 
I have a wife, and three angelic babes, 
Who, by those looks, are well nigh fatherlesa 

Baith. Well, well! your wife and children shall 
plead for you. 
Ckune, come; the pills! where are the pills T pro- 

LamgK Here is the box. [dace them. 

BdUh. Were it Pandora's, and each single pijl 
Had ten diseases in it, you should take them. 

Lamp. What, all? 

AilM.Ay,all; and qoickly too. Come, sir, beghi 

Lan^. One's a dose. [—that's well ! Another. 

Baith. Proceed, sir. 

Lamp. What will become of me? 
Let me go home, and set my shop to rights, 
And, like immortal Cesar, die with decency. 

Baith. Away! and thank thy locky star I hare not 
Bray'd ihee in thy own mortar, or ezpos'd thee 
For a large specimen of the lizard genaa [air. 

Lamp. Woald I w Ae one ! for they can feed on 

Baith. Home, sir, and be more honest lExit. 

Lamp. If I am not, 
I'll be more wise, at least, IEjcU. 

SCENE H-^A Wood. 
Enter ZAMOBA, in woman's apparel, veiled. 

Zam. Now, all good spirits, that delight to prosper 
The nndertakings of chaste love, assist me! 
Yonder he comes : VW rest upon this bank. 
If I can move his curiosity, 
The rest may follow 

. ISheredtnes upon the bant, pretending to tileg>. 
£n<er BOLANDO. 

Bol What, ho! JBngenioI 
He is so little apt to play the truant, 
I fear some mischief has befallen him. 

{Sees Zamora.) 
What haye we here? a woman I By this light, 
Or rather, by this darkness, 'tis a woman i 
I>oinff no mischief— only dreaming of it 
It is the stillest, most hivithig spot! 
We are lUone : if, withoat waking her, 
I could just brush the fresh dew from her lips, 
As the first blush of mom salutes the rose- 
Hold, hold, hold, Bolando I art thou not forsworn, 
If thou but tonohest even the finger's end 



Of flcUe woman? t have swofn an oa4i^ 
That female flesh and blood ahoold ne'er proToc^ 
That is, in towns, or cities : I remember [me; 
There was a special claose, or shoold have bees. 
Touching a woman sleeping in a wood ; 
For though, to the strict letter of the law. 
We bhid our neighbours, yet, in our own cause, 
We give a liberal and large constmction 
To its free spirit Therefore, gentle lady— 

(She stir*, cm i/ tealUtg) 
Hush! she preyents mCL Pardon, gentle fair ooe, 
That I haye broke thos radelyon yonr slumbers; 
But> for the Intermptlon Ihaye caus'd. 
Yon see me ready, as a gentleman, 
To make yon all amends. 

Zam. To a stranger 
You offer fairly, sir ; bat from a stranger— 

Bol. What shall I say ? Not so ; yoa are no 
Stranger. {Atidt.) 

Zam. Do you, then, know me ? Heay^n forbid! 

Rol. TooweU. 

Zam. How. sir? [montlt; 

Rol Pye known yoo, lady, "bove a tweWe- 
And, from report, loyxt you an age before. 
Why, is it possible you neyer heard 
Of my sad passion? 

Zam. Neyer. 

Rol. You amaze me! 

Skim. What can he mean? (Jitdf.) 

RoL The sonnets I haye written toyoar beaoij 
Haye kept a paper-miU in full employ! 
And then the letters I haye giyen by dozens 
Unto your chambermaid ! But I b^io. 
By this unlook'd-for strangeness yoa put on, 
Almost to think she ne'er deliver'd them. 

Zam. Indeed she never did. He does but jest 
I'll try. {Aside.) Perhaps you misdirected them? 
What superscription did you put upon them ? 

Ri^. What superscription? None. 

Zam. None! 

/tol. Not a tittle. 
Think ye, fair lady, I have no discretion ? 
I left a blank, that, should they be mislaid, 
Or lost, you know— 

Zam. And inyoar sonnets, sir, 
What title was I honoar'd by ? 

Boi. An hundred! 
All but your real one. 

Zam. What is that? 

Rol. She has ma 
'Faith, lady, you'ye run me to a stand. 
I know you not; neyer before beheld yon; 
Yet I'm in love with you extempore : 
And though, by a tremendous oath, I'm bound 
Never to hold communion with yonr sex. 
Yet has your beauty and your modesty- 
Come, let me see your face. 

Zam. Nay; that woald prove 
I had no modesty; perhaps, nor beauty. 
Besides, I, too, have taken a rash oath, 
Never to love but one man— 

Rol At a time? 

Zam. One at all times. 

Rol Yoa're right: I am thd man. 

Zam. You are, indeed, sir. 

Rol. How ? now you are jesting. 

Zam. No, On my soul! I have sent up to heaven 
A sacred and irrevocable vow ; 
And if, as some believe, there does exist 
A spirit in the waving of the woods. 
Life in the leaping torrent in the hills 
And seated rocks a contemplating sonl, 
Brooding on all things round tbeiu, to all nators 
I here renew the sol'^mn corodant 
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Nev«r to love bat yoo, sir. 
XoL Andwhoftreyou? 

Zam. In birth and breedinif, sir, • genfilewomAn 
And, bat I know the bigh pitch of your mind 
From sach low fhonghts maintains a tow'riog dis- 
I wonld add, rich ; yet is It no misf ortonei [tance, 
VirtnooB, I will say boldly. Of my shape, 
Toor eyes are yoor informers. For my face, 
I cannpt think of that so veiy meanly, 
For yoa have often prals'd it 

JZof. li Unveil, then. 
That I may praise it once again. 
i!W«rVOLANTE 
Zam. Not now, sir. 
"We are observ'd 

iZc/. Setinff Vokuite.) Confusion ! this she devil I 
'Tis time, thai, to redeem my character. (Asidt.) 
I tell yon, lady, yoa must be mistaken; 
I'm not the man you wuit. (ToZam.j Meet me to- 
night {Apart.) 
Wm not that answer serve ?•» At eight precisely. 

iApart.) 
I tell yon, 'tis not L— Here, on this spot 
Zam. I hnnbly beg yoor pardon. 
RoL Well yoa have it— 
Bemember! 
Zam. Trastme. 

BoiL A most strsBge adventure ! Pray, lady, do 
yoa know who that importunate woman is ihat 
just left us? 
Vof. No, signer. 

Rot. (Thiy walk hpeaeh other, he whietltng, and the 
hutnmiuff a tttne.) Have you any business with me ? 
Vol. I wanted to see you, that's M. They tell 
me yoa are the valiant captain that have turned 
w(Hnan-hater, as the boy left off eating nuts, be- 
eanse he met with a sour one. * 
RoL Would I were in a freemason's lodge 1 
Vol. Why there? 
RoL They never admit women, 
VoL It must be a dull place. 
Rol. Exceeding quiet How shall I shake off this 
gad-fly ? Did you ever see a man mad ? 
VoL Never. 

RoL I shall be mad presently. 
VoL 1 hope it won't be long first I can wait an 
RoL I tell yoo^ I shall be mad. [hour or so. 

VoL Will it be of the merry sort ? mad I 

Rol. Stark-etaring, maliciously, mischievously 
VoL Nay, then I can't think of leaving you ; for 
you'll want a keeper. 

Rol 'Would thou hadst one ! If it were valiant 
now to beata woman— 

Vot Well, why don't you begin? Psha! you 
have none of the right symptoms. Yon den't stiu-e 
with your eyes, nor foam at the mouth. Mad, in- 
deed! Toure as moch in your sober senses as I 
am. 

Rol. Then I am mad Incorably! 
forward? 
VoL No. 

Rol. Backward? 
VoL Na 

Rol. Will you stay where you are ? 
Vol. No. Bank and file, captain ; I mean to be 
one of your company. 

RoL Im|)ossible! You're not tall enouffh for any- 
thing but a drummer : and then, the no&e of your 
toDgae woald diown the. stoatest sheepskin in 
Christendom. 
VoL Can yoa flhd any employment for me ? 
RoL No; yoa are fit for nothlog bat to beathemp 
m a workhouse^ to the tonefol accotnpanbneat of a 
beadle's wh^ ^^^ 
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Will you go 



VoL I could be content to be ro employed, if I 
labS^/^™ yo« would reap the full benefit of my 

^^^^^^: S^^f'i'" «o another way to work with 
you--^t, ho 1 Eugenic, sergeant, oorporal 1 

vol. way, then, 'tis time to scamper: he's brimr- 
ing his whole regiment on me. (£nL 

Ajj. She's gone ; and has left me happy. 
But this other— How is her absence ir^mel 
There is such magic hi her graceful form, 
^Hcn sweet persuasion in her gentle tongue. 
As thaws my firm resolves, and changes me 
To tbat same soft and pliant thing I was. 
Ere yet I knew a haughty woman's scorn. {JiziL 

SCENE IIL-^ Rural Scene. 
A donee 0/ Rtatics. JuOFEZ comet foneard. 
Lopez, i^ing the Duke and Juliana approa-h.) 
Hold! our new guests. 
Enter DUKE OP ABANZA anrf JULIANA. 
Neighbours, you're kindly welcome ! 
W ijl't please you join the dance, or be mere gazers ? 

Duke. I am for motion, if this lady here 
Would trip it with me. »«yn«re 

T#^^ My wife, eir, at your service. 
"£?• ^ <*??°°^» ^ "***«* t"« with yours. 
Duke. By aU means. Lady, by your laavS; -1 

r * ' ^ 0oi*itetlMaez'tvife.} 

lopes. A good example— ^ ^ ^ 

Jul. Badly f ollow'd, sir. ' 

Lopex. Zounds ! what a tingler ! 
ar^^ ^® y®" ^^^ asham'd ? (To Juliana.\ 

My wife is young, sir ; she'll know better soon 
Tiian to return a courtesy so tartly. 
Yours has been better tator'd. (Salutet her 1 

Lopez. Tutor'd I Zounds ! '' 

I only meant to ape your husband, lady: 
He kisses where he pleases. 

/W. So do I, sir; 
Not ¥^ere I have no pleasure. 

Duke. Excellent I (f Aside. 

! Jul My lips are not my own. My hand is free, 

Zop«. F^il nibeswomitis^!^^'*''**^ 
Jul. Will't please you take it? 
Duke. Excuse her rustic breeding: she is young; 
And you wiU find her nimble in the dance, [deli^ 
Loptz. Come, then, let s have a stirring loun- 
{They donee; Jul at Jlrat perversely, but 
<0erKardt entering into t/te tpii it of it. 
£xeunL 
ACT V. 
SCENE L—The Cottage. 
JUULAlHAjtitting at her needle, singt; during which 
the DUKU OF ABANZA ir'ea/i in behind. 
SONa— JULIANA. 
At the front of a cottage, with woodbine grown o^er. 

Fair Lucy sat turning her wheel, 
Unconicious that William was just at the door. 
And heard her her passion revtal. 
The bells rung^ 
And site sung, 
Ding, dong, dell. 
It uiere well 
J/ they rung/or dear Winiam andme. 



But when tTie looked up, and her lover espy% 
Ah I whatiPat tha maiden's surprise.* 

She Nuth'd as he tooo'd her and caiVd her hie bridt. 
And ariswer'd him only with sight. 
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The bau rung, 

iHng,dong,Ml, 

ItiiwU; ^ . 

Thet ihaa ring for dear WHlittm md mt 
Puke. Ay, tMa loolti well, when, like the hum- 
mtagbee, 
"We Itehton labour with ft cfceerf al wmg. [the Isst 
Comef no more work to-night (aue ^ her.j Itia 
That we shsU spend beneath this hnmUe roof; 
Our fleeting month of trial being pae^ 
To-morrow yon are free. 

Jul. Nay, now you mock me, 
And turn my thou^ts npon my former f plUes. 
Yon know, that to be mfetreBs of the world, 
I would not leave you. 

Duke. No! 

Jiii. No. on my honour! 

Duke. I think you like me better than you did: 
And vet 'tis natural— come, come, be honest; 
You haTe a sort of h«nkTing,-no wild wish, 
Or vehement desire, yet a slight longing, 
A simple preference, if you had your choice, 
To be a duohess, rather than the wife 
Of a low peasant? 

Jul No, indeed, you wrong me. 

Duke, I mark'd you closely at the palace, wife. 
In the full tempest of your speech, your eye 
Would glance to take the room's dimensionB, 
And pause upon each ornament ; and then Wgn, 
There would break from you a h^f-smother d 
Which spoke distinctly—" these should have been 
minel'* „ [eplrit) 

And, therefore, (though with a well-temper d 
Yon have some secret swellings of the heart 
When these thfaigs rise to your hnagination. 

Jul. No, never; sometimes in my dreams, I 
You know we cannot help our dreams. [own ; 

Duke. What then? 

Jul. Why, I confew that, sometimes, in my 
A noble house and splendid equipage, [dreams, 
Diamonds and pearls, and gilded furniture, 
Will glitter, like an empty pageant, by me ; 
And then I'm apt to rise a little feverish. 
But never do my sober, waking thoughts, 
As Fm a woman worthy of belief, 
Wander to such forbidden vanities. 
Yet, after all, it was a scurvy trick! 
Your palace, and your pictures, and vourplatel 
Your fine plantations, your delightful gardens. 
That were a second paradise— for fools! 
And then, your grotto. BO dlvtoely cool! 
Your gothic summer-house, and Boman temple ! 
*Twould puzzle much an antiquarian 
To find out their remdns. 

Duke. No more of that ^ * . 

Jul, You hid a dozen spacious vineyards, too ! 
Alaa! the grapeeare sour : andabove all, 
The Barbwy oonrser that was breaking for me 1 

Duke. Nay, you shall ride him yet 

Jul. Indeed 1 

Duke. Believe me, 
We must forget these things. 

JuL They are forgot 
And by this kiss we'll think of them no more^ 
But when we want a theme to make us merry. 

Duke. It was an. honest one, and spoke thy aonl; 
And by the fresh lip and unsullied breath 
Which Joined to give it sweetness-^ 
^nMr BALXSAZAlL 

Jul. How ! my f athari 

Duke. Signor Balthanr ! You are welcome, sir, 
To oar poor habitatloo. 



SaUk. Weloome^ villain t 
I come to call your dukesblp to aocoimi, 
And to reclaim my daughter. 

Duke. You will find her 
Beclaim'd aU«ady ; or I've lost my TfeAam. U»Ue.) 

Bcdth. Let me come at him > 

JuL Patienoe, my dear father I 

Duke. Nay, give him room. Put up yoctr weapon^ 
Tis the worst argument a man ean use ; [sir; 

So let it be the last As for your daughtar. 
She passes by another title hare, . 
In wnlch your whole authority is sank— 
My lawful wife. 

Balth. Lawfoll Uslawfid wife! 
I shall go mad I Did you not basely steal her, 
Under a vile pretence? 

Duke. What I have dona^ 
ru answer to the law. 
Of what do you complain? 

BaUh. Are you not 
A most notorious, self-eoofeee'd impostor? 

Duke. True, I am somewhat dwndied from tiie 
In which you lately knew me ; nor alona [state 
Should my exceedmg change provoke your wonder, 
You'll find your daughter is not what she was. 

BaUh. How, Juliana? 

JuL 'Tis, indeed, most true. 
I left yon, sir, a f roward, foolish girl. 
Full of capricious thoughts and fiery sprits, 
Which, without Judgment, I would vent on all. 
But I have learned this truth indelibly. 
That modesty, in deed, in word, and thought, 
Is the prime grace of woman ; and with that, 
More than by frowning looks, and saucy speeches, 
She may persuade the man thatrii^tly loves her, 
Whom she was ne'er intended to command. 

BuZfA. Amazement! Why, this metamarphoais 
Exceeds his own I What qpeUsi what cunning 
Has he employ'd ? [witcncnf t 

JuL None: he has simply taught me 
To look into myself: his powerful rhet'rlp 
Hath with strong influence impress'd my heart 
And made me see, at length, the thing I have been, 
And what I am, sir. 

Baith. And are you, then, content 
To Uve with him? 

JuL Content! I am most happy 1 

B€Mh. Can you forget your crying wraBge? 

Jul. Not quite, sir: 
They sometimes serve us to make meriy with. 

Balth. How like a villain he fla>us'd yoor fe.ther? 

Jul. You will forgive him that f^r my sake. 

Balth. Never! 

Duke. Why, then, 'tis plain, yon seek yoor own 
And not your daughter's happinesa [revenga^ 

Balth. No matter, 
lohargeyoujonyoardatjatmydauglitaiv- - 
Follow me ! 

Duke. On a wife's obedience, 
I charge you, stir not ! 

JuL You, sir, are my father; 
At the bare mention of that hallowed i 
Athouaand recoUeotions rise vrithia me. 
To vritness you have ever been a Idnd one: 
This is my husband, sfar— 

Bdi/A^ ThyhuBban41 wtrii-*- 

JuL 'Tiafmitleaa now to Oiisk iq^n the Bseans 
He us'd— I am irrevocably hia : 
And whas he pAaok'd me from lilsr aanut 
^gnttnfto&himsett, hagatitetf wMhj 



_, '«( my.dDig^.my/MiaftiiQBi; 
And, by adoption, I am bound a« atrictif 
To do his reaaonable bidding now, 
Aft onoe to follow ^roura, 
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Balth. Yet I will U revesg'tl 

Dute. YoQ would haye jusdca. (To Bdlth.) 

BaUh, IwilL 

Ihtke. Then forthwith moot me at the dnke'a. 

Balth. What pledge have I for yoor appearance 
th«re? 

Bmke. Xovr daughter, sir. Nay^ go, my JoUana I 
*Tia my reqaeat : within an hour at fturthest, 
I shall expect tp see yon at the palace. [sir. 

Bmlik, Gomel JnlJana. Yoa ahaU find me tb«ure, 

Duke. Look not thus sad at parting, JoUana: 
All will nm smooth y^ 

BaUK. Come! 

JML HsKvlignuatUmayl 

Ztaite Tb* dnka ahaU right ns all, without delay. 

SCap nB Il-^A Wood. 
Enter yOLANTE end four of CouiU MontaJban't 
itrtanu maOtA 
Vol That's he, stealing down the pathway yon- 
der. 
Pnt on yomrrlson ; and remembetv ^^ ^ word. 

i7f»t9 retire.) 
enter ROLANDO. 
Now I shall be eren with your hemp-beatfaig. 

[BxU. 
Roi. Here am I come to be a woman's toy. 
And spite of sober reason, play the fool. 
Tis a most grievous thing, that a man's blood 
Will ever thwart his noble resolution, 
^nd make him deaf to other argument 
Than the quick beating of his pulse. [Heyday ! 
{Cowu*i8^v€mts come forward, and surround him.) 
Why, what are tiiese? If it be no offence, 
May I enquire your business ? 

(7V.ey hotd api*tol to each ride of his head.) 
Now I can guess It Pray, reserre your fire. 

( (hey proceed to bind him.) 
What can this mean ? Mute, gentlemen ; all mute ! 
Pray, were ye bom of women ? Still ye are mute! 
Why, thai, perhaps, you mean to strangle me. 

(TTiey bind him to a tree, and go off.) 
How I gone ? Why, what the devil can this mean ? 
It is the oddest end to an amour! 

enter VOLANTE, and three other Women. 
Tot. This is the gentleman we're looking for. 
Mol, Looking for me I y ou are mistaken, ladies : 
What can you want with such a man as I am ? 
I am poor* ladies, miserably poor; 
I am old, too, though I look young ; quite old ; 
The ruins of a man. Nay, come not near me I 
I would for you I were a porcupine, 
And every qmll a death 1 

F0L By my faith, he rails valiantly, and has a 
valiant swoiid, too, if he could draw ib Was ever 
poor gentleman so near a rope without behag able 
to hang himself ! 

RoLI could bear being bonnd in every limb, 
So ye were tongne-ly'd. 
That I could cast out devils to torment yon ! 
Though ye would be a match for a whole legion. 
Vol. Gome, earns. 

RO. Hs,y, ladlaa, have some mercy: drive me not 
To despe nrtln ni thooi^ like a bear, 
rm fix^d.to the stalm, and must endnre the haithiip 
iAfier r^al'd struggles, disaiga^es hie right 
arm, mthwkieh he draws husseordtCutdoiUs 
therepee that bind him.) 
Vol Thtbear ia breaking his chain. 'Tis thne 
to run, th«L ( / A» Wmun run off; BoUando 
M uOPkatm Mmst^f^ asut eomesJSonoard 
Set So, they are gone ! What a damnable con- 
ditiaa I am in 1 The devils tiukt worrted St Anthony 
Tenatamesettothesvl My blood boitol Syall 



that's miscbievous, I'll earbonado the first woman 
I meet! If I do not why, I'll marry her. Here's 
one already! 

Enter ZAMOBA, veiled. 
Zam. Tve kept my word, sir. 



Rol. So much the worse ! for I must keep n^ 
re yon prepar d to die ? [oath. 

Zam. Not by your hand. 



I hardly think, when you have seen my face. 
You'll be my executioner. 

Rol. Thy face! 
What you are handsome ? Don't depend on Aat: 
For if those rosy fingers, like Aurora's, 
Lifting the veil from day, should usher forth 
Twin sparkling stars, to light men to their ruin ; 
Balm-breathing lips, to seal deatraction on ; 
An alabaster forehead, hung with looks 
That glitter like Hyperion's; and a cheek, 
Where the live crimson steals upon the white. 
Yon have no hope of mercv I 

Zam. {Unveiling.) Now, then, strike 1 

Rol Eugenic? 

Zam. Your poor boy, sir. 

Rol. How, a woman ! 
A real woman 1 
What 9k dull ass have I been ! Nay, 'tis so ! 

Zam. You see the sister of that scomf al lady. 
Who, with such flx'd disdain, refus'd your love, 
Which, like an arrow failing of its aim, 
Glancing from her Impenetrable heart 
Struck deep in mine : in a romantie hour, 
Unknown to all, I left my father's house, 
And followed yon to the wars. What has since 
It better may become you to remember [happeu'd, 
Ttian me to utter. 

Rol. I am caught at last! 
Caught by a woman I excellently caught 
Hamper'd beyond redemption ! Why, thou witch ! 
Thai, in a brace of minutes, hast produo d 
A greater revolution in my soul 
Than thy whole sex could compass ! thou <mchan- 
Prepare: for I must kill thee certainly ; [tress, 
(Throws away his sword.) 
But it shall be with khidnesa My poor boy ! 

{Theyen^ac\) 
I'll marry thee to-night Yet bave a care! 
For I shall love thee most unmercifully. 

Zam. And as a wife, should you grow weary of 
iPll be your page again. [me, 

' Rok We'll to your father. 

Zam. Alas! I fear I have offended him 
Beyond the reach of pardon. 

Rol. Think not so. 
In the full flood of joy at your return. 
Hell drown his anger, and absolving tears 
Shall warmly welcome his poor wanderer home. 
What will they say to me ? Why, they may say. 
And truly, that I made a siUy vow, 
But was not quite so foolish as to keep it \ Exeunt. 

SCENE liL—DukeofAranta's Palace. 
Enter BALTHAZAB and JULIANA, COUNT 

MONTALBAN and VOLANTE, preceded by a 

Servant 

Balth. Yon'U tell his highness I am waiting for 

i8r«rv. What name, sir? [him. 

BaUh. No matter; tell him, an old man. 
Who has been basely plunder'd of his child. 
And has perform'd a weary pilgrimage 
In eearch of Justice, hopes to And it here. . 

iSer'\ I will deliver this. iEjcit. 

Balth. And he shall right me ; 
Or I will make his dukedom ring so loud 
WJth my great wrongs, that— 

/uL Pray, be patient, sir. 
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THE HONETMOOK. 



BaUh. Where !■ yoor buBbend ? 

Jul. He will oome, nodoabt [quickly. 

Count ru pewn my life for bis ftppeannee, 
Enter Servant. 

SdWL What newe, sir? 

Serv, Tbe dake will eee yoa pretentiy. 

Baith, Tie well! 
Bm there been here e men to eeek him Ifttely t 

Serv. None, sir. 

Balth. A tall, well-looking men enough, 
Thoogh ft rank knave, dresa'd in a peasant*! garb ? 

Serv. There has been no enoh person. 

Balth. No, nor will be. 
It was a trick to steal off safely, 
And get the start of jostlce. He has reach*d, 
Ere this, the nearest se^iwrt, or inhabits 
One of his air-boilt castles. {TrumpetSi ^) 

Serv. Stand aside I 
Enter DUKE OF ABANZA, euperf>lp dreaed, pre- 

ceded by JAQUES, and/ulhwed by Attendants and 

Six Ladies. 

Duke. Now, sir, yonr bnsiness with me? 

Balth. How? 

Jul. Amazement 1 

Duke. I hear you would have audience. 

Jaquee. Exactly my manner. (Aside.) 

BaWL Of the dake, sir. 

Duke. I am the dak& 

BaHh. The jest is somewhat stole, sir. 

Dui». ToQ'U find it tme. 

Baltit, Indeed! 

Jaqws. Nobody doubted my aatheiity. fAstdeO 

JiJ. Be still, my heart (Aside.) 

Balth. I think you would not trifle with me now. 

Duke. I am the Duke Aranza. 

Count. 'Tis e'en bo. '(To Ballhasar.) 

Duke. And what's my gi*eater pride, this lady*8 
husband; 
Whom, having honestly redeemed my pledge, 
I thus take back again. Tou now must see 
The drift of what i have been lately acting. 
And what I am. And though, being a woman 
Giddy with youth and unrestrained fancy, 
The domineering spirit of her sex 
I have rebuk'd too sharply; yet, 'twas done, 
As skilf al surgeons cut beyond tbe wound, 
To make the cure complete. 

Balth. Tou have done most wisely, 
And all my anger dies in Bpeechless wonder. 

Jaquis. So does all my greatness. (Aside.) 

Duke. What says my Juliana ? 

Jul. I am lost, too. 
In admiration, sir: my fearful thoughts • 
Bise, on a trembling wing, to that rash height^. 
Whence, growing dizzy once, I fell to earth ; 
Yet since your goodness, for tbe second time. 
Will lift me, though unworthy, to that pitch 
Of greatness, there to hold a constant flight, 
I will endeavour so to bear myself, 
That in the world's eye, and my friends' observance, 
And, what's far dearer, your most precious judg- 
I may not shame your dukedom. [ment, 

Duke. Bravely spoken I 
Why, now you shall have rank and equipage; 
Servants, for you can now coqunand yourself; 
Glorious apparel, not to swell your pride, 
But to give lustre to your modesty. 
All pleasures, all delights, that noble dames 
Warm their chaste fancies with, in full abundance 
Shall flow upon you ; and it shall go bard 
But you shall rida the Barbary courser, toa 
Oou'it, yoa have kept my secret^ and I thank you. 



Count. Tour grace hai reason; for, In kMpteg 
that, 
I well nigh lost mj mistress. On your p^olniB^ 
I now may claim her, sir. (fb BdUhauxr.) 

BaUh. What says iny girl? 

Vol Well, since mi time Is come, sir— 

Balth. Take h^r, then. i/tiiu their kmkU.) 

Duke. But who oomee yonder f 

Count. 'Sdeath! why, 'tisBolaadol 

Duke. But that there hangs a woman on his ann, 
I*d swear twas he. 

Vol. Nay, 'tis the gentleman. 

Duke. Then have the poles met I 

Vol Oh 1 no; only two of the planets have Joshed 
eaeh other. Venus has had toomn^ attraction 
for Mars. , 

Enter BOLANDO, wUh ZAMOBA, veOed. 

Count. Why, captain! 

Duke. SignorBolaado! [a woman! 

Ral, (After they hav*. laughed sonu time.) Nay, 'tis 
And one that has a soul too, I'll be bound for*t 

FbJL He must be condemned to her for soms of- 
fence, as a truant horse is tied to a log, or a grest 
school-boy carries his own rod to the place of exe- 
cution, [still! 

Rol Laugh till your lungs oraok, 'tis a woms*. 

Count, ru not believe it till I see her face. 

Vot. It is some boy dress'd up to coaen as. 

R4il. It was a boy dress'd up to cozen me. 
Suffice it, sirs, that behig well oonvinc'd. 
In wliat I lately was a stubborn sceptio, 
That women may be reasonable creatures : 
And finding that yonr grace, hi one fair instaooe, 
Has wrought a wondrous reformation in them, 
I am resolv'd to marry; (all laugh) for 'tis odds 
(Our joint endeavours lab ring to that end) 
That, in another century or two, 
They may become endurable. What ssy yon ? 

(2b the Duke.) 
Have I your free consent ? 

Duke. Most certainly. 

RoL Tours sir ? (To the CowUO 

Count. Most readily. . 

Rol And yours ? (2b BdUhatar.) 

Balih MostheartUy. 

Jaoues. He does not ask mine. (Asvk.) 

Rok Add but your blessing, sir, and we are 

What think you of my page ? [happy ! 

(Zamora unoeUs^ and kneels to Batthauar.) 

Vol How! 

Balth. Zamora I 

Earn. Tour daughter, sir: who^ trembUngatyour 

Balth. Come to my heart! [feet— 

Tou Icnew how deeply you were rooted there. 
Or scarce had ventor'd such a frolic. 

Zam. That, sir. 
Should have prevented me. 

Balth. There : she is yours sir; 
If you are still determln'd. 

iio^ Fix'd as fate! 
Nor in so doing do I change my mind ; 
I swore to wed no woman— she's an aogeL 

Vol Ay, so are all women before marriage ; and 
that's the reaaon their hnsbands so soon wish them 
in heaven afterwards. 

Duke. Those who are tartly tongued : bat our ex- 
This truth shall manifest^A gentle wife [ample 
Is still the sterling oomfort of man's life ; 
To fools a torment, but a lasting boon - 
Te those who wisely keep the Honey-moon. 

[IRMMil 



THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 

A COMEDY, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY R. B. SHERIDAN. 




Sir Peter.-^ '* Ladt Teazle, bt all that*8 damhable !'* — Act iv, scene 



^persons Jlqpsenteb* 



Ha. Pbyr Tkazls. 

8n OUVER SURTACB. 

SiK Bkvjaicin Backbiti. 
Six Habbt Buxpsb. 

JO8IFB SUSFACB. 

ACTL 

80SN£ J.'-LadnSmunotWsHouit, 

Ua>7 SNEEBWELIk^omf S^AJSJLdiuovertd 
drinking chocolate. 

Ladg a. The paragraphs, yon say, Mr. Snake, 
irere all inserted ? 

Snake. They were, madam; and as I copied them 
nyaelf in a feigned hand, there can he no sospi- 
ion whence they came. 

Lady S. Did yoa circnlate the report of Lady 
trittle'B intrigue with Captain Boastall ? 

SnaJte. That's in as fine a train as your ladyship 
gold wish. In the common course of things,! 
Na 7.— Tns BBmsB Dbaxa. 





SVAKB. 


CXABTRBB. 


Ladt Tbazlb. 


BOWLBT. 


Ladt Sn&erwbli» 


Caxblbs& 


Mbs Cahdoub. 


M08IS. 


Mabia. 



think it mnst reach Mr& Glackit's ears within four 
and twenty hours; and then, yoa know, the bo- 
siness is as good as done. 

Lady 3. Why. truly, Mrs. Olackitt has a yery 
pretty talent, and a great.deal of industry. 

Snake. True, madam, and has been tolerably suc- 
cessful in her day. To my knowledge, she has 
been the cause of six matches being broken off, and 
three sons being distnhertted; of four forced elope- 
ments, as many dose confinements, nine separate 
maintenances, and two divorces. Nay, I hare more 
than once traced her causing a ttte-drttu in the 
Town and Oonntry Magazine, when the parties, 

Sirhaps, had neyer seen each other's face before ir 
e course of their liyes. 



THE SOBOOL FOB SCAKDAi4. 



Zdtfy S. She certainly hM talents, bat her man- 
ner is grosR. 

Stake. 'Tis very tnie. She generally dMIcns 
wel^ has a free toDjnie, and a bold inyention; bat 
her ooloaring is too dark, and her ontUaaaotfeneK- 
travagent She wants that delioacy of mfUow^ 
ne Bs of sneer, which dtstjagniwhee your ladyship's 
BcandaL 

Lady & Ah I yon are partial, Snake. 

SnaJte. Not in the least; every body allows that 
Lady Sneerwell can do more with a word or a look 
than many can with the most laboared detail, eyen 
when they happen to have a little tntth on their 
Hid«» to support it 

lady S. Yes, my dear Snake ; and t am no hy- 
pocrite to deny tbe satisfaction I re^ from the 
success of my efforts. {They rise.) Womided my- 
self, in the early part of ray me, by the onvoiomed 
tongue of slander, I confess I have since known no 
pleasure equal to the rodncing others to ihb tovei Of 
my own reputation. 

Snake. Nothing can be more ttatorat Bat^ lAdy 
Sneerwell, there is one cfmir in which yoa hate 
lately employed me, where&i, I confess, I am at a 
loss to gue^B your motives. 

Ladtf 8. 1 conceive you mean with restoiot io my 
neighbour. Sir Peter Teazle, and his family ? 

Snake. I do. Here are two youi^ men« to w^om 
Sir Feter hAs acted as a kind of gusJMkm since 
their f9it1&Br*B death ; the eldest possessing tbe moit 
amiable cliaracter, and universally well ftpoketi Oft 
the yomdgestt the most dissipated and extra vagAni 
young fellow In tlie Isingdom, without friends or 
character; the former fa avowed admirer of j^r 
ladyship, and Apparently yonr nvourite; the lat- 
ter arched to Maria, Sir Feter*8 ward, and con- 
fessedly beloved by her. Now, on th« fi^ of these 
circumstance^ it is utterly anaccoontfRlfle to mft 
why you, the widow of a city knight, wi& a coitt 
jointure, should not close with Che passloft W % 
man of such character and expeditions as Mr. 
Surface; and more fio why you should be so un- 
commonly eamein to destroy the mutual attach- 
ment subsisting between his brother Charles and 
Maria. 

Lady S. Then at once to unravel this mystery, I 
must infohn you, that love haa no dharewbail- 
ever in the intercourse between Mr. Surface and 
me. 

Snake. No ! 

Lady S. His real attachment is to Maxia, or her 
fortune ; but finding in his brother a favoured ri- 
val, he has been obliged to mask his pretensions, 
and profit by my assistance. 

Snake. Yet still I am more puzzled why yon 
should interest yourself in his success. 

Lady S. Heavens! how dull you arel Cannol 
you surmise tae weakness Which I hitherto, through 
shame, have concealed even from you! Must I 
confess that Oharles, that lioertiQe, that extrava- 
gant, mat bftnkmpt In fortune and r eputation, 
that he it Is for who^cn I'^ thus anxious and nuu* 
licious, and to gain whom I would nbtiflce every 
thing! 

Snake. Now, Indeed, yonr condtict a^ears coh- 
sistent : but how oame yon wd Mr. Surla6e so oon* 
fldential? 

Lady & For our mnMuJ -lAUK^ X HVe found 
him onti^ long timb liliice^ timffti him to be artfUL 
■elfl^ and maltcionat Jn imstt % nmtiTnentai 
knave ; while, with m F«t«r, ai&d indeed wiSui 
hia fteqttai&taDoei he pftises for a yoathfol knlnato 
•f phidehoe, goM tfiftse, and benevolence. 



equal in England ; and above all, be praises hiuu 
amanofeentltient 

lUy $. Tnke; and with the assistance of b 
sentiment and hypocrisy, he has broojght hio 
tiieiy teto hia interest wMtngard tp tfaija ; i 
peer Cburiee has «o ftieM I& the hMse;, thoo^.. 
fear, he has a powerful one in Maria's hearty agtitf 
whom we must direct onr schemes. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Surface. 

Lady 8. Shew him up. [Fxit Servant.} Hege» 
rally calls about this tim& I don't wonder atjMopii 
givmg him to me for a lover. 

Enter JOSEPH SUBFAOK 

Joeepk, My dear Lady Sneerwell, how do you do 
to day ? Mr. Snake, your mpst obedient 

Lady S. Snake has just heilirallying me on oar 
mutual attachment ; but I luve informed faim of 
our real viewa Tou know how tttefnl he has been 
to us; and, believe me, the cooidence ia not iU 
placed. 

Joseph. Madam, *tls imyoestble for me to sos- 
pect a man of Mr. Snake's aensibdl^ and discern- 
ment __ 

Lady S, Well, weU, no eompUMMts now; bm 
tell isie when yoa saw your 6U|Mt, Maria ; or what 
is hiore materiel to Itoe, yonirjmtter. 

Jcg^ I have net seen eflw rince I left »oo: 
Init 1 can iflform you that they AiHgr meet iom 
of ydur stories hitve taken a good wtotJHi ICefla 

LadyB. Ah! i&y dear Snake! tse xa9H» ^f thii 
belongs to you : ottt do yonr bnMher's dlBtraleeB in- 
crease? 

Joseph. Evef|r bonr. 1 am lOld he 1itt|B%d as- 
other execution in the house yestefiiay. lihhort, 
u^b^oation and extravagance exceed ei^hiugl 

atay B. Poor Ohariee ! 

Joseph. True, madam; notvHth6tandtepB vice^ 
one caanpt help feelteg for him. pyF Charles! 
I'm snni I WiMI R were in my power m be of any 
esseMWwtVice to him ; for the man who does not 
feel Tor the distresses of a friend, even though me- 
rited by his own misconduct deserves— 

lady & Oh, lad ! yon are going td He moral, and 
forget that yon are among fiienda 

Joseph. Egad, that's true! Til keep that aenti- 
ment till I aee Sir Peter; however, it is certainly 
aehaflter to rescue Maria from soch a libertine, 
who, if he Is to be reclaimed, can be so only by one 
of jour ladyship's superior aooompUshmants and 

Bhcie. I bSeve, La^ Sneerwell, here's compaBf 
eomikig. Ill go and copy the letter I mentioned » 
yoo. Mr. Suifaoe, yonrmoi^t obedient 

Joeeph. (T6 Snake.) Your very devoted. lEH 
Snake,) Lady SneerweU, I'm very sorry yoa haw 
put any further oonfldenoe in that fellow. 

LadyS, Why so? 

/ocqA. I have lately detsoled him Sh f requedk 
conference with old Jtowley, who was formerly taf 
fa;tter*e iteWerd, and haa neter, yon know, beeat 
friend of mine. 

LadyA Aad do yon tiOaklMwoatd betray as? 

Jos^ Nothing more likely: teka mgrverd fori 
Lady 8ii«meU, that leltow been't vittne eaoaipi 
tobefalPid«feBtohl§ownTi]]eiiy. Ahi Ifattot 

JBnterUASLK, 

ladyS. kMia»tBydeer,hoir4o)p(nido? Wbait 

iC^U there tt tUt ^liegreeaM* iovwrf 



T6E SCHOC^ FOB SOANDAI* 
niiue, Sir Benjunia B«okbiie, hM |u«t called at my 
SOATdiuiX wtth Jill wiiowi iioQl^ Cn^itree; 90 1 
slipped on^ fuiA XM bUlMr to ftT^id i/^. 

Ia(^4L Is tteAtU? 

Jm«A. If mj ^rotlMT OwrlM bad beeiuof t)i« 
party, madam, pfctepa you would xiot \i%i9 b^eo 
Bomoobalann^d. 



Xotfjr & Naj, ncnr ym are Mvwrt; for | daif 
■vrear tba tr^ of «be s)fttt«r is, Maria b«fMr4 yoi 
ware herei ftit, our a«ar, what baa «ir 3^a»Mi» 
done, that yon ibMn MgA4 wm i9 ? 

iforte. Obi bf baa doM potbing; bat %$ for 
vliat I10 baa aaid: bis ooBTsrsatto» Is • pwipetval 
libel on all biaaotqaintanee. 

JbaepA. Ay, and tbe worst of it is, tbqrs is no ad- 
Taats«e in not bnowbiff bim } for be'4 obuea » 
Btaranger Just aa soon sA bis best friend} Mdbis 
uDcle Crabtree is as bad. 

Ladif & Nay, bat we sbpnl4wsfc » aUowsnoe. 6ir 
BenJsmin Is a wit and a Met 

M4VX0. For my part, I own, madaiRi wit losfui 
its respect with me, when I see it In company witb 
iDolice. WbatdoyoatbinJ^Vr.Svface? 

JoMSpA. Oertsinly, mad«n; «o smile at tbe jest 
wbich plants a thorn in another's brsast Is to be> 
come a pvinofaial in the mischief. 

Lady & PsLal there*s no poaeibilitiy of bsiog 
witty withant a little ill>n^tare: tbe malioe of a 
good thine is the barb that makes it stic^ ^Vliat's 
yonr <^pitt]on, Mr. Surface ? 

Jot^fih, To be sore, madam ; that eon^ersation, 
where the spirit of raillenr is suppcfSMd will ever 
appear tedioas and insipid. 

Afaria. Well, Til not debate how far scandal may 
be allowable ; bat in a man, I am sore, it is olway;) 
contemptible. We baye pride, eninr, ciTalsbip, and 
a thoosand little motives to depivolate eaob other; 
but the male alanderer mast hMO the eowardice of 
a woman before be can tradooe one. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, Mrs. Candoar is below, attd if your 
ladyship's at leisnre, will leave het earrt^^e. 

zHbOv & Beg ber to walk in. lExtt Servant.} 1?9W. 
Maria, however, here is a cbaraeter to yoor taste; 
for thoogb Mrs. Oandonr is a litOe talkative, every 
bodyallows ber to be fbe best satand and best 
sort of women—* 

Maria. Yes; with a very noe»ftfllBe(atioB«rfmod 
nature and benevolence, she does flyorO ttlscnltf 
than tbe direct malice of old OrabtrM. 

joHpft. I 'fsitb, that's trne, i:isid^ eoeerwell: 
vrfa«never I bear the eorrent roflttbig iig^inst the 
cbarscters of my f rtends, I never think Ibem In 
each danger as when Oandoar undertakes their de- 



Ixufy 8. Hush I here she is! 

^n<<r MBS. CANDOmt. 

art. C. My dear Lady SneerwelI,/]|eiwlt»v»yQu 
beoiflils century? Mr. Surface, wlial^efvll^do yon 
bear? though indeed it is no matter, for I thinkene 
bears nothing else but scandal. 

•/oMfiA. Just so, indeed, ma'am. 

Mr$.a (To Maria.) Gh^ Maria! obild, wbatis 
the whole aJIair off between yea and dbarles ? Sis 
eztravaganeSk I presume; the towntsjksofnotbing 
else. 

Mari€i. I am very sorry, ma'am, $be town baa 
BO little to da 

MrM. C. True, true, chila ; but thera*s;no si 



people's tongues. I own 1 was hurt to baar it. jSs 
indeed was 10 leikm, fnmi «ba same. quarter, that 
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your gusfdiao. Sir Peter, and Lady Te«,zle, bate 
not agreed lately as well as could be wished. 

jtforta. 'Tis strangely impertipent for people to 
busy themselves so. 

Mrs. C. Very true, child ; but what's to be done? 
FK>ple will talk, there's no prev^tim; it. Why, it^^ 
was but yesterday I was told that Miss Qodsbout 
had eloped with Sir Filigree Flirt. But, lord! 
tbere's no minding what one hears ; though, to be 
SRire, I bad this from very good authority. 

Maria. Such reports are nighly scandalous. 

Mrs. C. So they are, child; shameful, shameful ! 
But the word is so censorious, no character es- 
capes. Lord, now, who would have suspected your 
friend. Miss Prim, of an indiscretion ? Yet such is 
tbe ilUiature of people, that they say ber uncle ' 
stopped her lost week, just as she was stepping 
into the York mail with her dancing-master. 

Maria. I'll answer for't, there are no grounds for 
that report 

Mrs. C. Ay, no foundation io the world, I dare 
swear; no more, probably, than for the Btory cir- 
culated lost month, of Mrs. Festino's affair with 
Colonel Gaesino ; though, to be sure, that matter 
was never rightly cleared up. 

Joseph. The licence of mvention some people 
take is monstrous, indeed. 

Maria, lis so; but, in my ophiion, those who 
report such things ore equally culpable 

Mrs. C. To be sure they are ; tale-bearers are as 
bad as tole-uuikers : 'tis an old observation, ondti 
very true one : but what's to be done, as I sai^ be- 
fore? how will you prevent people from talking? 
To-day, Mrs. Clackit assured me, Mr. aud Itlrs. 
HouMmoon were at last become mere man and 
wUe, like ihe rest of their acquaiutance. She like- 
wise, hinted that a certain widow, in the next 
street bad got rid of her dropsy, and recovered 
ber shape fti a most surprising manner. And at the 
same time. Miss Tattle, who was by, affirmed, that 
Lord Buffalo bad discovered his lady at a house of 
no extraordinary fame ; and that Sir Harry Bouquc i 
and Tom Saunter were to measure swords on a si- 
milar provocation. But lord! do you think I would 
report these things ? No, no I tale-bearers, as I said 
before, are just as bad as tale-makers. 

Joseph. Ah! Mrs. Csodour, if every body had 
yonr forbearance and good-nature! 

Mrs. C. I confess, Mr. Surface, I cannot bear to 
hear people attacked behind their backs; and 
when ugly ciFcumstances come out uaiust our ac- 
qnaintance, 1 own I aiwa^ love to mink the best 
XLadjf SneeneeU and Maria r^ire.) By-the-by, i 
hope 'tis not true that yonr brother is absolutely 

/oc^ I am alraid bis ch'cumstances «:e very 
bad, indesd, ma'am. 

Mrs. C M ! I^eard so. But you must tejl bim to 
keep up ms spirts ; eveo^body almost js to the 
sMte wajTLdid Spiodle, Sir Vxtmtfi SpU^t, and 
mln<?^dfr-all ufN I bear, witWn thls.we# ; so if 
Charles be undone, hell find half his ac^tuitfaitanoe 
rained, too ; and that you know, is a consola- 
tion. 

Josejolk Doubtleiis, ma'am : a vei? great one. 
£ntei' HetxanL 

Sere. Mr. Csabtiee and Sb: Beniamin Baokbite. 

[EsiL 

LaOg a. 80, Msria, you see your lover pursues 
you ; positively, you sha'n't escape. 
Enter OBABTBBE and SIB BENJAMIN BACK- 
BITE. 

Cr<A, Lady Sneerwell, I kiss your hand! 
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Candour, 1 don't belloTe yon are acquainted with 
my nephew. Sir Benjamin Backbite? Egad, 
nia*am, he has a pretty wit, and ia a pretty poet, 
too; is'nt he, Lady Sneerwell? 

SirB. Oh, fie, uncle! 

Crab. Nay, egadi it is true ; I back him at a re- 
1}U8 or a charade against the best rhymer in the 
Icingdom. Has your ladyship heard the epigram he 
wrote last week on Lady Frizzle's feather catching 
Hre. Do, Benjamin, repeat it, or the charade yon 
made last night extempore at Mrs. Drowzie's con- 
versazione. Come now ; your first is the name of 
a fish, your second a great natal commander, 
and- 

Sir B. Uncle, now— pr'ythee— 

Crab, rfaiih, ma'am, 'twould Bnrprise you to 
hear how ready he is at these things. 

Lady S. I wonder, Sir Benjemin, you never pub- 
lish anything. 

Sir B. To say the tmth, ma'am, 'tis very vulgar 
to print: and as my little productions aremostiy 
satires and lampoons on particular people, I find 
they circulate more by giving copies in confidence 
to the friends of the parties. However, I have some 
love elegies, which, when favoured with this lady's 
smiles, I mean to give the public. 

Crab. 'Fore heaven, ma^m, they'll immortalize 
you I you will be handed down to posterity, like 
Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sacharissa. 

Sir B. Yes, Madam, I think you will like them, 
when you shall see them on a beautiful quarto 
page, where a neat rivulet of text shall murmur 
through a meadow of margin. 'Fore gad I they will 
bo the most elegant things of their kind. 

Crab. But, ladies, have you heard the news? 

Mrt. C. What, sir, do you mean the report of— 

Crab. No, ma'am, that's not it— Miss Nicely is 
going to bo married to her own footman. 

J<r<. C. Impossible! 

Crab. Ask Sir Benjamin. 

SirB. 'Tis very true, ma'am; everything is fixed, 
and the wedding liveries bespoke. 

Crab. Yes; and they do say there were very 
pressing reasons for it 

Lady 8. Why, I have heard something of this be- 
fore. 

Mr».C. It can't be; and Iwonder anyone should 
believe such a story, of so prudent a lady as Miss 
Nicely. 

Sir B. Oh, lud 1 ma'am, that's the very reason 
'twas believed at once. She has always been so 
cautious and so reserved, that everybody was sure 
there was some reason for it at bottom. 

Mn. C. Why, to be sure, a tale of scandal is as 
fatal to the credit of a prudent lady of her stamp, 
as a fever is generally to those of the strongest con- 
Bti tutions. But there is a sort of puny sickly re- 
putation, that is always ailing, yet will outlive the 
robuster characters of a hundred prudes. 

Sir B. True, madam ; there are true valetudina- 
rians in reputation as well as constitution ; who, 
being conscious of their weak part, avoid the least 
breath of air, and supply their want of stamina by 
care and circumspection. 

Mrs. C. Well, but this may be all a mistake. 
You know. Sir Benjamin, very trifling circum- 
stances often give rise to the most injurious 
tales. 

Crab. That they do, I'll be sworn, ma'am. Did 
you ever hear how Miss Piper came to lose her 
lover and her character last summer at Tnnbridge ? 
Sir Benjamin, you remember it 

SirB. Oh, to be sure; the most whimsical of cir- 
cumstances. 



Ladtt 8. How wu it, pny t 

Crak Why, one evening, at MIm Pontons acoem* 
bly, the conversation happened to turn on the 
breeding Nova Scotia sheep in this oonntry. Says 
ayounf lady in company, I have known instances 
of Itl for Miss Letitia Piper, a flnlt cousin of mine, 
had a Nova Scotia sheep that produced her twioa 
What! cries the lady dowager Dundizzy, (who yoa 
know is as deaf as * pos^) has Miss Piper nad 
twins? This mistake, as yon may imagine, threw 
the whole company into a fit of laughter. However, 
'twas the next day everywhere reported, and in a 
few days belioved by the whole town, that MisB 
Letitia Piper had actually been brought to bed of a 
fine boy and girl; and, in less than a wsn^ there 
were some people who could name the father, «nd 
the farm-house where the babies were pat to 



LadfS, Strange, indeed 1 

Cnro. Matter of fact, I assure you. Oh, lad! Mr. 
Surface, pray is it tme, that your uncle, Sir Oliver, 
is coming home? 

Joseph. Not that I know of, indeed, sir. 

Crm. He has been in the East Indies a longthnsb 
You can scarcely remember him, I believe ? Sad 
comfort, whenever he returns, to hear how your 
brother has gone on. 

Josqph. Charles has been imprudent; sir, to he 
sure ; but I hope no busy people have already pre- 
jud iced Sir Oliver against him. Be may reform. 

SirB. To be sure he may: for my part I never 
believed him to be so utterly viod of principle as 

r>ple say; and though he has lost all nis friends, 
am told nobody is better spoken of by the 
Jews. 

Crab. That's true, egad! nephew. If the Old 
Jewry were a ward, I believe Charles would be an 
alderman : no man more popular there, 'fore gadl 
I hear he pays as many annuities as the Irish 
tontine ; and that whenever he is sick, they have 
prayers for the recovery of his health in all the 



Sir B. Yet no man lives in greater splendour. 
They tell me, when he entertains his friends, he 
will sit down to dinner with a dozen of his own se- 
curities ; have a score of tradesmen waiting in the 
ante-chamber, and an officer behind every guest's 
chair. 

JotepK This may be entertainment to you, 
gentlemen, but you pay very littie regard to the 
feelings of a brother. 

Maria. Their malice is intolerable. lAdy Sneer- 
well, I must wish you a good morning. Fm not 
very welL 

[ExiL 

Mrs. C. Oh, dear! she changes colour very 
much. 

LadyS. Do, Mrs. Candour, follow her: she may 
want your assistance. 

Mrf. C. That I will, with all my soul, ma'am. 
Poor dear girl, who knows what hei- situation may 
be? 

IJSxit. 

Lady 8. 'Twas nothing but that she ooald not 
bear to hear Charles reflected on, notwithstandiug 
tiieir difference. 

8ir B. The young lady's penchant is ob-vSons. 

Crab. But, Benjamin, you must not give up the 
ptutniit for that: follow her, and put her into good 
humour. Bepeat her some of your own versea 
Come, I'll assist you. 

Sir B. Mr. Surface, I did not mean to hurt you ; 
but depend on't, your brother is utterly nndctte. 
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Crah, Oh, Ind! ay. 
Can't niM » guinea I 

iSrrilL And every thfiag aoM, Fm told, that waa 
moveablei 

Oa6. I have aeen one that was at his house. Not 
a thing left hot some empty bottles that were over- 
looked, and the family pictaresi which I beUere are 
framed in the wainseott 

SirB* And Im Tery sorry, also, to hear some 
bad stories against him. 

CWid. Oh! he has done many mean ttlngB,thatrs 
certain. 

Sir A Bnt, however, as he's year brothei^— 

Crab. Well toll yon all another oppertanity. 

UMt wM Sir JSepJamin. 

Ladf S. Ha, ha! 'tis ^ry hard for them to leave 
a anhjeot they haye not ooito mn dowsL 

Joaph. AndlbelieTetQeahasewasnomore ao- 
ceptable to yoor ladyship than Maria. 

Ladjf & I donht her affections are farther en- 
gaged than we imagine. Bat the family are to be 
here this OTening, so yon may as vrell dine where 
yon are, and we shall have an cqpportonity of ob- 
serving farther; in the meantime^ 1*11 go and plot 
mischief; and yon shall study sentiment 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE IL-^air Peter's Bouee. 

Enter 8IBPETEB. 

Sir P. When an old bachelor marries a yflMig 
wife, what is he to expect? *TIb now six montlu 
since Lady Teaxle made me the happiest of men ; 
and I hare been the most miserable dog ever afnoe ! 
We tiffed a little going toebvreh, and came to a 
quarrel befote the bells had done ringing. I was 
more than once nearly choked with gall during the 
honey-moon, and had lost all comfort of life before 
my friends had done wishing me joy. Yet I chose 
with caution ; a girl bred wholly in the oomtry. 
who neyer knew luxury beyond one silk gown, nor 
dissipation above the annual gala of a race-balL 
Yet now she plays her part in all the extrayagant 
fopperies of the fashion and the town, with as ready 
a grace as i she had never seen a bush or a grass- 
plot out of Grosvenor Square I I am sneered at by 
all my aoquaiutance^ and paragraphed in thenews- 
papera ^e dissipates my fortune, and contradicts 
all my humours; yet, the worst of it is, I doubt 1 
love her, or I should never bear aU this. However, 
I'll never be weak enough to own it. 

Enter ROWLEY. 

Row, Oh ! Sbr Peter, your servant: how is it with 
yon, sir? 

Sir P. Very bad, master Rowley, yery badt I 
meet with nothing but crosses and vexatione. 

Row. What can have hsfvened since yesterday? 

Sir P, A good question to a married man ! 

Row, Nay, I'm sure, Sir Peter, your fauly cannot 
be the cause of your uneasiness. 

Sir P, Why, has aia'body told you she is dead? 

Row, Come, come. Sir Petor; you love her, noi> 
withstanding your tempera don't exactly sgree. 

Sir P But the fault is entirely hers, master 
Bowie; I am, myself, the sweetest tempered man 
alive, and hato a teasing temper : and so I tell her 
s hundred times a day. 

Rnv>. Indeed I 

Sir P, Ay; and what is very extraordinary, in 
all our disputes she is always in the wrong I But 
Lady Sneerwell, and the set she meeto at her house, 
•Doonrsge the pervanaoess of her dlqtosltloiL 
Then, la ^ea^leto my vesatloB, Ifaris^ my vrard. 



whom I ought to hare the power of a father oyer, 
is determined to turn rebel, too, and absolutely re- 
fuses the man wh<»n I haye long resolyed on for 
her husband : meaning, I suppose, to bestow her* 
self on his profligate brother. 

Row, You know, sir, I have always tsken the 
liberty to differ with you on the subject of these 
two young gentlemea I only wish you may be 
deceived in your opinion of the elder. For Charlei^ 
my life qn*t I he will retrieve his errors yet Their 
worthy father, once my honoured master, was, at 
his years, nearly as wild a spark; yet when he 
died, he did not leave a more benevolent heart to 
lament his losa 

Sir P, You are wrong, master Rowler. On their 
father's death, yon know, I acted as a kind of guar- 
dian to them both, tiU theb: uncle Sir Oliyier's libe- 
rality gaye them an early independence : of course, 
no person could haye more opportunities of Judging 
of their hearts, and I was neyer misteken in my 
Ufa Joeeph Is indeed a model for the young men 
of the age. He Is a man of sentiment and acte up 
to the sentiments he professes; but for the other, 
take my word f or't if he had any grain of yirtae by 
deecent he has dissipated it with the rest of his 
hiheritance. Ah 1 my old f rieod, Shr Oliver, wiU be 
deeply morttfled when he finds how part of his 
boun^ has been misapplied. 

Itow. I am sorry to find you so yiolent against 
the young man, because tills may be tbe most cri- 
tical period of his fortune. I came hither with 
news tbat vrill surprise you. 

Sir P. WhatI let me hear. 

Row, Sir Oliver is arriyed, and at this moment in 
town. 

Sir P, Howl you astonish me! I thought yon 
did not expect him this month. 

Rom. I did not; hot his passage has been re- 
markably quick. 

SirP, Egad I I shall rejoice to see my old fHend. 
Tis sixteen years since we met We have had 
many a day together. But does he still eujoin us 
not to inform his nephews of his arrlyal ? 

Rme. Most strictly. He means, before it is known, 
to make some trial of their dispositions. 

Sir P. Ah I there needs no art to discover tiietr 
merite: howeyer, ho shall have his way. But, pray, 
does he know 1 am married? 

Bow. Yes, snd will soon wish yon Joy. 

Sir P, What ^ we drink health to a friend in a 
consumption. Ahl Oliver will laugh at me. We 
used to rail at matrimony together: but he has 
been steady to his text well, he must be at my 
house, thought I'll instantly giye orders for his 
reception. But, master Rowley, don't drop a wortiU 
that Lady Teazle and I ever diaagree. 

Row. By no means. 

Sir P. For I should never be able to stand NoU*s 
Jokes; so I'd have him think, Lord forgive me! . 
that we ure a yery happy couple; 

Bow. I understand yon: but then you must be 
yery careful not to differ while he is in the house 
with you* 

Sir P, Egad ! and so we must t and that's .im- 
possible^ Ah ! master Rowley, when an old bache- 
lor marriea a young wife, he deserves— no^the 
crime carries ite punishment along with it 

[ExeuiU, 
AOTIL 
SCENE I— 5»r Peter'^i Bwte. 
JEMcr SIR P£ rEB ofMf LAD Y TEAZLE. 

Sir P, Ladf T«ssl% Lady Teaile, PU aol bear 
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Lady T. Sir Peier, Sir Pttar, yoa noAy bear it 
or not» as you please; but I oogbfc to have my own 
way in every thing ; and what's more, X will, toa 
What! though X was educated in the oonntry, 
I know very well that women of fashion in I«on- 
don are aoconntable to nobody after they are 
married. 

Sir P. Very well, ma'am, fery well ! so a huabaod 
!• to ha^e no influence, no authority ? 

Lady T, Authority I No^ to be sure: if yon 
wanted authority over me. you should ha^e adopt- 
td me, and not married me : X am aure you ware 

Sir P. Old enough! ay, there it is. WelL weU, 
Lady Teazle, thov«h my life m^ be mado uxuiappy 
by your temper, rUnot be ruined byyoinr eztra- 
va^ance. 

Lady T. My extiuvagance ! I'm sore I'm not 
more extravagant than a woman of fashion ought 
tobe. 

Sir P. No, no^ madam, you shall throw away no 
more sums on such unmeaning luxury. 'Slife! to 
spend as much to furnish your dressing-room with 
flowers in winter as would suffice to turn the Fan- 
the on into a green-house, and give a/fM ekan^re 
at Christmas. 

Ladif T. Lord, Sir Peter, a*i I to blame, becavae 
flowers are dear in cold weather? You should 
And fault with the dimate, and not with me. For 
my part, I'm sure, I wish it were spring all the year 
rgiiind, and that roses grew under our feet ! 

Sir P. Oons I madam, if yon had been bom to 
this, X shouldn't wonder at your talking thus; but 
you forget what your situation was when I marriad 
you. 

Lttdjf T* No, no, I don't; 'twas a yery disagree- 
able one, or X should neyer have mairied you. 

Sir P. Yes, yes, madam, yon were then in some- 
what an humbler style: the daughter of a plain 
country 'squire. BecoUect^ Lady Teazle, when X 
flrst saw you sitting at your tambour, in a pretty 
figured Ihien gown, with a bunch of keys at y«for 
aide; your hair oombed smooth over a roll, and 
your apartment hung round with fruits in worsted, 
of your own working. 

LaOif T. Oh, yes ! I remember it vary wall, and a 
corious life I led. My daily oocnpation to inspect 
the dairy, superintend the poultry, make eztneta 
from the family receip^book, and eomb my an&t 
Dtborftb's lap-dog. 

Sir P. Yes, yea, ma'am, 'twaa so, indeed. 

Lad^ T. And then, yon know, my evening ai 



al To draw pattams for ruffles, wbioh I had 
netmateriila lo make np; to play PopeJeam with 
thaeorate; to nad a novel tomyannt: or to be 
etackdowntoan old qiiaet to atxom my father to 
deep after a f ox-chaae. 

Jft* Jl K em C^ yoa Itftve got ee gooda memoiy; 
Tea, madam, these were me reoreationa I took 
yon from; but now yea mnathave your ooach, vio> 
a-via, aad thfee powdered footmen before year 
chair; and, in the aummer, a pair of white oam to 
draw yon to Kensington Oardena No recollootion 
I sakpeesk ^haa yoa, were eoatent to tide dcmbte^ 
behind llM butler, ea a daok'd ooaoh home. 

Lady T. No; 1 awear I never did that: Idaoy 
the butler and the ooaoh-horae. 

Sir P. This, madam, was your situation; and 
what have X done for you? X have made you a wo- 
man of fashion, of fortune, of rank; in short, 1 have 
made you my wife. 

Lady T. well, then, and there is bnt one thing 
mere yM eanm^ke meto Add to the obligation, 
and that is— 



Sir P. My widow, J anppoee? 

Lady T. Hem 1 hem 1 

Sir P, 1 thank yon, maiam; but don't flatter 
yourself ; for though your ill conduct may diatnit 
my peaoe of mind, it shall never break my heart, 
X promise you: however, X«m equally cibfi^ed to 
you for the hint. . 

Lady T. Then why will you endeayonr to mak* 
yoorself so dlaagreeable to me, and thwart me in 
every little elegant expense ? 

Sir P. 'Slifel madam, I aaj, had yea any of tfaess 
little elegant expenses when you married me? 

Lady T. Imd, Sir Peter f would yoa- hATo me out 



What had yoa to do 



of the fashion? 

Sir P. Thefaahion, indeed! 
with the faabion before yon married me f 

Lady T. For my pert I aboold think yom would 
like to have your wife thought a woman of taateL 

Sir P. Ay, there again; tastel zoonda, madam, 
you had no taste when yon mairied me. 

Lady T, That's very true, indeed. Sir Peter; and 
alter having married yon, I aboold nerer pretend 
to taste i«ain, I allow. Bnt now. Sir Peter, since 
we have finished our daily jaB|^e, X praeome X may 
go to my engagement at Lady Sneeritell'a. 

5cr P. Ay, there's another /preoioas circum- 
stance? a charming set of acquaintance yoa have 
made there. 

Lady T. Nay, Sir Peter, they are all people of 
rank and fortune, and remarkably tenacious of re- 
putation. 

Sir P« Yes, egad, they are tenadaua of reputa- 
tion with a vttageance : for they dont ohoose any- 
body ahonld liave a oharaoter but themselves I 
SuoA a orew: Ahl many a wretch has rid on a 
hurdle who hae done leas mischief than these 
utterera of forged tales, coiners of aoandal, and 
clippers of reputation. 

lady T. What! would jroa restrain the freedom 
of speech. 

fiir i*. Ahl they have made yon just as bad as 
any one of the society. 

Ladif T, Why, I believe I do bear a part vrith a 
tolerable grace. 

Sir P. Grace, indeed! 

Lady T. But X vow X bear no maliee against (he 
people I abuaei When laayan iU-aatored thing, 
tie out of pare good humour; and I take it for 
granted, theydeal in exaotlythe aame mamaer with 
me. But, Shr Peter, yon know yon promised to oome 
to X<ady SneerwaU a^ too. 

Sir P. Well, well, X'U oaU in just to look after 
my own character. 

IMtffT. Then, indeed, yea moat make haste after 
me,oryoa*llbetoolate. So,goodb*ye. 

SirP^^l have gainad mndi by a» |Mlded 
expoatnlatieoas yat^ trtrii tHiat a ehemmi^^r'abe 
eontradiota every thing ( aay, and Itow ratfutljr 
she ahewB her eontompt f of my nathori^ l Well, 
though X can't make her leva me, there fa great 
gatiaSMtloB in qoanelling With her; dtad \ &1^ 
flOie never appeara to iobh 'ibdvantag* he vrheB 
dhe is do^ everything inlter powdr t& »iac«B 
ihe. ' ' - *|S«. 

SOEKIS It -Y lAdy Sneerveiri Souu, •«• Cbn^paay 

sitting ai the hack of the stage at card kfhUt, 
LADY SNEEBWSLL. MBS. CANDOUB, OBAB- 

TB£«, Sm BENJAMIN BACKBITE, oad 

JOSEPH SUBPAOEk r 

lady S. Nay, positively, we mm hear H 
Jo»^ Yes, yes; the eq^l||ratt, by aO flMgifn. 
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Sir B- Q ilMHie on't, nnol*, *4iB mere aonaense. 

Crab. No, no; *fore gad, very clever for an e 
tempore! . ■ 

Sir B, Bat^ ladies, you should be acquainted 
with the oircumstance. Yon must know, that 
one day lost week, as Lady Betty Curricle was 
taking the dust in Hyde Park, in a sort of duode- 
cimo pbsrtoo, ^e desired me to writo some 
verses on her pontes ; upon which I took out my 
pocket-book, and in one moment, produced the 
following : 

Sure never leere seen two such Uavtiftd ponies; 
Other horses are clowns, hut these macaronies : 
To give them this title rm sure is not wrong^ 
Their legs are so slim, and their tads are so long. 

Crab. There, ladles, done In the smack of a wbip^ 
and on horseback, too. 

Joseph. A very Phoebus, mounted, indeted, Sir 
Benjamin ! 

Sir B. Oh, dear, sir! trifles, trifles! 

Enter MARIA and LADY TEAZLE. 

Mrs. C. I must have a copy. 

Ladff S, Lady Teazle, I hope we shall see Sir 
Peter? 

Ladff T. I beUeve he'll wait on your ladyship 
presently. 

Ladif 8, Maria, my dear, you look gravei Come, 
you shall sit down to piquet with Blr. Surface. 

Maria. I take very little pleasure in cards; how- 
ever, HI do as your ladyship pleases. 

Lady 21 I am surprised Mr. Surface should sit 
down with her; I thought he would have embraced 
this opportunity of speaking to me, before Sir 
Peter came. (Aside.) 

Mrs. C. Now, I'H die, but yon are so scandalous, 
ril forswear your society. 

Lady T What's the matter, Mrs. Candour? 

Mrs, G» They'll not allow our friend, Miss Ver- 
miHion, to be handsome. 

Ladjf 8. Oh I surely she is a pretty woman. 

Crab. X am very glad you th|nk so^ ma'am. 

Mrs. C. She has a charming fresh colour. 

Lady T. Yes, when it is fresh put on. 

Mrs. a Oh« fle I I'll swear her colour is natural ; 
I have seen it come and go. 

Lady T, I dare swear yo^ havoi ma'am : it goes 
off at nicbt and comes again in the morning. 

Mrs O. Ha, h% hal how I hate to bear you talk 
sol But surely, now, her aisier is, or was, very 
kandsomei. 

Crab. Who? Mrs. ESvergreen? lord I she's six 
and fifty if shels an hour! 

Mrs. C. Now, positively, you wrong her i fifty. 
two or flfty-tbree is the utmost; and I don't think 
she looks more. 

iScP A Ahl there's no judging by her looks, 
nnlesa one opuld see her ^u$e. 

Lady S Well, well; if Mrs. Evergreen does take 
s0m« pains to repair the raviw«s of time, yon must 
allow she effects it with greait ingenuity ; and surely 
that's better than the careless manner in which the 
widow Ochre caulks her wrinkles. 

Sir B» Na7« now» Lady Sneerwell, you are severe 
npea the widow. Come, come, 'Us not that she 
paints so fll; but when she has finished her face, 
she joins it on so badly to her neck, that she looks 
like * mended statue, in which tne connoisseur 
may aoe at onoe that the h«ad is modem, though 
the trunk's antique. ' 

Crab. Ha, j)^ ha ! „ Well said, nephew ! 

Mn* Ct Ha^ hai ha.i ^ell, you may make ne 
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laugh ; but I vow I bate yqu for iL What do yon 
think of Miss Simper? 

Sir B. Why, she has very pretty teeth. 

Lady T. Yes, and on that account, when she is 
neither speaking or laughing, (which very selddzn 
happens,) she never absolutely shuts her mouth, 
but leaves it always on a jar, as it were— thus. 
(Shews her teeth.) 

Mrs. a. How can you be so Ul-natured? 

Lady T. Nay, I allow even that's better than 0M 
pains Mrs. Prim takes to conceal her losses in front 
She draws her mouth tUl it positively resembles 
the aperture of a poor box, and all her words 
appear to slide out edgewise, as it were; thus— 
Mow do you do, madam I Tes. madam. (Mimics.) 

Lady 8. Very well. Lady Teazle ; I see yon can 
be a little severe. 

LadyT. In defence of a friend it is but jus- 
tice. • But here comes Sir Peter to spoil our plea- 
santry. 

Enter StB FETEB TEAZLE. 

Sir P. Ladies, your most obedient Mercy on 
mel here is the whole set! a character dead at 
every word, I suppose. (Aside.) 

Mrs. (7. I am rejoiced you are com& Sir Peter. 
They have been so censorious; they'll allow good' 
qualities to nobody. 

Sir P. That must Be very distressing to you, 
indeed, Mr& Candour. 

Mrs. C. Not even good nature to our friend Mrs. 
Pursy. 

Lady T. What, £he fat dowager who was at Mrs. 
Quadrille's last night? 

Mrs. C. Nay, but her bulk is her misfortune i 
and when she takes such pains to get rid of it, you 
ought not to reflect on her. 

Lady S. That's very true, indeed. 

Lady T. Yes, I know she almost lives on acids 
and smaJI whey; laces herself by pullies ; and often 
in the hottest noon in summer, you may see het on 
A little squat pony, with her hair plaited up behind 
like a drummer's, and puffing round the ring on a 
full trot 

. Mrs. C. I thank you. Lady Teazle, for defending 
her. 

Sir P. Yes, a good defence, truly I 

Mrs. C. But, Sir Benjamin is as censorious as 
MissSaUow4 

Crab. Yes, and she is a curious being to pretend 
to be censorious ; an awkward gawky, without any 
one good point under heaven. 

Mrs. C Positively, you shall not bo so very 
severe. Miss Swallow is a near relation of mina 
by marriage, and as for her person, great allow^nco 
is to be nuide ; for, let me tell yon, a woman labours 
under many disadvantages who tries to pass for a 
girl at six-and-thirty. 

LadyS. Though, surely, she Is handsome still; 
and for the weal^ess in her eyes, considering how 
much she reads by candlelight it is not to be won- 
dered at 

Mrs. C. True; and then as to her manner; upon 
my word, I think it is particularly graoefnl, con- 
sidering she never had the least education ; for von 
know her mother was a Welsh milliner, and her 
father a sugaivbaker at Bristol 

Sir B. Ah !• youare both of you too goo^^natnred t 

Sir P. Yes. d— d good-natured I 'foia their owa 
relation! mercy on me f (Aside.) 

Crab. Oh, to be sure: she has herself the oddest 
countenance that ever was seen; 'tis a collection 
of features from all the ^ereat couattilS Of the 
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akrt. So ■heliM^liidMd-«B Irfih front— 

Oralb, C&ledoniaalock*— 

SirB, Dutch noM— 

Crob. AostrUnllps— 

8ir B. Complexion of ft Spaniard— 

Crab, And teeth Ate CMnoU^ 

air B. la Bhort, her face reeemblef ft to&te (TMM 
ftt Spft, where no two goetts are of a nation— 

a a6. Or ft oongren at the doee of a general war, 
wherefai all the membera, eren to her eyea, appear 
to have a different interest, and her note and chin 
are the only parties lilcely to Join iasne. 

JTr^C. Ha,ha,hal 

Sir P, Mercy on my life 1 ft person they dine with 
twice a week. (Aside.) 

Mn, C. Nay, bat I vow you shaHl not cany the 
laugh off so ; for, give me lea^e to say, that Mrs. 
Ogle— 

Sir P, Madam, madam, I beg your pardon ; 
there's no stopping these good gentlemen's tongues. 
But when I tell yon, Mrs. Candour, that the lady 
they are abusing is a particular friend of mlne^ I 
hope you'll not take her part 

Ladp & Ha. h% hat WeU said. Shr, Peter! but 
you are a cruel creature; toophle^matio yourself 
for a Jest, and too peevish to aUow wit in other& 

Sir P, Ahl madam, true wit is more nearly 
allied to good-nature, than your ladyship is aware 
of. 

Lad T, True, Sir Peter: X beUeye they are so 
near skin that they can nerer be united. 

Sir B. Or rather, suppose them man and wife, 
because one so seldom sees them together. 

Ladfi T. But Sir Peter is such an enemy to scan- 
dal, I beliere he would haye it put down by par- 
liament 

Sir P, Tore heaven, madam, if they were to con* 
aider the sporting with repuution of as much im- 
portance as poaching on manors, and pass an act 
for preserration of fume, as well as game, I believe 
many would thank them for the bilL 

Ladif S. Oh, ludl Sir Peter, wond yon deprive 
OS of our privileges? 

Sir P, Ay, madam ; and then no person shoold 
be permitted to kill characters and run down re- 
putations, but qualUed old maids and disappointed 
widows. 

Ladif S, Oo^ 3roa monster ! 

Mrs. C. But, surely, you wouVi not be mxlte so 
severe on those who only report what they hear ? 

Sir P, Tea, madam, I would have law merchant 
for them, too; and in all cases of slander currency, 
whenever the drawer of the lie was not to be 
found, the injured parties should have a right to 
come on any of the endorsers. {Servant tnUn, and 
uMeperM to Sir Peter.) 

Crab, Well, for my part, I believe there never 
was a scandalous tale without some foundation. 

lady & Come, ladies shall we sit down to cards 
in the next room? 

SrP. (To&rv.) Fll be with them directly. Ill 
Bi't away unperceived. {Apart) lExit Serv. 

Ladjf & Sir Peter, yon are not going to leave us? 

Sir P. Your ladyship must excuse me; I'm called 
away by particular business. But I leave my 
character behind me. 

{Exit. 

Sir B. Well— certainly. Lady Teaxle, that lord 
of yours is a strange betoig : I could teU you some 
stories of him would make yon laugh heartiUy, if he 
were not your husband. 

Lady T. Oh! pray don't mind that;— why dont 
^u?— come, do let's hear them. {Joine the reet^ 

^ con^fony going into the next room.) 



/MQiA. Mftria» Ise« you hat* no sMiafftetkn ii 
this society. 

Maria. How Is it possible I shoold? If to ralet 
maUdons tmiles at the infirmities or misf ortona 
of those who have never injured us, be the ?!«• 
▼inoe of wit or humour, heaven grant me * donUt 
portion of dulness! 

Jottph, Yet they appear more Ul-aatored tiiu 
they are,— they have no malice at heart. 

Maria. Then is their conduct stUl more ooih 
temptible; for, in my opinion, nothing could ex- 
cuse the intemperance of their tonsnes, bat* 
natural and uncontrollable bitterness of mind. 

Joseph. But can you, Maria, feel thus for othen. 
and be unkind to me alone ? Is hope to be denied 
the tenderest passion? 

Marim. Why will yon distress ma liy renevios 
this subject? 

Jog'fh. Ah, Maria 1 yon would not treat me thus, 
and oppose your guardian. Sir Peter's will, bat 
that I see that profligate Charles is still a favonnd 
rival 

Maria. Ungenerously urged ! But whatever n j 
sentiments are for that unfortunate yonng man, te 
assured I shall not feel more bound to give him op. 
because his distresses have lost him the regard 
even of a brother. 

Jot^^h. Nay, but Maria, do not leave me with a 
frown: by all that's honest, I swear— Chkd's life: 
here's Lsdy Teaslel (Atide.) You must not- 
no, yon shall not— for. though I have the grsatest 
regard for Lady Teasle— 

Maria. lady Teaxle! 

Joeeiph, Yet, were Sh: Peter to snspeot-- 

J?ii(«- LADY TEAZLB. 

Lady T. What is this, pray? (Atiie.) Does hi 
take her for me? ChUd, yon are wanted in ths 
next room. iExit Mono.} What is all this, prsj ? 

Joseph. Oh I the most unlucky circumstance in 
nature ! Varia has somehow suspected the tender 
concern I have for your happfaiesB, and threatened 
to acquaint Sir Peter with her suspicions^ sad I 
was Just endeavouring to reason with |ier when 
you came in. 

Lady T. Indeed! but you seemed to adopt a very 
tender method of reasonhig— do yon usually signs 
on your knees? 

Joseph. O, she's a chad, and 1 thooght a Utfle 
bombast I But Lady Teasle, when are yon to give 
me yourjudgment on my library, as yon promised? 

Ladiy 21 No, no; I begin to think it would be im- 
prudent, and you know I admit yon as a lover no 
further than fashion requires. 

Jotiph, True— a mere platonio delsbeo — what 
every London wife is entitled ta 

Lady T. Ceitainly, one must not be oat of the 
fashion. However, I have so many of my coontiy 
prejadioes left, that though Sir Peter's lU-humour 
may vex me ever so, it neter shall provoke aas 
to— 

Joseph, The only revenge in your power. WeU 
I applaud your moderation. 

Ladif /. Oo— yon are an insinuating wretch. Bat 
we shall be miHsed ; let us Join the company. 

Joseph. But we had best not return together. 

Lo'iy T. Well— don t stay; for ilaria shan't oomt 
to hear any more of your reasoning, I promiss 
yon. 

ISxiL 

Josepih, A curious dUemm% truly, my politics 
have run me into! I wanted, at flist^ only to in- 
gratiate myself with Lady Teasle^ that abe might 
not be my enemy with Maria; and I taaTS^ I <loBt 
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know how, lieeome her teriont lover. Sincerely, 
I begin to wirii I bad never made tnch a point of 
gaining bo very good a character, for it hae led me 
into 8o many d— d rogaeriea, that I doubt I eball 
be exposed at last 

SCENE UL-^Sir Peter Teaxieu 

Enter SIB OLIVEB SUBFAOE and BOWLET. 

Sir O. Ha, ha, ha I So, my old fMend is married, 
eh ? — a yotmg wife oat of the ooontry. Ha. ha, ha I 
That he shonld have stood blnff to old bachelor so 
long, and sink into a hnsbond at last 

Jiotp, But yon mnet not rally hhn on the snbject, 
Sir Oliver; tie a tender point, I asrare you, though 
he has been married only seven months. 

Sir O. Then he has been Just half a year on the 
Btool of repeotanoe! Poor Peter! But you say 
he has entirely given np Charles— never sees 
him? 

Bow. His prejudice against him is astonishing, 
and I am sere greatly increased by a Jealousy of 
him with Lady Teazle, which he had been industrip 
ously led into by a scandalous society in the neigh- 
bourhood, who have contributed not a little to 
Charles's ill name. Whereas, the truth is, I beUeve, 
if the lady be partial to either of them, his brother 
is the favoarite. 

Sir O. Ay, I know there are a set of malieions, 
prating prudent goesips, both male and female, 
who murder eiiaraeters to kill time: and will rob 
a yonng fellow of his good name, before he has 
years to know the value of it But I am not to 
be prejudiced against my nephew by such, I pro- 
mise yoo. No, noi^if Charles has done nothing 
false or mesa, I shall compound for his eztrava- 
ganoe. 

Rom, Then, my life on't yon wHl reclaim him. 
Ay, air I it gives me new life to find that your heart 
is not tuned against him; and that the son of 
my good old master hae one friend, however, 
left 

Sir 0. What» shall I forget; Master Bowley, when 
I was at his years myself ? Egad, my brother and 
I were neither of us very pnulent youths ; and yet, 
I beUeve, you have not seen many better men than 
your old master was. 

i2«v. Sir, *tis this reflection gives me asscrance 
that Charles may yet be a credit to his family.— 
But here eomes Sir Peter. 

Sir 0, Egad, so he doea Mercy on me!— he's 
greatly altered— and seems to have a settled mar- 
ried lookl One may read husband in his face at 
this distance. 

EnUr SIB PETEB TEAZLE. 

SItP.'BaX Sir Oliver— my old friend ! Welcome 
to England a thousand times! 

Sir 0. Thank you, thank you, Sir Peter! and 
rfaith, I am glad to find yon well, believe me. 

Sir P, Oh ! tie a long time since we met— fifteen 
years, I doubt) Sir Oliver, and many a cross accident 
intbetlme. 

iSir 0. Ay, I have had my share. But what ! I 
find you are married, eh, my old boy ? Well, well, 
it can't be helped— and so— I wish you joy with all 
my heart 

Sir P, Thank yon, thank you. Sir Oliver. Yes, I 
have entered into— the happy state; but we'll not 
talk of that now. 

Sir 0. True, true, Sir Peter: old friends should 
cot begin on grievances at first meeting— no, no, 

liO. 

Bum. {Afori.) Take csre; pray, sir— 



Sir 0. Well, so one of my nephews is a wild 
rogue, I find, eh? 

Sir P. Wild! Ah, my old friend, I grieve for 
your disappointment there; he's a lost young man, 
indeed, tiowever, his brother will make yon 
amends ; Joseph is, indeed, what a youth shotdd 
be. Everybody in the world speaks well of him. 

Sir 0. 1 am sorry to hear it; he has too good a 
character to be an honest fellow. Everybody speaks 
well of him ! Psha! then he has bowed as low to 
knaves and fools as to the honest dignity of genius 
and virtue. 

Sir P. What; Shr Oliver! do yon blame him for 
not making enemies. 

Sir 0. Yes, if he have merit enough to deserve 
them. 

Sir P. Well, well; yonll be convinced when yon 
know him. *Tis edification to bear him converses 
he professes the noblest sentlmeots. 

Sir 0. Oh ! plague of bis sentiments! if he salute 
me with a scrap of morality in his mouth, I shall 
be sick directly.— But, however, don't mistake me, 
Sir Peter ; I don't mean to defend Charles's errors ; 
but before I form my Judgment of either of them, 
I intend to make a trial of their hearts: and my 
friend Bowley and I have planned something for 
the purpose. 

Raw. And Sir Peter shall own for once he has 
been mistaken. 

Sir P. Oh ! my life on Joseph's honour. 

Sir 0. Well, come, give us a bottle of good wina^ 
and we'll drink the lad's health, and tell you our 
schema 

Sir P. il2fo«i,thent 

Sir 0. And don't Sir Peter, be so severe against 
your old friend's son. Ods my life 1 1 am not sony 
that ho has run out of the course a little : for my 
part, I hate to see prudence clinging to the green 
suckers of youth ; 'tis like ivy round a taping, and 
spoils the growth of the tree. {BxtfmL 

AOTHL 

SCENE L^Sir Peter JkaO^i 

BnUr SIB OLIVEB SUBFAOE, SIB PETEB 
TEAZLE, and BO WI«EY. 

Sir P. Well, then, we will see this fellow flrst» 
and have our wme afterwards: but how is this, 
master Bowley? I don't see the jet of your 
scheme. 

Row. Why, sir, this Mr. Stanley, whom I was 
speaking of, is nearly related to them by their 
mother. He was once a merchant in DubUn, but 
has been ruined by a series of undeserved mis- 
fortunes. He has applied, by letter, since his con- 
iinement, both to Mr. Surface and Charles; from 
the former he has received nothing but evasive 
promises of future service, while Charles has done 
all that his extravagance has left him power to do; 
and be is, at this time, endeavouring to raise a sum 
of money, part of which, In the midst of his own 
distresses, I know he intends for the service of poor 
Stanley. 

Sir 0. Ah I he is my brother's soil 

Sir P. Well, but how is iSir Oliver personally 
to— 

Row. Why, sir, t will inform Charles and his bro- 
ther, that Stanley has obtained permission to apply 
personally to his friends, and as they have neither 
of them ever seen him, let Sir Oliver assume his 
character, and he will have a fair opportunity of 
JudK ng, at least, of the benevolence of their dis- 
positions { and, believe me, sir, you will find in ' 
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jonof •It brother, one wbo, in the midst of folly 
and dluipatioD, has still, as oar immortal bard ex- 
preaaee it. **A heart to pity, and a hand open aa 
Oi^y, for melting charity/* 

ah P. Psha! What signifles his haTlsgao opes 
])and orporse either, when he has nothing left to 
rire? well, well; make the trial, if yoapleasei 
^t where Is the fellow whom you hroaJat Sir 
Oliver to examine, relative to Charlea*i affaira? 

Bow. Below, waiting his oommande, and no one 
can give him better intelllgenoe. Thia, Sir Oliver, 
la a friendly Jew, who, to do him Jnetioe, has done 
•vtrytiUng in bis power to bitaig your nephew to a 
proper sense of his extravagance. 

Bir P. ^Bn,j. let as have him in. 

Row. Desire Mr. Moses to walk ap stairs. 

Sir P, Bat, pray* why shoold you snppose be will 
qieak t^e tratb? 

Jto«'. Oh ! I have oonvinoed him that he has no 
ebaooe of recovering certahi soms advanced to 
Charles, bat fbroogh tne boonty of Sir Oliver, who 
be knows is arrived ; so that yoa may depend on 
b|s fidelity to his own interests. I have also another 
evidence m my power, one Snake, whom I detected 
in a matter little short of forgery ; and shall shortly 
U'Odooe to remove some of yoar prejudices, Sir 
Piter, relatiye to Charles and Lady Teazle. 

air p. I have heard too moch on that subject 

iUw. Mere comes the honest Israelita 

£M<r MOSES. 

This is Sir Oliver. 

Sir 0. Sir, I nnderstaad you have lately had great 
dealings with my nephew, Charles? 
. Mottt. Yes, Sir Oliver. I have done aU I could for 
him ; but he was rained before he came to me for 
assistance. 

jg^ 0, That was unlucky, truly; for you have had 
no opportunity of shewing your talents. 

MdUt. None at sll; 1 hadn't the pleasure of 
knowing his distresses till he was some thousands 
worse than nothing. 

air 0. Unfortunate, indeed! But I suppose 
yon have done all in youv power for him, honest 



yon nai 
Moses. 



Mhiis. Yes, be knows that; this very evening I 
was to have brought bim a gentleman from the 
city, who does not know him, and will, I believe, 
advance bim some money. 

air P, What! one, Charles never had money 
from before? 

Mo*4s. Yes; Mr. Premium, of Crutched Friars, 
formerly a broker. 

airP, Egad! Sir Oliver, a thought strikes me. 
Charles, you say, does not know Hr. Premium? 

JtfOMt. Not at aU. ^ 

8irP. Now then, Sff Oliver, you may have a 
better opportunity of satisfying yourself than by an 
old romancing tale of a poor relation: go with my 
friend Moses, and represent Premium ; and then, 
rUsjoswer for it, you'll see your nephew in all his 



" 0. Egad! I like this idea better than the 
other, and 1 may visit Joseph afterwards as old 



Sir P, True : so you may. 

Bow, Well, this is taking Charles rather at a dis- 
advantage, to be sure; however, Moses, yon under- 
stand Str Peter, and will be faithful? 

UoM. You may depend upon me. (looU at his 
watih.) This is near the time I was to have gone. 

air 0. rn accompany you as soon as you please, 
Moses. But, hold! I have forgot one thing: how 
the plague shall I be able to pas? as a Jew 7 



Mom. There's no need; the principal is Chris- 
van. 

Sir 0. Is he? I*m very sotry to hear it. But tfaes 
again, a'n't I rather too smartly dreas»d to look lib 
a money-lender? 

Sir P. Not at all: 'twoold not be out of cb>- 
racter. If yon we^t in your own ftania^pe: would i; 
Moses? 

M'4ei. Notlntheleaet 

air 0. Well but how most I talk? Cfaere^a car- 
tainly some cant of nsary and mode of trwhtlng ths: 
I ought to know. 

Sir P. Oh ! there's notmuoh to leam. Thus grest 
point, as I take it, is to be exorbitant enough in 
yoor demands. Eh I Moses? 

Mosfs. Yes, that's a very great point 

Sir 0. rn answer for't^ I'U not be waaHng i&tbat 
ni ask him eight or tea per cent; ou the loan, ai 
least 

Mosu. If you ask him no more than that, you'll 
be discovered immediately. 

air 0. Eh I what the pl|igne! bow much, then? 

Moses. That depends upon the chrcametonees. 1/ 
he appear not very anxious for the enpply, yoa 
should require only forty or fifty per oent ; but if 
you find »un in great distress, and want £he moniei 
very bad, you may ask douUe. 

atr P. A good, honest trade you're loandng, Sir 
Oliver. 

Sir 0. [^y* I think so; and not iiB|irofitable. 

Moses. Then, you knoi^, yon haven't the noKMiies 
yourself, but are forced to borrow them for him ol 
lb friend. 

air 0. Oh! I borrow it of a friend, do If 

Moses, Yes; andyourfriendisannneonecionaUe 
dog: hut you can't help that 

sir 0. My friend an unconscionable dog; is he ? 

MoHs. Yes; and be himself has not the monies 
by him, but is forced to sell stock at» greM loes. 

Sir 0. He is forced to sell stock at agrMft loss, ia 
he? Well, that's verykindol him. 

Sir P. rfaith I Sir Oliver-Mr. Premium, I mean, 
you'll soon be maeter of the trade 

Sir 0. Moses shall give me farther inetmotioDs 
as we go together. 

Sir P. You will not have much time, for your ne- 
phew lives hard by. 

SirO. Oh! never fear: my tutor appears bo able, 
that though Charles VL^^ in the next street, it must 
be my own fault if I am not a c<nnplete rogue be- 
fore I turn the comer. 

Sir P. So, now, I think Sir Oliver will be con- 
vinced : you are partial, Bowley, and would have 
prepared Charles for the other ^oX. 

Rote. No, upon my word. Sir Feter. 

Sir P, Welt, go bring me this Snake, andlll hear 
what he has to say presently. I see Maria, and 
want to speak with her. {ExU Rowley. \ I should be 
glad to be convinced my suspicions of Lady Teazle 
and Charles were unjust I have never yet opened 
my mind on this subject to my friend Joseph ; I 
am determined I wfll do it; he will give me his 
opinion sincerely. ^ 

JPn^^rMABIA. 

So child, has Mr. Surface returned with you? 

Maria. Ko, sir; he was engaged. 

Sir P. WeU, Maria, do you notreflecty the more 
you converse with that amiable young man, what 
return hisparlii^tv for yon deserves ? 

Maria. Indeed, Sir Peter, your frequent impor- 
tunity on this subject distresses me extremely ; you 
pompel mo to declare, that I know no man who has 
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ever paid me a l^arlicular atteittion, whom I would 
not prefer to Mr. Satface. 

Sir P, So ; here's perverseness ! No, no, Maria ; 
'tis Ohatfes oaly wnom you would prefer. 'Tis 
evident bis Tieee and follies have won your heart. 

Maria, This is unkind, sir. You know X have 
obeyed yon In neither seeing nor oortesponding 
with hini : I have heard enou^ to eotiiince me 
that he is unworthy my regard Tet I cannot think 
it culpable, if while my understanding severely 
condemAB his vices, my heart suggests some pi^ 
for his distresses. 

Sir P. Well, well; |rfty hftn as much as you 
please, but give your heiot oud band to a worthier 
object 
MarUL Never to bis brolbef. 
^r P, Oo, perverse and obstinate ! but take carey 
madam ; you've never yet known w^at the au* 
thority of a guardian is : don't compel me to inform 
you of it 

JfdHiit. t can only say, you shall n(H have just 
reason, lis true, by my f athef"^ wiH, T s?n for a 
short period bound to regard you as his substitute ; 
but must cease to think you so, when you would 
compel me to be miserable. 

iExit 
Sin P. Was overman so crossed as I am ? Every- 
thing eoatplTiog to fret mel I had not been in- 
volved in matrimony a fortnight before her father, 
a hale and hearty man, died; on purpose, Ibeliev^ 
for the pleasure of plaguing me witii the care of 
his daughter. C^^ ^- M»f< mthout:) Bat here 
comes my helpmate I She appears in great good- 
humour. Bow happv I should be if I could teas e 
her into loving me, though but a little. 

Snter LADY TEAZLE. 

Ladg T. Lndi Sir Peter, I hope yon haven't been 
quarrelling with Maria? it is not using me W0ll to 
be Ill-humoured when I am not by. 

Sir P, Ahl Lady Teazle, yon might have the 
power t6 mske me good-humoured at aH times. 

Ladff 21 I am sure I wish I had; for i want you 
to be in a charming sweet teinper at this moment 
Do bo good-humoured now, and let me have two 
hundred pounds, will you? 

Sir /*. Two hundred pounds 1 What an't I to be 
in a good-humour without paying for it ? But speak 
to me thus, and, i fftith! there's nothing I could re- 
fuse you. You shall have it ; (gives ncftes) but seal 
me a bond for the re-payment 

Lady f . Oh ! no : there, my note of hand will do 
as well 

Sir P. And you shall no longer reproach me with 
not giving you an independent settlement I mean 
shortly to surprise you: but shall we always live 
thus? ehl 

Lady T. If you please. Tm sure I don't care how 
soon we leave off quarrelling, provided you'll own 
you were tired first 

Sir P. Wen, then, let our future contest be, who 
shall be most obliging. 

Lady T. I assure you, Sfr Peter, good-nature be- 
comes you: you look now as you did before we 
were marriea, when you used to walk with me 
under the elms, and tell me stories of what a gaDant 
you were in your youth, sind chuck me under the 
chiUt you would ; and ask mb if I thought I could 
love an old fellow, who would deny me nothing— 
didn't yon? 

Sir P. Yes, y^; iand you were as Ichid and at- 
tentive— 

Lady T. Ay, bo I was; and would always take 
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your part, when my acquaintance used to abuse 
you, and turn you into ridicule. 

Sir P. Indeed! 

lady T. Ay, and when my consin Sophy lus 
called you a stiff, jreerish, old bachelor, a&d 
laughed at me for thinking of marrying one vfk^ 
might be my fiither, 1 have always defended ymi, 
and said, I didn't think yon eo ugly by any meaQs. 

Sir P. Thank you. 

Lady T. And I dared say you'd make a very good 
sort of husband. 

Sir P. And you prophesied right ; and we shftU 
nOw be ibe happiest cotmle— 

LadyT. And never dUfer again? 

Sir P. No, never; though at the same lime, in- 
deed, my dear Lady Teazle, you must watch your 
temper very seriously : fur in all our little quarrels, 
my dear, ft yon Tee<niect, niy love, you always 
beghi first 

Lady T. I beg your pardon, my dear Sh: Peter : 
indeeo, you always give the provocation. 

Sir P. Now see, my angel! take care: contra- 
dicting isn't the way to keep friends. 

Lady T, Then don't you begin it, my love. 

Sir P. There, now; you— you are going on. 
You don't perceive, my life, that you are just 
doing the very thing which you know alvraya 
makes me angry. 

tody T. Nay, yon know, if you will be angry 
without any reatK>n, my dear— 

Sir P. There I now you want to quarrel again. 

Lady T. No, I am sure I don't: but you will Ibe 
BO peevish— 

Sir P. There now, who begins first? 

Lady T. Why, you, to be sure. I said nothing: 
but there's no bearing your temper. 

Sir P. No, no, madam ; the fault's in your own 
temper. 

Lady T. Ay, you are just what my cousin Sophy 
said you woxUd be. 

Sir P. Your cousin Sophy is a forward, bnpertf- 
nent gipsy. 

L ady T. Yon are a great bear, I'm sure, to abttte 
my relations. 

Sir P. Now, may all the plagues of marriage be 
doubled on me, if ever I try to be friends with you 
any more. 

Lady T. So much the better. 

Sir P. No. no, madam; 'tis evident you nis^r 
cared a pmfor me, and I was amadman to many 
you: a pert) rural coquette, that had refused half 
the honest 'squires in the neighbourhood. 

Lady T. And I am sure I was a fool to marry 
you: an old, dangling bachelor, who was single at 
fifty, only because he never could meet with any 
one that would have him. 

Sir P. Ay, ay, madam; but you were pleased 
enough to listen to me: you never had such an 
offer before. 

Lady T. No! didn't I refuse Sir Tivy Terrier, 
who, everybody said, would have been a better 
match? for his estate is just as good as yours, 
and he has broken his neck since we have been 
married 

Sir P. I have done with you, madam. You aretn 
unfeeling, ungrateful— btit there's an end of every- 
thing. I beUeve you capable of everything that is 
bad. Yes, madam, I now believe the reports rela- 
tive to you and Charles, madam. Yes, madam, 
you and Charles are— not without grounds— 

Lady T. Take care. Sir Peter; you had better not 
insinuate any such thing. Ill not be suspected 
without cause, I promise you. 

Sir P. Very well, mtidam ; very well A sepan 
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mlntooAiiM M sooa as yoa pImm. Tea, madam, 
or a divorcai Fll make an example of myielf for 
the benefit of all old liaohelon. 

iAdg r. Agreed, a«reedl And now, my dear 
Sir Peter, we are of a mind once more, we may be 
the happieat ooup'e and never differ again, yon 
know. H».ha. bal 'Well, yon are going to be In 
* passion, I aae, a^d I shall only inteirnpt yoa - ao, 
>ye,byel 

\Exit. 

Sir P, Flagnes and tortoresl Can*t I make her 
angry either ? Oh 1 1 am the most miaerable fellow I 
bat ril not bear ber presaming to keep her temper: 
no ; she may break my hearty bat aha Bha*n't keep 
her temper. 

{Exit, 

SOENB XL— CAorlii Surfaa^i ffoiue. 

Enttr TBIP, SIB OLIVEB BUBFAOE, and 
MOSE& 

Tr^ Here, Master Hoeea, if yon'll stay a mo- 
ment, rU try whether- what's the gentleman's 



atr 0, (AHd» to liQiO.) Ur. Uoaes, what ia my 
name? 

itotii, Mr. Premlnm. 

Tr^, Premium I very weU. 

[ExiL 

Sir 0. To Judge by the servants, one wouldn't 
believe the master wsa mined. But, what I sure, 
this was my brother's house? 

Mfus. Yes, sir; Mr. Charles bought it of Mr. 
Joseph, with the furniture, pictares,'&c. just as the 
old gentleman left it Sir Peter thought it a piece 
of extravagance in hluL 

Sir <K In my mind, the other's economy in selling 
it to him was more reprehensible by half. 

E$-tntet TBIP. 

Trip. My master says yoa must wait; gentle- 
men ; he has company, and can't speak with yon 
yet. 

Sir 0. If he knew who it was wanted to see him, 
perhaps he would not send such a message. 

Trip. Yes, yes, sir ; he knows you are here : I 
did not forget little Premium ; no, no, no. 

Sir O. Very well; and I pray, sir, what may be 
yonrname? 

Trip. Trip, sir; my name is Trip, at your ser- 
Tice. 

iiir 0. WeU, then, Mr. Trip, you have a pleasant 
eon of place here, I guess ? 

Trip. Why, yes ; here are three or four of us pass 
our time agreeably enough; but then our wages 
are sometimes a little in arrear ; and not very great, 
either : but fifty pounds a year, and And our own 
bags and bouquets. 

Sir 0. Bags and bouquets! hsJters and bastina- 
does! 

(Asidt.) 

Trip. And, apropos, Moses, have yon been able 
to get me that little bill discounted? 

Sir 0. Wants to raise money, too ! mercy on me ! 
Hus bis distresses, too, I warrant, like a lord; and 
affects creditors and dons. 

Unde.) 

Mota. *Twas not to be done, indeed, Mr. Trip. 

{(HotM Trip the note.) 

Trip. Good lack! yon surprise me. 2fy friend 
Brush has endorsed it, and I thought when he 
put his name at the back of a bill 'twas the aame 
as cash. 

VeMi. ' 17o { 'twouldn't do. 



Trip. A small aom^^bot twenty pooida. Bait 
yel Mosea, do yoa think yoa coaldnt giat IK me b; 
wayof annnity? 

Sir 0. An annoity! Ha, ha! A footmaa Ta.iM 
money by way of aonnityl WeU done, Inxniy, 
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UoHM. Well, batjfoa mast insure yonr pieces 

Trip. Oh, with aA my heart ; I'll insure my place; 
and my life, too, if yoa pleasa 

Sir (K IVs more than I woald yoor neck. 

iAnde) 

Motet. Botia there nothing yoa coald depoeit? 

7rip, Why, nothing c^rftal of my master's ward- 
robe haa dropped lately; bat I coold give yooa 
mortgage on some of his winter olotiiea, with 
eqaii^ of redemption before November; or yoa 
ahaUhave the reversion of the French Teilvet, ora 
post-obit on the bine and silver: theee^ I should 
think, Moses, with a few pair of point ruBBeB, as a 
collateral security (BeU ris^ <-*£gadl I besrd the 
bell. I believe, gentlemen, I can now introdnot 
yon. Don't forget the annoity, little Moeea. This 
way, gentlemen. I'll insure my place, yoa know. 

Sir 0. If the man be a shadow of the master, 
this is the temple of dissipation, indeed. 

lExetaU. 

SCENE ITL^An antique BaE. 

OHABLES SUBFACE, OABELESS, SIB HABBY, 
dtc, diacffverod at a UibU^ wh wine. 

Charltt. Tore heaven 1 *tis true : there*Bffae great 
degeneracy of the age. Many of oar ac(|naIntanoe 
have taste, spirit, and politeness; bat^ plagne out! 
they won't drink wine. 

Care. It ia so, indeed, Charles; they give Into all 
the substantial luxuries of the table, and abstain 
from nothing but wine and wit Oh I certainly, 
society suffers by it intolerably: for now. Instead 
of the social spirit of raillery that used to mantle 
over a glass of bright Burgundy, their conversation 
is become just like the Spa water they drink, which 
has all the pertness and flatulency of champagne^ 
without its Rpirit or flavour. 

Sir H. Put what are they to do who love play 
better than wiae? 

Care. True ; there's Sir Harry diets himself for 
gaming and is now under a haxard regimen. 

Charlet. Then hell have the worst of it What! 
you wouldn't train a horse for the coarse by keep- 
ing him from com? For my part^ egadi I am 
never so successful as when I am a little merry : 
let me throw on a bottle of champagne, and I never 
lose. 

AU. Eh! what? 

Charlex. At least I never feel my losses^ which is 
exactly the same thing. 

care. Ay, that I believe. 

Charles. And then, what man can pretend to be a 
believer in love, who is an abjurer of wine ? Tis 
the test by which the lover knows his own heart 
Fill a dozen bumpers to a dozen beauties, and she 
that floau at the top Is the maid that has bewitched 
you. 

Care. Now then, Charles, be honesl^ and give us 
your real favourite. 

CharU*. Why, I have withheld her only In com- 
passion to yon. If I toast her, yoa mast give a 
round of her peers, which is impossible— on earth. 

Care. Oh! tnen well find some canonized vestals^ 
or heathengoddesses that will do, I warrant 

Charltt. Here then, bnmpera, yourogueat bom- 
persl Maria, Maria t 
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Shir. Mariiwho? \ 

CUarles. Ob, d— the surname! *tl8 too fomud to ' 
136 registered in love's calendar : - Maria! 

All. Maria! (T/uy drink.) 

Charles. Bot dow, Sir iiany, bewarel we must 
liaTO beauty sujiorlative, 

Car€. Nay, never study, Sir Harry; we*Il stand 
to the toast, though your mistress should want 
an eyo, and yon know you have a song will excuse 
yoa. 

Sir H. Efrad! so I have: and ril give him the 
■ong, instead of the lady. 

SONO.-SIB HABBY BUMPEB. 

Htret to the maiden o/boih/ul/l/Um; 

Htret to tte tmdow of fifty ; 
Uer^t to the flaunting^ extroioagant queem; 
And here'* to the homewife that's thrifty. 
Chorus. Lei the toast pate ; 
Drink to tM lass; 
TU warrant shell prove an excuse for the glass. 

Here*s to the eharmer wAoie din^es we prise; 

Now to the maid wio has nonf^ sir: 
Sere's to the grl with a pair of blue eyes. 
And here's to the nyn^h with but om^ sir. 
Chorus. Let the toast pass, ^te. 

Here's to the maid with a bosom of snow; 

Now to her that^s as brown a* a berry: 
Here's to the wife with afaeefuU of woe, 

And now to the damsel that s merry. 
Chorus. Let the toast pass, Sc, 

For let 'em be clumsy, orlet*embe slim, 

Young or ancient, J care not a feather; 
80 fill up your glasses^ nay,fiU to the brxm. 
And let us e*en toast them together. 
Chorus. Let the toast pass, i:c. 
AIL Bravo, Bravo! 

JSnter TBIP, and whispers Charles Surface. 

Charles. Gentlemen, yon must excuse me a 
little. Careless, take the chair, will you. {Comes 
forward.) 

Care. Nay, pr*ytbeo, Charles, what now ? This 
is one of your peerless beauties, I suppose, has 
dropped in by chance ? 

Charles. No, 'faith ! To tell you the truth, 'tis a 
Jew and a broker, who are come by appointment 

Care. Oh, d— it, let's have the Jew in. 

Sir H. Ay, and the broker, too, by all means. 

Care. Yes, yes ; the Jew and the broker. 

CharUs. £gad ! with aU my heart Trip, bid the 
gentlemen walk in. {Exit Trtp."] Though there's one 
of tbem a stranger, I con assure you. 

Care. Charles, let us give tbem some generous 
Burgundy, and, perhaps, they*llgrow consdentiouB. 

Charles. Oh, hang 'em! no: wine does but draw 
forth a man's natural qualities; and to make them 
drink would only be to whet their knavery. 

Enter TBIP, wJt hMO SBS and SIB OLIVEB 
SUBFAOE. 

So, honest Moses, walk in; walk in, pray, Mr. 
Premium — that's the gentleman's name: isn't it 
Moses? 

Moses. Yes, sir. 

Charles. Set chairs. Trip; sit down, Mr. Pre- 
mium. Glasses, Tripi bit down, Moses. Come, 
Mr. Premium, I'll give yon a sentiment: here's 
snoceas to usury 1 Motes, fill the gentleman a 
hamper. 

Sfoses, **StioceBs to nsury r 



Care. Bight, Moses: usury is prudence and iu- 
dustry, and deserves to succeed. 

Sir 0. Then, here's— all the success it deserves ! 

Cart. No, no ; that won't do. Mr. Premium, ^uu 
have demurred at the toast, and must drink it m u. 
pint bumper. 

Sir If. A pint bumper, at least 

Moses. Oh ! pray, sir, consider— Mr. Premium's a 
gentleman. 

Care. And therefore loves good wine. 

Sir H. Give Moses a quart glass: this is mutiny, 
and a high coutempt for the chair. 

Charies. No^ hang itl you shan't ; Mr. Premium's 
a stranger. 

Care. Plague on *em, then ! if they won't drink, 
we'll not sit down with them. Come, Harry, tho 
dice are in the next room. Charles, you'll ioin u.h 
when yon have finished your business with tho 
gentlemen? 

Charles. I will, I will [Exeunt all the Qentlemen.] 
Careless! 

Care. Well 

Charles. Perhaps I may want you. 

Care. Oh! yon know I am always ready : word 
note, or bond, 'tis all the same to me. 

[iSrtl. 

Moses. Sir, this is Mr. Premium, a gentleman of 
the strictest honour and secresy ; and always per- 
forms what he undertake& Mr. Premium, this 
is— 

Charles. Pshal have done. Sir, my friend Mo- 
ses is a very honest fellow, but a little slow in ex- 
pression: he'll be an hour giving us our titles. Mr. 
Premium, the plain state of the matter is this: I am 
an extravagant young fellow who wants money to 
borrow ; yon I take to be a prudent old fellow, who 
has got money to lend. lam blockhead enough to 
give flf^ per cent sooner than not have it; and 

J on, I presume, are rom enough to take a hundred. 
r yon can get it Nowt sir, you see, we are ac- 
quainted at once, and may proceed to bnshiess 
without farther ceremony; 

Sir 0. Exceedingly fraiik, upon my word. I see, 
sir, you are not a man of many compliments. 

Charles, Oh! no, sir: plain dealing in business I 
always think best 

Str 0. 1 like you the better for it: however, yon 
are mistaken in one thing ; I have no money to 
lend, but I believe I could procure some of a friend , 
but then, he's an unconscionable dog ; isn't he, Mo- 
ses? And must sell stock to accommodate you; 
mustn't he, Moses ? 

Moses. Yes, indeed. You know I always speak 
the truths and scorn to tell a lie. 

Charles. Bight People that speak truth, gene- 
rally do; but these arc trifles, Mr. Premium. 
What ! I know money isn't to be bought without 
paying for't 

Sir 0. Well, but what security could you give? 
You have no land, I suppose ? 

Charles, Not a mole-hill, nor a twig, but what's 
in the bough-pots out of the window. 

Sir 0. Nor any stock, I presume? 

CharUs, Nothing but live stock: and that's only 
a few pointers and ponies. But pray, Mr. Pre- 
mium, are vou acquiunted at all with any of my 
connexions? 

Sir 0. Why, to say truth, I am. 

Charles. Then you must know that I have a de- 
vilish rich nnde in the East Indies, Sir Oliver 
Surface, from whom I have the greatest expecta- 
tions. 

Sir That you have a wealthy uncle I h 



tos 



THE SCHOOL FOB SOAKDAL. 



heftrd; bot bow your •xpecUttons will torn oat, is 
more, I believe, tban yoa can tell 

Chartit. Ohl fiO, there eib be tto doubt Tbey 
tell me Vm k p^fAigions fftrooHce^ lOiA tlMt ht ttUki 
•f leaTiBK meertrything. 

Sir oTliideed! thi« is the flret I'Te bMTA of tt 

CharkL Yet, jee; 'tie jMt M. llMii kB<mB 'til 
tne, dett*t yoo, ICoiiM ? 

iStr 0. Egad! they'll persuade me presentiy 111 
at Bengal 

MsMcJ 

CharUt. Now I propose, Mr. Premium, if it U 
agreeable to yon, a post^blt on Sir OliTeft life : 
though, at the same time, the old fellow htM beeu 
80 liberal to me, that I giTo you my word, I tbould 
be Tery Borry to hear anything had happened to 
him, 

air 0. Not more than I should, I assure you. 
Bat the bond you mention happens to be just the 
worst security you conid offer me; for I might 
live to a hundred, and never see the prinoipaL 

Charki. Oh! yes, you would: the momefttSir 
Oliver dies, you know, you would eome on me for 
the monoy. 

Sir 0. Then I believe I should be the most mi- 
walcome dun you ever had in your life. 

CharUt, What! I suppose you're afraid that Sir 
Oliver is too good a life. 

Sir 0. No, indeed, I MB not; though T hAvelteMd 
ha is as hale and healthy aa any than of his yean iA 
i"h.vl-AK-i«\vu. 

Chatks, 'rhitrtt agTiin now, yonaremidnformed. 
No, no\ tbe cliiuivto liiLB burt him oohsiderably, 
;iOor nude OllT^ert Y(?3. y*g : he breaJts apM^ Vm 
id\^- and t»?o mtmh plcorcri lately, thftt htt nearest 
rclniloua would not fciiow bSid. 

Sir a N&l Br, hsn hri: ^o <tiuoh altered lat^, 
ibat his htitttt TBlAthQDs Avoiild uot know hlmi 

Oimi^i. HOi hji \ You're c-lad to hear tha^ Htile 
Frednium. 

Sir 0. Wo, BO, I *m nor 

Charles. Yes, yes, you are. Ha, ha, hik! You 
know that mends your chance. 

air 0. But Im told Sir Oliver is eomiilg oter: 
nay, some say he is actually arrived. 

Chcxrlu. Psha! Snre, 1 must know better than 
you whether he's come or not No, no; rely 
•m't, he's at this moment at C?aleutta; isn't he 
Moses? ' 

Mbses. Ohl yes, certainly. 

Sir 0. Very true, as you say, you mu«t know 
better than I ; though f have it from pretty good 
authority; haven't I, Moses? 

Moses. Yes, most undoubted. 

Sir 0. But, sir, I understand you want a few 
hundreds immediately, is there nothing yon could 
dispose of ? 

Charles. How do you mean? 

Sir 0. For ^stance, now, I have heard ihAtyotnr 
father left behind him a great quantity of massy old 
plate? 

Chdrles. Oh ludl that's gone long aga Moses 
can tell you how better thai) I can. 

SirO. Good lack! all th6 familv race ctips and 
corporation bowls. (Aside.) Then it was iltso sup- 
posed that his library was one of the most valuable 
and complete. 

Charles. Yes, yes, so it was ; vastly too much so 
for a private centteman. For my p^rt I wa* always 
of a oommunicative disposition, so I thou^t it a 
shame to keep so much knowledge to myself. 

Sir 0. Mercy upon met Learning that had run 
in the family like an heir-loom! (Aside.) Pray, 
what are become of the books? 



Charles. You must enquire of. tlie auctioaeet 
Ma««R' Freoatfrn, for I dont beliare OTen Momi 
candhrectm. 

Mom. I know nothing U the boolis. 

Jifr A tX^ w, BMhtas of tiM fiMOy pit>p0rtjl3f: 
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eftwfea Kol mtfihv ta<MMlt nltn joa hav«« 
Bilad t» tfai family ptetuN*. X hate got a roo^ 
fall of a&Mftore above, nd if yoa have taai 
for old paintings, egad! yon shall have *eai 
bargain. 

Sir 0. Eh! what the devil! tpre^ yoo wonJdii 
sell your foMfathers, would yoa? 

CharUi. Every man of thttfi, to fhe best bidder. 

SirO. What your groat nndee and aunts? 

Charles. Ay, and my groat gtandfatfaors snd 
jTBndrnothefs. too. 

air a Now I glvo hiss up. (Attde.) What, the 
»lague, have you no bowels f or voar own kindred ? 
Mi's life ! do you take me for Shylock in the play, 
that you would raise money of mo on your own 
flesh and blood? 

Charles. Nay, my Utile broker, don*t he angry: 
what need jrou esre if you have your money's 
worth? 

airO. Wen, m be the purchaser; I thfaskleto 
dispose of the family eaatas. Ohl I'll never fo^ 
give him this ; never. (Asidt) 

Bmer OABSI^Sa 

Care. Cotne, Charles, t^h&f koeps you? 

Charles. I cant come yet: i'faith! wa are going 
to have a sale above stairs; here's little Premium 
will buy all «y anoestors. 

Care. Ohl bum yoor ancestors! 

Charla. No; he may do that afterwards, if he 
please. Stay, Careless, we want you: egad! yon 
shall be auctioneer: so come sJong with as. 

Care. Oh! have with ^ou, if that's the case. I 
can handle a hammer as well as a dico>box. Ooing, 
going! 

Sir 0. Oh! the profligates! (AtOt.) 

Charles. Oom^ MoseS, you shall be appraia^', if 
ire want one. QhA'h life! llttie Premium, yoe 
don't seem to like the business? 

Sir 0. Oh! yes, I do, vastly. Hs» h% hat Yei, 
yes; I thiak it a rare Joke to tell one's family^ 
auction. Ha^ha,ha! Ohl the prodigal! 

iAsids:^ 

Charles. T6 bo sure! whenaxnaa vrants tnoney, 
where the plague Aocfld he get assistsfioe, If he 
cant ttUte free ^th Us own rehttlons ? 

Sir 0. {.Aside.) I'll never forgive him; never, 
never. iBxtUHt. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L-^Fietvre^room at Charles Sur/laee's. 

Enter CHABLES 3UBFACE. SIB OLIVEB SUB- 
FACE, MOSES, and CABELBSa 

Charles. Walk in, gmtlemea : prsy wtik in ; here 
they are, the family of the Surfaces, up to the oon-. 
quest 

Sir 0. Aiid, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 

Charles. Ay, ay, these are done in the true spirit 
of portrait-painting: no volontier (rroee or expres- 
sion. N9t like the works of your modem Baphaels, 
loho five foft tiie strongest resemblanoe, yet con- 
trite to ttiase your portrait independent of you ; so 
that yoti hiay slhk the original, and not hurt the 
pietare^ NOu lio : the merit of these is the inrotorate 
Ukeneis ; wl stiff and awkward as the orfghiala 
and like nothing in human nature Msidet. 
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Ckttrles. 1 hope not Well, yon see, Muter Pre- 
nfauii, what a domeette fjianwtw I un; herelBit 
Of ea eveifjlng oarronnded by my f unily. Baft, come, 
|E0t to yom* pttlpit, Btr. Anctloneer; here's an old 
chi^ of my sraodfather's will aasver the 
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Ay,«y: thia wffl da Biit» Charlea,! have 
not « hammer; aiid whatTs an anctloneer witlioat 



Charles, £gad! that's troe: {takiitg pedtgrm dnm) 
whelnarehment have we here ? Oh l oar genealogy 
in fdl. Here, Gareleis, yon shall have no oommon 
Mt of mahogany; here's the family trso for yoa 
yoQ rognel this shall he yoor hammer, and now 
yon may knock down my anoestois wtth Hnflbf own 
pedigree. 

mt O. "Whatanannataralrogoe! «a«rimf/ic/o 
parriddfll (Aside.) 

Care. Yes, yes; here's a list of yoor generation, 
indeed ; 'faith 1 Oharles, this is the most eonvenient 
thinjf yon could haye f oond for the bnslJieBs, for 
*twilj not only serre as a hammer, bnt a catalogae 
faito the bargain. Oome, begin: argolng; agoing; 
■rgoiagt 

ChaHei Bravo, OarelessI Well, here's my great 
aod^ Sir Bichard Baveline, a marrenoas good ge- 
neral in hJa day, I assoreyoo, Heseryedinallthe 
Doke of Uarlboroogfa's wars^ and got th^t cat or^r 
his eye at the battle of Ifalplaqoet What say yoo, 
Mr. nreminmt look at him: there's a hero, not 
cut out of his feathers^ as yoor modern clipped 
captaiQ9 an, bat envelmdin wig and regimentals, 
as a genersl shoold be. what do yoa bid ? 

Sir 0, (4j>ift to Moses,) Bid him speak. 

Mosis, Ifir. Premiom woold haTe yoo spjsak. 

CharUt. Whj; then, he shsjl have h|m for tea 
potmds; and I'm sure that's not dear forastaff- 
oAccr* 

Bfr 0. HeaTendeliTermel his fsmoos ancle Bi- 
ohard for ten ponndsl (Aside.) Very well, sir, I 
take him at that 

Ohmim* Oareless, knock downmy oaele BMiaid. 
Here, now, is a maJden sister of hii^ my gre^t aant 
Deborah ; done by lUneller in his best manner, and 
flste^ed a Tcry fonpldable likeness. Tben^sheis, 
m see, a shepherdsss feeding her flock. Ton shall 
bate her for ilTe poa^ds ten : the sheep are worth 
tbe monffy. 

Sir a Aht poor peborahl a woman who set 
such a Taloe en herself} (4«t^) Fiye povnos ten : 
aba's mine. 

Charles, Knock down my aont Deborah, Qsre- 
lass ! Iliis, now, is a grandfather of my mother's, 
a learned jodge^ well known on the western circait 
What do yoa rate hhn at^ Moses ? 

Mos$s. Foorgoineas. 

Charks, Fonr gnineas 1 Ga^'s Uf e ! yon don't bid 
me the price of his wig. m. Premtmn, yoa haye 
more respect for the woqlsaQk ; do let us knock his 
lordship down at fifteen. 

Atr a By all means. 
• Care, Gone! 

Ckarlts. And there are two brothers of bis, Wil- 
liam and Walter Blnnt, jSsqulres, both memMra of 
parliament, and noted speakers; and what's very 
extraordinary, I believe, this is the first time they 
were evep booght or sold. 

aSr a Thfkt is very extrfK>rdlnary, Indeed, m 
take them at yoor own price, for the honour of par- 



ckrs. WeD said, little Premiom ! I'U knock thvn 
down at forty. 



Charles. Here's a jolly fellow— I don't know what 
relation, bat he was mayor of Norwich : take him 
at eight ponnds. 

Sir 0. MO, no ; six will do for the mayor. 

Chartes. Come, make it gaineas, and I throw the 
two aldermen there Into the bargain. 

£kr 0, They're mine. 

Charles. OarelesSi knock down the mayor and a>- 
demsB. Bat plsgoe ont! we shall be all day ve- 
ttiUng In this manner: do let as deal wholesale: 
what say yoa, Uttle Premiom T Qire mo three 
handled poonds, aad take all that remains, onoach 
side,hiaiamp. 

Oars, i^ay, that wiabe the best way. 

iHr 0, Well, weO; anything to accommodate 
JIM; th«y are mine. Bat there is one portrait 
idiich yoa have always passed oyer. 

Cars, What that UlOookiog little fellow over the 



mrP Tes, sir, I mean that; thoogh I don't 
think K M so iU-leoking a Uttla f eUow, by aiqr 

fflftSTlS 

Charlesk, Whai that? Oh ! that's my onole Oliver; 
twaa done before he wsBt to India. 

Cane. Tour ancle Oliver 1 Gadi then, yoall 
never be friends, Gharles. That, now, to me, is as 
stem a looking rogne as ever I saw ; an unforgiving 
eye, and a d^ disinheriting countenaape! an in« 
veterate knavs^ depend on't Don't yoa think so, 
Uttie Premium? 

(iSlapping Mm en the shoulder) 

Sir 0, Upon my soal, sir, I do not; I think it aa 
hoaeel a looking faoe as any in the room, dead or 
alive ; bnt I sappose ancle Oliver goes with the rest 
of the lumber? 

Charles. No, hang it! I'll not part with poor 
NoU. Hiib old fellow has been very good to me, 
and, egadt 111 keep his picture while I've a room 
to pot it in. 

Sir 0. (Aside.) The rogue's my nephew after all. 
Bnt sir, I have somehow taken a fancy to that 
pietorek 

Charks, I am sony for it^ for yoa eettainly will 
not have it OonsI haven't yoa got enoogh of 
them? 

Sir a 1 forgive him eveiythtaig. {A$ide.) Bat, 
sir, when I take a whim in my head I dont vahie 
money, ni give yon as mnch for that as for all tibe 
rest 

Charks, Dont tease me, master Ivoker; I tell 
yoa I'll not partwtth it and there's an end of it 

Sir 0, How like his father the dog is! (Aside.) 
Well, well, I h»ve dona— I did not perceive it 
before, hot I think I never saw snoh a rssem- 
blaaosL (it«idi.)^Herei8adraa^tforyoarsttm. 

Charles, Why, 'tis for eight hundred pounds. 

Sir 0. Ton wiU not let&r OUver go? 

Charles. Zonnds! no; I tell you once more. 

Sir a Then never mind the diffjorsnoe; we'll 
balance that another time; bat give me yonr hand 
on the bargain; yoa am an honest fellow, Charles 

■I beg pardon, shr, for being so free. Come, 



Charks. Egad! this is a whimsical old fellow! 
But harkye ! Piendam, yoall prepare lodgings for 
these gentlemen? 

Sir 0. Yes, yes: I'll send tat them in a day or 
two. 

Charks. Bnt, hold I do now send a genteel con- 
veyance for them ; for I assure yon, they were most 
of them used to ride in their own carriages. 

iSUr 0. I wfil, I wm-tor all but OUver. 

Charks. Ay, all but the little nabolw 

Sir 0. You're fixed on that? 



4U> 
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CharUt. Peremptorily. 

SirO, A dear, extravagant rogae ! (Aside.) Good 
day I Oome, Moaea. Let me hear now who dares call 
him profligate^ 

iSxU with Moses. 

Care. Why, Ihia is the oddest genius of the sortl 
eyer met with. 

Chariet, Egad I he's the prince of brokers, I 
think. I wonder how the devir Moses gotaogoalnted 
with BO honest a fellow. Bat, harki here's Bowley ; 
do, Careless, say 1*11 Join the company in a few mo- 
menta. 

Care. I will! don*t let that old blockhead per- 
snade yon to squander any of that money on old 
mnstr debti^ or any such nonsense : for tradesman, 
Charles, are the most exorbitant fellows. 

CharUs. Very tme ; and paying them is only en- 
couraging them. Ay, ay : never fear. tExit CarOess,} 
So ! this was an odd old fellow, indeed. Let me see : 
two-thirds of this five hmidred and thirty odd 
pounds are mine by right. Tore heaven I I find 
one's ancestors are more valuable relations than I 
took them for. Ladies and gentlemma, your most 
obedient and very gratefni servant 

Enter BOWLEY. 

Ha! old Bowley, egad! you are Jost come in time 
to take leave of your old acquaintance. 

Row. Tes, I heard thev were agoing. But I 
wonder you can have such spirits under so many 
distresses. 

Charles. Why, there's the point: my distresses 
are 80 many, that I can't afford to put with my 
spirits : but I shall be rich and splenetic, all in good 
time. However, I suppose yon are surprised that 
I am not more sorrowful at parting witii so many 
near relations; to be sure, 'tis very affecting; but 
yon see they never move a muscle, so why should 

Bow. There's no making you serious a moment 

Charles. Yes, 'Faith! I am so now. Here, my 
honest Bowley, here, get me this changed directly, 
and take a hundred pounds of it immediately to old 
Stanley. 

Row. A hundred pounds I Consider on1y~ 

Charles. Q^A'a life! don't talk about It: poor 
Stanley's wants are pressing, and if you don't make 
haste, we shall have some one call that has a better 
right to the money. 

Row. Ah! there's the point: I never will cease 
dunning yon with the old proverb— 

Charles. ** Be just before you're generoua** Why, 
so I would if I could; but Justice is an old hobbling 
beldame, and 1 can't get her to keep pace with 
Generosity for the soul of me. 

Row. Yet Charles, believe me, one hour's reflec- 
tion— 

Charles. Ay, ay; it's very tme; but, harkyel 
Bowley, while I have, by heaven, I'll give; so, d— 
your economy, and away to old Stanley with the 
money. 

[ExeMt. 

SCENE HL— il Saloon. 
Enter MOSES and SIB OLIVEB SUBFACR 

Moses. Well, sir, I think, as Sir Peter said, yon 
have seen Mr. Charles in high glory; 'tis great pity 
he's so extravagant— 

Sir 0. But he would not sell my picture. 

jl/<we«. And loves wine and women so much— 

Sir 0. But he would not sell my picture. 

Moses. And games so deep. 



Sir 0. Bat he wouldn't sell my picture. Oh I here'i 
Bowley. 

Enter BOWLEY. 

Raw. So, Sir Oliver, I And yon have made a p«n^ 



Sir 0. Yes, yes; our young rake has parted with 
his ancestors like old tapestry. 

Row. And here he has commissioned me to n* 
deliver yon part of the purchase-money; I mesa, 
though, in your necessitous chancier of old 
Stanley. 

Motes. Ah! there is the pity of all; he Is bo d-4 
charitable 

Row. And I left a hosier and two tailors in fha 
hall, who, I'msure, wont be paid, and this hundred 
would satisfy them. 

Sir 0. Well, weU; PU pur his debts, and Ydn be- 
nevoleno^ toa But now I am no more a broker, 
and you snail introduce me to the elder brother sa 
old Stanley. 

Row. Not yet awhile; Sir Peter, I know, means 
to call there about this time. 

Enter TBIP. 

Trip. Oh I gentlemen, I beg pardon for not shew- 
ing yon out: this way. Moses, a word. 

[ExUwUh Moses. 

Sir 0. There's a fellow for you: would yon be- 
lieve it, that puppy intercepted the Jew on our 
coming, and wanted to raise money before he got 
to his master 

Row. Indeed! 

Sir O. Yes, they are now planning an annnity 
businesa Ah! master Bowley. in my days servants 
were content with the follies of their masten, 
when they were worn a Uttie threadbare ; hnt now. 
they have their vices, Uke their birth-day clothes, 
wim the gloss on. 

IBxeunl 

SCENE m— ii Uhrary. 
JOSEPH SUBRACE and a Servant disoonerod. 

Josejph. No letter from Lady Teazle? 

Serv. No, sir. 

JosepK I am surprised she has not sent; IT she be 
prevented from comixig. Sir Peter certainly does 
not suspect me. Yet I wish I may not lose the 
heiress, through the scrape I have drawn mjrself 
into with the wife; however, Charles's impmdenee 
and bad character are great points in my favonr. 
{A knocking heardj 

Serv. Sir, I believe that must be Lady Teazle. 

Joseph. Hold! See whether it is or not before yon 
go to the door. I have a particular message for 
you, if it should be my brother. 

<8erp. 'Tis her ladyship^ sir; die ahrays leaves 
her chair at the millmer's in the next street 

Joseph. Stay, stay; draw that screen before the 
window: that will do, my opposite neighbour is a 
lady of a curious temper. [Exit Serv."] I have a dif- 
flcnlt hand to play in this affair. LadyTeasle has 
lately suspected my views on Maria: but she must 
by no means be let into that secret; at least; till I 
have her more in my power. 

filler LADY TEAZLEL 

Laefy T, What sentiment in soliloquy now f Have 
you been very impatient? Oh, lud I don't pretend 
to look grave. 1 vow I couldn't come before. 

Joseph. Oh ! madam, punctuality is a species of 
constancy very unfashionable in a lady of qoali«r. 
(I'laces chairs ;th^ sit.) 
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ZadifT. Upon my wont, yon ought to pity me. 
Dcyon know. Sir FMer is grown so ill-natured to 
mc of late, aod ao jMlons of Charlea, too^that'a 
the beat of the atory, ian't It? 

J9seph. I am glad my aoandaloxia frienda keep 
tiha- apL (Atidt) 

lAdp 31 I am anre I wlah he would let Maria 
xnary him; and then, perhapa, he would be oun- 
Tinoid: don't yoo, Mr. (jorface? 

Joitph. Lideed I do not (^Asidt.) Oh! certainly 
I do . for then, my dear Lady Teazle would also be 
convnced how wnmg her auspiciona were of my 
haviig any deaign on tiie ailly glrL 

LtOy T. Well, well, Tm inclined to believe you. 
But ta*t it provoking, to have the most ill-natured 
thin9 aaidof one? And there'a my friend. Lady 
SneeiweU, haa circulated I don*t know how many 
•candaloua tales of me, and all ?rithout any founda- 
tion, to ; that's what vexes me. 

Jo8t}h, Ah, madam, to be sure, that is the pro- 
▼okin| eircnmstance— without foundation; yes, 
yes, tflbre's the mortification, indeed; for when a 
seandiloos story is believed against one, there cer- 
tainly is no comfort like the consciousness of 
having deserved it 

Ladi T. No, to be snre^ then I'd forgive their 
malice; but to attack me, who am really so inno- 
cent, ind who never say an ill-oatured thing of 
anyboiy— that is» of my friend; and then. Sir Peter, 
too, to have him so peevish, and so suspicions, when 
I know the integrlQr of my own heart ! indeed, 'tis 
monstioas! 

Joset/L But, my dear Lady Teaxle, tis your own 
fault, 1' yoQ suffer it When a husband entertains a 
groundless suspicion of his wife, and withdraws his 
confldflnce fttmi her, the original compact is broken, 
and she owes it to the honour of her sex to endea- 
vour to outwit him. 

LadjfT» Indeed I so that if he anspectme with- 
out cause, it follows, that the best way of curing 
his jealousy is to give him reason for't 

Joseph. Undoubtedly: for your husfaand should 
never be deceived in you ; and in that case it be- 
comes you to be frail, in oomplimentto liis discern- 
ment 

Ladu T. To be sure, what yon say is very rea- 
sonable : and when the consciousness of my inno- 



J(mt>k, Ah! my dear madam, there is the great 
mistake: tis this very conscious innocence that is 
of the greatest prejudice to yoa What is it makes 
you negligent of forms, and careless of tbe world's 
opinion? why, the consciousness of your own inno- 
cence. What makes you thoughtless in your eon- 
duct, and apt to run into a thousand little impru- 
dences? why, the consciousness of your own inno- 
cence. What makes you impatient of Sir Peter's 
temper, and outrageous at his suspicions? why, 
the consciousness of your innocence. 

Lady T, Tis very true. 

Joieph. Now, my dear Lady Teazle, if you would 
bat once make a trifling faux pa$^ you can't con- 
ceive how cautions you would grow, and how ready 
to humour and agree with your husband. 

Lady T. Do you think so ? 

Jouph. Oh ! I am sure on't; and then yon would 
find all scandal would cease at once ; for, in short 
yoar character is, at present, like a person in a ple- 
thora, absolutely dying from too much health. 

Ladji T» So, so; then I perceive your prescription 
is, that I must sin in my own defence, and part with 
my virtue to preserve my reputation. 

Joteph, Exactly so, upon my credit, ma'am. 

iad^ f. W9II1 Certainly, this 19 tl;e o4dest 



doctrine, and the newest recipe for avoiding ca- 
lumny. 

Joseph. An infallible one, believe me. Pmdenoe^ 
like experience, must be paid for. 

Lady T. Why, if my understanding were once 
convinced— 

Joteph. Oh! certainly, madam, your understand- 
ing should be convmced. Yes, yes; heaven forbid 
I should persuade you to do anything you thought 
wrong. No, no; I have too much honour to desire 
it 

Lafy T. Don't yon think we may as well leava 
honour out of the agreement? 

Joteph. Ah I the ill effects of your country educa- 
tion, I see, still remain with vou. 

Lady T. I doubt they do, indeed ; and I will fairly 
own to yon that if I could be persuaded to do 
wrong, it would be by Sir Peter's ill usage, sooner 
than your honourable logic, after alL 

JoMph. Then, by this hand, (iokee her hand) which 
he is unworthy of— 

Buter acfvtmt. 

'Sdeaih I you blockhead ! what do you want? 

Serv. 1 beg your pardon, sir; but I thought yon 
would not enoose Sir Petpr to come up without an- 
nouncing hinL 

Jotgth. Sir Peter! Oons! the devil! 

Lady 7. Sir Peter! Oh, lud! I'm mined, Pm 
ruined! 

Serv. Sir, 'twasn't I let him in. 

Lady 7*. Oh ! Fm quite undone! What will be- 
come of me? Now, Mr. Logic— Oh! mercy, sir, 
he's on the stairs >ril get behind here -and if 
ever I'm so imprudent again— ((7oei behind the 
icrten.) 

Jostgth. Give me that book. 

(SittJ 

Enter SIB PJBHnSB TEAZLE. 

Sir P. Ay, ever improving htmself , Mr. Surface, 
Mr. Surface— (TVqw Joeeph on the should^.) 

Joteph. Oh ! my dear Sir Peter, I beg your par- 
don. I have been dozing over a stupid book. Well, 
I am much obliiied to yon for this calL You haven't 
been here, I believe, since I fitted up this room. 
Books, you know, are the only things I am a cox- 
comb in. 

Sir P. Tis very neat, indeed. Well, well, that's 
proper: and you can make even your screen a 
source of knowledge; hung, I perceive with maps? 
{WaUtt towardi the tereen^ 

Joteph. iTitmmff Mm from il) Oh! ye% I find 
great use in that sereen. 

Sir P. I dare say you must, certainly, when you 
want to find anything in a hurry. 

/ofQjA. (Atide.) Ay, or to hide anything in a 
hurry, either. 

Sir P. Well, I have a little private business— 

Joteph, You need not stay. {To Servant^ who exits.] 
Here's a chair, Sir Peter; I beg— 

Sir P. Well, now we are alone, there is a sub- 
jeet, my dear friend, on which i wish to unburthen 
my mind to you ; a point of the greatest moment 
to my peace; in snort my good friend. Lady 
Teazle's conduct of late has made me very un- 
happy. 

Joseph. Indeed I I am very sorry to hear it 

Sir P. Yes, 'tis but too plain she has not the least 
regard for me; but what's worse, I have pretty 
good authority to suppose she has formed an attach* 
ment to another. 

Joseph. Indeed! tou astoniBh m9, 



THE 80B00L FOB SOAKOALb 



Sir P, Tm ; and, iMtireen omrsfttrei, I tbisk Tt* 
discovered fhe person. 

Jm^ Howl yon altrm me eneedJagly. 

Sir i*. Ay, my dear friend, I knew you would 
ifiitiiinilsn with me. 

Je$^ Yes, believe me, Sir Peter, snob » dis- 
oorery wonld biirt me just m mnch aa it would 
yoQi 

SirP»lua oonvinoed of it Ab! itis abappl- 
94S8 10 bave a friend whom we can tmtt even with 
one's family secrets. But have yon no guess who 

JoMeph. I haven't the moat diitanft idea. It can't 
ba Sir Benjamin Ba^bita? 

Sir P,Oh\ na What say yoa to Charles? 

^1^ My brother t impossible! 

Sir P. OhI my dear friend, the goodness of yonr 
own heart misleads yon. Yon judge of othem by 
yonrself. 

Jomh. Certainly, 6ir Peter; the heart that is 
conscious of its own integrity is ever slow to credit 
another's treachery. 

Sir P. True ; but yonr brother has no sentiment, 
yon never hear him talk sa 

Jo$f]^h. Yet, I can't but think Lady Teazle her- 
ielf bis too much principle. 

A#P. Ay, but what is principle against fhe flat- 
teiy of a handsome, lively young fellow ? 

JuMpA. That's very true. 

At/*. And then, you know, the difference of our 
ages makes it very improbable that she should have 
any very great affection for me ; and if she were to 
be frail, and I were to make it public, why, the 
town would only laugh at me ; the foolish old ba- 
dielor, who had married a girL 

Jot^h, That's true, to be sure: fhey would 
laugh. 

Sir P. Laugh I ay, and make ballads, and para- 
graphs, and the devil knows what, of me. 

Jos(jA. NOt you ipHst never make it public. 

Sir P. But then, again, that the nephew of my old 
friend. Sir Oliver, should be tiie person to attempt 
such a wrong, hurts me more nearly. 

JotefA. Ay, there's tiie point When ingratitude 
barbs the' oart of injury, the wound has double 
danger in it 

SUf P. Ay; I, thatwaa, in a manner, left his 
gnardian; in whose ^loose he'd been so often en> 
tertained; who never in my life denied him— any 
advice. 

Joseph. Ohl 'tis not to be ocedited. There may 
be a man capable of such baseness, to be sure ; but, 
for my pan, till yon can give me positive proofs, I 
eannot but doubt it However, if it should be 
proved on hino, he is no longer a brother of mine ; 
I disclaim kindred with him : for the man who can 
break through tho laws of hospitality, and tempt 
the wife of his friend, deserves to be branded as 
the pest of society. 

Sir P. What a difference there is between you! 
what noble sentiments ! 

Joseph. Yet I cannot suspect Lady Teazle's ho- 
nour. 

Sir P. 1 9m sure I wish to think well of her, and 
to remove all ground of quarrel between us. She 
has lately reproached me more than once with 
having made no settlement on her ; and, in our last 
quarrel, she almost hinted that she should not 
break her heart if I were dead Now, as we seem 
to differ in our ideas of expense, I have resolved 
she shall have her own way, and be her own 
mistress, in that respect for the future; and if I 
were to die, she will find I have not been inattentive 
to her interest while living. Here, my f riond, are 



the drafts of two deedi, whiob I vlak to hA^ yes 

opinion on. By one, alie'll eqjoy adgtat ltmidf«a» 
year independent while I live; and, by tlia ottar, 
the bulk of my fortune after my daatii. 

Jouph. Tbis oondnot Sir Peter, is, tadnn<, tnij 
generous. I wish it mayn't corrupt my pajdL 

Sir P. Yea, I am determine4 she ali«U 1i»ts bo 
cause to comnlaio ; though I would not b»Ta ker 
acquaintad with the latter histance of xoy aAectioii, 
yet awhile, 

Joeeph. UHie.) Nor I, if I could halp it 

Sir P. And now, my dear friend, if yoa ^asie, 
we will talk over the situation of your hopw witti 
Maria. 

Jot^K. Oh! no, Sir Peter ; anotiier time. If yon 
please. 

Sir P. I am sensibly ohanined at tbe Uttia pro- 
gress yon seem to make in her affe^tiona. 

Jottjfh. I beg you'll not mention i^ cic What 
are my disappointments, when your hMMrisasa is 
in debate? 'Sdeath! I shaU be rain«dt araiy 
way. 



SfrP. And though you are so aveiae to onr ac- 
quainting Lady Teazle with your passion, Vtk sure 
she's not your enemy in the affair. 

Joseph. Pray, Sir Peter, now oblige me. I am 
really too much affected by the subjeot ws have 
been speaking of, to bestow a titought on nay own 
concerns. The man who is entinsted wnk his 
friend's distresses can never— 

Enter ServemL 

Well, sir? 

Serv. Yonr brother, sir, is q>eakin|^ to ft gen- 
tleman in the street and says he knows yon an 
within. 

Jos^h. ^Sdeath! blockhead! Pmnotwiftlii; Im 
out for the day. 

Sir P. Stay - hold ! a thought has struck ma: yoa 
shall be at homa 

Joseph. WelL well, let him up. [Exit JSorvemt.] 
He'll interrupt Shr Peter, however. 

Sir P. Now, my good friend, oblige me^ I Strast 
you. Before Charles comes, let me conceal myself 
somewhere; then, do you tax him on the point 
we've been talking, and his answer may satiiBiy ta» 
at once. 

Jos^h. Oh, fie! Sir Peter, would you have me 
join in so mean a trick? To trepan my bro&er, 
too? 

Sir P. Nay, you tell me you are sore he is Inno- 
crat ; if so, you do him the greatest servi^ by giv- 
ing him an opportunity to clear himself, and you 
will set my heart at rest Come, you shall not re- 
fuse me; here behind this screen will be — Fie! 
what the devil! there seems to be one listener hero 
already ; I'll swear I saw a petticoat 

JosepJi. Ha, ha, ha! Well, this is ridicnloos 
enough. I'll tell you. Sir Peter: though I hold a 
man of intt%ne to be a most despicablef character, 
yet you know, it does not follow that one is to be 
an absolute Joseph, either. Harkye ! ^tis a Utde 
French milliner; a silly rogue that plagues me; 
and having some character to lose, on yonr coming, 
sir, she ran behind that screen. 

Sir P. Ah! Joseph, Joseph! Did I ever think 
that yon— But egad! she has overheard all I have 
been saying of my wife. 

Joseph, Oh ! 'twill never go any farther, you may 
depend upon it. 



fHE SCHOOL FOE SCANDAL. 



403 



B(r P. No! then, *faith! let her hear it oat 
Here's a closet will do as well. 

Jos^. Well, go in there. 

iS^ P. Sly rogne^ sly roguel 

(Oo€s into closet.) 

Jm€9h. A nirrow eseape, IndMai and a eniious 
sltustion rm is, to part man and wife in this 
maaa»r. 



iMty T,JPt9piit9') Couldn't I steal off? 

~ . &eep dose, ow angel! 
A>>. {Pttping out.) Joseph, tax hiin hpme. 



/oMpA Back, my dear ftnend! 

Laip 21 Couldn't yon lock Sir Peter in r 

Jo»(>h. Be still, my life I 

Sir P. You're sure the little milliner won*t 
blab? 

Jasmh. In, In, my dear Sir Peter. Tore gad! I 
wish 1 bad a key to the door. 

Enter CHABLES StTBFACE. 

Chmks. Hallo! brother, what has been the 
matter? Your feBow would not let me up at 
first What, have you had a Jew or a wench with 
you? 

/MfpA. Neither, brother, I assure you. 

Chartes. But what has made Sir Peter steal otT? 
I thotiibt be had been with you. 

Jottfh. He was, brother; but hearing yon were 
oomiB^, be did not choose to stay. 

Chimes, What, was the old gentleman afraid I 
wanted to borrow money of him ? 

Jmeph. No sir; bat I am sorry to find, Charles, 
that you have lately given that worthy man grounds 
for great uneasinesa 

Chariet. Tes, they tell me I do that to a great 
many worthy men— But how so, pray? 

JoupK To be plain with you, brother— he thinks 
you ore endeavouring to gain Lady Teazle's affec- 
tions f mn him. 

Chetrks. Who, I ? Oh, lud! not I upon my word. 
— Ua, ha, hat ha! So, the old fellow has found 
out that be has got a yonog wife, has he? 

Joeeph. This is no subject to jest on, brother. 
He who can laugh— 

CharUM. Trne^ true, as you were going to say- 
then, seriously, I never had the least idea at what 
yon chaic* me with, upon my honour. 

/OKPA. well, it will give Sir Peter great satis- 
factf on to hear this. 

(Aloud.) 

Charles. To be sure, I once thought the lady 
seemed to have taken a fancy to me ; but, upon my 
Boul, I never gave her the least encouragement:— 
besides, you know my attachment to Maria 

Joseph. But, sure, brother, even if Lady Teazle 
had betrayed the fondest partiality for you— 

Charles. Why, look'ee, Joseph, I hope I shall 
never deliberately do a dishonourable action; but 
if a pretty woman were purposely to throw herself 
in my way— and that pretty woman married to a 
man old Mkough to be her father— 

Joseph, Well-- 

Churl's. Why I believe I should be obliged to— 

Joseph. What? 

Charles. To borrow a little of your morality, that's 
alL But, brother, do you know now that yon sur- 

?ri6e mo exceedingly, by naming me with Lady 
eazle; for, i'faith, I always understood you were 
her favourite. 

Joseph. O, for shame, Charles! This retort is 
foolish. 

Charles. Nay, I swear I have seen you exchange 
taeh significant glancea— 
Joseph. Nay, nay, sir, this is no jest. 



Charles. Egad, I'm serious. Don't you remem- 
ber one day when I called here— 

Josg>h. Nay, pr'ythee, Charles— 

Charles. And found you together— 

Joseph. Zounds, sir! I insist— 

Charles. And another time when yoor servant— 

Joseph. Brother, brother, a word with yon! (Hd, 
I must Btop himu 

Unde.) 

Charles. Informed, I say, that— 

Josepti. Hush ! I beg your pardon, but Sir Peter 
has heard aU we have been saying. I knew yon 
would clear yourself, or I should not have con- 
sented. 

Charles, How, Sir Peter 1 Where is he ? 

Joseph. Softly; there; 

S')iaU to the closet^ 
ve him out Sir 
Peter, come forth? 

(frffing to get to the ctosetj 

Jostph. No, no— 

(Pre»enHng MmJ 

Charles, I say. Sir Peter, come into court — 
(Crossesy puXls in Sir P^fer J — What ! my old 
guardian!— What! turn inquisitor, and take evi- 
dence incog. ? Oh, fie ! Oh, fie ! 

Sir P. Qive me your hand, Charles— I believe I 
have suspected you wrongfully ; but you mtutn't 
be angry with Joseph— 'twas my plan! 

Charles. Indeed! 

Sir P. But I acquit you. 1 promise vou I don't 
think near so ill of you as I did : what I have heard 
has given me great satisfaction. 

Charles. Egad, then, twas lucky yon didn't hear 
any more— wasn't it, Joseph ? 

CApart to Jbseph, 

Sir P. Ah ! you would have retorted ou him. 

Charles. Ay, ay, that was a joke. 

Str P. Yes, yes, I know his honour too Well 

Charles. But you might as well have Suspectad 
bhn as me in this matter, for all that— mightn't ht, 
Joseph! 

CApart to JosephJ 

Sir P. Well, well, I believe you. 

Jostph. Would they were both out of the room! 

CAsi^ 

Sir P, And hi future, perhaps, we may not be 
such strangers. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Lady Sneerwell is below, and says she will 
come up. 

Joseph. Lady Sneerwell! Qads life! she muft 
not come here! [Exit Servant] Gentlemen, I beg 
pardon— I must wait on you down stain: here is a 
person come on particular business. 

Charles. Well, you can see him in another roonu 
Sir Peter and I have not met a long time^ and I 
have something to say to him. 

Joseph. They must not be left together. (AsideJ 
I'll send Lady Sneerwell away, and return mrectly. 
Sir Peter, not a word of the French milliner. 

(Apart to SirPeteTf and goes out) 

Sir P. I! not for the world! (Apart to JosaK) 
Ah ! Charles if you associated more with your bro- 
ther, one might indeed hope foryour reformntion. 
He is a man of sentiment Well, there is no- 
thing in the world so noble as a man of senti- 
ment! 

Charles. Pshal he is too moral by half! and so 
apprehensive of his good name as he calls it, that 
he would as soon let a priest into his house as a 
wench. 

Sir P. No, no; come, come; you wrong hir 
No, do! Joseph is no rake, but he is no si 
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saint eltber, iu that respect. I bavo a great mind 
to tell htm; we sboofd have swh a laugh at 
Joseph.— (A»id€.) 

Chofiei. Oh, hang him ! he's a very anchorite, a 
young hermit 

Sir P. Harkve! yon must not abuse him; he 
may chance to hear of it again. I promise you. 

Charles. Why, you won't tell him ? 

fSi' P. No; hut, this way.— (il<u2&) Egad! Ill 
tell htan. Harkye I have yoa a mind to have a 
good laugh at Joseph? 

Ckariu. I should like U of all things. 

Sir P. Then, i'lai h we will (.uitU.) 1*11 he quit 
with him for discovering me. He had a girl ^th 
him when I called. ( Whispert.) 

CharUt. What! Joseph ?— You jest 

SirP, Hush! a little French milliner; and the 
best of tiie jest is— she's in the room now. 

Charte*. The devil she is t 

SirP. Hush! I tell you! 

{Points to tcrten.) 

Charles, Behind the screen! 'Sliie! let us un- 
velL 

Sir P. No, no; he*8 coming — you shaVt, in- 
deed. 

Charlu, Oh! egad, we'll have a peep at the little 
milliner! {Endeavouring to yet tovoards the screen^ 
Sir P. precenting.) 

Sir P. Not for the world— Joseph will never for- 
give me. 

Charlee. I'll stand by yon— 

Sir P. OdB, here he is I 

JuU as Charles Surface throws down the screen. 
JOSEPH SURFACE enters. 

Cbartes. Lady Teazle! by all that's wonderw 
full 

Sir P. Lady Teazle! by all that's damnable! 

Charles. Sir Peter, this is one of the smartest 
French milliners X ever saw. Egad ! you seem all 
to have been diverting yourselves here at hide and 
seek, and I don't see who is out of the secret 
Shall I beg your ladyship to inform me ? Not a 
word! Brother, will yon be pleased to explain 
this matter? What is morality dumb, too ? Sir 
Peter, though I found you in the dark, perhaps 
you are not so now ! All mute! Well, though I 
can make nothing of the affair, I suppose you per- 
fectly understand one another, so I'll leave you to 
yourselves. (0 ing.) Brother, I'm sorry to find 
you have given that worthy man grounds for so 
much nneasluesB. Sir Peter, there's nothing 
in the world so noble as a man of sentiment 

[Exit. 

Joseph, Sir Peter, notwithstanding— I confess 
— that sppearonces are against me, if you will 
afford me your patience, I make no doubt but 
I shall explain everything to your satisfac- 
tion. 

Sir P. If yon please, sir. 

Joseph. The fact is, sir, that Lady Teazle know- 
ing my pretensions to your ward Maria,— I say, 
LflMly Teazle being apprehensive of the jealousy of 
yonr temper, and knowing my friendship to the fa- 
mily,— she, sir, I say, called here, in order that I 
might explain these pretensions; but on your 
coming, being apprehensive, as I said, of your jea- 
lousy, she withdrew; and this, you may depend on 
it, is the whole truth of the matter. 

SirP. A very clear account, upon my word; and 
I dare swear, the lady will vouch for it 

Lady T. For not one word of it. Sir Peter I 

Sir P. How ! don't you think it worth while to 
agree in the lie ? 



Ladtf T. There is not one syllable of tmtli in w ut 
that gentleman has told you ! 

Sir P. I believe you, upon my sool, ma'am 1 

Joseph. (Aside.) 'Sdeath! madam, will yon i^ 
tray me? 

Lady T. Good Mr. Hypocrite, Iqr your leave, Fl 
speak for myself. 

Sir P. Ay, let her alone, sir; yoa*U find riv'i 
make out a better story than yon, witbout prosipt* 
ing. 

Lady T. Hear me. Sir Peter: I came bither m 
no matter relating to yonr ward, and even i^nonc. 
of this gentleman's pretensions to her ; bat I ace 
seduced by his insidious arguments, at leust, n 
listen to his pretended passion, if not to eaerifics 
yonr honour to his basenesa 

SirP. Now, I believe the tmth la comiog, io- 
deed! 

Joseph. The woman's mad ! 

Lady 7. No, sir ; she has recovered ber sensei. 
and yonr own arts have furnished her witb tb« 
meana Sir Peter, I do not expect yoa to eiedit 
me, but the tenderness you expressed forme, when 
I am sure you could not think I was a witness to it. 
has penetrated to my heart, thathad I left tbepUM 
without the shame of this discovery, my fntore lif ^ 
should have spoken the sincerity of my sratitade. 
As for that smooth-tongued hypocrite, whowouM 
have seduced the wife of his too credulous frieDd, 
while he affected honourable addresses to bis wani. 
I behold him now in a li^ht so truly des^cal^e, 
that I shall never again respect myself for naTiag 
listened to him. 

[Exi'. 

Joseph. Nothwithstandhig all this, Sir Peter, he&- 
ven knows— 

Sir P. That you are a villahi! and so I leave yon 
to your conscience. 

Joseph. Yon are too rash. Sir Peter; yon sliall 
hear ma The man who shuts out con-viction— 

Sir P. Oh, d— n your sentiments I ££x«vfi4 

ACT V. 

SCENE L— 2%« Library. 

JE^i^cr JOSEPH SURFACE and SertanL 

Joseph. Mr. Stanley! And why should you xV\.\ 
I would see him ? You must know he comes to asl: 
somcUiiug. 

Serv. Sir, I should not have let him in; hut that 
Mr. Rowley came to the door with him. 

Joseph. Psha ! blockhead ! to suppoae that I 
should now be in a temper to receive visits fror.i 
poor relations!— Well, why don't you shew the 
fellow up ? 

Sent. I will, sir. Why, sir, it was not my fault 
that Sir Peter discovered my Lady— 

Jos^pii. Go, fool!— '\£r« *S*r».l— Sure, Fortune 
never played a man of n y policy such a trick be* 
fore. My character with Sir Peter my hopes witli 
Muria, destroyed in a moment! I'm in a rare 
humour to listen to other people's distresses I I 
shan't be able to bestow even a benevolent senti- 
ment on Stanley. So, here he comes, and Rowle| 
with him. I must try to recover myself; and put « 
little charity into my face, however. [Exit, 

Enter SIR OLIVER SURFACE and ROWLEY. 

Sir 0. What, does he avoid us ? That was hQ 
was it not? 

Rou:. It was, sir. But I doubt yon are come a 
little too abruptly. His nerves are so weak, th&t 
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the flight of t poor felaiioa may be too much for 
him. I should have gone flnt to break it to him. 

Sir O, Oh I plague of his nerves! Yet this is he 
whom Sir Peter extols as a uum of the most hene- 
Tolent way of thinking. 

Xcw. As to his way of thinklnfr, I cannot pretend 
to decide ; for, to do him Justice, he appears to have 
as much specnlatiye benevolence as any private 
gentleman in the kingdom, though he is seldi'm 
so sensual as to indulge himself in th« exercise 
of it. 

8tr O. Yet he has a string of charitable sentl- 
ment^ I suppose, at his fingers* ends. 

Jiotgi. Or, rather at his tongue's end, Sir Oliver; 
for I beiieTe there is no sentiment he has such faith 
in as that ** Charity begins at home." 

at' 0. And his, I presume, is of that domestic 
sort which never stirs abroad at alL 

Ji<w. I doubt you'll find It so— But he's coming. 
Imnstn^tseem to interrupt you; and, you know, 
immedisteiy as you leave hhn, X come la to an- 
nouoc« yoior arrival in your real character. 

Sir O. True; and, afterwards, you'll meet me at 
Sir Peter*a. 

Row. Without losmg a moment [SxiL 

Sir a I don't like the complaisance of his fea- 
tures. 

JMir JOSEPH BUBFAOE. 

Jotfpk, Sir, I beg yon ten thousand pardons for 
keeping you a moment waiting; Mr. Stanley, T 
presoma 

air O. At ycur service. 

JoM^h, Sir, I beg you will do me the honour to 
litdovm: I entreat you, slr^ 

Sir O. Dear sir, there's no occasion.— Too civil 
by half. {AiidtJ 

Joseph. I have not the pleasure of knowing you, 
Hr. Stanley; but I am extremely happy to see you 
look so well You were neuly related to ay mo» 
ther, Mr. Stanley, I think f 

Str 0. 1 was, sir; so nearly, that my present po- 
verty. I fear, may do discredit to her nvealtby 
children, else I should not have presumed to trou- 
ble you. 

Joseph. Dear sir. there needs no apologv; he 
that is in distress, though a stranger, has a right to 
claim aindred with the wealthy, I am sure, I wish 
I were one of that class, and had it in my power to 
offer yon even a small relief. 

Sir O. 11 your uncle, Sir Oliver, were here, I 
sbouid have a friend. 

Joseph, I wish he were, sir, with all my heart ; 
yon shonld not want an advocate with him, believe 
me, sir. 

Sir O. I shottldnotneed one; my distresses would 
recommend me. But I imagined his bounty would 
enable you to become the agent of his charity. 

Joseph, My dear sir, you were strangely misin- 
formed. Sir Oliver is a very worthy man ; but ava- 
rice, Mr. Stanley, is the vice of aiic* i will tell jron, 
ny good sir, in confidence, what he has dona for 
me has been a mere nothing; though pouple, I 
know, have thought othenrise; and, for my part, I 
never chose to contradict the report. 

Sir O. What! has he never transmitted yon bul- 
lion, rupees, pagodas? 

Joupk, Ohl dear sir, nothhig of the kind. No, 
no; a few presents, now and then: china, shawls, 
congoa tea, avadavats, and Indian crackers; little 
more, believe me^ 

Sir O. Here's gratitude for twelve thousand 
pounds!— Avadavats and Indian crackers ! (A$UU.) 

Jostjph. Then, my dear, sir, you have heard, I 



doobt no^ of theextrava^;auoe of my brdiher: there 
are very few would credit what I have done for 
that unfortunate young man.— 

Sir 0. Not I, for one (Atiit.) 

Joseph. The sums I have lent him !— Indeed, I 
have been exceedingly to blame ; it was an amiable 
weakness: however, I don't pretend to defend it: 
and now I feel it doubly culpable, since it has de- 
prived me of the pleasure of serving yon, Mr. Stan- 
ley, as my heart diotatea 

Sir 0. dissembler! M<u/e.>— Then, sir, you can't 
assist me? 

Joseph. At present, it grieves me to say, I can- 
not ; but, whenever I have the ablli^, you may de- 
pend upon hearing from me. 

Sir 0. I am extremeiy sorry— 

Joseph. Not more than I, believe me: to pity, 
without the power to relieve, is still more palnrul 
than to ask and be denied, 

Sir 0. Kind sir, your most obedient hunble ser- 
vant 

Jos »h. You leave me deeply affected, Mr. Stan- 
ley.— William be ready to open the door. 

S*r 0. oh \ dear sir, no ceremony. 

Joseph. Your very obedient 

Sir 0. Sir, your most obBeqniou& 

Joseph. You may depend upon hearing from me^ 
whenever I can be of service. 

Sir 0. Sweet sir, you are too goodl 

Joseph. In the meantime, I wish yon health and 
spirita 

Sir 0. Your ever grateful and perpetual humble 
servant 

Joseph. Sir. yours as sincerely. 

Sir 0. Now I am satisfied I 

Joseph. This is one bad effect of a good charac- 
ter ; it invites application from the unfortunate, and 
there needs no small degree of address to gahi the 
reputation of benevolence wittiout incurring the ex- 
pense. The silver ore of pure charity is an expen- 
sive article in the catalogue of a man's good quatt- 
ties; whereas, the sentimental French pUteluse 
Instead of it| makes just as good a shew, and pays 
no tax. 

Enter EOWLEY. 

Bow. Mr. Surface, your servant; I was appre- 
hensive uf interrupting you, though my business 
demands attention, as thii3 note will inform you. 

Joseph. Always happy to see Mr. Bowiey. - (Aside.) 
A rascal I {R.ads.) Sir Oliver surface I— My uncle 
arrived 1 

Row. He is, indeed; we have just parted with 
him, quite well, after a speedy voyage, and impa- 
tient to embrace his worthy nephew. 

Jouph. I am astonished! — William, stop Mr. 
Stanley, if he be not gone. 

Row. Ob I he's out of reach, I believe. 

Jos^h. Why did you not let me know this when 
you came in together ? 

Row. I thought you had particular businesa But 
I must be gone to inform your brother, and appoint 
hhn here to meet your uncle. He will be with you 
in a qusrter of an hour. 

Joseph, ifo he saya Well, I am strangely over- 
joyed at his coming. (Aside.) ^ever, to be sure, 
was anything so d— d unlucky. 

Row. Yon will be delighted to see how well he 
k>ok8. 

Joseph. Oh ! I am overjoyed to hesr it {4»ide.) 
Just at this time! 

Row, ru tell him how impatiently yon expect 
him. 
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Jcttfh. Da do ! Pray, give my beet daty a&d af- 
fection. Indeed, I cannot express the sensatlonB I 
feel at the thought of aeeing him. Certainly, his 
coming just at this time is the omelleit^ieee of ill- 
fortoBel 

BCENS VL^SirPOtr TetitU\ 
Enter Maid and MBS. C ANDOtTBi. 

Maid Indeed, ma*am, my lady will see nobodj 
at present. 

Mn, 0. Did you teU her it was her friend, Mra. 
Gandoor. 

Maid. Yes, ma*am ; bat she begs yon'li ezeoae 
her. 

Mn. C. Do go again; I shsllbeglad to see her, 
if it be only for a moment; for I am sure she must 
be ha fireat dislrcss. iSaeU Maid'\ Dear heart, bow 
provoking! I'm not mistress of half the olicmn- 
ataacQSl We thaU have the whole affair in the 
newspaperpb ^i^ tiie names of the partiae at length, 
before I have dropped the atoxy at a dozen 
houses.— 

Enttr Sm BEKJAMm BACKBITR 

Oh I dear Sir Benjamin, yon have heard, I tiap* 
pose— 

8irB:0t Lady Teasle and Mr. Smf ace ? 

Mrs. C. And Sir Peter's discovery. 

Btt B. Oh I the strangest piece of bnshieBB, to be 
■nre! 

Mn. C. Well, I neter was so surprised In my 
life. I am so sorry for all parties, indeed. 

9ir B. Now, I don't pity Sir Peter at ail ; he was 
80 extravagantly part ai to Mr. burface. 

Mn. C. Mr. Surface! Why, Hwas with Charles, 
Lady Teaxle was detected. 

Bkr C. No such thmg, I iell yon; Mr. Surface ia 
fbe gallant 

Mr», C, No, no; Charles is the man. *T#as Mr. 
ftartooe brought Sir Peter on purpose to discover 
fhem. 

Sir B. I tell you I had it from one— 

Mn, C. And I have it from one— 

Sir B. Who bad it from one, who had it— 

Mn. C. From one immediately— But here comea 
Lady Sneerwetl; perhaps, she knows tiie whole af- 
fair. 

JE^n^er LAD7 SNEEBWELL. 

lady 8. So, my dear Mrs. Candour, here's a sad 
affair of our friend Teazle. 

Mn. C. Ay, my dear friend, who would have 
thought— 

LadttS. Well, there is no trusting appearances; 
though, indeed, she was always too lively for me. 

Mn. C. To be sure, her manners were a little too 
free ; but then she was so young — 

Lady 8. And had, indeed, some good qualitie& 

Mn. C. So she had, indeed. But you have heard 
thepartioulars? 

Lady & No; but everybody says that Mr. Sur- 
face— 

Sir B. Ay, there; I told you Mr. Surface was the 
man. 

Mrs. C. No, no; hideed the assignation was with 
Charles. 

Lady 3. Witli Chariest you alarm me, Mrs. Can- 
dour 1 

Mn. a Yes, yes; he was the lover. Mr. Surface, 
"o do himjuBtice, was only the informer. 

Sir B. Well, HI not dispute with you, Mrs. Oan- 
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dour; but, be it which It may, I bope thatS: 
Peter's iround will not— 

Mn. C. Sir Peter's wound! Oh, mercy I 1 dSt: 
htor a word of thtfr fl^tihg. 

LadiiS. Nor L a syllable. 

SirB^ Not wnati no mention of thd OmU 

Mrs. C. Not a word. 

SirB. Oh! yee^ they foaght before they lift its 
room. 

lady a. Pray, let us hear. 

Mrt. 0. Ay, ao oblige us with the Avuslk, 

SirB. "Sir,** says Sir Pet<^r, immedtately «!«» 
the discovery, "you are a most ungrateful feliov/ 

Mrs. C. Ay, to Charles— 

Sir B. No, no ; to Mr. Surflboe. " A most os- 
gratefnl fellow: and old to I am, air,** aasrs he, "I 
insist on immediate satisfaction.** 

Mn. C. Ay, thAt must have been to Charles; to 
'tis very umlkely Mr. Surface would U^it in bis 
ownhQueei 

Sir B. Qad*B lif^ ma'am, not ai ita^<*Gliriiv 
me immediate satltfaction.* On thin, ms*ftBi,Lt^ 
Teazle, seeing Sir Peter in such dangei^ x«a ottt«f 
the room in strong hy i^terics. and Chavl^e after hfr. 
calling out for httt^horh ind Irater ; tbeii, nadssi 
they began to light with swords^ 

Bfffter CfSUSfSXESL 

OraB. With pistols, aepbew! t havd it from on- 
doidMed autbbrity. 

Art. a Oh I Mr. Crabtree, then it ia all trae! 

Crab. Too true, indeed, madam; aiMl Sir Piter 
is dangeroody wounded— 

SiB. By a t 
leftiidi-. 

Crab. By a bullet lodged in the thonax. 

Mrs. a Mercy on ne! poor Sir Peter I 

Crab. Yes, madam; though Chartea would fasTO 
avoided the mattsr, if he could. 

Mn. C. I told you who it wto; I k&ew Ghario 
was the person. 

Sir B. My unele, I Me, kntywa aotfaiqg of the 
matter. 

Crab. But Shr Peter taxed him with th« bosesi 
la 
A That I told you, yott know. 

Crab. Do, nephew, let me speak t Ai>d iaaiflteJ 
on immediate' ■ 

Sir B. Satisfaction ! Just as I said. 

CndK Oda liftol nephew, allow others to iEnov 
something, too i A pair of pistols laid on the ba- 
reau, (for Mr. Surface, it seems, had eome honu 
the night before, lite from Saltfaill, whM« he Iis^ 
been to see the Montem with a friend, who has i 
son at Eton,) so, unluckily, the pietole were lefl 
ebarged. 

Sir B. I heard nothing of thia. I 

Crab. Sir Peter forced Charles to take ene ; and 
they flred, it seems, pretty nearly togslher.- 
Charles's shot took effect, as I tell yon, and SJi 
Peter's missed; but, what is very ezfraorafnaiy, 
the ball stmek against a littie bronne Shakspean 
that stood over ttie fire-place, graaed out of the 
whidow, at a right angle, and wounded the post- 
man, who was just coming to the door with a dou- 
ble letter fromNorthamptonshira 

Sir B. My uncle's account is moreoiroQmstentt&I. 
I confess; but I believe mfase is the only true one, 
for all that 

Lady S. (Aside.) I am more interested in this affftir 
thsa they imagine, and must have better informa- 
tion. 

[£■.01 



Sir B. Alil I4dy 9Q«inr^:»«UHem fa TeqreMily 
tOfiOwwlifHi for* 

CVwft. T«ib tbc^ eertiixay do My?*lNa <b«i'« 
niiltb#r byon nor tosrai 

il^ a Bat, pr»7, i^ere l» 8k Ptlec «k pm- 
■ent? 

Cy»flw 0)1 1 U)*y bioBfht bim bemfi, find ha Ss 
now in th* boiiacb iboni^ tta« wmuita an ardflnd 
to deny Um. 

Mr*, a IMJtnt^l ««4I«4yXM^Iff«p0ie, 
•tt^ndiosliisi* 

Crab. 'Y«8, yes; and I saw one of th« ffeenliy 
enter intt before me. 

Sir J: Xbi wboeoMMBbere? 

CVoa Ob* tU» ie bet tbe pbyiieiavi depend 
on't; 

Jfrs, a Ob! eerMnlyt UnuMtbetbepbyricien; 
end now we shell know. 

B»Ur SIB OLIVtat SUBFAC^ 

Or«i&. Weil, doetor, wbetbopee? 
Ifrs. OL Ay, doctor, how's yoar petlent? 
Sir B. Now, doctor, isn't it a wound with a 
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Mr$. C. Tboo^ Indeed, ee Sir Peter made so 
good a hosband, he's very mnoh to be Vttiei^ 
Sir A Fle^ne on your piiy, ma^mf I detAro 

Sir B. Howerer, Sir Peter, you most not mind 
the langhlng and jests yoa will meet with on the 



Crab. A ballet lodged in the thorax, for a ba»> 
dred. 

air<K Poetort awoandwitbasmaUswordl and 
aboltot butbethorcaz. Gone l are yoa mad, good 
people? 

SirB. Perbaps,iiivyo«arenotadootor? 

Sir a liMy, X have to thank yoaformy degree, 

Cnxb, My a f limd of Sir PeteoKs, tben, I pre- 
amB«. BBt» lir, yea mnetbeve beerdof bia aoc' 
den^ 

SirO. Not a word! 

Crab. Not of his telng dangeronaiy voanded P 

Av-A 13iedeTilbeisI 

mrS, BaathroeghthebodF-r 

Crab. Shot in the breast— 

SirB. ByoneMr.Sarfa6e*- 

Orab. At, the yotmger. 

Sir O, J5bl what the ptagnel yon seem to differ 
sftraag^ in year aeeoonis; however, yoa agree 
that Sir Peter is dangerously wounded f 

SirB. Ob,7es! we agree in tiiat. 

Crab. Te% yes ; I belierre there can be no doubt of 
that 

Sir 0. Then, npon my word, for a person in that 
sitaatiODt be is me most imprudent man alive; fOr 
here he oomes walking, as tf notiiiag at all was €he 



Sw F, Sir, sir, I desire to be master in my own 



JSvAtr SIB PETEB TEA2L& 

Od*e heart! Sir Peter, yon are come in good 
time, I promise yon ; for we had just given yon 
over. 

Sir B, Xgadl nnole, this is the most sadden re- 
covery. 

Sir O. Why. n^n, what do you out of bed, with 
a small sword through your body, and a bullet 
lodged in yoar thorax I 

Sir P. A small sword, and a bollett 

iSftr O. Ay, these gentleman would have killed 
you, without law or physie, and wanted to dub me 
a doctor, to maku me an aocompUoe. 

Sir P. Why, what isaU tUi? 

Sir B. "We rejoice, Shr Peter, that the story of the 
duel is not true; and are sincerely sorry for your 
other misf ortone* 

Sir P. (Atide.) So, sol all over the town already. 

Crab. Thoo^ Sir Pettr, you were certainly 
vastly to bbone to marry at your years. 

Sir P. Sir, what bosiness is that of yours ? 



Onb. Tie no nMonunon eaa^ lftat*8 cmo ^qpr 
fort. 

BlrP.1 insist on being left to myself. Withool 
ceremony, I insist on your leaving my house. 

Mr9. a W '• ^* 



. ^, and, depend 
if it we can. 



Well, well, we are i 
on't, we'll make the be^t report 

Sir P. Leave my house! 

Crab. And tell how hardly yoa*ve been treated-* 

Sir P. Leave my house! 

Sir B. And how patiently yon bear it 

[Exeunt alt hut Sir P. and Sir 0. 

Sir P. Leave ^ly house!— Fiends! vteers! fn- 
riee!— Oh! that their own venom would choke 
them? 

Sir C. They are very provoking, Indeed, Sir 
Peter. 

Bntif BOWLEY. 

Bow. I heard high words. What has miSed you, 
sirt 

Sir P. Psha! what signifies askhigt Do I ever 
pass a day without my vexations? 

Bou. Well, nn not inquisitive. 

SirO. Well, I am not inquisitive! I come only to 
tell yen, that I have seen both my nephews in the 
manner we proposed. 

BitP. A previous conple they ar^ ! 

Bow. les, and Sir Oliver Is convinced that your 
judgment was ri^t Sir Peter. 

Sir 0. Yes, I find Joseph Isl indeed, the man, 
after all. 

Bow. Ay, as Sir Peter says, he is a man of senti- 
ment 

Sir 0. And acts up to the ^jBptiments he pro* 
fesse& 

Bow. It certainly is ediflcatio|i to hear bim tall^ ! 

Sir 0. Oh! he's a model fot the young men of 
the age!— But how's this. Sir Peter? You don't 
join us in your friend Joseph's praise, as I ex* 
peoted. 

Sir P. Sir OUver, we live in a d— d wicked world, 
and the fewer we praise tfie better. 

Bow. What! do you say so, Sir Peter, who were 
never mistaken in your life ? 

Sir P. Psha! Plague on you both! I see by your 
sneering, you have heard the whole affair. 1 shall 
go mad among you ! 

Bow. Then, to fret you no longer. Sir Peter, we 
are indeed acquainted with it alL I met Lady Teazle 
coming from Mr. 6orface*s, so humble, 'that she 
deigned to request me to be her advocate with you. 

Sir P. And does Sir Oliver know all this ? 

Sir O. Every circumstance. 

Sir P. What of the closet and the screen, eh ? 

SirO. Yes, yes; and the Ifttle French milliner. 
Oh. I have been vastly diverted with the story. 

Sir P. 'Twas very pleasant 

Sir b. I never laughed more in my life, I assure 
yon. Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir P. Oh, vastiy divertfajg! Ha, ha, ha! 

Bow. To be sure, Joseph, with his sentiments— 

Sir P. Yes, yes, his sentiments! Ha, ha, ha! 
Hypocritical villain I 

Sir 0. Ay, and that rogue Charles to pull yir 
Peter out of the closet Ba» ha I 
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Sir i*. B«, b*! TwM d«TiIUh entorttlnlng; to 
iMBiiro. 

A'r 0. Egftdl Sir Peter. I BbooUl like to hftve 
Been your face when the sureen was thrown dow& 
Ha,ha«luii 

Sir P. Tes, yee; my face when the ecreen wm 
thrown down. Ha, b% hal Oh, I miut nerer 
shew my head a^aial 

Sir 0. But, oome, come ; it Isn't fair to langh at 

Ion, neither, my old (riend; ibongh, upon my soni, 
can't help it 

Sir P, Oh, pray, don't resrain your mirth on my 
accomt; it does not hart me at all I langh at 
the whole affair myself. Yes, yes ; I think bdbg a 
standing jest for all one's acquaintance, a very 
happy tttuation. Oh, yes; and then of a morning, 
to read the paragraphs aboat Mr. S— , Lady T , and 
Sir P^, will be so entertaining I I ehaU certainly 
leave town to-morrow, and never look mankind in 
the face again. 

JHoto. 'Witbont affectation. Sir Peter, yon may 
despise the ridicnle of fools. But I see Lady 
Teazle going towards the next room : I am sure 

Son most desire a reoonciliatJow as earnestly as ebe 
oes. 

Sir 0. Perhaps my being here prevents her com- 
ing to you. well, I'll leave honest Bowley to me- 
diate between yoo ; bat he most bring yon all pre- 
sently to Mr. Surface's, where I am now returning; 
if not to reclaim a libertine, at least to expose hy- 
pocrisy. [Exit. 

Sir P, Ah ! I'll be present at your discovering 
yourself there with all my heart; though, 'tis a vile 
unlucky place for discoveries. She is not coming 
here, yon see, Bowlev. 

Row, No; butshehas left the door of that room 
open, you perceive. See, she is in tears. 

Sir P. Certainly, a little mortification appears 
venr becoming in a wife. Don t you think it will 
do her good to let her pine a little ? 

How. Oh! this is ungenerous in you t 

Sir P, Well, I know not what to think. Yon re* 
member the letter I found of hers, evidently in- 
tended for Charles? 

Row. A men forgery, Fir Peter, laid in voor way 
on purpose. This is one of the points which I in- 
tend Snake shall give you conviction of. 

Sir P. I wish I were once satisfied of that She 
looks this way. What a remarkably elegant turn of 
the head she has ! Bowley, I'll go to her. 

Row. Certainly. 

Sir P. Though, when it is known that we are re- 
conciled, people will lamgh at me ten times more. 

Row. Let Uiem laugh, and retort the r malice only 
by shewing them you are happy in spite of it 

Sir P. naith, so I wiU I and, if I'm not mista- 
ken, we may yet be the happiest couple in the 
county. 

Row. Nay, Sir Peter, he who once lays aside sus- 
piclon— 

Sir P, Hold! master Bowley, if you have any 
regard for me, never let me hear you utter anything 
like a sentiment; I have had enough of them to 
serve me the rest of my life. 

[fixeutu. 

SOEN£ UL^The Library. 

Enter LADY SNEEBWELL and JOSEPH SUB- 
FACE. 

Lady S. Impossible ! Will not Sir Peter imme- 
diately be reconciled to Charles, and of consequence^ 
no longer oppose his union with M(iriu'(^ The 
thought is distraction to pie. 



/offfiA. Can pMslott ftamtah aremedj f 

lady S. No, nor cunning neither. Oil! I. «■ 
a fool, an idiot to league wim such a blunderer! 

Josgth. Sure. Ls(^ Sneerwell, I am the greaM 
snfferer; yet yon see f bear the accident vii 
calmness. Well, I admit I have been to blam& I 
oonfpss I deviated from the direct road of wroBj; 
bat I dont think we're so defeated, neither. 

Ladyn. No! I 

Jot^ You ten me yon have made a tiisi d 
Snake, since we met And that yon still beUeve liio 
faithf ol to OS. 

LadyS. 1 do believe sa 

JotypfL And that he has mdertsJcen, Aonlditbe 
naoeHsary, to swear and prove, that Cbartes ia *t 
this time, contracted by vows and honoor, to yoor 
ladyship, which some ot his former letters to to* 
will serve to support 

Lftdy & 'I his, indeed, mighthaveaealated. 

Jouph. Come, come ; it is not too late, yet> 
(Knocking.) But harkt this is probably my nnde; 
Sir Oliver. Betire to that room ; we'll eonsolt Ibi- 
tiier when he is gone. 

Lady S, Well, but if he shoold And yon ort. 
too? 

Jo eph. Oh, I have no fear of that Sir Peter wiS 
hold his tongoe, for his own eredlfk ssJce ; and y<nt 
may depend on it I shall soon discover Sir Oliver'i 
weak side. 

Lady S. I have no dlflldenoe of your abilities! 
only be constant to one rogoery at a ttmeb 

lEiiL 

Jo$fph. I wilL So, *tis oonfoonded bard, after 
snch bad fortune, to be baited by one*e eoafedertts 
in evil. Well, at all events, my character is >o 
much better than Charles's, that I oercainly— Eh! 
what! this is not Sir Oliver, but old Stanley agais. 
Plague on't that he should return to tease me Just 
now. I shall have Sir Oliver come and find him 
here, and— 

Enter BIB OLIVEB SUBFACE. 

Gad's life! Mr. Stanley, why have yon come bsck 
to plague me at this timer loamnataotetaynoir, 
upon my word. 

Sir 0. Sir, I hear your nnde Oliver la expected 
here; and, altbooi^ he baa been so pesmrions to 
you, I'll try what he'll do for me. 

jQtifh. Sir, 'tis impossible for yon to stay now, 
so I must beg— Come any other tlme^ and I pr»- 
mise yon shall be assisted. 

Sir 0. No ; Sir Oliver and I most be acqaainte& 

JoHf^ Zounds, sirl then I insist on your quitting 
the room directly. 

/8trO.'Nay,shr,*- 

Jouph. Sir, I insist ea*t! Here, William, shew 
this gentleman out Since von compel me, sir,— 
notonemoment^this is such insolence— (ArMi/i; 
him out.) 

Enter CHABLES SUBFACEL 

Charles, Heyday! what's the matter now? Whst 
the devil! have yon got hold of mylittte broker 
here ! Zounds, brother ! don*tbnrt llttlB Premiun. 
What's the matter, my little fellow ? 

Joseph. So he has been with you, too, has be ? 

C/iarletu To be sure he has. why, he*e as honest 
a little— But sktre, Joseph, yon have not been bor- 
rowing money, too, have yon? 

Joteph. Borrowing! No; but brother, yon knotr, 
we expect Sir Oliver here every^~- 

ClioHea. Egad t that's tnta Noll mustn't find the 
little broker here, to be sure? 

Joseph Yet Mr Stanley insists-* 
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CSborttfL dtenley I iHiy, Us iiun9*s PrBmiam. 

JfmpK No, sir, Staawv. 

ChorltM^ No, oo, Premiiun. 

Joteph. Well, no matter which - bnl— 

Charles. Ay, ay; Stanley or Premium, *tiB the 
ame thing; as yon say ; for I auppose he goes by 
lalf a hundred namsi^ besides A. & al the coffee- 
lonse. 

Joseoh, *8death! here's Sir OUyer at the door. 
fowTbeg, Mr. Stanley— 

CharUt. Ay, ay ; and I beg, Mr. Premimn— 

air O. Gentlei 



Jo»eph. Sir, by heaven, yon shall gol 
Charki. Ay, out with him, certainly ! 
Sir O. I*hl8 Tiolence— 
JoMfh. Sir, 'tis yonr own fault 
CharkM, Cat with him, to be sura (Both /brefag 
Sir Olivtr otrf.) 

£hlcr SntFETEB and LADY TEAZLE, MABIA, 
omiBOWLIiT. 

Sir P, My old friend. Sir OliTer, eh! "What, in 
the name of wonder— here are dutiful nephews ^ 
assault thsir nnele at a first Tisit! 

Ladp T. Indeed, Sir Oliver, 'twas well we came 
in to rescue you. 

Row, Truly, it was; for I perceiTC, Sir Oliver, 
the character of old Stanley was no protection to 
you. 

Sir O, Nor of Pmninm either : the necessities 
of the former could not extort a shilling from that 
benevolent gentleman ; and with the other, I stood 
a chance of faring worse than my ancestors, and 
being knocked down without being bid for. 

Joujfh. Chariest 

Cfiorlet. Joseph! 

Joseph. Tis now oompletel 

CharUt, Very! 

Sir 0. Sir Peter, mv friend, and Bowley, too— 
look on that elder nspoew of BiaeL Yon know what 
he has already received from my boun^ ; and you 
also know how gladly I would have regsrded half 
my fortune as held in trust for him ; Judire, then, 
my disappointment in discovering him to be desti- 
tute of truth, charity, and gratitudei 

Sir P. Bit Oliver, I should be more surprised at 
this dedsr^tioiL if I had not myself found him to 
be selfish, treacherous, sad hypocriticaL 

Ladp T. And if tlie genUsman plead not guilty to 
these, pray; let him cau me to his character. 

Sir P. ThoD, I believe^ wo nsod add no more. 
If he know Umielf, he wul oonsider it as the most 
perfect punishment, that hois known to the worid. 

Charks. fAMe.) If they talk this way to honesty, 
what will mcy say to me by-and-by ? 

Sir O. As for that prodigal, his brother, therft— 

OkarlM. {Aeuie.) Kj^ now comes my turn; the 
d— d family pictures will ruin me. 

/(M^ Sir Oliver,— uncle, will you honour mo 
with a bearing? 

Ckarlti. {Aaide.) Vom, if Joseph would make 
one of his long speeches^ I might recollect myself 
a little. 

Sr 0. {Te Jot^) I suppose yon would under- 
take to Justify yourself t 

Jcteph. I trust IcouUL 

Sir 0. Kay, if yon desert your roguery in its dis- 
tress, and try to be justifled, von have even less 
principle than I thought you had.— (^ Charkk) 
Well, sir, yon could justify yourself, I suppose? 

CAsrfM. Not that I know of, Sir Oliver. 

Sir 0. What, little Premium has been let too 
DODh in tilt leorst^ I suppoM? 



ChaHM. True, Sir; blltth«« WsM ismtly secrets, 
and should not be mentfoned again, you know. 

Bern. Gome, Sir Oliver, I know you cannot speak 
of Charles's follies with anger. 

Sir 0. Odd'a heart! no more I can; nor with 
gravity either. Sir Peter, do you know, the rot/ud 
bargained with me for all his ancestors; sold me 
Judges and genersls by the foot, and maiden aunts 
as cheap as hroken cmnik 

Charki. To be sure. Sir Oliver, I did make a 
Uttto free with the family canvas, that's the truth 
on't My ancestors may certainly rise up in Judg- 
ment against me; there's no denyhig it; butbelieve 
me sincere when I tell yon, (and, upon my soul, I 
would not say so if I was not) that if I do not appour 
mortifled at the exposure of my follies, it is because 
I feel, at this moment, the warmest satisfaction in 
seeing you, my liberal benefactor. 

Sir Charles, I believe you. Give me yonr 
hand again. The ill-looking little fellow over the 
settee has msde yonr peace. 

Okurki. Then, sir, my gratitude to the original is 
still incraased. 

ZcK^r T. Yet, I believe, Sir Oliver, here is one to 
whom Charles is still more anxious to be reconciled 
ta 

Sir 0. Ohl I have heard of his attachment there ; 
and, with the young lady's pardon, if I construe 
rightly, that blush- 

Sir P. Well, child, speak yonr sentiments. 

Maria. Sir, I have little to say, but that I shall 
rejoice to hear that he is happy; for me, whatever 
cla'm I had to his attention, I willingly resign to 
one who has a better title. 

CAoHea How, Maria? 

Sir P. Heyday! what's the mystery now?— 
While he appeared an incorrigible rake, yon would 
give yonr bead to no one else ; and now that he is 
likely to reform, I'll warrant you won't have him. 

Maria. His own heart and Lady Sneerwell know 
the cause. 

Charles. Lady Sneerwell! 

Josfph, Brother, it is with great concern I am 
obliged to speak on this point; but my regard to 
Justice compels me, and Lady SneerweU's injuries 
can no longer be concealed. (Opens a door J 

BnUr LADY SNEEBWELL 

Sir P. So! Another French milliner! Egad! he 
has one in every room in the hous& I suppose. 

iMfy S. Ungrateful Charles I Well may you be 
BurprlBed, and feel for the indelicate situation your 
perfidy has forced me inta 

Charks. Pray, uncle, is this saother plot of yours ? 
for, as I have life, I don't understand it 4 

Joseph. I believe, sir, there is but the evidence 
of one person more necessary to make it extremely 
clear. 

Sir P. And that persoo, I imagine, is Mr. Snaka 
Bowley, you were perfectly right to bring hlmwith 
us, and pmy let him appear. 

Row. Walk in, Air. Snakes 

AilsrSNAKK 

I thoncht his testimony might be wanted. How- 
ever, it happens unlucUly, that he comes to con- 
front Lady Sneerwell, not to support her. 

Ladp S. A villain! Treacherous to me at last! 
Speak, fellow! have you, too^ conspired against 
me? 

Snake. I beg your ladyship ten thousand pardons: 
you paid me extremely liberally for the lie in q' 
tion; but I, unfortunately, have been offered d 
to speak the truth. 
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Sir P. Plot and oowter^t I 
■hip Joy ofyonr aagoelfttioit. 

Lady a. Tbo lonnMita of ihaoi* bbA disappofait- 
ment on yoa all I 

lmi9 1 Holdl Lady SoaerwsU, Mfore yon so, 
lot me thank yon for wa troofbla youandttaat 0aii» 
flemaa have taktB, ia wxidaff lettata from ma M 
Charlea, and aaiwariaf them ydoiMlf; and lei mt 
alRo request yoa to make my l ea p a eta ta the eoan* 
dalooa coUego^ <^whloh yon an nreildent, and in- 
form them, that Lady Teaale, lioehtiilB^ taegi toaitt 
to retom the diptoma ibey granted her, as rin 
leaTes off praetioe, and kills eharaotem no longer. 

Lady ^ X 00, too, madam,— provoking, inaolent'- 
Uay your husband live these fifty years! 

Sir P. Oonal whatafnry! 

Lady T. A malidons oreatare, indeed ? 

Sir P. What! Not for her last wish? 

Lady T. Oh, no! 

Sir 0. Well, sir, and what haye you to say now f 

Joteph. Sir, I am so confounded, to find tfiat Lady 
Sneerwell could be guilty of suborning Mr. Snake 
in this manner, to Impose on us all, that I know 
not what to say: however, leet her raTengefuI 
spirit should prompt her to injure my brother, I 
had certainly better follow her directly. For the 
man who attempts to— 

VtxU. 

Sir P. Moral to the last 

Sir 0. Ay, and marry her, JoseiJh, tf yon can. 
Bgad t you'll do very well together. 

Row. I believe we have no more occasion for Mr. 
Snake, at present. 

Snake. Before I go, I beg pardon once for itll, for 
whatever uneasiness I have been tiie humble in- 
strument of causing to the partiea present 

Sir P. Well, well; you have made atonement by 
a good deed at last 

Snake. But I must request of the company, that 
it shall never be known. 

Sir P. Ehl What the plafoe, are you ashamed of 
haying done a right thtaig once in yotar Kf ef 



SfuiU Mhl sir, ooBslder, I Hve fay ttie 

of my character ; and if it were once known ihiij 
had been betrayed into an honest actian, I shrel 
lose every friaad I h»fe in the world, 

Or 0. WML weO; yrtm nai {hedixto yonbyal 
ing anything tnyoor praise, neyer tmx. 

L9dy T. See, Sir OUyer, ihttt«he4a^iiot>er8tiiii| 
now to reoonolle your nephew and Buria. 

iKr 0. Ay, ay ; that's as It should be ; and, 
well have the wedding to-morrow morning. 

CAorlci. Thank you, dear uncle! I 

S'vr P. What, yon rogue, don't yon ask the gztnl 
consent first? I 

Charles. Oh I I have done that a long tim»-ll 
minute ago, and she has looked yes. I 

Maria. For shame, Charles ! I protest, SirPete(| 
there has not been a word. • y 

atrO. Well, then, tiie fewer the better. Ibr' 
your love for each other never know abatement' { 

Sir P. And may yon live as happily togedier ss 
LadyTeazlisandltetendtodol I 

Oharlw. Bowley, my Old friend, I am sure 700 , 
congratulate me: and I suspeet that I owf jx I 
mnoh. I 

Sir P. Ay, honest Bowley always said yon ironld 
refonu. I 

Charki. Why, as to reforming. Sir F««er, vn 
make no promises, and that I take to be apnof I 
that I intend to set about it ; b«it here abaU he my 1 
monitor, my gentle gidde*Ahl can 1 laave the 
virtuous patili those eyes illumine ? { 

Though thou, dear mOld, aftonldtl wave fkw hent9' 

saay^ 
Thou itiU must rtUtt because I tctil obep: 
An humbU fugitive firomfoiUf «<»«», 
No sanctuary near hut love and you ; 

(To the Andieoca 



Fouean^ indeed, eaekaaxidmfiarreiMttt 
F9reHRJ3e<mMdUB,iffouappr<n>e. 



lExvunt 



THE IKON CHEST. 

A PLAY, IN THREE ACTS.-«BY GEORGE COLMAN. 




Sir iS— •♦ I HAD roscM>T nu key, am© Ha ! bt Hell l^—Act. i, 9cm$ 8. 



SnuntS zlt|1DMt!u(b 



BOT. 

Waltbb. 
Siiioir. 



8lE Edwabd HoBTDas. 

F(TZHAXDlir«. 

ADijf Win-nuH'ov. 

QOBSBfRAWBplD. 

80ENX l,^^Uin»id6CifBfiMb6ld:s Qoitag^'-^ wtr? 
r<no t^t^lr^ 6| ^ teot; a 4p<)ir, a toV«* ^ wMe^ . 

jmJ inrfjifikciwrif, 
^everaZ OHOil^BSlf^ tmuMd and htgg»^ dit- 
covtrtiim dMratt p0m ^ tJid room, »otm adeepi 
DABiB BA wBOliD cMM4 kanina our ihfi emben 
of the /InBAMABA naUd near her, SAlfSON 
standing in thefronU 

Sam. Fi»e Hmea, &y the iaptr's hght, 

Tbihovr:gheeI.haHtwnil4tQ'itighk 
Boy. Whertfe/atherf 



Otfiaos. 

fisnBoftBBB. 
ssgosd bobbsb.] 
ToxbdBobbsb. 

FODBTHBOBBfB. 

$0Bf«rsB6i; 






BSLES. 

BuuroE. 

ButBABA. BaIVBOUDU 

BLlrqakbi. 



IfhehioeUi^ 
ffe'U bring <twici 
Upon his liisty shouidkrs home. 

DUteBBt Voices. 

Home! home! 

JSfe comes not home! 
Mark I from the tooodland vale helowt 
The distant clock sounds duU and dow, 

Borne! bone! borne! 

Sam. Fire o*61o<de, and faflur not yet returned 
from New Forest! An be oome not shortly, the 
wpa wffl rise androastthe venison on hiashoudersL 
iCalUng.) Sister Bntara! Well, your rioh i^ 
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hftre DO boweli for as lowly : they little think, while 
they are gorging on the fat haunch of a goodly 
buck, what fatigues we poor honest souls nnderigo 
in stealing It I Why, sister Barbara ! 

Bar. {Rising and coming /oncard.) I am bere^ 
brother Samson. 

Sa">. Here! Harry, out npon yon foraa idle 
baggage!— Why, you crawl like a snail 

Jlar. I pr'ythee. now, do not chide me, Samson ! 

Sam. Tis my humour. I am father's head man 
in his poaching: the rubs I take from him, who 
is above me, I hand down to you, who are below 
me. Tis the way of office, where every miserable 
devil domineers it over the next more miserable 
devil that's under him. Yon may scold sister 
Margery, an yon will; she*s your younger by ft 
twelvemonth. 

Bar. Truly, brother, I would not make any one 
nnhappy for the world : I am content to do what I 
can to please, and to mind the bouse. 

Sam. Truly, a weighty matter I Thou art e'en 
ready to hang thyself for want of something to 
while away time. What hast thou much more to 
do than to trim the faggots, nurse thy mother, 
boil the pot^ patch our jackets, kill the poultry, 
cure the hogs, feed the pigs, and comb the 
children ? 

Bar. Many might thhik that no small charge, 
Samson. 

Sam. A mere nothing ; while father and I (bate 
us but the mother and children) have the credit of 
pnrloinlngevery siagle thing that yon have the 
care of. We are up early, and down late, in the 
exercise of our industry. 

Bar. I wish father and you would give up the 
callhig. 

Sam. No : there is one keen argument to prerent 
us. 

Bar. What's that, brother? 

Sam, Hunger Wouldst have us be rogues, and 
let our family starve? Give up poaching and 
deer-stealing I Oons! dost think we have no con- 
science. Yonder sits poor mother, poor soul I old, 
helpless and crazy. 

Bar. Alas! brother, 'tis heart-aching to loo> 
upon her. This very time three years she gPt bar 
maim: it was a piteous tempest 

Sam, Ay, 'twas rough weather. 

Bar. I never pass the old oak that was shivered 
that night in the storm, but I am ready to we^: it 
remembers me of the time when all our poor family 
went to ruin. 

Sam. Pish! no matter: the cottage was blown 
down, the bam fired, father undone. Well, land- 
lords are flinty-hearted— no help ; what tb«»n ? We 
live, don't we? 

Bar. Troth, brother, very sadly. Father Has 
grown desperate — all is fallen to decay; we live by 
pilfering on the forest, and our poor mother dis- 
tracted, and nnable to look to the house. The 
rafter which fell in the storm struck so heavy npon 
her brain, I fear me *twill never again be settle<V 
The little ones, too, scarce clothed >- hungry — 
almost starving 1 Indeed, we are a very wretched 
family. 



[A knock at the cottagt-door. 
ghf- 



Sam. Hark I methought I heard a tread. 

iHeopen$th»doar^ 

fffiterBAWBOLD./ 

Haw. Bar the door; so^sofUy! 
Sam. What snocess, father? 
Rme. Good: my limba ache for*!* How yon 
stand Im>11w ehair, you fsadart 



Sam. (Ta Batb0r€.) Why, how yon staaad l^lii 
dhair, yongaodir! 

iThejf brtngfonDorda ehair" ■ SatebotdA 

Raw. Hefe, take my gun— 'tis onaerewed. 1^ 
keepers are abroad; I had scarce time to get ita 
my podcet {H" pulls the gtrnfl^tm a poetei mtda-M 
coat, in thrre pt ces. vhkh Sanuon sewMt togdtv 
while thty art talk ng.) Fie! 'tis sharp work! fiv- 
bara, yon Jade ! come hither. 

Sam. Barbara, yon Jade! come hither. 

Raw. Who bid thee chide her, lont? "Kia^ 
old father, wench— kiss me, I say ! ~Sa 'Why doa 
tremble? I am rough as a tempest; eTil fortnoi 
has blown my lowering nature into tarbokoee; 
but thou art a blossom that dost bead tliy headio 
sweetly imder my gusts of passion, 'tis pity i^vj 
should ever harm thee. 

Bar. Indeed, father, I sm glad to see yon Bsfe r» 
turned. 

Raw. I believe thee. Take the keys; c^ to tli» 
locker in the loft, sad bring me s glsMs to nemit 
me. 

BxitBwrban. 

Sam. Well, father, and so 

Raw. Peace !— I ha* shot a ' 

Sam. Oh, rare ! Of sU the sure sims on tba 
borders of the New Forest here, give me old Gil* 
bert Bawbold ; though I, who am his son, say it 
that should not say It Where have yon stowed 
hhn, father? 

Raw. Under the furze, behind the horeL Conn 
niKhtagaln,wewiUdrawhimin,boy. Ihsvebeen 
watched. 

Sam. Watched!— Oh, the pestilence! — Onr trade 
will be spoiled if the groom-keepers he sJter ui, 
the law will persecute ns. father. 

Raw. I>o8t know Mortimer? 

Sam. What, Sir Edward Mortimer? Ay, sun: 
he is head-keeper of the forest 'TIS he who hu 
shut himself up in melancholy; aeea no rich, and 
does so much good to the poor. 

Raw. Be has done nought but evIL A gnn can- 
not be carried on the border here, but he nas sceat 
on't at a league's distance. He Is a thorn tome: 
his scouts tliis night were after me, all on tlis 
watch, rilberevenged—ril— Soothe twsady. 
Rt-enier BABBAB A, with Uw liquor. 

Raw, (J/lerdHnking.) 'TIS right ffaith; 

Sam. That 'tis, 1*11 be sworn ; for I smogsled it 
myself. We do not live so. near the coeet (or 
nothing. 

Raw. Sir Edward Mortimer look to't! 

Bar Rir Edward Mortimer! Oh, deer father, 
what of him? 

Raw. Ay, now thou art all agqg! Then wonldst 
hear somewhat of that smooth-tocgned fellow, his 
secretary— his clerk, Wilford, whom thon so often 
meet'st in the forest X have news on't . Ijo<»k how 
you walk thither, again ! What, tfaotf wooMst be- 
tray me to him, I vrorrant— conspire asslnst yoor 

Sam. Ay, conspire against yoitr fMher, sad your 
tender loving brother, yon tipe. ,, yon! 

Bar. Besbrew nie, father, 1 meant no hens; and. 
indeed, indeed, Wilf <Hd is as handsome a— •! mean. 
as good ayonth as ever breathed. If I thoeght he 
meant ill hy yon, 1 should hate him. 

Raw. Whendidstsee him last?— Speak! 

Bar. Yon terrify me so, father, I am scarce able 
to speak. Testemoon, by tbeoopset twse fast to 
read with kirn the book of MDMts he ga^ me. 

Sam. That's the way yenrtly, grave rosues work 
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Into th« hearts of the femftlea. I never knew any 
^ood come of a girl's reading sonnets ?rith a learned 
clerk in a copse. 

Jtauf. Let me hear no more of yonr meeting. I 
{Lzn content to think you would not plot my nn- 
doiner. 

JBar. I?— Oh, father! 

Rate. But he may plot yours. Mark me ; fortune 
has thrust me forth to prowl, like the wolf ; but 
the -wolf is anzions for Its young. I am an outcast, 
\7hoin hunger has hardened ; I riolate the law, but 
f celins iB not dead within me ; and, caUons Yillain 
as I am accounted, I would tear the greater villain 
piecemeal, who would violate my child, and rob an 
old man of the little remains of comfort wretched- 
ness has left him ! 

\,A htocking at the door 
JL Voice. (WUhout) Hilllho! ho! 
Xatp. How now? 
Saxru There, an they be not after us already! 

I'll We have talked, too, till 'tis broad daylight 

Wilford. CY^(<ftotc<J Open, good Master Bawbold; 
I -would 8i>eak to you suddenly. 

Bar. Oh, heaven I tis the voice of Wilford him- 
self! 

lUao. Wilford !~rm glad on't! Now he shall— 
Tto. glad on't! Open the door—quickly, I say! He 
shall smart for it ! 

Sam. Are yon mad, father? *Tis we shall smart 
for it. Let in the keeper's head man! The buck 
you haTe jnst shot, you know, is hard at hand. 
Raw, Open, I say! 

Sam. On, lord! 1 defy any secretary's nose not 
to Bmell stolen venison now, the moment 'tis thrust 
near oar hovel ! 

[Optns the door. 

Entir WILFOHD. 

wa. Save you, good people. Ton are Oilbert 
Ilawbold, as I take it 

Haw. I am. Your message hore, young man, 
bodes me no good ; but I am Gilbert Bawbold, and 
here's my daughter : dost thou know her ? 

Wil. Ah, Barbara! good wench, how fares It with 
you? 

Haw. Look on her well, then consult your own 
conscience: 'tis difficult, haply, for a secretary to 
And one. You are a villain ! 

Wil. You lie! Hold! 1 crave pardon. You are 
her father ; she is innocent, and you are unhappy. 
I respect virtue and misfortune too much to shock 
the one, or insult the other. 

Bait. 'Sdeathl why meet, my daughter in the 
forest ? 

Wil. Because Hove her. 
Haw. And would ruin her. 
WiL That's a strange way of shovring one's love, 
methinka I have a simple notion, Gilbert that 
the thought of having taken a base advantage of a 
poor girl's affection might go nigh to break a man's 
sleep, and give him unquiet dreams; now, I love 
my x^ht's rest and shall do nothing to disturb it 
Bctw. Wouldst not poison her mind ? 
Wil. TIb not my method, friend, of dosing a 
patient. Ix)ok ye, Gilbert; her mhid is a fair 
flower, stuck in the rude soil here of surrounding 
ignorance, and smiling in the chill of poverty. I 
would fain cheer it with the little sunshine I pos- 
sess of comfort and information. My parents 
were poor, like hers: should occasion serve, I 
misht haply, were ail parties agreed, make her my 
wi^. To make her aueht else would affect her, 
you. and myself; and 1 have no talent at makiof 
three people uneasy at the same tima 



Haw. Your hood: on your account, we are 
friends. 

Bar. Oh, dear father! 

Raw. Be silent Now to yonr errand : tls from 
Mortimer. 

Wil. I come from Sir Edward. 

Raw. I know his malice : he would oppress me 
with his power he would starve me and my 
family. Search my house. 

Sam. No, father, no! (Aside,) You forget the 
buck under the furze. 

Raw. Let him do his worst, but let him beware— 
a tyrant! a villain! 

(Semuon gets round to eo ner.) 

Wil Hark ye: he is my master ; I owe him my 
gratitude-^very thing ; and had yon been any but 
the father of my Barbara, and spoken so much 
against him, my indignation had worked into my 
knuckles, and cramnied the words down your 
rusty throat! 

Sam. (Aside.) I do begin to perceive how fhH 
will end : father will knock down the secretary a, 
flat as a buck ! 

Raw. Why am I singled out? Is there no maili 
for the vengeance of office to shoot its shaft at bn 1 
me? -This morning, as he dogged me in the 



Wil Hush, Bawbold ! keep your counsel Should 
you make it public, he must notice it 

Raw. Did he not notice it ? 

WiL No matter; but he has sent me thus early, 
Gilbert^ with this relief to your distresses, which 
he has heard of. Here are twenty noarks for you 
and your family. 

Raw. From tiir Edward Mortimer? / 

WH 'Tis his way; but he would not have It 
mentioned. He is one of those judges who. in 
their o£Bee, will never warp the law to save offen- 
ders; but his private chailty bids him assitttthe 
needy, before their necessities drive them to 
crimes, which his public duty must punish. 

Raw. Did Mortimer do this? did be?— Heaven 
bless him! Oh, young man, if yon knew hair the 
mlsery-o my wife— my children! Shame on't! 
I have stood many a tug, but the drops now fall, in 
spite of me ! 1 am not ungrateful, Im^— I cannot 
stand it! We wilt talk of Barbara when I have 
more man about ma 

lExit vp the stttireaee. 

WV. Farewell! I must home to the lodge 
quickly; 
Ere this I warrant I am looked for 

Bar. Farewell! 

QUINTETTO. 

Wa She tm hat tipped the hOU with red, 

The lout nowJUmrisha hix flaU ; 
The punehf parson waddUsfrom Mi bed, 

Htavy and heated with hts but night's ale. 
Adieu! adieul—l must be going. 
The dapper vittage cock i* crowing 

Adieu, mg lHUe Barbara/ 

Bar. Adieu l-^And should you think uposi 
The lowly cottage, trhen you're t.one. 
Where two old oaks, wUh toy deek'd^ 
Their branches o*er the roofproitd^ 
Iprao, good tir,just recoUeet 
That there lives little Barbara. 

Sam. And Samwn, too, good sir, in smoke and 
smother, 
BarboraU very tender, loving brother. 
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Soy. [To SMOfOB.] Brother, look; ih» sun aloqf 
Peeps through the crannies of the roof. 
Give usfood^ good brother, proifi 
For we ate nothntg yuterday. 

Chlldrea Give tufood, gooa hroiner, pray ! 
Bam. Oh^jfire and faggot ! ichal a squalling t 
Bar. Do not chide 'em. 
6am. Slop their bawling ! 

Muhgry etomadu thfre's no balking : 

I wish I could stop their moutlis with tolling. 

But very good meat is (cent, per cetit.) 

Duerer than very good argument, 

WiL Adieu J adtem /— i muU be going ; 
The dapper nUage ooek is crowing, 
Adieuj my Uttle Barbara t > 
Bar. Oh, think on little Barbara J f 
Children. OioeusfoodI 
Bam. Leave off squalling t 
Wil. &Bar. Adieu! adieu I 
Ham. Stop their bawling f 

Adieu ! my little Barbara ! 

Oh, think on little Barbara! 

You'll think on lUtle Barbara t 

[Exeunt Wilfora, Samson, aiul two Clnldnn, 
and tJte scene closes on DameRawbold and two 
other Children^ 

SCENE IL— iin old-fashioned Ilall in Sir Edward 
Mortimer's Lodge— a table and two chairs. 

Enter PETEB and several other Servants, and cross 

wUhflaggons, tankards, cold meat, 4fic 

Enter MtA.-^ WINTEBTON. 

Win. Softly, vorlets, softly? See you crack 
none of the Btone flaggons. Nay, 'tis plain yoar 
own breakfasts be toward, by your scuttliDg thus. 
A goodly morning 1 Why, you giddy-pated knave. 
(To Peter.) is it so you carry a dish of pottery?— 
No heed of our good master, Sir Edward Mortimer's 
ware? Fie, PeterPickbone,flGl 

Pet. I am in haste, master steward, to break my 
fast 

Wff. To break thy fasti— To break thy neck, it 
teem. (Laughing.) Ha! ha! good, i faith I Qothy 
ways, knave! {Exit Peter.) 'Tis thus tberognes 
•v«r have me: I would fain be angry with them, 
but straight a merry jest paaseth across me, aud 
my choler is over. To break thy neck, should 
seem! (Laughing,) Ha! ha! 'twas well conoeited, 
by St Thomas 1 My table-book for the business of 
the day. Ah! my memory holds not as it did— it 
needs the spur. (Lookina oner his book.) Nine-«nd- 
forty years have I been house-steward and 
botler. It U • long lease. Let ma see — my 
tablets. 

{Looking over them, and tinging, 

" When birds do carol on the bush. 
With a Jieigh no nonny'*-'JBetgJio f 

These fatigues of office somewhat wear « man. I 
have had a long lease on't: I ha' seen out Queen 
Mary, Queen Sliaabeth, and Sing James. 'Tise'en 
almost time that I should retire, to begin to enjoy 
myself. (Looking qf.) Hii by St. Thomas! hither 
trips the fair mistress Blanch. Of aU the waiting- 
gentlewomen I ever looked on, during ^e two 
last reigns, none starred my fancy like this little 
rose-bud. 

Enter BLANCH. 
Blaneh, A good day, good AOl^ "ViTivterton. 



Win, What, wac ! wkai talip!-*I &6T«r aee thee, 
but I am a score of years uieyonnger. 

Blanch. Nay, then, let us not meet often, or job 
will soon be in your second childhood. 

Win, What, you come from your mistress, tb« 
Lady Helen, in the forest here ; and would spesk 
with Sir Edward Mortimer, I warrant? 

Blanch. I would. Is his melancholy worship tfir* 
ring yet? 

Win. Fie, you mad-cap I— He is my master, aad 
your lady's friend. 

Blanch, Yes, truly, it seems her only one, poor 
lady; he protects her now she is left an orphsn. 

Win. A blessing on his heart! I would itmn 
merrier. Well, should they happen to marry, (and 
I have my fancies on't) 111 dance a galliard vHk 
thee in the hall, on the round oak table. *Sbad: 
when I was a youth, I woold ha' capered wi&St 
Vitus, and beat him. 

BUmch. You are as likely to dance now, as tbej 
to marry. What has hindered them, if the putks 
be agreed? Yet I have, now, been with my mis- 
tress these two years, since Sir Edward first came 
hither, and placed her in the cottage liaard by liii 
lodge. 

TFtn. Tush! family reasons. Thou knowest no- 
thing— thou art scarce catched. Two years baei; 
when we came from Kent, and Sir Edward txr> 
entered on his office here of head-keeper, tlion 
wert a colt, running wild about New Forest I hired 
you myself, to attend on Madam Helen. 

BlandL Nay, I shall never forget it But yoa 
were as frolicsome then as I, methinka Dos: 
remember the box on the ear I gave thee. 
Adam? 

Win. Peace, peace, you pie!— An you prate thns, 
I'll stop your mouth— I will, by St Thomas ! 

Blanch. An I be inclined to the contrary, I do cot 
think you are able to stop it 

Win. Out you baggage! thou hast more tricb 
than a kitten. Well, go thy ways ; Sir Edward is 
at his study, and there thou wilt find him.— Ah, 
Mistress Blanch ! had you but seen me sixty yeans 
aga in the early part of Queen Elizabeth's leSgnt 

Blandi. How old art thou now, Adam? 

Win. Fourscore, come Martlemas; and,tqroQ: 
lady 1 1 can run with alapwing. 

Manch Canst thou?— Well said!— Thoa art a 
merry old man, and shalt have a kiss of xpe, on one 
condition. 

Win. ^hall I?— Odsbnd! name it, and 'tis 
mine. 

Blanch Then catch me. iRunsoff. 

Win. Pestilence on't!— There was a time whes 
my legs had served : I was a clean-limbed str^ing. 
when I first stood behind Sir M&rmadnke's ann- 
chalr. in the old oak eattng-coom. IRetdre* up 

BtaerWU4pV0. 

Wil Ev«ry new act of Sir Bdwaid'a dtatify seta 
me a thinking; and the more I think, tie more I 
am puzzled. 'Tis strange that a man should be eo 
ill at easei who is continually doing food! At 
times, the wUd glare of his eye is frightftiL I 
would stake my life there's a secret; and I could 
almost give my life to unravel it I must to him 
for my morning's employment 

If in. Ah, boy! Wilford! secretary! whither 
away, lad? 

WU. Mr. Winterton! (Aside.) Ay, marry, this 
good old man has the clue, could I hut soax him 
togiv^iittoma (Ahttf^) A ^ood morning to you. 
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Wm. Yet, ft&d the like to tkee, boy 1 Ck>me, thou 
ibsfcli hvTe a eupof Oaoary from my eorner cap- 
ooctrd yonder. 

TViL Not a drop! 

JViiK Troth, I Mr ffaee s good wiU for tthy hon- 



Tour plf»- 



3St, okL dead fMbar^ sake. 

TFOL I do thaakftOIy perceiTelt, sir. 
tag me In Sir Edwardi fttmUir some nixie months 
a^o, when my poor father died, and left me friend- 
Veaa, wffl ifftr ont of my memory. 

ITifi^ Ta^hoyl Bomerltof mineinassisthiff the 
friendless; *tis our dnty. I oonld neyer abide to 
see honest Industry ehop-fUlen; I lore to haye 
foUca merry about me, to my heart. 

WiL I would yon conld instil some mirth Into our 
l^ood master, Sir Edward. Yon are an old do- 
mestic, the only one he brought with him, two 
yean 1>ack, fr<»& Kent} sad might venture to give 
liis spirits a jog. He seems devoured with qdeen 
and melaadbo^. 

IFcfiL Ton area prying boy— goto! I have told 
thee» * score of times, I would not have thee 
cmiotts about our worthy master's humour. 

Wa. I should cease to pry, sir, would you but 
once (as I think yon have more than once seemed 
inclined') gratify my mnoh-ralsed enriosity. 

Win. What, ipeenhom ! dost thiid: to trap the old 
man? Go thy ways, 1x^1 I have a head: old 
Adam WlnlertOB esn sift a subtle egewAi to the 
"toottavx 

WiL Ah, good sir, yon need not toll me that 
Yonn^ as I am, I can admire that experience in 
another which I want myself. 

Win. (AHdej There is something marvellonely 
engacring in this young maa Slx^ years ago, in 
Queen Elizabeth's time, I was just such another. 
iAlouA) Well, bewate how you offend Sir Ed- 
ward. 

Wil. I would not willingly for file world. He has 
bean the kindest master to me; but, whilst my 
tortnnee ripen in the warmth of his goodness, the 
frozen ^|ooBi of his oountenanoe chills me. 

Win.yfBliy weD, take heed how yon prate on*! 
Out on these babbling boys I There is no keeping 
a secret with younkeis In a family. 
WiL (Verytagerly.) What, then, there is a secret? 
Win. Why, how now, hot head? Mercy on me! 
and this tinder-booc boy do not mske me shake 
with apprehension! Is it thus you take my fre- 
quent counsel? 

WiL Dear sir, *tls your counsel which most I 
covet: give me bat tbat^ admit me to youreon- 
fldence, steer me with your advioe (which I ever 
held excellent), and, with such a pilots I may sail 
prosperously tivoagfa a cutrent, wfaieh, othentlse, 
might wreck me. 
Wiin. Well, well, 111 think on't, boy. 
WtL (AtUkO The old answer; yet he softens 
space. Oonld I bat elenoh hhn now! (AhudJ 
Faith, sir, *tl8 a raw morning, and I care not If I 
taste th« Oaaaiy your kindness offered. 

Win: Aha! lad, say'st thou so? Here's the key of 
the comer enpboard yonder ; see yon do not erack 
the bottle» yon heedless goose, you! f£xU WHford, 
ostf rttttrm utm boUk omlfftoMa] fia! flU it up. 

Odl it sparkles curiously. Here's to ^I prithee, 

tell ma now, WUfonI, didst ever in thy life see a 

waiting-gentlewoman with a more inviting tat 

than thelittle Mrs. Blanch ? 

WiL C^rteMv-) Bers's Mrsi Bhmeh. 

Wvn, Ah, wtgl weU. go thy ways! Well, when 

mm^tiM ftU QTW ngw I But here's 
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WH. Tis fliought hers Sir Edwird 
marry her lady. Madam Helen. 

Wbk Nay, I know not: she has long hem 
enamoured of him, poor Isdyl when he wss the 
gay, the gaUant Sir Edward, in Kent Ab, IfcOll 
two, years make a wondrous change \ 

WlL Tes, *tis a good tou|fh leve n^w-iihdayi thai 
wffl h<M out a couple of twelvemonths. 

Win, Away! tmeannotso, you giddv pate I Hb 
is all honour : yet I wonder somettmes ne ten bear 
to look upon her. 

WiL Eh! why so? Did he not bring her, nttdUr 
his protection, to the forest, slnoe^ *tls said, she lost 
her relations. 

Win. Hush, boy !~0n your Uf e, do not name hsfr 
nncle-I would say, her relations ! 

WU. Her uncle! Wherefore? Whereas Ihe harm 
in having an uncle, dead or aUve ? 

Win. Feace, peace! In that uncle Hes the 
secret 

Wil. Indeed! How, good Adam Whiterton? I 
prithee, how? Let ua drink Sir Edward's 
health. 

Win. That I would, though 'twere a mile to the 
bottom. (Driniinff.) Ha! tischeer^, i'faithi 

WiL And this uncle, you say— — 

Win. Of Madam Helen ? £jl there Hes the mis- 
chief! 

WiL What mischief can be in him ? (WUMdin- 
vites Adam to drink agmn~^hiv do «A) why, he is 
dead. 

Win. Come nearer: see you prate not, now, on 
your life ! Our good master. Sir Edward, was ar- 
raigned on his account, in open court 

FtlL Arraigned 1 How mean yon? 

W'ts. Alas! boy, tried— tried for— —Nearer yet 
—his murder! • 

WiL Mu—mu]>— murder! 

ITtn. Why, what! why, Wilford! Oqt alas! 
the boy's passion will betray silt What^ Wilford, 
I say! 

WU. You have curdled my blood ! 

Win. What, varlet! thou darest not think HI of 
our worthy master ? 

WiL I— I am his secretary— often alone with him, 
at dead midnight, in his library ; the candles in the 
socketo; and a man glaring upon me who has 
committed mnr— Ugh! 

Win. Oommitted !— Thou art a base, lying knave 
to say it ! Well, well ; hear me, pettish boy, hear 
m&— Why: look now, thou dost not attend. 

WiL I— I noark— I mark. 

ITtn. I tell thee, then, our sood Sir Edward was 
beloved in Kent, wliere bs had rstnmed, a year 
before, from his travela Madam Helen's nncle 
was hated by all the nelghboorhood, rich aadpoov 
—a mere bmte. Dost mark me? 

WiL Like enough; but when bratm walk vpon 
two legs, the law of the land, thsak Heaven! will 
not sorer us to bnleber them. 

Wi$L GK> to, you firebrand! Our good master 
laboured all he oonld, for manya month, to sooth 
his turbulence, but in vain. He picked a <|nBml 
with Sir Edward in the pubUe county assembly: 
nay, the strong rufOan struck him down, and 
trampled on him. Think on that, Wilford; bn 
our good master, Sir Edward, wbosa gvsftt sosi 
was nigh to burst with ti» faidig^? 

WiL Well, but the end qiM^ 

ffit Why. our yomuf master took horse for hii 
own house, determined, as it appsstad, to send ft 
challenge to this whit»41wsd |$&lia Ihl ( 

Wil ti^de: h«kmodhiaift44ttlL 
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Win. S«6, HOW, how you liy offl Sir Edwmrd's 
reTenge, boy, was baffled ; for his antagonist was 
foond daad in the street that night, killed by some 
aaknown assssslns on his retom from the as- 
■embly. 

Wil, Indeed!— UDknown assassins t 

Win, Nay, 'tis plain onr good Sir Edward had no 
hand in the wicked act; for he «as tried, as I told 
yon, at the next assise. HeaTon be thanked! he 
was oleared beyond a shadow of doabt 

Wil. He was? I breathe again I— Twas a happy 
thtog— twas the only way left of clesnsing him 
from a foal snspicion. 

Win Bat, slas I lad, *tis his principal grief: he 
was onoe the life of all company, but now— 

Sir Edward Mortimer. iWithouf.) Winterton! 

IFttt. Hark! some one calls. Out on thee 1 thon 
hast sank my spirits into myheela {Looking off.) 
Who calls merry old Adam Winterton? 

Sir Edward, (Without J Adam Winterton, come 
hither to met 

Win. Nay, by onr lady, 'tis Sir Edward hhnself i 
—Pestilence on'tl if I seem sad now, 'twill be 
noted* ■ I come, gpod Sir Edward I Now I charge 
thee, Wilford, do not speak of it for thy life. 
(Singing.) 

•When birds— ** cro Wil/ard, «>«aNfi9.) Not a 
word, on thy life! (Singing.y^^*do carol on the 
bosh, ' ' 

With a hey no.nonny." 
Mercy on me! 

{Exit. 

Wtt. This acconnts, then, for all. Poor, nnhappy 
gentleman! This unrayels all, from the first day 
of my service,- when a deep groan made me run 
into the library, and 1 found him locking up his 
papers in the iron chest, as pale as ^shes. Eh ! 
what can be in that chest? Perhaps some proof 

Of No, I shudder at the suggestion! *Tl8 not 

possible one so good can be guilty of 1 know 

not what to think, nor what to resolye; but curi- 
osity is roused, and, come what may, I'll hate an 
eye upon him. 

lExU. 

SCENE in.«-il LOtrartf'^ door-^ bookease-^an 
iron chat, with akejftnit—a tabltj with writing mo- 
terialtfapistolfdxi 

SIB EDWABD MOBTIMEB discovered at the 
writing^bU, ADAM WINTEBTON attending. 

SirE, Tie his first trespass, so well' quit him, 
Adsm; 
But caution him how he offend again. 
As keeper of the forest, I shoold fine him. 

Win, Nay, thai your worship should t he'll nrove 
ere.long,^- . 
Mark bat my words,— a stordy poacher. Well, 
*Tis yon know best ' 

Sir E. ! WeU,!well, no matter, Adsm : 
He has a.wife and child. 

Win, Ah. bless your honour! 

Sir E. They kUled his dog ? 

Win. Ay. marry, i>ir. a lurcher ; 
Black Martin Wincot, the keeper, shot him,^ 
A perilous frood aim. I warrant mn, 
The rogue has lived this year 4tpoti that lurcher. 

Sir E, Poor wretch ! Oh,- well - bethought ^ send 
Walter to me; 
I would employ him ; he must ride for me 
On business of much import. 

Win. Lackadayl 



That it should chance so ! I haye sent him f ortli 
To Winchester, to buy me ilannel hone. 
For winter's coming on. Good lack! thatthtof^ 
Shonld fall so crossly ! 

Sir E. Nay, nay. do notftet: 
Tis better that my bushiess cool, good Adsm, 
Than thy old limbs. 

Win. Ah! you'Teakindlyheartl 

Sir B. Is Wilford waiting? 

Win. (A*id.) Wilford'— Mercy on m« I 
I tremble now to hear his name. (AloudJ He is; 
Here, in the hall, sir. 

Sir E. Send him in, I prithee. 

Win. I shall, sir. Heayen bless yon ! HesTea 
bless you! 

lExiL 

Sir E. Qood. morning, good old heart I (iZitw^) 

This honest soul 
Would fain look cheery in my house's i^loom, 
And, like a gay and sturdy evergreen, 
Smiles in the midst of blast and desolation. 
Where all around hhn withers. Well, well- 

whither! 
Perish this frail and fickle fraqie! this day. 
That, in its dross-like compound, doth contain 
The mind's pure ore and essence 1 Oh; that 

mind, 
That mind of man! that godlike sprint of ac- 
tion! 
That source whence learning, Tirtae, honoor, 

flow! 
Which lifts us to the stars,— which carries as 
O'er the swol'n waters of the angry deep. 
As swallows Bairn the air l-.^that feme's aole foim- 

tain, 
That doth transmit a fair and qpotless name. 
When the vile trunk is rotten ! -Give me that! 
Oh ! give roe but to live in after-age, 
Bemembered and unsullied I Heaven and earihl 
Let my pure flame of honour shine in story. 
When I am cold in death, and the slow fire 
That wears my vitals now will no more ttov« 

me. 
Than 'twould a corpse within a monument! 

(A hUKk at the door.) 

How now I Who's there? Comeio. 

Enter WILPOBD. 

Wilford, is't you ? Yoa were not wont to knock. 

WiL I feared I might surprise yon, sir. 

Sir E, Surprise me ! 

WiL I mean, disturb yon, sir; yes, at yoor 
studies. 
Disturb you at your stndiea ' 

Sirs. Very strange! 
You were not used to be so cautious. 
. WiL No, 
I never used; but I— hum!— I haye learned—— 

A'r£. Learned! 

WiL Better maimers, sir. I was quite naw 
When, in your bounty, you first sheltered me ; 
But, thanks to your great goodness, and the les- 
sons 
Of Mr. Winterton. I still improTe, 
And pick up something daily. 

SirE. Ay, indeed! 
Winterton! (Aeide.) Nojiedsmnotl (Stepping vp 
to WUford.) Hark you, birt 

WiL Sir! 

SirE. (fietreating from him.) What am I abont? 
Oh, honour! Honour I 
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rhy pile shoold be so onifoni^ displAca . 

One atom of thee, and the slighteBt breath 

Of a rude peasant makes the owner tremble 

l*or his wh(de bnildingi Beach me from the 

shelf 
The Tolnme I was bnsied in last night 

WU. lAStni«^t^Bir? 

SirE. Ay;- it treats of Alexander. 

wa. Oh, I remember, sir— of Macedon. 
I made some extracts by yonr order. 

{,Cloe9 to the bod-case.) 

Sip B. Books 
(My 'only commerce now) will sometimes rouse 

me 
Beyond my natare. I have been so warmed. 
So heated by a well-tomed rhapsody, 
That I have seemed the hero of the tale, 
So glowingly described. Draw me a man 
Straggling for fame, attaining, keeping it, 
Deadages since, and the historian 
Decking his memory, in polished phrase^ 
And I can follow him throngh every turn. 
Grow wild in his exploits, myself himself, 
Until the thick pulsation of my heart 
Wakes me^ to ponder on the thing I am! 

(C^roifec) 

WU {Coming doun and giving him the book.) To 
my poor blinking, sir, this Alexander 
Woold scarcely roase a man to follow him. 

Sir E. Indeed I* Why so, lad? He is reckoned 
brave, 
Wise, generous, learned, by older heads than thinei 

WiL I cannot tell, sir ; but I have a gleaning. 
He conaoered all the world, bnt left onoonquered 
A world of his own passions ; and they led him 
(It seems so there), on petty provocation, 
Even to murder. 

iMorOmer Omit^Wi^ford and he exdumge 
looks— both con/used. 

WU. (Aside.) I have touched the string I 
*Twas unawares — I cannot help it 

SirE. (Attending to recover himself.) Wilford--, 

Wilford, I You mistake the character. 

I— mark yon— he ^Death and eternal tortures I 

iDashes the book on the fioor, andseites WU- 
ford. 

Slave I I will crush thee I pulverise thy ftame, 

That no vile particle of prying nature 

May— (^ti^Aifi^ hysterically.) Ha, ha, hal I wiH 

not harm thee, boy t 
Oh, agony ! 

IBxit. 

WiL Is this the high-flown honour, and delicate 
feeUng old Winterton talked of, that cannot bear a 

glance at the trial ? This may be guilt If so 

Well, what have I to do with the knowledge on't? 
—What could I do?— Cutoff my benefactor, who 
gives me bread,— who is respected for his virtues, 
pitied for his misfortunes, loved by his family, 
blessed by the poor I Pooh I he is innocent This 
is his pride and shame. He was acquitted: thou- 
sands witnessed it— thousands rejoiced at it- thou- 
sands ^Eh 1 the key left in the iron chest I Cir- 
cumstance and mystery 'tempt me at every turn. 
Caught I ? No matter : these are no common in- 
citements, and I submit to the impulse. I heard 
him stride down the stairs. It opens with a spring, 
I see. I tremble in every Joint I 

(Goes to the chest.) 
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SirE. I had forgot the key, KiA-^(3eeing WH/ord 
eUthe^test.) Hal byheU! 

IflMdehes a pittoH from the UMe, runs up to 
Atm, and holds it to his head—mi/ord, on 
his kneest claps down the lid of the trtmk. 
tehich he hasjust opened—after an apptsrent 
struggle of fnsnd, Mortimer throws the 
pistol finom him. 

Sir S. Begone! (TF»(/brd crosses.) Come back* 
comehiuertome! 
liark me,— I see thou dost at every turn. 
And I have noted thee, too. Thou hast found 
(I know not how) some clue to my disgrace,— i 
Ay, my disgrace t— We must not mince it now. 
Public dishonour! trod on I buffeted! 
Then tried, as the foul demon who has foiled 
My manly means of vengeance I Anguish gnaws 

me; 
Mtnmtains of shame are piled upon me,->me, 
Who have made fame my idol I 'Twas enough, 
Bnt something must be superadded. You,— 
A worm, a viper I have warmed, must plaot 
In venomed sport, yonr sting into my wounds. 
Too tender e*en for tenderness to touch. 
And work me into madness ! Thou wouldst ques- 
tion 
My very— (slave I)— my very innocence. 
Ne'er doubted yet by judges nor arraigners. 
Wretch! you have wrung this from me; be con- 
tent: 
I am sunk low enough. 

(Retires iq> J 
WU (Returning the key.) Oh, sir! I ever 
Honoured and loved you; but I merit aU : 
My passions hurried me I know not whither. 

(KneOsj 
Do with me as yon please^ my kind, wronged 

master! 
Discard me— thrust me forth«-nay, kill me 1 
SirE. Kill you! 

WiL I know not what I say; Iknowbntthi% 
That I would die to serve you! 

Enter aBEGK)BY. 

Ore. Sir, your brother 
Is J vst alighted at the gate. 

SirE. My brother! 
He could not time it worsa Wilford, remember! 
Come, shew me to him. 

iExit, followed by Gregory. 

WU. Bemember!— I shall never, while I live, 
forget it; nay, I shaJl never, while I live, forgive 
myself! My knees knock together still, and the 
cold drops stand on my forehead, like rain-water 
on a pent-house. 

Enter BASBARA. 

Bar. Oh, dear, what would any of the servants 
say if they should see me ? Wilford t 

fTiL Eh! Barbaral—Howcamest thou here? 

Bar. With my father, who waits below to see Sir 
Edward. 

WiL He— he is busied; he cannot see him now : 
he is with his brother. 

Bar. Troth, I am sorry for it My poor father's 
heart is bursting with gratitude, and he would fain 
ease it by pouring out his thanks to his benefactor. 
Oh, Wilford! yours is a happy lot, to have such a 
master as Sir £dward ! 

WiL Happy? Oh, yes— I— I am very happy. 
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Bar, Mercy! has any iU befallen yon? 

'WiL No, nothing. 

Bar, Nay, I'm iuro there's more In flkia. Blem 
mel yon k>ok pale, I couldn't bear to lee yon ill 
or nneaay, WlRoid. 

WiL Couldn't yon, Barbara f Well, well, I ■hall 
he better preeently ; 'tia noihing of import, 

Bar, TniBtme,lhopeDofc. 

Wil Well, question me no more on't now, I he- 
seech yon, Barbara. 

Bar, Believe me, I wonld not .ineetlon you hot to 
console you, Wilford. I would ecom to pry into 
any one's grief, much more yovrs, Wilfora, to aa- 
tisfy a busy curiosity; though I am told there are 
Bucm in the world who would. 

WiL I— I am afraid there are, Barbata. Btit 
come, no more of this; 'tis a passing dond on my 
spiritis, and will soon blow over. 

hair. Ah I could I govern your fortunes, fonl 
weather should ne'er harm you. 

WU, Should not It, sweet r Kiss me. (JnMs^Asr,) 
The lips of a woman are a sovereign cordial for 
melancholy. 

DUET.- WILFOBD md BABBABA. 

Wa amui mat Barbara, when fou art advancing. 
Sweet little Barbara^ my cares you remove. 
Bar. Poor imeBarbarg^ can feel her heart dandngf 

When Utile Barbara is met by her love. 
WiL When J am grkvedf love, oh I what would you 

sayt 
Bar. TaUle to you, love. 

And prattle to you, love. 
And laugh your grief and care away, 
WiL Sweet lUtU Barbara, kc 
Bar. Poor little Barbara, <ftc. 

WiL Yet, dtartst Barbara, loot all through the na- 
tion, 
Care, soon or late, my looe, is everf man's lot. 
Bar. Sorrow ohd melancholy, grief and veatation, 

When we are young and Jolly, soon is forged. 
Wil When we grow old, love, then what wilt you say t 
Bar Tattle to you, love. 

And prattle to you, love. 
And laugh ffour grief and c<**'^ away. 
Wil. Sweet little Barbarc^ Ac. 
Bar. Poor littlt Barbara, Ac 

\Ex9wnt Barbara and Wilford. 



ACT a 

SCENE l.^ThsNewForeMt. 

Enter ABMSTBONa and OBSON. 

Arm. 60 to!-— I tell thee, Orson (as 1 Itave told 
thee more than once), thou art too sanguinary. 

Ore, And I tell yoo, Captain Armstrong— but al- 
ways under favour, you being our leader— yon are 
too humane. 

Arm. Humanity is scaroely counted a fault; if fd, 
'tis a fa nit on the right side. 

Ors. Umph!— perhaps not with ns; we are rob- 
bers. 

Arm, And wby should robbers lack humanity? 
They who plunder most respect it as a virtue, ^d 
malce a show on't to gild their vIms. XAwyers, 
physicians, placemen, all— >all plunder and slay, 
but all pretend to humanity. 

Ors. They are regulars, and ploi^clei; by license. 

Arm. Then let us quaolw set the regulars a b«in«r 
example^ 



Ors, This homftnity, ctiptain, Is a Ugh hotse ^ 
are ever bestride npon : some day, mark my word 
hell fling yon. 

Arm. Cruelty is a more dangertniPbeast. Wlia 
the rider is thn>wa, his brains are kicked oat, aa 
no one pities him. 

Ors. like enough: but your tough horsemts 
whoventore&bol^.is never dismounted. Wbs 
I am engaged in a desperate chase (as we are, cap 
tain^, I stick at nothing. I hate milk-sops. 

^Ina. And love mutiny. Take heed, Oraoa; I 
have before cautioned you not to glance at me. 

Ors, I say nothing; but if some escape to infoni 
against ns, whom we have robbed, 'tia none of m\ 
fault Dead men tell no tales. 

Arm, Wretch! {Holding a carbine to his Aeai. 
Speak that again, and you shall tell none ! 

Ors. Flash away ! I don't fear death. 

Arm. More shame for thee ; for thou art nnfit U 
meet It 

Ors, I know my trade: I set powder, baU, and 
rope at defiance. 

Arm. Brute! you mistake headstrong insenri 
bility for courage. Do not mistake my horror ot i 
for cowardice; for I, who shudder at ertielty, ^ 
fell your boldness to earth when I see yon practise 
It BabmitI 

Ors. I do.. But my courage was never jd 
doubted, detain. 

Arm. Your nerves, fool! Thou art a man 
machine : could I but give it motion, I wonld tab 
Sii oak fironi the forest here, clan a flint into it for 
a liear^ and make as bold a fellow- aa thoa sA 
Listen to my orders. 

On. I obey. 

Am^ Get thee to our den ; {Orson eroties.y pat m 
thy disguise! then hie thee to the piarkettown, fori 
provision for our company. Here— here is part at 
the spoU we took yesternight; {Giving numey.) vest 
yon bring an honest account of what yon lay oat 

Ors, My honour! 

Arm. W9II, I do not doubt thee, here. Our pto- 
fesslon is singular— its followers do not cheat oM 
another. Tou will not be back till dusk; see fw 
fall not on any poor straggling peasant as joa 
return. 

Ors. I would fain encounter tiie solitary mxn 
ivho is sosnetimeB wandering by night about tb« 
forest:— he is rich. 

Arm. Nqt for your Hfe! 'Tis Sir Edwsrd 
Mortiiher, the head keeper. Tottch him not— tia 
too near home ; besides, he is no object for plunder^ 
He is good to the poqr, and should walk nnmolestod 
by charity's charter.— *Twere pity that he vbfi 
admhiisters to necessity all day, should foe rifled n 
necessity at night An thou shonldst meet hin,! 
charge thee spare him. 

Ors. X must, if ft be your order. The prof essM 
will sooii tumble into decay, when thieves groi 
tender-heejrted. When a man drives tiie trade ol 
a wolf, he should not go to his bosiness liko ^ 
lamb^ 

Arm^ This fellow 19 a ddwxuight villain, ban 
and relentless. I have felt, in my penury, the 1 
trample on me.; it has driven me to ta£e that, i 
perately, which wanting*! should starve. Dm 
n^y sntrlt cannot brook to see a sleek knave 1 . 
negUgenfly by his fellow in misery, and suffer 11 
to rot I will wrench that comfortfrom him ynk 
he win not bestow. But nature putsa bar: let b 
administer to my wants, and paas on; Ihaye € 
withhimt ' •-» -^ • 
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When the robber his victim has noted, 
When tJu freebooter dart* on his prey. 

Let Humanitif spar* fhe devoted,-^ 
Let MfTtfffwfnd him to slayt 

Sinee my hope is by penury blighted^ 
My sword mvst the traveller daunt f 

I will snatch ftvm the rich man, benigihted, 
lie gold he denies to my want. 

But the victim when once I have noted, 
At my foot when / look on my prey. 

Let Humanity spare the devotei,-*- 
Let Mereyf^fHHd am tasktyl 

lExit. 

SCENE IL-^The ffatt in, air. Edward Mortimer's 
lodge. '-^ 

Enter FTTZHABDING. 

Fit. We]],bn8!nes8maBkbeinInd«d; Imt he stays 
A tediou time, methlnks. 

Enter aBEQOBY, and ctoues. 

Yon, fellow I 

ffriSirl 

Fit. Where is Sir Trlstfol ? wbere's poo Helsil- 
choly? 

Gre. Who, sir t 

Fit. My brother, knaTS— Sir SdwanI Mortimer. 

Grt He was with you htit now» air. 

A(. Sir, I thank yon. 
ThAt'B information 1 Louts, and serring-men, 
Ou nerer parley straight Who broi;^ht in my 
Inggage? 

<7rf. It was not I sir. 

FiL There— they neyer can t 
Go to yoor master ; pray him to deBpatc|i 
Bis hoiuehold work ; tell him ; hate fat folios. 
"Bgoel when I cross the country, here, to see 

him, » 

He letTes me, rammed into an elbow chair. 
With B hnge heavy book, that makes me nod. 
Then tumbles on my toes I Tell him — dost 

hear? ^ 

Ctptahi Fitzharding's oompany baa tiro^ m9. 
Gn. Who's oompany r 
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Fu. A hook to me's a sovereign narcotic, 
A inmp of opium^ every line a dose. 
fidwardisaUdeepraadW FoorfeUow! 
«rief will do mach.^^Wen, some it drives to 
. ^ readtog, 
And lome to drinking. Plague upon't ! this 

house 
Appears the very cave of melan^oly t 
>>^y. bold, I lie!— Here comes a pettlooat 
Enter BLANCfH. 

^isnuttwenehl This Is the best edition 
gSdwsrd's whole colleotfon. ' H«re^ eome hither: 

^neh. Wouidyoa speak to me, sir? 

'H. Ay, child. I'm going now to read yoo. 

xouU flndme full of errors, sir. 
Fit. No matter. 
g»»neM8r,cWld; I cannot see to read 

««iicft. You had better, sir, 
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Fit. {Asi'fe.) Ay, there she has me ! 
A plague upon old Time !— Old Scythe and Hour* 

glass 
Has set his mark upon me! (Aloud.) Hark ye^ 

child 
Better acquaintance. 

Blanth. Oh, I've beard of you : 
You are Sir Edward's khnman, sir— his brother. 

FiL Aye, his half-brother by the mother's 
side; 
His elder brother. 

Blanch. Yes, sir, I see thai 

FU. {Aside.) This gipsy's tongue is like her ey^^ 
I know not 
Which is the sharpest {Aloud.) Tell me what's 
your name. 

Blanch. My name is Blanch; sir ; bom here in the 
forest 

FiL Sbnd; I must be a keeper in this forest, 
Whither art going, sweet one ? ' 

Blanch, Home^ sir. 

FiL Home! 
Why, Is not this thy home f 

Biandk No, sir. I live 
Some half mile hence, with Uadam Helen, 

sir. 
I brought a letter from her, to Sir Edward. 

Fit. Osdol with Helen! So, with her! the ob- 
ject 
Of my grave brother's groaning passion. Plague! 
I would 'twere in the house. I do not like 
Your pastoral, rheumatic assignations. 
Under an elm, by moonlight ! This will end 
In flsands and sciatica. My passion 
Is not Arcadian. Tell me, protty one, 
Shall I walk with yoo home ? 

Blanch. No, sir, I thank you; 
It would fatigue you, sadly. 

Fit. Fatigue me! 
{Aside.) Oons! this wUd forest flUy here would 

make me 
Grandfather to Methusaleh! (Aloud.) Look hersk 
Here is a purse of money. 

Blanch, Oh, the father ! 
What, will yon give me any? 

FiL (Aside.) Gtoldlflnd 
The universal key— the passe par tout i 
It will unlock a forest maiden's heart. 
As easy as a politidan'a (Aloud) Here,— 
Here are two nieces, rose-bud ; buy a t(H>-knot^'— 
Make thyself happy with them. 

Bkmch, ThatlwilL 
The poor old woman, northward of the lodge. 
Lies sick in bed : Tit take her this, poor soul ! 
To comfort her. 

Fit. Hold!— Hey the devil! hold! 
TMto was not meant to comfort an old woman. 

Blanch. Why wouldn't you relieve her, sir r 

Fit. Uml— Yes; 
But-— Psha! pooh!— Pr'ythee -there's a time for 

allihinfS: 
Why tell me of her now,— of an old fool ? 
Of wntforcing theagedaowf 

Blanch. I thought 
That you might have a fellow-feeling, sir. 

Fit. ThfB little rural devil's laughing at me ! 
Oons ! come and kiss me, jade !— I am a soldier. 
And justice of the peace. 

Blanch. Then shame upon yon! 
Your double calling might have taught yon better. 
I see your drift now. Take your dirt again, 

iThrows down the money 

Qood Captain Justice, stoop for it ! and think 



4flO 

How an old soldier and a Justice looks, 
When be is picking up the bribes be offers 
To injon those he should protect! 
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WiL You shall know all, sir. 'Twas a tiifle-oO' 
thing: 
Inlfaith, you shall know alL 
/tt. In faith, yon lie! 
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FU. I warrant me, 
Oonld I but see my face now in a glass, 
That I look wondrous sheepisb. rm ashamed 
To idck up the two pieces. Let them lie. 
I would not wrong the innocent: good reason,— 
There be so few that are so. She is honest: 
I most make reparation. Odso! Wilford! 

JSM<rWILFOBD. 

How fares it, boy? - 

WU. I thank you, sir. I hope you have enjoyed 
Tour health, these three months past, since last you 

honoured us 
With your good presence at the lodge. 

Fit. Indifferent; 
Some cramps and shooting paini^ boy, I have 

dropped 
Seme cash here, but I am afraid to bend 
To pick it up again, lest it should give me 
An awkward twinge. Stoop for it, honest Wil- 
ford, 
There's a good lad. 

Wa. Bight wiUingly, sir. 

ICrouei, tmdpicktup (he monqf. 

Fit, So! 
The soldier and the Instioe save their blushes! 
Now carry it, I pr'ytnee, at your leisure, 
To an old gossip near the lodge here— northward. 
I've heard of her; she's bed-ridden and sick. 
You need not say who sent yon. 

Wil. I conceiYe. 
TJs private bounty ; that's true charity. 

FU Nay, pish!— My charity! 

WiL Nay, I could .swear 
Tis not the first time you have offered this 
Insecrpt 

FU, Um !— Why, no, not quite the first 
But tell me, lad, how jofs the world here, eh? 
In Rueful Castle ? Harkye, Wilford, harkye. 
Thou'rt a sly rogue! What! you could never tell 

me 
Of Helen's waiting-maid— the little cherry {, 
Of Plague upon her name ! Of— 

wa. Blanch, sir? 

Fit. Blanch; 
That's she— the forest faJry. Yon and I 
Must have some talk about her. Come hither 

IThey rHirt, 
Enter SIB EDWABD MOBTIMEB. 

Jkr E, Now for my brother, and ^Ha! Wilford 

with him! 
That imp is made my Booorge. They whisper, 

too. 
Wilford! 

Wtk Who calls?— Eh! 'tis Sir Edward! 

FU. Mum! 

Sir E. I seon to interrupt yon. 

WU. (Earnestly.) No, indeed,— 
Ko^ on my life, sir. We were only talking 
Of 

Fft, Hold your tongue! Oons, boy! you must 
nottelL 

Sir E. Not! 

FU. Not!— No, to be sure. Why, 'tis a seoret 



ICrosuM to Sir Ediaid 

Be satisfied, good Edward: 'tis a toy; 

But, of all men, I would not have thee know on't; 

It is a tender subject 

Sir E, Ay, indeed! 

Fit. May not I have my secret? Oons! go-id 
brother, 
What would yon say, now, should a medJliEg 

knave 
Busy his brains with matters, though bet triTuI, 
Which concern yon alone? 

Sir S. I'd have him rot,— 
Die piecemeal— pine— moulder in misery I 
Agent, and sacrifice to Heaven's wrath, 
when castigating plagues are hurled on man, 
Stands lean and Tynz-eyed Cariosity, 
Watching his neighbour's soul; sleepless hiinaeL', 
To banish sleep from othersi like a leech. 
Sucking the blood-drops from a car^-wom heart, 
He gorges on't ; then renders up his food 
To nourish Calumny, his foul-lunged mate, 
Who carries Bttmour's trumpet; and vbosa 

breath. 
Infecting the wide surface of the world. 
Strikes pestilence and blight 1 Oh, fle on't! 8e! 
Whip me the curious wretch from pole to pole, 
Who writhes in fire, and scorches all around bim, 
A victim, making victims ! 

Fit By the mass, 
'Twere a sound whipping that, from pole to pole! 
From constable to constable might serve. 

Sir E. Your pardon, brother; 
I had forgot wilford, I've business for yon: 
Wait for me— ay— an hour after dinner. 
Wait for me in the library : 

WiL {Aside.) TheUbnOy: 
I sicken at the sound ! (Aloud.) Wait there for tcb 

— and— 
Captain Fitzhardtog, sir? 

Sir E. For me alone. 

WU. Alone, sir? 

SirE. Yea— Begone! 

Wil. I shall, sir. {Aside to Sir Eduard.) But 
If I have ever breatiied a syllable 
That might displease you, may — 

SirKVooU breathe no more ! 

Wil. Tm dumb. 
ULside.} I'd rather step into a lion's den. 
Than meet him in the library! {Ahud) I go, sir. 

[EsiL 

FU. Brother, yon are too harsh with that poor 
boy. 

Sir E. Brother, a man must rule his family 
In his own way. 

FU. Well, welL weU ; don't be tOQchy. 
I speak not to offend; I only speak 
On a friend's privilege. The poor are men. 
And have their feelings, brother, 

SirE. So have L 

FU. One of the best that we osn show, belie** 
me, 
Is mildness to a servant Servants, brother. 
Are bom with fortune's yoke about their necka 
And that is galling in itself enough ; 
We should not goad them under it 

Sir E. Brother, your hand. You have a goo"* 
nature: 
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May no mischanae e*6r raffle It, my brother I 
rye Imown thee from my infancy, old soldier; 
And never did I know— I do not flatter— 
A heart more stont, more cased with hardy man- 
hood. 
More full of milk within. Trast me, dear friend, 
If admiration of thy charity 
May argne charity in the admfarer, 
I am not destitute. 

FU. Youl— I have seen yon 
Sometimes o'erflow with ft 

air S, And what avails it? 
Honour has been my theme— good-will to man 
My study. I have laboured for a name ' 

As white as mountain snow, dazzling and speck- 
Shame on't! 'tis blurred with blots! Fate, like a 

mildew, 
Bains ihe virtuous harvest I would reap. 
And all my crop Is weeds ! 

FU. Why, how now, brother? 
This is all spleen. You mope yourself too much 
In this dull forest hereu Come, come, rouse you, 

man! 
I came on piirpose, thirty miles from home. 
To jog your spirits. Pr'ythee, now, be gay ; 
And, pr'ythee, too, be kind to> my young fa- 
vourite, — 
To Wilf ord there. 

Sir E. Well, well ; I hope I have been. 

Fit. Ho doubt, in actions; but in words and 
looka 
A rugged look's a damper to a greenhorn. 
I watched him now^ when yon frowned angrily, 
And he betrayed—- 

SirE. Betrayed I 

Fit. Ten thousand fears. 

SirE. Ohi 

Fit. The poor devil couldn't have shown m<Mre 
scared 
Had you e'en held a pistoi to his head. 

[Sir EdtBcard starts. 
Why, hey-day I what's the matter? 

Sir E. Brother, 
Question me not; my nerves are aspin-llke, 
The slightest breath will shake 'em. (jOroises,) 
Come, good brother. 

Fit. You'll promise to be gay? 

SirE. IwIUdomybestk 

Fit. Why, that's well said; a man can do no 
more. 
OdI I believe my rattling talk has given yoa 
A stir sJready. 

Sir E. That it has, indeed. 
Come, brother. 

iExmnt. 



SCENE m.-^JSretoi'« Ccttagt. 
Enter HELEN and SAMSON. 

Bsl, Are you he that wish to enter in my ser- 
vice? 

Sam. Yes, so please yon, Madam Helen, for wiuit 
of a better. 

Hfl. Why, I have seen yon in the forest, at 
Bawbold's cottage. He is your father, gs I 
think. 



Sam. Yes, M piease you, madam, for want of a 
better. 

Bel. I fear me, you may well say that Your 
father, as I have heard, bears an ill name in the 
forest 

Sam. Alas! madam, he is obliged to bear il^-for 
want of a better. We are all famished, madam ; 
and the naked and hungry have seldom many 
friends to speak well of them. 

Hel. If I should hire thee, who will give thee a 
character. 

Sam. My father, madam. 

HeL Why, sirrah, he has none of his own. 

Sam. The more fatherly in him, madam, to give 
his son what he had need of himself. But a knave 
is often applied to, to vouch for a good servant's 
honesty. I will serve you as faithfully as your 
last footman, who, I have heard, lun away this 
morning. 

Bfl. Traly he did sa 

Sam. 1 was told on't some half hour ago, and 
ran, hungrily, hither, to offer myself, So please 
you, let not poverty stand in the way of my prefer- 
ment 

ffel. Should I entertain you, what could you do 
to make yourself useful ? 

Sam. Anything: I can wire hares, snare par- 
tridges, shoot a buck, and smuggle brandy for you, 
madam. 

Bd. Fie, on you, knave I 'Twere fitter to tuni 
you over to the verderors of the forest for punish- 
ment, than to encourage you in such practices. 

Sam. I would practise anything better that might 
get me bread. I would scrape trenchers, fill buck- 
ets, and carry a message. What can a man do? 
He can't starve. 

fffl. Well, sirrah, to snatch thee from evil, I care 
not if I make a tiial of the«. 

Sam. No I will you? 

ffel Nineteen in twenty might question my pru- 
dence for this; but whatever loss 1 may suffer from 
thy roguery, the thought of having opened a path 
to lead a needy wanderer back to virtue, will more 
than repay me. 

Sam. Oh, bless you, lady! If I do not prove vir- 
tuous, never trust in man more ! (Kneeling.) 1 am 
overjoyed! 

BA Oet thee to the kitchen ; you will find a livei-y 
there wlB suit yoa 

Sam. (Rising.) AUveryl^Oh, the father!— Vir- 
tuous and a livery all in a few seconds! Heaven' 
bless yon! 

BeL Well, get you to your work. 

Sam. I go, madam. If I break anything to-day, 
beseech you let it go for nothing; for joy makes 
my hand tremble. Should you want me, please to 
cry, Samson, and I'm with you in a twinkling. 
Heaven bless you ! Here's fortune ! 

lExit. 
ffel, Blanch stays a tedious time. Heaven send 
Mortimer's health be not worse I He is sadly al- 
tered since we came to the forest I dreamed last 
night of the fire he saved me from ; and I saw him, 
all fresh, in manly bloom, bearing me through ttie 
flames, sven as it once happened. 

Enter BLANCH. 

How now, wench ? You have almost tired my pa;- 
tience. 

Blanch. And my own legs, madam. If the old 
footman had not made so much use of his, by run- 
ning away, they might have spared mine. 



THE IBOK OHEST. 



Set. Inform me of Sir Edward Mortimer. 
HaAt seen him? 

Blanch. Tea, I haye madam, 

Htl. Say-teU me, 
How looked he?— How*B hla health?— Is he in 

Bpirite? 
What said he, Blanch ?— Will he be here to-day ? 

Blanch. A little breath, madam, and I will anBwer 

all, duly. 
HtL Oh, fle upon thee, weoeh I 
Theee interrogatories should be answered 
Quicker thnn breath can utter them. 

Blanch, That's impossible, lady. 

MeL Thou wouldst not say so, hadst thou e?er 
lOYed. 
Love has a fleeter messenger than speech 
To tell l0Te*s meaning : his expresses poet 
Upon the orbs of vision, ere the tongue 
Can shape them into worda A lover's look 
Is his heart's mercury. Oh I the ej e's eloquence, 
Twin-born with thought, outstrips the tardy 

voice, 
F»r swifter than the nimble lightning's flash,— 
Thes'uggish thunder-peal that follows it! 

hianch. I am not skilled In eye-talking, madam. 
I have been used to let my discourse ride upon my 
tongue ; and I have been told, 'twUl trot at a good 
round pace, upon occasion. 

HiL Then let it gallop now, beseech you, 
wench. 
And briql; me news of Mortimer. 

Blanch. Then, madam, I saw Sir Edward in his 
library, and delivered your letter. He will be here, 
either in the evening, or on the morrow— 'tis uncer- 
tain which ; for his brother, Captain Fitzhardmg, is 
arrived on a visit to him. But Sir Edward's letter 
may chance to specify further particnlara 

mi. His letter I Has he written ? Fie upon 
thee! 
Why didst not give it me at once ?— Where is 

it? 
Thou art turned dreamer, wench! Come — 
qnickiy ! 

Blanch. You talked to me so much of reading- 
eyes, madam, that I e'en forgot the letter. Here 
It is. 

Eel. Come to me shortly in my cabinet; 
ni read it there. I am almost unflt 
To open it : I ne'er receive his letters, 
But my hand tremblea Well, I know 'tis sUly, 
And yet I cannot help it I will ring, 
Then come to me, good Blanch—flot yet My Mor- 
timer! 
Now for your letter. 

iExit 

Blanch. I would they were wedded once, and all 
this trembling would be over. 1 am told your mar- 
ried lad/s feelings are little roused in reading 
letters from a husband. 

lU-enier SAMSON, dressed in a lioiry. 

Sam. This sudden turn of fortune might puff 
some men up with prida I have looked in the 
glass already ; and if ever man looked braver in & 
ghiss than I, I know nothing of finery. 

Blanch. Hey-day! who have we here? 

Sam. Oh, lord! this is the maid-^I mean, the 
waiting-woman. I warrant we shall be rare com- 
t>any In a long winter's evening. 



Bianeh. Why, who are you? 

Sam. I'm your fellow-eervant— the new-eomer. 
The last footman cast his skin in the pantry this 
morning, and X have crept into it 

Blanm. Why, sure, it cannot be ! Now I look 
upon yon tgain, yon are Samacm Bawbold, old Baw- 
bold's son, of the forest here. 

8am. The same. I am not like some upstarts: 
when I am proeperoos, 1 do not turn my back on 
my poor relationa 

Blandi. What bas my lady hired thee ? 

Sam. She has taken me^ like a pad nag, upon 
trial 

^BlancK I snspect yon will play her a jade's trick, 
and stumble la your probation. Yoa have been 
caught tripping ere now. 

Sank. An X do not give oontent^ 'tis none of mj 
fault A man's qualities cannot come out all at 
once. I wish you wonid teach me a little how to 
lay a doth. 

Blanch. Ton are well qualified for your office, 
traly, not to know that 

50111. To say truth, we had little practice that way 
at home. We stood not upon forms ; we bad 
Bomettmes no oloCh for a dinner— ^- 

Maneh. And sometimes no dinner for a dlolh. 

Sam. Just sa We had little order in our 
family. 

Blanch. Well, I will Instruct yon- 

Sam That's kind. I will be grateftil They tell 
me I have learned nothing but wickedness yet; bnt 
I will instruct you in anything I know in re- 
turn. 

Blaneh. There I have no mind to become your 
scholar. But be steady in your service, and 
you may outlive your beggary, and grow !nto te- 
spect« 

Sam. Nay, an riches rain upon me, respect wiU 
grow, of conrscL I never knew a rich man yet who 
wwitod tollo«rem to paU off their cape to hiia. 

60Na.-SAMS0N. 

A trandler stopped at a fndo»'s gate ; 
She kept an inn, and heioanted to bait. 

But t?t€ landlady slightedhergtust. 
For when ITattire was majnng an ugly race, 
iSKe certainly moulded the traveller's facet 

As a sample for aU the rest. 

The chamber-maid's sides they were ready to eroei. 
When she saw his queer nose and the hun^ at his beet. 

(A hump isn't AotKbome, no doubt) ; 
And, though *tis confessed thdt the prejudice goes 
Very strongly in favour of wearing a nose, 

Tet anose shouldn't loot lUe a snout. 

A hagftsll ofgoldon the UAle he laid; 

^Thad a wmdrous effeiA on the widow and mxM. 

And they qukMy grew marvellous civH 
Ifut money immediatdy altered the case; 
They were charmed wUk hit krnnpt and his snout, aad 
his face. 

Though he stiU might have frightened the deed 

Sepaid like a prince, gave the widow a smaci, 
fhsn flopped on Ms horuat the door lite a sack; 

While the landlady, touching the chisik. 
Cried, ** Sir, should you traioel »fs country again, 
I heartily hope that the sweetest of men, 

WKlstcp atthe widow's to drink.*' 

[Exit 



THE lEON CHEST. 



433 



SClSlNE XV.^The Libraty^ tu he/ore. 
WILFOBD diiecvered. 



WU. Iwonld Sir Ed ward were come. The dread 
of a fearful encounter is almost as terrible as the 
encounter itself. Eh! he's coming I Nol The 
old wainscot cracks, and frightens me oat of my 
-wits ; and I verily believe, the great folio drc^itped 
on my head just no^ from the ahelf, on purpose to 
increase my terrors. 

Enter SIB EDWABD HOBTIMEB^ (y tht door, 
which he locks after Tiitn. WU/ord turns round^on 
hearing ?um shut it. 

WiL (Aside.) WhaVs thatf *Ti8 h» himself t— 
Mercy on me I he has lock'd the door! What is 
going to become of me t 

Sir E. Wilford, is no one in the pictore-^allery ? 

WU, No— not a souL sir— not a human sonl; 
None within hearing, if I were to bawl 
Ever so loud 

Sir E. (Pointing.) Lock yonder door. 

WiL The door, sir I 

SirE. (Sitting.) Doaslbldyoo. 

WU. What, sir, lock— . 



iMortimen 



his hand.) 



1 shall, sir. 



(Ooes to thedoorand locks it,) 



His face has little anger in it, neither: 

'Tis rather marked with sorrow and distresa 



I to 



Sir E Wilford, approach me. What 
say 
For aiming at your life ? Do you not scorn me, 
Despise me for it? 

WO. II Oh, sir 

Sir E. Yon must ; 
For I am singled from the herd of men, 
A vile, heart-broken wretch I 

Wit. Indeed, indeed, sir. 
Yon deeply wrong yourself. Your equals' love, 
The poor man's prayer, the orphan's tear of grati- 

tude, 
All follow you ; and I— I owe yon all,— 
I am almost bound to bless you \ 

Sir E. Mark me, Wilfwd. 
I know the value of the orphan's tear. 
The poor man's prayer, respect from the res- 
pected; 
I feel, to merit these, and to obtain them. 
Is to taste here below that thrilling cordial, 
Which the remunerating angel draws 
From the eternal fountain of delight. 
To pour on blessed souls that enter heavto. 
I feel this— 1 1 How must my nature, then, 
Hevolt at him who seeks to stidn his hsAd 
In human blood ? And yet, it seems, this day 
I sought your life. Oh, I have suffered madness ! 
None know my tortnres^pangs; but I can end 

them,— 
End them as far as appertafios to iheeu 
I have resolved it: hell-bom struggles tear me; 
But I have pondered on't and I must trust thee. 

WU. Your coxifidence shall not be— - 

Sir E. Yon must swear. 

WU. Swear, sir I Win nothing but an oafb, 
then— 

Sir E. Listea 

iJRiring^ and setting WU/ord^ s arm.) 



l£ay all the ills that wait on frail humanity 

Be doubled on your head, if you disclose 

My fatal secret! May your body turn 

Most lazar-likie and loathsome, and your mind 

More loathsome than your body 1 May those 

fiends. 
Who strangle tobes for very wantonness. 
Shrink back, and shudder at your monstrons 

crimes, 
And, shrinking, curse you! Palsies strike your 

youth; 
And the sharp terrors of a guilty mind 
Poison your aged days; while all your nights. 
As on the eartii you lay your houseless head, 
Out>horror horror I May yon quit the world 
Abhorred, self-hated, hopeless for the nez^ 
Yoor life a burthen, ai^d your death a fear I 

WU. For mercy's sake, forbear 1 you terrify 
me. 

Sir E. Hope this may fall upon thee; swear 
thou hop'st it 
By every attribute which heaven, earth, hell. 
Can lend, to bind and strengthen conjuration. 
If thou betray'st me; 

Fa. (Hesitating.) Well— I 

SirE. 14 o retreating. 

WiL (After a paused I swear, by all the ties that 
bind a man. 
Divine or human, never to divulge! 

Sir E. Bemember, you have sought this secret,^ 
yes. 
Extorted it I have not thrust it on yod. 
'Tis big with danger to you ; and to me^ 
While Iprepare to speak, torment unutterabla 
Know, Wilfwd, that Damnation! 

WU. Dearest sir, 
Collect yourself ; this shakes you horribly. 
You had this trembling, it is scarce a week. 
At Madam Helen'& 

Sir B. There it is. Her uncle 

WiL Her uncle! 

Sir E Him. She knows itnot,-~none know it : 
You are are the first ordained to hear me sav, 
I am—his murd^^r I 

WU. Oh, heaven! 

SirE. His assassin I 

WU. What! you that— mur— the murder- 1 am 
choked 1 

Sir K Honour— thou blood-stained feod ! at whose 
red altar 
Sit war and homicide, oh ! to what madness 
Will insolt drive thy votaries 1 By heaven \ 
In the world's range there does not breathe a man. 
Whose bmtal nature I more strove to sooth. 
With long forbearance,, kindness, courtesy, 
Than his who fell by me. But he disgraced me, 
Stained me I— Oh, death and shame! the mvs\t. 

looked on. 
And saw this sinewy savage strike me down ; 
^^Ls&sx blows upon me, drag me to and fro 
On the base earth, like carrion. Desperation, 
In every fibre of my frame, cried vengeance ! 
I left the ro<Hn, which he had quitted. Chance 
(Curse on the chance!), while boiling with lu; 

wrongs, 
Thrust me against him, darkh'ng, in the street 
I stabbed him to the heart; and my oppressor 
Boiled Ufeless at my foot! 

^Crojisea) 

WU. Oh, mercy on me I 
How could this deed be covered? 

Sir E. Would you think it? 
E'en at the moment when I gaye the blow, 
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Butchered a feDow*creature In ihe dark, 

I had all good men's loTe^ But my disgrace. 

And my opponent's death thos linked with it, 

Demanded notice of the magistracy. 

They summoned me, ae friend would summon 

friend, 
To acts of import and communication. 
"We met; and 'twas resolved, to stifle rumour, 
To put me on my triaL No accuser, 
So evidence appeared, to urge It on : 
Twas meant to clear my fame. How clear it, then ? 
How cover 1 1 ? you say. Why, hy a lie,— 
Guilt's offspring and its guard t I taught this 

breast, 
Which truth once made her throne, to forge a lie — 
This tongue to utter it; rounded a tale^ 
Smooth as a seraph's song from Satan's month ; 
So well compacted, that the o'er-thronged court 
Disturbed cool Justice in her judgment-seat, 
By shouting "Innocence !" ere I had finished 
The court enlarged me ; and the giddy rabble 
Bore me in triumph home. Ay, look upon me I 
I know thy sight aches at me. 

WiL Heaven forgive me! 
It may be wrong : indeed, I pi^ yoa 

SirE. I disdain all pity,— 
I ask no consolation I Idle boy! 
Think'st thou that this compulsive confidence 
Was given to move thy pity ? Love of fame 
(For still I cling to it) has urged me thus 
To quash the cmioas mischief in its birth: 
Hurt honour, in an evil, cursed hour. 
Drove me to murder,— lying ;— Hwould again! 
Myhonesty— sweet peace of mind— all, all 
Are bartered for a name. I will maintain it ! 
Should slander whisper o'er my sepulchre, 
And my soul's agency survive in death, 
I could embody it with heaven's lightning, 
And the hot shaft of my insulted spirit 
Should strike the blaster of my memory 
Dead in the church>yard I Boy, I would not kill 

thee: 
Thy rashness and discernment threatened danger ; 
To check them, there was no way left but this. 
Save one— your death. Tou shall not be my victim. 

Wa. My death I— What! take my life— my life, 
to prop 
This empty honour! 

Sir E. Empty !— Grovelling fool! 

Wil. I am your servant, sir; child of your 
bounty, 
And know my obligation. I have beeiv 
Too curious haply,— tis the fault oi youth; 
I ne'er meant ixgury. If it would serve you, 
I would lay down my life— I'd give it ftreely. 
Could you, then, have the heart to rob me of it ? 
Yon could not — should not 

mr E. How! 

Wil You dare not 

SirE. Dare not! 

WiL Some hours ago yon durst not Fassioii 
moved yon; 
Beflection interpcuied, and held your arm. 
But, should reflection prompt you to attempt it 
My innocence would ^ve me strength to strut^le, 
And wrest the murderous weapon from your hand. 
How would you look to flnd a peasant boy 
Betum the knife yon levelled at his heart 
And ask yon which in heaven would show the 

best— 
A rich man's honour, or a poor man's honesty? 

Sir E. *Tis plain I dare not take your life. To 
spare it 

* ^Te endangered mino. But dread my power; 



You know not its eitent Be warned in time ; 
Trifle not with my feelings. Usten, eir : 
Myriads of engines, whioh my secret working 
Can rouse to action, now endrde yon. 
Your m!n hangs upon a thread; provoke me, 
And it shall fall upon you. Dare to make 
The slightest movement to awake my fears. 
And the gaunt criminal, naked and stake-tied, 
Left on the heatbto blister in the sun, 
Tfll lingering death shall end his agony, 
Compared to theei shall seem more enviable 
Than cherubs to the damned ! 

wa. Oh, misery! 
Discard me, sir ; I must be hateful to you. 
Banish me hence: I will be mute as death ; 
But let me quit your service. 

SirE. Never! Fool! 
To buy this secret, you have told yourself. | 

Your movements, eyes, and, most of all, yooi 

breath. 
From this time forth, are fettered to my will, 
You have said, truly, yon are hateful to me ; 
Yet yon shall feel my bounty : that shall flow, 
And swell your fortunes ; but my inmost soul ' 

WiU yearn with loathing when— (^ knock.} Hark! 

some one knocks. { 

Open the door. 

[ Wa/ord opens the door. 

BfOer ADAM WINTEBTON. 

How now, Wlnterton? 

[Crosses to him. 

Did you knock more than onoe ? Speak— did yoa 

listen? 
I mean, good Adam, did you wait— ay, wait 
Long at the door here ? 

win. Bless your honour, no: 
Yon are too good to let the old man wait 

SirE. What then, our talk here— Wilfords, 
here, and mine. 
Did not detain you at the door?— Ha ! did it? 

Win. Not half a second. 

SirE. Oh!— Well, what's the matter? 

Win. Captain Fitzharding, sir, entreats your com- 

I've placedanother flsgon on the table ; 
You worship knows it,— number thirty^re; 
The supernaculum. 

Ser B, Well, well, I come. 
What has he been alone ? 

Win, No; I've been with him. 
Od ! he's a merry man, and does so jest ! 
He calls me first of men, 'cause my name's Adam. 
Well, 'tis exceeding pleasant, by St Thomas ! 

Sir E. Come, Adam, I'll attend the captain. Wil- 
ford. 
What I have just now given you in charge, 
Be sure to keep fast looked. I shall be angry,— 
Be very angry, if I flnd yon careless, 
Come, Adam. 

iExit, f (Mowed J»^ WtnUrion. 

Wil. This house is no house for me: fly I will I 
am resolved; but whither? His threats strike 
terror into me ; and were I to raach the pole, 1 
doubt whether I should elude his grasp. Bat to 
live here a slave— slave to his fears, nls jealousies! 
Night is coming on: darimess be my friend ! for I 
will forth Instantly. The thought of my innocence 
will cheer me, as I wander through the gloom. Ob'> 
^hen guilty Ambition writhes upon its couch, why 
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■hoQld tMirefooi Inteflrlty repine, thongh Ub sweet 
gleep be canopied wiu a ragged hoTel 1 

{Exit. 



SCENE y^The Inside of an Abbey, in ruins ^part 
of it converted into a habitation for Robbersmm 
variomt entrances to their apartment, through the 
broken arches of the building^ &c Nearly dark 

Enter JUDITH and a BOY. 

Jud. Well, Binuh, have yon been appn the scout ? 
Are any of onr gang retoming ? 

Boy. »0y Judith, not a souL 

Jud. The rogues tany thus to fret me. 

Boy. Why, indeed, Judith, the credit of your 
cookery is lost among thioTea: they never come 
punctual to their meala 

Jttd. No tidings of Orson yet from the market- 
town? 

Boy. I haye seen nothing of him. 

Jud. Brat I thou dost never bring me good 
news. 

Boy. Judith, you are ever so cross with me, 

Jud. That wretch Orson slights my love of late ! 
Hence, yon hemp-seed, hence 1 Qet to the broken 
porch of the abbey, and watch; tis aU you are 
good for. 

Boy. You know I am but youpg yet^ Judith ; but, 
with good instructions, I may be a robber in 
time. 

Jud. Away, you imp! yon will never reach such 
preferment {A whistle irithout.) So, I hear some of 
onr party. {The whittle again— the Boyputs his fingers 
n his mottthf and whistles in answer.) Why must yon 
seep your noise, sirrah ? 

Soy. Nay, Judith, 'tis one of the first steps we 
boys learn in the profession. I shall never come 
to good if you check me sa (Looking of.) Huzza 1 
here come three 1 

Enter THREE BOBBERS through the broken arches^ 

Jud. Sol yon have found your road at last A 
murrain light upon you 1 Is it thus you keep your 
hours? 

First R. What, hag! ever at thia trade— ever 
grumbling r 

Jud. I have reason: I toil to no credit; I watch 
with no thanks. I trim up the table for your re- 
turn, and no one returns in due time to notice my 
industry. Your meat is scorched to dndera. 
Bognes ! would it were poison for yon I 

First R. (Aside.) What a devil in petticoats is 
this ! I never knew a woman turn to mischief that 
she did not undo a man clean. 

Jud. Did any of you meet Orson on your way? 

First B. Ay, there the hand points. When that 
fellow is abroad, you are more savage than cus- 
tomary; and that is needless. 

Second R. None of our comrades come yet?— 
They will be finely soaked. 

First R. Ay, the rain pours like a spout upon the 
ruins of the old abbey-wall here. 

Jud. Fm glad on't: may it drench them, and 
l»reed agnes I 'Twill teach them to keep time. 

First R. Peace, thou abominable railer! A man 
£ad better dwell in purgatory, than have thee in 
his haUtatioD. Peace, devUI or J'U qioke ^ee 
repent 1 



Jud. You ! *Ti8 as much as thy life is worth to 
move my spleen. 

Firet R. What! you will set Orson, your cham- 
pion, upon me. 

Jud Oowud; he should not disgrace himself by 
chastising thee. 

First R. (Drawing his swordj Death and thimder I 

Jud Ay, attack a woman— -do ! it suits your hen- 
hearted valour. A ssault a woman I 

First R. Well, passion hurried me ; but I have a 
respect for the soft sex, and am cool again. (Returns 
his sword to the scdbbard) Come, Judith be friends ; 
nay, come, do ; and I will give thee a farthingale 
1 took from a lawyer's widow. 

Jud. Where is it? 

First B. You shall have it 

Jud. Wel\ I— (Music without.) Hark! 

JSeoondR. Soft! I think I bear the foot of a 
comrade. 



MUSICAL DIALOGUE AND CHORUS.-JUDITH 
and BOBBEBS. 

[At different periods of the m*tsic, the Rob- 
bers enter through various parts of the 
ruins in groups. 

Listen! No; it is the owl. 

That hoots upon the mouldring tower. 
Bark / the rain beats-^the night isfotd ; 
Our comrades stay beyond their hour. 
Listen! 
AWs husKd around the abbey-wall : 
Boftl now I hear a robber's call. 

Listen! 
They whistle !— Answer it !-~*Tis nigh ! 
Again!— A comrade comes!— 'Tis I! 
And here anot?ier !—And here anothirl 
Who comes f— A brother! Who comest—A brother I 
Now they all come pouring in. 
Our Jollity wUl soon begin. 
Sturdy partners, all appear. 
We're here I— And here !—And here !—Andhere! 
Thus we stout freebooters prowl, 
Ihen meet to drain the flowing howl. 

Enter OXtSON, with luggage at his back, as returned 
fnm market. 

First R. See, hither comes Orson at last He 
walks in, Uke Plenty, with provision on his 
shoulder. 

Jud Oh, Orson! why didst tarry, Orson?— I 
began to fear. Thou art cold and damp. Let me 
wring the wet from thy dothea Oh ! my heart 
leaps to see thee. 

Ors. Stand off!— This hamper has been weari- 
some enough; I want not thee on my neck. 

Jud Villain! 'tis thus you ever use me! I can 

revenge!— I can Do not, dear Orson— do not 

treat me thus ! 

Ors. Let a man be ever so sweet-tempered, he 
will meet somewhat to sour him. I have been 
vexed to madness. 

Second R. How now, Orson ?— What has vexed 
thee BOW ? 

Ors. A prize has slipt through my fingers. 

Third R. Ha!— Marry, how ? 

Ors. I met a straggling knave on foot, and the 
rogue resisted. He had the face to tell me, that he 
was thrust on the world to seek his fortune, aud 
that the little he had about him was his all. 
Flague on the provision at my back ! I had no time 
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to cifle him; but 1 have spoiled blm for fortune- 
•eaUng, I wuraiitblm. 

Third R. Onon, you are erer disobeying onr cap- 
tain's order: yoa are too lemorseless and bloody. 

Or$. Take heed, then, how yoa move my anger, 
bj telling me on't The affair is mine; 1 will an- 
iiwer to the consequence. 

(A whittle heard without.} 

Fourth R. 1 bear onr captain's signal Here he 
comes. Ha! he Is leading one who seems 
wounded. 

Enter ARMSTfiONO, tupporting WHiFOBD. 

Amt» Gently, good fellow I— Come, keep a goo^ 
heart 

WiL Ton aro very kind: I had breathed my last 
but for your care. Wbither have yooTed me ? 

Fourth R. Where you will be well treated, 
youngster. Ton are now among as honourable a 
knot of men as ever cried '' Stand" to a traTeller. 

WiL How! among robbers? 

Fourth R. Why, so the law's cant csUb is gen- 
tlemen who Uye at large. 

WiL Sol— For what am I reserved? 

Arm. Fear nothing ; yon are safe in this asylun. 
Judith, lead him in. 

Jud. I do not like the office. You are ever at 
these tricks ; twill ruin us in the end. What have 
we to do with charity? But come, fellow, since H 
must be so.— The rogues here call me savage } but 
I have a kindly heart, for all that 

[ExU, UeOinQ Wi^orA 

Arm. I would I knew which of you had done 
this 1— Well, time muBt discover him ; for he who 
Lad brutality enough to commit the action, c 
scarcely have courage enough to confess it 

Ors. Courage, captain, is a quality, I take it, little 
wanted by any here. What signify words ? 1 did 
it 

Arm. I suspected thee, Orson. Tis scarce an 
hour since he whom thou hast wounded quitted 
the service of Sir Edward Mortimer, in the forest 
here ; and inquiry will doubtless be made. 

Second R. Nay, then, we are all discovered. 

Arm. Now mark what thou hast done. Thou 
hast endangered the safety of our party ; thou hast 
broken my order ('tis not the first time by many), 
in attacking a passenger; and what passenger? 
One whose unhappy case should have daimed thy 
pity. He told you he had displeased his master, 
left the house of comfort, and, with his scanty pit- 
tance, was wandering round the world to mend his 
fortune^ like a butoher, yon struck tbe forlorn 
boy to tbe earth, and left him to languish in tbe 
forest Would snyot our brave comrades have 
done this? 

Robben. Nonel nonet 

Arm. Comrades, in this case my voice is single ; 
but if it have any weight, this brute, this Orson, 
shall be thrust from our community, which he has 
disgraced. Let it not be said, brothers, while want 
drives us to plunder, that wantonness prompts us 
to butohery. 

Robbers. Oh, brave captain !— Away with him I 

Ore. You had better ponder on't^ ere you provoke 
me. 

Arm. Bascall do yon mutter threats? Begone! 

Ore. Well, if I must, I must I was ever a friend 
to you all ; but if you are bont on turning me out, 
why, far^ yon well 



Robbers. Ay, ay!— Away! awayt 
On, FarsweU, then. 

ItiH 

Arm. Come, comrades, think no more of this: 
let us drown the oholer we have felt in wine and 
revelry. 

FINALS. 

JoUp iHare tippled here. 

Ere theu aboey-watte had crumbled f 
Still the ruiiu boast good cheer. 
Though Ump ago the Roisters tumbled. 
The monks are gone; 
WeO-welll 
• ThaVsallone; 

Let's ring their kneU. 
Dingdongt dingdungi to the batdpated fwmi t 
Thev set an example,-^ 
We'll follow the sample. 
And all go to bed most rdigioutly drunk. 

Huzza I huzza I— We'll drink and we'll sing, 

JWll laugh and we'U ^ptaff. 
And make the wOkin ring. 



ACT HI. 

SOENC L— ii Jteom in Bit Sdwmrd MoHimti's 
Lodge. 

SIB EDWABD MOBTIMEB and HELEN, <&- 
catered on a sofa. 

BeL Booth, you look better now, indeed yoa 
do^— 
Much better, since, upon your sudden sickness, 
I came to visit yon. 

Sir E. Thou'rt a sweet flatterer! 

HeL Ne'er trust me, then. 
If I do flatter. This is wilfulness : 
Thou wilt be sick, because thou wilt be sick. 
I'll cure you of this fancy, Mortimer. 

Sirs. And what wouldst thou prescribe? 

HeL I would distil 
Bach flower that lavish happiness produced 
Through the world's paradise, ere disobedience 
Scattered the seeds of care ; then mingle each 
In one huge cup ef comf ori for thee, love. 
To chase away thy dullness. Thou shonldst wan- 
ton - 
Upon the wings of Time, and mock his flight; 
As be sailed with thee tow'rd eternity. 
I'd have each hour, each minute of ti^y life, 
A golden holiday; and should a cloud 
O'eroast thee, be it light as gossamer. 
That Helen might disperse it with her breath, 
And talk thee into sunshine. 

Sir B. Sweet, sweet Helen ! IThev rix. 

Death, softened with thy voice, might dull his 

sting. 
And steep his darts in balsam. Oh, my Helen ! 
Ttaeee warnings which that grisly monaidh send^ 
Forerunners of his certain visitation. 
Of late, are frequent with me. It would seem 
I was not meant to live long. 

HeL Oh, Mortimer! 
I could not talk so cruelly to yon : 
I would not pain you thus for worlds! 

Sir B. Nay, come. 
I meant not thia I did not mean to saj 
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There's danger now ; Iml *tiB ttie prtvUege 
Of sickness to be grave, and moralize 
On that which sicJmesa brings. I pr'ythee, now, 
Be comforted. Believe me^ I shallmend ; 
I feel I shall, already. 

Hd. Do yon, Mortimer f 
Do yoo, indeed, feel so? 

BirE. ndeed,Id.o. 

HtL I knew you would— 1 said tt - did I not? 
I see it in yonr looks now- you are better. 

8ir E. Scarce possible, so suddenly. 

Ed. Oh, yes: 
There is no Uttle movement of yoor face 
Eat I can mark on the InstanL — 'tis my scudy : 
1 have so gazed upon it, that I think 
I can interpret every turn it haa^ 
And read your inmost BOuL 

SirE. What? 

Hti Moreyonmel 
Toa change again. 

SirE. 'Twas nothing; donotfesf: 
These little shocks are usual— 'twill not last 

Hd, Would yoncoolck shake them off I 

Sir E. I would I could I 

Ed. I pr'ytiMo, now, endeavour. This yoong 
man,—— 
This boy,-*-thia WUford, he hM been ongratofol; 
But do not let hla baseness wear you thus ;— 
E'en let him ga 

Sir E. ru hunfr him through the world! 

Ed Why, look yon there, now I— Pray be calm. 

SirE. Well, well; 
I sm too boisterons, *Tis my unhappineas 
To seem most harsh where I would show most 

kind.. 
The world has made me peevish: this same boy 
Has somewhat moved me. 

Hd, He's beneath your care. 
Seek him not now, to punish him. Poor wTOtoh t 
He carries that awi^ within 1^ breast. 
Which will embitter aU his life to come, 
And make him curse the knowledge on't 

Sir E. The knowledge 1 
Has he, then, breathed— ^Carries within bis 

breast 1 
What does he know? 

Ed. His own ingratitude. 

SirE. Oh I very true. 

Ed, Then leave him to his conscienoa 
Believe me, lovei 

There is no earthly puxiishment so great, 
To scourge an evil act, as man's own conpoienoeb 
To tell him he is guilty. 

SirE. TisaheU! 
I pray you talk no more on't I am weak ; 
I did not sleep last nighk 

Ed. Woulayou sleep now ? 

Sir E. No, Helen, no. I tire Uiy patient sweet- 
nesa 

Ed. Tire me !— Nay, that you do not You for- 
get 
gow often I have sat by yoo, and watched, 
Fanning the busy summer flies away. 
Lest they should break your slumbers. (Looking.) 
Who comes here ? 

[Sir EdiBordretira to the to/a. 
Enter ADAM WINTEBTON. 

What, Wintertonl— How dost thou, old acquaint- 
ance? 
How doet thou, Adam ? 

Win. ^ess your goodness, well 
IB my good master better? 



Sd. Somewhat Adam. 

Win, Now, by our lady, I rejoice to hear Itl 
I have a message — 

Hel Oh, no butdneas now! 

Win. Nay. so I said. Quoth I, "his honour's 
sick,—* 
Perilous sick." But the rogue pressed and pressed 
1 could refuse no longer. 

Hd. Who has thus importuned yon ? 

Win. To say the truth, a most ill-favoured 
•▼arlet ; 
But he will speak to none but to his worship. 
I think 'tis foiest business. 

Sir E. Oh, not now ; 
Another time— to-morrow— when he wilL 
I am unfit; theyteazemel 

Win. E'en as you please, your worship. I should 
think. 
From what he dropped, he can give some account 
Of the poor boy. 

Sirs, {atartvagvpy anderomngto Winterton.) Cf 
Wilford? 

Win. Troth, I think sa 
The knave is shy, but Adam has a head. 

Sir E. Quick! - Send him hither on the inscantl— 
Haste!— 
Ely, Adam, fly I 

Win. Well, how, it glads my heart 
To hear you speidk so briskly. 

Sir E. WeU, despatch. 

Win. I ga Heaven bless yon both I— Heaven 
send you well. 
And merry days may come again I 

{ExU. 

HeL I fear this business may distract you, Mor- 
timer: 
I wouM yon would defer it till to-morrow. 

Sir E. Not BO sweet— Do not fear.— I pr'ythee, 
• now. 
Let me have my way in this. Betire awhile ; 
Anon I'll come to thee. 

Hek Pray, now, be careful: 
I dr^ad these agitations. Pray, keep calm ; 
Now do not tarry long. Adieu, my Mortimer! 

SirE. FarewaU awhile, sweet! 

Hd, Since it must be so^ farewell ! 

[Exit 

Sir E. Dear, simple innocence! thy words of 
comfort 
Pour oil upon my fires. Methought her eye. 
When first she spake of conscience, shot a 

glance 
Like her dead tmole upon me. Well, for Wil- 
ford: 
That slave can play the Parthian with my 

fame, 
And wound it while he flies. Bring him before 

me,— 
Place me the runagate within my gripe, 
And I will plant my honour on its base 
Firmer Uum adamant though hell and death 
Should moat the work with blood. Oh! how will 

sin 
Engender sin,— throw guilt upon the soul. 
And, like a rock dashed on the troubled lake, 
'Twill form its circles, round succeeding round, 
Each wider than th e 

Enter OBSON. 

How now ? What's your bushiess ? 
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Ors. Part vrlth your office In the forest ; part 
Concerns youreelf in private. 

SirE, How myself? 

Or*. Touching a servant of your house,— a 
lad, 
Whose heels, I find, were nlmWer than his 
duty. 

Sir E. Speak— what of him ? Quick ! know you 
where he is ? 
Canst hiing me to him? 

Ors. To the very spot. • 

SirE. Doit, 

Ors. Nay— softly. • 

Sir E. I'll reward yon amply,— 
Insure your fortunes, 

Ors. First insure my neck ; 
•Twill do me littie good else. I've no hein ; 
And, when I die, 'tis the law will bury me 
At its own cnarge. 

Sir E. Be brief, and to your purpose. 

Ors. Then, to the business which concerns your 
office, 
Here, in the forest 

^(V E. Nay, of that anon. 
First, of my servant 

Ors. Well, e'en as you please. 
*TiB no rare thing : let public duty wait» 
Till private interests are settled. But 
My story is a chain: take all together, 
•Twill not unlink. 

Sir E. Be quick, then. While we talk, 
This slave escapes me. 

Ors. Little fear of that: 
He's in no plight to journey far to-day. 

SirE. "Wiereishehid? 

Ors. Hard by— with robbers. 

Sir E. Robbers I 
Well I'm glad on't ; 'twill suit my purpose 
best 

XAside.) 

What, has he turned to plunder! 

{Aloud.) 

Ors. No, not so; , i_ ^ 

Plunder has turned to him. He was knocked 

down 
Last night here In the forest, flat» and sprawl- 
ing; 
And the milk-hearted captain of our gang 
Has sheltered him. 

Sir E. It seems, then, thou'rt a thief. 

Ors. I served in the profession, but last 
night 
The scurvy rogues cashiered me. 'Twas a plot 
To ruin a poor fellow in his calling, 
And take away my means of getting bread. 
I come now in revenge; I'll hang my com- 
rades 
In clusters on the forest's oaka, like acorns. 

Sir E. Where lies their haunt ? 

Ors. Give me your honour first 

Sir E. I pledge it, for your safety. 

Ors. Send your officers 
To the old abbey ruins ; you will find 
As bold a gang as e'er infested woods, 
And fattened npon pillage. 

SirE. What* so near me? 
In some few minutes, then, he's mine! {Crossing^ 

and calls.) Hoi Wlntertonl 

Now for his lurking place: hope dawns again. 

~ i you here ; I may have work for you. 
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Oh, I will wewre a web so iatricato 

For nils base insect— bo entangle him I 

Why, Wlntertonl (CalUng.) Thou jewel, Eeputs- 

tionl 
Let me secure thee, bright and spotless, now, 
A.nd this weak, care-worn body's dissolution 
Will cheaply pay the purchase. Winterton I 

lEziL 



Ors. There maybe danger In my stay here; I 
will e'en slink off in the confusion I have raised. 
I value not reward: I hang all my acquabitanoa 
and that shall content me. 



SCENE TL—A Hall in the Lodge. 

Enter FITZHABDINa. 

FU. Bare scntding tow*rd! This lodge is little 
Babel, 
And Spleen and Sickness axe the hoosdiold gods 
In this, my brother's, castle of confusion. 
The hue and cry is up. I am half tempted 
To wish the game too nimble for the dogs, 
That hunt him at the heels. Wilford diehonesti 
I'll ne'er trust looks again. I'll mix with none 
In future but the ugly ; honest men, 
Who can out-grin a griffin, or the head 
Carved on the prow of the good ship, the Gtorgoa. 
I'm for carbnnoled, weather-beaten faces, 
That frighten little children, and might serve 
For knockers to hell gates. 

Enter SAMSON EA.WBOLD. 

Now, who are you? ^ 

Sam. Head serving-man to Madam Helen, sir. 
Fi'. Well, I may talk to thee! for thou dost an- 

To the description of the sort of men 
I have resolved to live vrtth. 

Sam. I am proud, sir, 
To find I have your conntenanoeb 

Fit. Canst tell me 
The news of Wilford? 

Sam. He is turned a rogue, sir,— 
An errant knave, sir. 'Tis a rare thing now 
To find an honest servant: we are scarce. 

Fit Where lies the abbey where they go to seelt 
him? 
Dost know it? 

Sam. Marry, do I, in the dark. 
I have stood near it many a time in winter, 
To watch the hares by moonlight 

Fit. A cold pastime I 

Sam. Ay, sh*. 'twas kflUng work ; I've left it off. 

Fit. Think you they will be back soon ? 

Sam. On the instant ; 
It is hard by, sir: Hark ! I hear their horses. 
They are returned, I warrant 

Fit. Run you, fellow ; 
If Wilf ord's taken, send hhn here to me. 

Sam^ Why, he's a rogue, sir : would your worship 
stoop 
To parley with a rogue ? 

Fit. Frieud, I will stoop 
To prop a sinking man that's called a rogue. 
And count him innocent till he's found guilty. 
I learned it from our English laws, where Mercy 
Models the weights that fill the scales of Justice, 



{To Orson.) And Charity, when Wisdom gives her sentence 
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Itands by to prompt her. TUl detectloii comoa^ 
t Bide with the aocaaed. 

JSam. Would I had known 
four worship sooner I— You're a friend, indeed! 
ftJi ondisooTered rogues are bound to pray for 

you; 
So, Heaven bless youl 

Fit. Well, well; bustle— stir; 
Do as I bid thee. 

Sam. Ay, sir: I shall lean 
Upon your worship in my time of need. 
Heayen'reward you ! {Aside.) Here's a friend to 
make! 

Fit. I have a kind of movement still for Wilford 
I cannot conquer. What can be this charge 
Sir Edward brings against him ? Should the boy 
Prove guilty I Well, why should I pity guilt ? 
Philosophers would call me driveller. Let them. 
I cannot hoop my heart about with iron. 
Like an old beer-butt I would have the vessel 
What some call weafc,~rd have it ooze a little, 
Better compassion should be set abroach, 
TUl it run waste, than let a system-monger 
Bung it with logic; oratrencher^Mip 
Bawl out his ethics on it, till his thunder 
Turns all the liquor sour. So 1 here he comes. 

Enter WILFOBD. 

wa. I am informed it is your pleasure^ sir, 
To apeak with me. 

Fit. Ay, Wilford. I am sorry,— 
Faith, very sorry, you and I meet thus. 
How could you quit my brother thus sbmpUy f 

Wtl. I was unfit to serve him, sir. 

FU. Unlit! 

WiL 1 was unhappy, sir. I fled a hoiu« 
Where certain misery awaited me, 
While I was doomed to dwell in't 

Fit. Misery! 
What was this certain misery f 

wa. Your pardon; 
I never will divulgei 

FU. Indeed! 

WiL No^ never. 
Pray do not press me. All that I can say 
Ib, that I have a strong and rooted reason, 
Which has resolved me. Twere impossible 
I Bhonld be tranquil here : I feel it, sir, • 

A duty to myself to quit this roof, 

FU. Hark ye young jnan: this smacks of 
mystery. 
And now looks foully. Truth and innocence 
Walk round the world in native nakedness ; 
But guilt is cloaked. 

mi Whatever the prejudice 
My conduct conjures up I must submit 

fit. 'Twere better now you conjured up your 
friends; 
For I must tell you -—No, there is no need ; 
Tou learned it doubtless on the way, and know 
The danger you now stand in. 

WiL Danger, sir! 
What?»How?— I have learned nothing, sir: my 

guides 
Dragged me in silence hither. 

Fit. Then 'tis fit 
I put you on your guard. It grieves me, Wilford, 
To sav there is a heavy charge against you, 
Which, as I gather, may affect your Ufa 

Wil. Mine!— Oh, good Heaven! 

FU. Pray be calm; for, soon, 



Here, in the face of all his family. 
My brother will accuse you. 

WiL He!— what he,— 
He accuse me I Oh, monstrous ! Ob, look down. 
You who can read men's hearts !— A charge against 

me! 
{Ifmeh agitatMl.) Ha! ha!— I'm innocent! I'minno- 
eentl 

Fit Collect your firmness; you will need it alL 

WiL I shall, indeed. I pray you, tell me, sir. 
What is the charge? *'''"» ^ * 

Fit. 1 do not know its purport : 
I would not hear oat; for on my voice rests 
The issue of this business : and a judge 
Should come unbiassed to his office. Wilford, 
Were twenty brothers waiting my award. 
Yon should have even and Impartial jnstice. 
Farewell; and may you prosper! 

WiL Let me leeall my actions. My breast is un- 
dogged with crime ! then why should I fear ? Let 
him inflict his menaces upon me in secret; he 
shall notocannot touch my good name. 

JMer BABBABA RAWBOLD. 

Bar. (Faaing on hit neck.) Oh, Wilford I 

WiL Barbara!— At such a time, too! 

Bar. To be brought back thus, Wilford! and 
to go away without seeing me— withoDt thinking 
ofmel 

wa. It was not BO : I was hastening to your cot- 
tage, Barbara, when a ruiflan in the forest en- 
countered and wounded me. 

Bar, Wounded you ! 

wa When I was dragged hither, the whole 
troop escaped, or they had vouched for the truth 
on't 

Bar, Bethhik you, Wilford: the time is short; 1 
know your heart is good ; but if; in a hasty moment, 
you have done aught to wrong Sir Edward, throw 
yourself on his mercy— sue for pardon. 

WiL For pardon !— I shall go mad ! Pardon !— I 
am innocent— Heaven knows I am iimocent! 

Bar. Heaven be thanked! The family is all 
summoned. Oh, Wilford! my spirits sink within 
me! 

WiL I am now but a sorry comforter. Be of 
good cheer; I go armed in honesty, Barbank 
This charge is to be open in the eyes of the world 
and of the laws; then wherefore should I fear? 
I am native of a happy soil, where justice guards 
equally the life of its ridiest and poorest mhabi- 
tant 

lExit, 

Bar. Alas! I tremble for his safety. Should 
they tear him frem m^ !— 

SONa-BABBABA BAWBOLD. 

Dcton 5y the river (hire grow a green willow. 

Sing all for my true love^ my true lore, 01 
ru weep mU M« night there^ the bank for myptnom^ 

And aU/or my true love^ my true love, 1 
When Ueak blowe the wind, and tempeste are beating, 
ru count alt t?u cloude as I mank them retreating ; 
For trtfiB looers* Joyt^ well-a-day/ are at fleeting, 
I Bing Ofor my true love, Ac. 
Maids, come, in pity, when J am departed. 

Sing €01 for my true love, Ac 
When dead on the bank 1 am found, broken-heartedf 

And aUfor my true love, drc. 
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Mak€ me a grave, all while the tHruTt blowing, 

ChH to the ttreaoh to/are my tean once were fiow^ 

And over my cone letp the green willow growing^ 
*Ti$ all/or my true love, dc. 



SCENE IIL^^fi Apartment in the Lodgt^tabk, 
chain, ^c 

FITZHABDINa, WILFOIU), and vardnu dmnmtiet 
behind, dueovered. 

Fit. la not Sir Edwftrd oomingf Oh, here he 

Enter SIB EDWABD MOBTtMEB. 

Nov, brother ; you look pale. 

And faint with Bicluie8& Here's a chair. 

(5to.) 

Sir E. No matter; to oar btusiaesa, brother.— 
Wllford, 
Yon may well gueas the straggle I endure 
To place yon here the mark of accusatlbn. 
I gave you ample warning ; cautioned you. 
When many might hare scourged; and even 

now, 
While I stand here to crush you, — ay, to crush 

you, 
JSj heart bleeds drops of pity for your youth. 
Whose rashness plucks the red destruction 

down, 
And pulls the bolt upon you. 

Wil. You know best 
The moyements of your hear^ sir. Han la 

blind. 
And cannot read them ; but there is a Jod^e, 
To whose all-^eehig eye our inmost thoughts 
lie open. Think to him you now appeal 
Omniscience keeps Heaven's register; 
And, soon or late, when time unfolds the book, 
Our trembling souls must answer to the record. 
And meet their due reward or punishment 

Fi'. Now to the point, I pray you. 

Sir B. Thus it Is, then. 

I do suspect By Heaven I tJie story linger^. 

lAkh poison, on my tongue ; but he will force it. 

^it. What is it you suspect ? 

Sir E, That he has— robhed me I 

Wa. Bobbed!— Oh, horrible I 

FU. Pray tell me, brother, . 
How ground you this suspicion ? 

SirE. Briefly, thus: 
Yon may have noticed in my library \ 

K(AiBiBi—(Wiljord*tarti.) You see he changes at 
the word. 

Wil {Aei'h.) And well I may! 

Sir E. Where I have told you, brother. 
The writings which concern onr family, 
With jewels, cash, ^nd other articles 
Of no mean value, were deposited. 

Fit. You oftentimes have said so. 

SirE. Yesterday, 
Chance called me suddenly away. I left 
The key in't ; but as suddenly returned. 
And found this Wilford 
Fixed o'er the chest, upon his knees, intent. 
As now I think, on plunder. Confusiv^n 
Shook his young joints as he let fall the Ud, 
And gave me back the key. 

Fit. Did you not search 
Your papers on the instant T 



mrE. No:fM;flta^ 
fflaUt BO long had fixed my oonfldenM) 
I dMmed it boyish cariosity; 
But told him wis would meet my farther qo* 

tion. 
Andat that moment^ came a servant In, 
To say yon were arrived. He most have mart»d 
Oar mixed emotion. 

Fit, Is thftt servant here? 

Grtgory^Coming dcvni *Twaa I, «Ir. 

Sir E, was it yon f Well, saw you ought 
To challenge your attention ? 

Ore. SirTl did. 
Wilford was pale aad trembling; and oar mvtet 
Oave him a look, as if 'twould pierce hia 
throo^h, I 

And cried, **B6membert'' Then he tremlilA! ' 

mdre;. 
And we both quitted Um. 

BirE. (To FUgharding.) When first we me^ 
Yon fouxid me somewhat ruiSed. 

FU. *Tii most tme. 

Sir E. But somewhat more, when, af tenrarda, I 
saw 
Wilford conversing with yoa; Hkeasnake, 
Sonned by yoor looks, and basking in your ftrOfB 
I bade him quit the room with indignation, 
And wait my coming in the library. 

Fit. I witnessed that, with wonder. | 

Sir E. Ohj good brother I | 

Yoa little thought^ while yoa so gently Bcboolei 

me 
For my harsh bearing tow'rd him, on what groiai 
That harshness rested. 1 had made my search 
In the brief interval of absence flN>m you, 
And found my property had vanished. 

Ftt. Well, 
You met him in thB library ? 

Sir E. (Rising.) Oh, never 
Can he forget that solemn interview 1 

Wil Ay, speak to that: it was a solenm iata- 
view! 

Sir E. Observe, ne does acknowledge th&t ve 
met 
OuUt was my theme : he cannot now deny it 

fFt2L It was a theme ot-~{Checking hmu^.j No! 

Sir E. He pleaded innocence ; 
While every word he spake belied his features, 
And mocked Us protestation. 

Fit. What said you tp him ? 

SirE. "Begulate your life 
In future better. I now spare jronr youth, 
But dare not to proceed. AH I eiact, 
CTis a soft penancej that you tarry her& 
Attempt not flight? 

Flight ripens aU my doubt to certainty, 
And justice to the world unlocks my tongna" 
He fled, and I arraign him. 

Fit. (Rifing' and coming down.) Trast me, brother, 
This charge is staggering: yet accidents 
Sometimes combine to cast a shade of doubt 
Upon the innocent May tt be so here ; 
Here Is his trunk ; 'twas brought he at my order. 
*Tis fit it be inspected. 

wa. Take.thekey,^ 
E'en take it freely. Yon*ll find little there 
I value, save a locket, which my mother 
Gave me upon her death-bed! and she added 
Her blessing to't Perhaps her spirit now 
Is grieving f6f my injuries. 

FU. (Crossing, emdunlocting the box.J How now H* 
What's here? 
The very watch Sir Edward's father jrOT% 
And here onr mother's jewels I 
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F9. laminnocen.. 
loBt heaven hear me— I am liUKXientl 

(Sir Edward MoHitMt tUs.) 

Fit. Make it appear no, (Pointing tp (he irunJt.) 
Bat look therel look theve 1 

WiL Do yon not know— 

&rS. What? 

WiL Tia no matter, sir ; 
Bat I conld swear—— 

Sir B. (Rising. > Nay, Wilford^pMUd awbile : 
Bflllect that oaths are sacred. Weigtrthe force 
Of these asseTerations— mark it weU: 
" I swear, by all the ties that bind a man, 
DiTine or hmnan T Think on that and shudder. 

WiL (Atide.) The very words I uttered I— I am 
tongue-tied 1 

Fa Wilf oroi, if there be aught that yon can urge 
To dear yourself, adyance it. 

WiL Oh, I could.— 
I coald say much, but must not;— no, I will notl 
Do as yon please. I have no friend- no witness, 
Save my accuser. Did he not— pray, ask him <- 
Did he not menace, in his pride of power, 
To blast my name, and crush my innocence ? 

FiL What do yon answer, sir ? 

SirE. I answer, na 
More were superfluous, when a criminal 
Opposes empty Tolubility 
To drcamstantial charge. A stedfast brow 
Bepels not fact, nor can inralidate 
These dumb, (Painting to the trunk.) but damning 
witnesses before him. 

WiL By the just power that rules us, I am ig- 
norant 
How they came there I -But *tis my firm belief, 
Ion placed them there to sink mei 

FiL Oh, too much I 
xoa steel men's hearts against you. (2b the Set' 

vants.) Oall the officers: 
fie shall meet punishment. 

(The Servants are going.) 

Sir E. Hold! (SeaHng himself.) Pray you, hold. 
Jnitice has thus far struggled with my pity, 
To do SD act of duty to the world. 
Iwonld unmask a hypocrite,— lay bare 
^0 front of guilt, that men may see and shun it 
Tis done, and I wiU now proceed no farther. 

Fa. Look ye, brother; this act 
la K> begrimed with black, ungrateful malice, 
pat I huist on Justice. Fly, knaves— run ! 
And let him be secured. (Exeunt Servants.] You 
taixyhere. 

(To ir»?/brd) 

^ £ I wm not have it thu& 

FiL Ton must— you shall ! 
Does not this rouse you, too? Look on these 

jewels; 
Uioi. at this picture,— *twas our mother^s. Stay. 
^ me hupect this nearer. (Examining the trunks 
_ . What are here? 
nrchmentsi 

Sir B, Ob, look no further. They are deeds, 
"^ich, in his haste, no doubt, he crowded there^ 
^ot knowing what» to look o'er at his leisure, 
"mfly deeds : they all were ta my chest. 

^ik (Aside.) Oh, 'tis deep laidl These, too, to 
give a colour! 

FO. What have we here ? Here Is a paper 
Ufcorioas enfolding; slipt, as 'twere, 
^chance within another. This may be 
Of note upon his trial. What's this drops? 
Ala)lf5,u 



SirE. (Starting up.) What! 

FIL Marks of blood upon it I 

Sir E. Touch it notl throw it back! bury it; 
sink it! 
Oh, carelessness and haste 1 GHve me that paper 1 
Darkness and hell !— Give back the paper 1. 

(Sir Edward rushes down, and attempts to 
snatch U^Wil/ord runs Mween the t^oo 
brotherSy falls on his knees, and prevent 
him, eUnging to Fitsharding, 

WiL (RapidlvO Not 
I toe I see ! Preserve it; yon are judge. 
My Innocence— my life, rests on it! 

SirE. Devils 1 
Foil me at my own game! Fate! (Laughing 

hysterically.) Ha! ha! hat 
Sport; Lucifer ! He struck me— 

(Mortimer is fainting and fatting^WUford 
runs and catches him. 

Wil. I'll support him. 
Bead! read! read! 

Fit. What is this ? My mind misgives me : 
It is my brother's hand. (Reading.) ** To be de^ 

strayed before my death. 
Narrative of my murder of—-'" Oh, great heaven ! 
(Reading.) **^, ere I die, my guilt should be disclosed, 
May Ais contribute to redeem the wreck 
Of my lost honour r I am horror-struck 1 

WU. Plain— plaint Stay! he revives. 

SirE. What has been Soft! 

I have been wandering with the damned, sure! 

Brother! 
And— ay, *tisWilfordl Oh! thought flashes on mo 
like lightning!— I am brain-scorched!— Give me 

leave; 
I wUl speak- soon I will— a little yet!* 
Oome hither, boy,— vnronged boy! Oh, Wilford! 
Wilford! 
(Bursts into tears, and falls on Wilford's necl: 

WU. Be firm, sir— pray, be firm ! My heart bleeds 
for you,— 
Warms for yon I Oh! all your former charity 
To your poor boy is in my mind ;— still, still 
I see my benefactor. 

Su^E. Well, I will,— 
I will be firm : one straggle, and 'tis oyer. 
I have most foully wronged you. Ere I die. 
And I feel death-struck, let me haste to make 
Atonement Brother, note. The jewels, — 
Yee^ and that paper,— Heaven and accident 

Ordahied it so,— were placed curse on my fles'i. 

To tremble thus!— were placed there by my hand. 

Fit. Oh, mercy on me! 

Sir E. More. I feared this boy ; 
He knew my secret, and I blackened him, 
That, should he e'er divulge the fatal story. 
His word might meet no credit Infamy 
Will brand my memory for't; Posterity, 
Whose breath I made my god, will keep my slifime 
Green in her damning record. Oh, I had,— 
I had a heart o'erflowing with good thoughts 
For all mankind : one fatal— fatal turn 
Has poisoned all 1 Where Is my honour now ? 
To die^ — ^to have my ashes trampled on 
By the proud foot of scorn! — Polluted! — Hell! 
Who dares to mock my guilt? — ^le't you ? or you ? 
Wrack me that grinnhig flend !— Damnation ! 
Who spits upon my grave ?— I'll stab again ! 

ru Ohl 

IFaJlf. 
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FU, Thii riTM my hMit in twain !— Why, tootlwr 
brotber! 
Hia lookB an gbMtly 

JBMerQBBGOBT 



Grt, Sir, the 

JPWL Away, knave I^Send Ihem henoa— the boy 
is innocent! 
Tell it your f ellowi. Hence I Send in some help : 
Tour master'B 111 o* the audden. Send some help. 
[Ettt Qregorjf. 
WiL {Oroiting to Sir EduBvri.) Twere beet to 
raise hUn,8ii; 
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I FU. Soft— who oomes heref 

filter HELEN. 

JSML Where ie he?*Ill, and on the gromd!- 
Ohl Mortimer! 
Oh, Heaven!— My Mortimer !->0h, raise bim- 

gentlyl 
Speak to me, lovei He cannot I 
mrS, Helen-'twaal-that kUled 



{Ht ttrug^ to apeak^ Intt, tauMe to utter, k 
fcOls and die»^Heltn tneeU ovtr him as tti 
curiam ihwlpd^scen^ 
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A TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY GEORGE ULLO. 




jra.—" Oili IT WHAT YOU WILL.*'— ilc« !▼, tCeM 2. 



persons ^e|tesentetr» 



Thobowgooo. 

Uhclb. 

Gbosqs Babrwbli. 



Tbubmak. 

Blunt. 

Jailor. 



Millwood. 
Lucy. 



ACT! 

SCENE L— il Room in ThorowgoodTs house. 
Enter THOBOWGOOD and TRUEMAN. 

True. Sir, the packet from (Jenoa is arriyed. 
iOtHt letter:) 

Tlwr. Heaven be praised, the storm that threat- 
roed our royal mistress, pure religion, liberty, and 
JJW8, ia for a time diverted ; by which means, time 
« gamed to make such preparations oh our part as 
«ay, neayen concurring, prevent his malice, or 
wm the meditated mischief on himself. 

*^rw. ^9 must b© ioseosible indeed, who Is not 



affected when the safety of his country is con* 
cemed. Sir, may I know by what means— if I am 
too bold— 

Thor. Your cariosity is laudable ; and at some 
future period I shall gratify it with the greater 

gleasnre, because from thence you mav learn how 
onest merchants, as such, may somethnes contri- 
bute to the safety of their country, as they do at 
all times to its happiness; that if hereaftw you 
should be tempted to any action that has the ap- 
pearance of vice or meanness in it, upon reflecting 
on the dignity of our profession, you may wilH 
honest scorn reject whatever is unworthy of it» 
True, Should Barnwell or I, wbo haye the ben^^ 
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of your ezampla, by our 111 oondaet bring any im- 
putation- on that honourable name, we must be ief t 
without excQse. 

Thor. You compliment, yonng man. (Trueman 
howi raptetfuUy.) Nay, I am not offended. At 
the name of merchant never degrade* the gei|tl»' 
man, so t^ no means does it exclude blm ; only 
take heed not to purchase the character of com- 
plaisnnce at the expense of your sincerity. 

True, Well, sir, have you any commands for me 
at this time? 

Thor. Only to look carefully over the flies, to see 
whether there are any tradesman's bills unpaid; 
and if there are, to send and discharge them. We 
must not let artificers lose their time, so useful to 
the public and their families, in unnecessary at- 
tendance. 

[fixit Trueman. 

Enter TdARLA. 

Thor. Well, Maria, have you given orders for the 
entertainment ? I would have it in some measure 
worthy the guests. Let there be plenty, and of the 
best; that the courtiers, though they should deny 
us citizens politeness, may at least commend our 
hospitality. 

Maria. Sir, I have endeavour^ not to wrong 
your well-known generositj by an ffi*timed parsi- 
mony. 

Thor. Nay, it was a nee^eas caution ; I have no 
cause to doubt your prudebce. 

Maria. Sir, I find myself unfit for conversation 
at present: I should but increase the number of 
the company, without adding to their satisfac- 
tion. 

Thor. Nay, my chUd, this melancholy must not 
be indulged. 

Maria. Company will but increase it I wish yon 
would dispense with my absence ; solitude best 
suits mypresent temper. 

Thor. You are not insensible that it is cfiiefly on 
your account these noble lords do me thelonour 
so frequentiy to grace my board; should 70U be 
absent, the disappointment may make them re- 
pent their condeseension, and think their Ubour 
lost. 

Maria. He that shall think his time or honour 
lost in visiting you, can set no real value on your 
daughter's company, whose only merit is that she 
is yours. The man of quality, who chooses to con- 
verse with a gentleman and merchant of your 
worth and character, may confer nononr by Bb ' 
doing, but he loses none. 

Thor. Gome, come, Marian I need not teU yon 
that a young gentieman may prefer your conversa- 
tion to mine, and yet intend me no disrespect at 
all ; for though he may lose no honour in my oom- 
pany, it is very natural for him to expect more 
pleasure in yours. I remember the time when the 
company of the greatest and wisest man in the 
kingdom would have been insipid and tiresome to 
me. if it bad deprived me of an opportunity of en- 
joying your momer'a 

Maria. Yours, no doubt, was as agreeable to 
her; for generous minds know no pleasure to so- 
ciety but where it Is mutuaL 

Thor. Thou knowest I have no heir, no child but 
fhee ; the fruits of many years* sueceesful industry 
must all be thine ; now it would give me pleasure 
great as my love, to see on whom yon would bestow 
it I am daily solicited by men of the greatest 
rank and merit for leave to address yon; but I 
have hitherto declined it, in bopes ttoat by observa>- 
tion I should learn which way your incUnatlott 



tends; for as I knowlovetob« esientlalto lukppi> 
ness m the matriage state, I had rather mj 
approbation should oonllzm you* choice than direct 
it 

Maria. What can I say? how aball I answer u 
I ought this tenderness, so unconsmon, even in th« 
best of parents? But yon are wlthoot example; 
yet had you been less indulgent, I had been most 
wretched. That I look on the crowd of courtim 
that visit here with equal esteem, bat equal indif- 
ference, you have observed, and I must needs ooo- 
f ess : yet had you asserted your anthcrity, and ia- 
sisted on a parent's right to be obeyed, I had sob* 
mitted, and to my duty saeriflced my peace. 

7%or. From your perfect obedience in ewrj 
other instance, I fearad as much, and therefore 
would leave you without a bias in an afEair wherein 
your happiness is so immediately concerned. 

Maria. Whether from a want of that just unbi- 
tion that would become your daughter, or from 
siwae-other cause, I know not ; but I find high birtb 
and titles do not recommend the man who owm 
them to my affeotiona 

Thot^. I would not that they should, unless hiB 
merit recommends him more. A noble birth and 
fortune, though they make not a bad man good, jet 
they are a real advantage to a worthy one, sad 
place his virtues in the fairest light 

Maria. I cannot answer for my incUnations trat 
they shall ever be submitted to your wisdom;«nd 
authority; and as youiwitlnot compel me to marry 
where I cannot love, so love shall never make dm 
act contrary to my duty. Sir, have I your permiB- 
slon to retire? 

T3wr. I'll see you to your chamber. i 

iExwt I 

SCENE IL^il Room m MttttooodTg Soh»l I 
MILLWOOD cUscovereds LUCY teaiiing. 

M'U. How do I look to-day, Lucy? i 

Lucy. O, killingly, madam t A little more red, | 
and you'll be irresistible ! But ^^y this more than 
ordinary care of your dress and complexion ? What 1 
new conquest are you aiming at ? 

Mill. A conquest would be new indeed; 

Lucy, Not to you, who make them every day,— 
but to me. Well, it is what I'm never to expect, 
unfortunate as I am : but your wit and beaaty - 

Mill Eirstmademe a wretch, and still oontinae 
me 80. Men, however generous or sincere to one 
another, are all selfish hypocrites in their aifaiM 
with us. We are no otherwise esteemed or regarded 
by them, but as we contribute to their satisfactioo. 
It is a general maxim among the knowing parto( 
mankind, that a woman withoot Tirtaa, Uke a man 
without honour or honesty, ii capable of any action, 
though never so vile : fmd yet what pains will they 1 
not take, what arts not use, to seduce us from our I 
innocence, and make us contemptible and wicked, 
even in their own opinions? Then ia itnotjost, j 
the villains, to their cost should find na so? Sut | 
guilt makes them suspicious, and keeps them oo 
their guard ; theref ore* we can lalee advantage on^ J 
of the young and innocent part of the sex, who, 
having' never.lnjured women, apprShend no injory > 
from them. 

Lucy. Ay, they must be young Indeed. 

MiU Such a one, I think, I have found. As Tts | 
passed through the city^ 1 have often observed faiiQ 
reoeiviog and paying considerable sums of money; j 
from thence I conclude be Is employed 1& aflUn d 
conBequencSk ^ 
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Xtwy. IshehandBome? 

Mill. Ay, ay, the stripling ia well mftde. 

Lwy. Abont-* 

Mill. Eighteen. 

Lucy. Innocent, tiandaome, and about eighteen ! 
yon will be Tastly happy. Why, it yon manage 
"well, yoo may keep him to yourself these two or 
tliree yeara 

Mill. If I manage well, I shall ha^e done with 
him xnnch sooner. Having long had a design on 
him, a«d meeting him yesterday, I madea full stop 
and, gazing wistfully on bis face, asked him his 
name : he blushed, and bowing very low, answered, 
Gt«orge BsanwelL I begged his pardon for the 
freedom I had taken, and told hhn that he was the 
person I had long wished to see, and to whom I 
had an affair of importance to oommnnioate, at a 
propel time and plaeek He named a tavern; I 
talked of honour and reputation, imd Invited him 
to my house: he swallowed tbe bait, promised to 
eomo. and fhSa is the time I expect him. (Knocking 
at the door.) Somebody knooks: d*ye hearf I'm 
at home to nobody to-day but him. {EjcU £iie|r.J 
1/688 aifairs must give way to those of more conse- 
qaence; and I am strangely mistaken if tiiis does 
not prove of great importance to me and him, too, 
before I have done with him. Now, after what 
manner shall I receive him ? Let me consider'- 
what manner of person am I to receive? He is 
young, innocent^ and bashful; therefore I must 
take care not to put him out of countenance at 
first. But, then, if X have any skill in phyriognomy, 
he is amorous t and with a little assistance, will 
soon get the better of his mod^ty. I will trust to 
nature, who does wonders in these matters. If to 
seem what cme is not, in order to be the better 
liked for what one really is; if to speak one thing, 
and mean the direct contrary, be art in woman, 
then I know nothing of nature. 

Enter BABNWELL, bowtngveryUw; LUCY ma 
tUstance, 

MOL &lr { the surprise and joy<- 

£ rrn. Madam I 

Mi ll. This is such a favour,— 

(Adocmdng.) 

Bam. Pardon me, madam,*-* 

MUh 80 unhoped for.—fiS^t?/ advaneei: Barmcdl 
talutes her, and retirta t» cor^/iuionj To see yon 
here— ezeupe the confusion <-• 

Bam. I fear I am too bold. 

Mill. Alas I sir, all my apprehensions proceed 
from the fear of your thinking me so. Please, sir, 
to sit. I am as much at a loss how to receive this 
bononr as! ought, aa I am surprised at your good- 
ness in confenriuig it. 

Barn. I thought yon had expected me; I pro- 
mised to come. 

Mill. This is the more surprlBlng ; few men are 
Buch religious observers of their word. 

£at»n. All who are honest are. 

Mill To one another; but we stUy women are 
seldom thought of consequence enough to gain a 
place in your remembrance. {Laying far hand on 
his. a* if by aeddent.) 

Bam. Her disorder is so great, she don't per- 
ceive she has laid her hand on mine. Heaven, how 
she trembles ! What can this mean ? 

(A$ideJ 

Mitt. The interest I have in all that relates to 
you, (the reason of which yon shall know here- 
after,) excites my curiosity: and, were I sure yon 
would pardon my presumption, I should deaire to 



I know your real senUments on a very particular 
affair. 

Bam. Madam, you may oommand my poor 
' thoughts on any subject : I have none that I would 
conoeaL 

MUL Youll tbmk me bold. 

Bam. No, indeed. 

JiiU. What, then, are your thoughts of lovef 

Bam. If yon mean the love of woman, I have 
not thougltt of it at all My youth and circum- 
stances moke such thoughts improper in me yet; 
but, if yon mean the (reneral love we owe man- 
kind, I think no one has more of it in his temper 
than myself. I do not know that person in the 
world whose happiness I do not wish, and would 
not promote, were it in my power. In an esiMcial 
manner, I love my uncle and my master; but above 
all, my friend. 

Mill Tou have a friend, then, whom you love ? 

Bam. As he does me, sinoerely. 

Mdl. He is, no doubt, often blessed with your 
(K>mpany and oonversatioD ? 

Bam. We live in one house together, and both 
serve the same worthy merchant 

MiO. Happy, happy youth 1 whoe'er thou art, I 
envy thee, and so must all, who see and know tbis 
youth. (iltMk.) What have I lost, by being formed 
a woman! I hate my sex, myself. Had I been 
a man, I ndght, perhaps, have been as happy in 
your friendship as he who now enjoys it; but as it 
i8-*0h1— 

Bam. I never observed women before, or this 
isi sure^ tbe most beautiful of her sex. (Aiidt.) 
Tou seem disordered, midam; may I know the 
cause? 

Mill Do not ask me, I can never speak it, what- 
ever is the cause; I wish for things impossible, I 
would be a servant, bound to the same master as 
yon are^ to live in one house with you. 

Bam. How strange, and yet how kind, her words 
and actions are: and the effect they have on me Ih 
as strange! I feel desires I never knew before: I 
must be gone^ while I have power to ga (Andej 
Madam, I humbly take my leave. 

Mill You will not, sure, leave me so soon ? 

Bam. Indeed, I must 

Mill You cannot be so crueL I have prepared 
a poor copper, aft which I promised myself your 
company. 

Bam. I am sorry I must refuse the honour that 
you designed me; but my duty to my master calls 
mehenoei I never yet neglected his service; he 
is so gentle, and so good a master, that should I 
wrong him, though he might forgive me, I should 
never forgive myself. 

J/tU. Am 1 refused, by the first man, the second 
favour I ever stooped to ask? Go, then, thou 
proud, haid-hearted youth 1 But know, you are 
the only man that could be found, who would let 
me sue twice for greater favours. 

Bam. What shall I do?— How, shall I go or 
stay? 

MUl Yet do not, do not leave met I wish my 
sex's pride would meet your scorn ; but, when I 
look upon yom when I behold those eyes— Ob, 
spare my tongue, and let my blushes speak I This 
flood of tears to that will force their way, and de- 
clare what woman's modesty should hide. 

Bam. O, heavens! she loves me, worthless as I 
am ; her looks, her words, her fiowing tears, con- 
fess it: and can I leave her, then? Oh, never, 
never 1 Madam, dry np those tears. Yon Bh»'> 
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comaiaiul me alwftys: I will uUy here for ever if 
yoQ'd hftTe me. 

Luep. So I ihe has wheedled him out of hie virtue 
of obedience already, and will strip him of all the 
reet one after another, till ihe has left him as few 
aa her ladyship, or myself. 

(Aiidej 

Mill Now yoa are kind, indeed ; but I mean not 
to detain you always ; I would have yoa shake off 
all slavish obedience to your master, bat yoa may 
serve him stUL 

Lucif. Serve him still 1 ay. or he'll have no oppor- 
tunity of fingering his cash ; and then he 11 not 
serve yoar end. Til be sworn. 

{Aside.) 

Enter BLUNT. 

Blunt Madam, sapper's on the table. 

MIL Come, sir; yoa*ll ezcase all defects: my 
thoughts were too mach employed on my goest to 
observe the entertainment 

[Exeunt MiOwood and Bamudl. 

Blunt. Whatl is all this preparation, this elegant 
supper, variety of wines, and musio, for the enter- 
tainment of that young fellow ? 

Lucy. So it seems. 

Blunt. What 1 is onr mistress tamed fool at la«t? 
she s in love with him, I suppose? 

Lucy. I suppose not: but she designs to make 
him in love with her, if she can. 

Blunt. What will she get by that ? He seems 
under age, and can't be supposed to have mnch 
money. 

Lucy. Bat his master has; and that's the same 
thing, as she'll manage it 

Blunt. I don't like this fooling with a handsome 
young fellow: while she's endeavouring to ensnare 
him, she may be caught herself. 

Aucy. Nay, were she like me, that would cer- 
tainly be the consequence ; for, I confess, there is 
something in youth and innocence that moves me 
mightily. 

Blunt. Yes; so does the smoothness and plump- 
ness of a partridge move a mighty desire in the 
hiiwk to be the destruction of it 

Lucy. Why, birds are their prey, as men are 
oniv; though, as you observed, we are sometimes 
caught ourselves : but that, I dare say, will never 
be the case with our mistress. 

Blunt. I wish it may prove so; for you know we 
all depend upon her: should she trifle away her 
time with a young, fellow tliat there is nothing to 
be got by, we must all starve. 

Lucy. There's no danger of that, for I am sure 
she has no view in this affair but interest 

Blunt. Well, and what hopes are there of success 
in that? 

Lucy. The most promising that can be. *Tis 
trae, tlie youth has his scruples; but she'll soon 
teach him to answer them, by stifling his con- 
fli'ience. 01 the lad is in a hopeful way, depend 
upon it 1 

* {Exeunt. 

AOTJL 

SOENE L—A Room in Thorotcyood's home. 

Enter BABNW3EXU 

Bam. How strange are all things round mel 
Like some thief, who treads forbidden ground, 
fearful I enter each apartment of this well-known 
house. To guilty love, as if that were too little, 
already have I added breach of trust A thief! 



Can I know msrself that vreiched thing, sad look 
my honest friend and injured master in the fsM!* 
Though hypocri^may awhile conceal my guilt, M 
length, it will be known, and public shame and mil 
most ensuSL In the meantime, what must be mr 
life ? ever to speak a language foreign to myheait; 
hourly to add to the number of my crimes, inoniB 
to conceal them. Sure, such was the condiUoo^ 
the grand apoetate, when first he lost his paritr, 
like me disconsolate, he wandered, and, while jit 
in heaven, bore all his f utore hell npon him. 

JPnterTBUEMAN. 

True. Barnwell! O, how I rejoice to see pa 
safe 1 so will our master, and his gentle daugitter; 
who, during yoar absence^ often inquired tta 
you. 

Bam. Would he were gone! hia ofBdooB Ion 
will pry into the secrets of my souL 

(Anil) 

True. Unless yoa knew the pain the whole family 
has felt on yoar account you cannot conceive hor 
mudi you are beloved. But why thus oold and s- 
lent? when my. heart is full of joy for your retoni, 
why do you turn away? Why thos avoid me? 
What have I done ? How am I altered, since jot 
saw me last ? or, n\Uier, what have you dme? and 
why are yoa thus changed ? for I am stiQ tbt 
same. 

Bam. What have I done, indeed t 

True. Not speak, nor look npon me t 

Bam. By my face he will discover all I would 
conceal : methhiks, already, I begin to hate him. 

{Asidt.) 

True. I cannot bear this usage from a friend, one 
whom, till now, I ever found so loving, whom yet I 
love ; though this unkindness strikes at the root of 
friendship, and might destroy it in any breast bat 
mine. 

Bam, I am not well. Sleep has been a stnogef 
to these eyes, since yoa beheld them last 

True. Heavy they look, indeed, and swohi with 
tears ; now, they overflow: rightly did my Bynp^- 
thizing heart forebode last nighty vrhen thou was: 
absent, something ffttal to our peace. 

Bam. Your friendship engages yoa too far. H7 
troubles, whatever they are, are mine alone; 700 
have no interest in them, nor ought yoar conoen 
for me give you a moment's pain. 

True. You speak as if you knew of friendship 
nothing but the name. Before I saw your grief, ^ 
felt it: even now, though ignorant of the wise, 
your sorrow wounds me to the heart 

Bam. It will not be always thus : friendship and 
all engagements cease, as circiunstances and occa- 
sions vary; and, since you once may hate me, pea** 
haps it might be better for us both, that now 70a 
loved me lesa 

Truf. Sure, I but dream! without a cause, would. 
Barnwell use me thus ? Ungenerous, and ungrate* 
ful youth, farewell! I shall endeavour to follow 
your advice. {Ooinff.) Yet, stay ; perhaps I am too 
rash : pr'ythee, forgive me, Barnwell. Try to com- 
pose your ruffled mind, and let me know the eanse 
that thus transports you from yourself; my friendly 
counsel may restore your peace. 

Bam. All that is possible for man to do for man. 
your generous friendship may effect; but, here, 
even, that's in vain. 

True. Something dreadful is laboaHng in yoar 
breast! Q, give it vent, and let me share yoar 
grief 1 it will ease your pain, should it admit bo 
cure ; and make it lighter by the part I bear. 
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iiam. Vain opposition! My woes increase, by 
being obaerred ; shoold the cauae be known, they 
wonid exceed all bounds. 

True, So well I know thy honest heart gnilt can- 
not harbour there. 

B(xm. O torture insupportable ! 

(Aside.) 

True. Then why am I excluded? Have I a 
thought I would conceal from yon ? 

Bam. If still yon urge me on this hated subject^ 
I'll nerer enter more beneath this roof, nor see 
your face again. 

True. It is strange ; bat I have done : say but yon 
hate me not 

Barn. Hate yon: I am not that monster yet 

True. Shall our Ariendship still continue f 

Bam. It is a blessing I never was worthy of, yet 
now must stand on terms, and, but upon condi- 
tions, can confirm it 

True. What are they? 

Bam. NcTer, hereafter, though you should won- 
der at my mmduct, desire to know more than I am 
willing to rereaL 

lYue. *ri8 bard; but, upon any conditions, I 
must be your friend. 

Bam. Then, as much as one, lost to himself, can 
be another's, I am yours. (Embraeing.J 

True. Be oyer so ; and may heaven restore your 
peace. But business requires our attendance't— 
business, the youth's best preservation from ill, 
as idleness his worst of snarea Will you go with 
me? 

Bam, I'll take a little time to reflect on what has 
past, and follow yon. [Exit n^eman.] I might 
have trusted Trueman to have applied to my uncle 
to have repaired the wrong I have done my master; 
but what of Millwood? Shall I leave her— for 
ever leave her, and not let her know the cause? 
She, who loves me with such a boundless passion? 
Can cmel^ be duty? I judge of what she then 
must feel, by what I now endure. How, then, can 
I determine ? 

Enter THOROWGOOD. 

Thor. Without a cause assigned, or'notloe given, 
to absent yourself last night was a faulty young 
man, and 1 came to chide you for it; but hope lam 
prevented; that modest blush, the confusion so 
visible in your face, speak grief and shame : when 
we have offended heaven, it requires no more; and 
shall man, who needs himself to be forgiven, be 
harder to appease ? If my pardon or love, be of 
moment to your neace, look up secure of both.* 

Bitm. This goodness has oveveome me. (Aside.) 
0, sir I yon know not tiie nature and extent of my 
otTence ; and 1 should abuse your mistaken bounty 
to receive them. Though I had rather die, than 
speak my shame; though racks could not have 
forced the gnltly secret from my breast, your kind- 
ness has. 

Thor. Enough, enough ; whatever it be, this con- 
cern shews you are convinced, and I am satisfied. 
How painful Is the sense of gixilt to an ingenuous 
mind ! some yonlhfnl folly, which it were prudent 
not to inquire Into. 

Bam. It will be known, and you recall your piur- 
don and abhor mei 

Thor, I never will; so heaven confirm to me the 
pardon of my offences. Yet be upon your guard 
in this gay, thoughtless season of your life ; when 
vice becomes habitual, the very power of leaving 
it is lost 

Bam, Hear me, then, on my knees, confess. 

rA«r. I will not hear a syllable more upon this 



subject; it were not mercy, but cruelty to hear 
what must give yon such torment to reveal. 

B<a7k Ttiis generosity amazes and distracts 
me. 

Thor. This remorse makes thee dearer to me 
than if thou hadst never offended: whatever is 
your fault, of this I am certain, it was harder for 
you to offend, than me to pardon. 

[Exit. 

Bam. Villain! villain! villain! basely to wrong 
so excellent a man ; should I again return to folly 
—detested thought; but what of Millwood, then? 
why, I renounce ber ; — I give her up : the struggle 
is over, and virtue has prevailed. Beason may 
convince, but gratitude compels. This tmlooked- 
for generosity has saved me from destruction. 

Enter to Mm a Footman. 

Foot. Sir, two ladies, from your tmcle in the 
coimtry, desire to see yotL 

iTam. Who should they be? (Aside.) Tell them 
ril wait upon them. [Exit Footman.^ Methinks I. 
dread to see them. Quilt! what a coward 
hast thou made met Now, everything alarms 
me. 

[Exit. 

SCENE XL Another Room in JTiorowgootTs house. 

Enter MILLWOOD and LUOY, and to them a Foot 
man. 

Foot. Ladies, he'll wait upon you immediately. 
Mill. 'Tis very welL I thank you. 

[Exit Footman. 

Enter BA3NWELL. 

Bam. Confusion! Millwood! 

Mtil. That angry look tells me that here I am an 
unwelcome guest; I feared as much ; theimhappy 
are so, everywhere. 

Bam. Will nothing but my utter ruin content 
you? 

Mill. Unkind and cruel ! Lost myself, yotu: hap* 
plness is now my only care. 

Barn. How did you gain admission? 

MiO. Saying, we were desired by your tmcle to 
visit and deliver a message to you, we were re- 
ceived by the family without suspicion; and, with 
much respect, directed here. 

Bam. Why did you come at all? 

MiU. I never shall trouble you more ; I am come 
to take my leave for ever. Such is the malice of 
my fate. I go hopeless, despairing ever to return. 
This hour is all I have left me. One short hour is 
all I have to bestow on love and you, for whom I 
thought the longest life too short 

Bam. Then we are to part for ever? 

MilL It must be so ; yet tlupk not that time or 
absence shall ever put a period to my grief, or 
make me love you less : though I must leave you, 
yet condemn me not 

^am. Condemn you ? No; I approve your reso- 
lution, and rejoice to hear it ; it is just, it is neces- 
sary ; I have well weighed, and found it so. 

Lucy. I am afraid the young man has more sense 
than she thought he had. (Aside.) 

Bam. Before yon came, I had determined never 
to see you more. 

Mill Confusion! (Aside.) 

Lucy. Ay ; we are all out ; this is a turn so unex- 
pected, thatX shall make nothing of my part; they 
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must oven play the scene betwixt themselves. 

(Aside.) 

Mill. It was some relief to think, though absent, 
you would love me still ; but, to find you had Te> 
solved to cast me off 1 this as I never could expect 
I Lave not learnt to bear. 

Bam. I am sorry to hear that yon blame in me^ 
a resolution that so well becomes us both. 

Mill. I have reason for what I do, but yon have 
none. 

Bam. Can you want a reason for parting, who 
had so many to wish we never had met 

Mill. Look on me, Barnwell; nay, look again: 
am I not she, whom, yesterday, you thought the 
fairest and the kindest of her sex? 

JBam. No more ; let me repent my former follies, 
if possible, without remembering what they were. 

Mill. Why? 

Bam. fijuch is mv frailty^ that it is daogeroua 

Mill. Where is the danger, since we ara to part? 

Bam. The thought of that already is too pednf ul. 

Mill. If It be painful to part, then I may hope at 
least you do not hate me ? 

Bam. No, no; I never said I did. O my heart 1 

Mill. Perhaps, you pity me ? 

Bam. I do, I do ; indeed, I do. 

Mill. You will think upon me? 

Bam. Doubt it not, while I can think. atall. 

Mill. You may judge an embrace at parting too 
great a favour, though it would be the lastl (He 
draws back.) A look shall then sufOice ; farewell for 
ever. \Exit vnth Lucy. 

Bam. If to resolve to suffer, be to conquer, I have 
conquered. Painful victory I 

Re-enter MILLWOOD and LUOY. 

MiU. One thing I had forgot: I never must return 
to my own house again. This I thought proper to 
let you know, lest your mind should change, and 
yoo should seek in vain to find me there. Forgive 
me this second Intrusion; I only came to give yon 
this caution, and that, perhaps, was needless. 

Barn. I hope it was ; yet it is kind, and I must 
thank yjou for it 

MiU. My friend, your aim. (To Lucy.) Now I am 
gone for ever. (Ooing.) 

Barn. One thing more; sure there^s no danger 
in my knowing where yon go? If you think other* 
wise— 

Mia. Alas I (Weeping.) 

Lucy. We are right I find, ihat*s my cue. .{Aside.) 
Ah ! dear sir, she's going she knows not whither ; 
but go she must 

Bam. Humanity obliges me to wish yon well; 
why will yoa expose yourself to needless 
troubles ? 

Lucy. Nay, there*« no help for it; she must <iuit 
the town immediately, and the kingdom as soon 
as possible; it was no small matter^ you may 
be sure, that could make her resolve to leave 
you. 

MUl No more, my friend ; since he for whose dear 
sake alone I suffer, and am content to suffer, is 
kind, and pities m& Wherever I wander, through 
wilds and deserts, benighted and forlorn, that 
thought shall give me comfort 

Bam, For my sa'kel O tell me how: which 
way am I BO cursed as to bring such ruin on 
thee? 

MUL To know it vrill but increase your trou- 
bles. 

Batm. My troubles cajmot be greater than they 
are. 



Lucy. Well, well, sir, if she wou*t satisfy you, I 
wilL 

Bam. I am bound to you beyond expression. 

Mm. Bemember, sir, that I desired you not to 
hear it 

Bam. Begin, and ease my racking expectation. 

Lucy. Why, yon must know, my lady here was an 
only child ; her parents dying while she was yonng, 
left her and her fortune, (no inconsiderable one, I 
assure yon,) to the care of a gentleman who has a 
good estate of his own. 

JfiiUL Ay,ay»tbebarfoarons m^n is rich enoagh; 
but whai are riches when compared to love ? 

Luqf. For awhile he performed the ofBoe of a 
faithful guardian, settled her in- a house, hired her 
servants ; but yon h»ve seen in what manner ahe 
lived, so I need sa^ no more of that 

MilL How I shall live hereafter, heaven knows! 

Lucy. All things went on as one could vrish, till, 
a(«ae tSme ago, his wife dying, he fell violently in 
love witii his chaige, and would fain have married 
her: now the man was neither old nor ugly, but a 
good personable sort of man, but I don't know bow 
it was, she could never endure him ; in short,- her 
111 usage so provoked him, that he brought in an ac- 
count of his executorship^ wherein he makes her 
debtor to him-^ 

MiU. A trifle in itself, but more than enough to 
mln me, whom, by this unjust account, he had 
stripped of all bef ora 

Lu^. Now she having neither money nor friend, 
excef^ me, who am as unfortunate as herself, he 
compelled ber to pass his acoountrand give bond 
for the sum he demanded ; hot etill provided hand- 
somely for her, and continued his courtship, till 
being informed by his spies (truly I suspect some 
of her own family) that you were entertained at 
her house, and stayed with her all night became 
this morning, raving and storming like a madman : 
talks no more of marriage, so there's no hopes of 
making up matters that way, but vows her min. 
unless she'll allow him the same favour that he 
supposes she granted yon. 

Biam. Must she be ruined, or find a tef nge in an- 
oUier's arma 

JtftA He gave me but an hour to resolve in, that's 
happily spent with you; and now I go. 

Bam. To be exposed to all the rigours of the 
various seasons; the summer's parohlng heat and 
winter's cold; unhoused, to wander friendless 
through the inhospitable worid, in misery and 
want ; attended wiu fear and dapger, and pursued 
by malice, and revenge ; wouldst thou endure all 
this for me, and can I do nothing, nothing to pre- 
vent it? 

. lAKy. Tis really a pity there can be no way found 
out 

Bam. O, where are all my resolutions now ? 

Lncy. Now I advised her, sir, to comply with the 
gentleman. 

Bam. Tormenting fiend, awayl I had rather 
perish, nay, see her perish, than have bereaved by 
him ; I will myself prevent her ruin, though with 
my own. A moment's patience ; I'll return imme- 
diately. 

[EsiU 

Lucy. It was well you came; or, by what I can 
pereeive^ you had lost him. 

ift/2. Hush I—he'B here. « 

Enter BABNWELL, leUlh a hag of money. 

Bam. What am I about to do? Now yon, who 
boast your reason all sufficient, suppose yourselves 
in my condition, and determhie for me; whether 
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if 8 right to let her snifer for my favit?, or, by this 
■mall suldition to my gnllt, pteyexit the III effects of 
what is past Here, take this, and with it purchase 
yoor deUverance; retam to yonr house, and live in 
peace and safety. 

MSI. So I may hope to see yon there again. 

Bam. Answer me not, bnt fly ; lest, In l£e agomes 
Of my remorse, I take again what is not mine to 
giTe, and abandon thee to want and misery. 

J/iOL Say but you will come. 

Bam. You are my fate, my heaven, or my 
heUl 

fjExeunt MiUtoood and Lucy. 
What have I done ? Were my resolutions founded 
on reason, ahd shicerely made, why then has hea- 
ven permitted me to fall ? I sought not the occa- 
sion ; and, if my heart deceives me not, compassion 
and generosity were my motives. But why should 
I attempt to reason? All is confusion, horror, and 
remorse; I find 1 am lost; cast down from all my 
late erected hopes, and plunged again in guilt, yet 
icarce know how or why— 



SuiOi undisHngwOCd horrcrs make my hrain^ 
Lite AeS, the teat qfdarkneu and of pom. 



iExU. 



AOT ni. 



SCENE l.^A Room «n Thorowgood^e house. 

THOBOWQOOD and TBUEMAN nfting at a table, 
vfith aceompt books. 

Thor. Well! X have examined your accounts: 
they are not only just, as I have always found them, 
but regularly kept, and fairly entered I commend 
yoor diligence. Method in business is the surest 
guide. Are Barnwell's accounts ready for my in- 
spection? he does not use to be the last on these 
occasions. 

Trve. Upon receiving your orders he retired, I 
thought, in some confusion. If you please, ril go 
and hasten him. 

Thor. I'm now going to the exchange; let 
bim know, at my return, I es^ct to find him 
ready. 

[Exeunt Thor. and True. 

Enter UABIA, v>iih a hook, uiho sits and reads. 

Maria. How forcible is truth: The weakest 
mind, inspired with love of that, fixed and oolkaeted 
in itself, with indifference beholds the miiied foroe 
of earth and hell opporing: such sottls am ndsed 
above the sense of pain, or so supported, that they 
regard It not The martyr cheaply putchases his 
heaven ; satall are his sufferings, great is his re- 
ward. Not so t*ie wretch, who combats love widi 
duty: when the mind, weakened and dissolved Irf 
the soft passion, feeble and hopeless opposes its 
own denrea. What is an hour, a day, a>7ear of 
pain, to a whole life of tortures such as these ? 

Enter TRUEMAN! 

True, O, Barnwell I O, my friend, how art thon 
fallen I 

MairUs. Hal Barnwell! What of him? Speak, 
«ay what of Barnwell. 

True. Tls not to be concealed. I've news to tell 
of him that will afiiict your generous father, your- 
self, and all who knew him. 

Maria. Defoid us, heaveo ! 

True. I cannot apeak it; S«e tbere, (jOivet a 



Maria. (Reads.) " Trueman,—! knou my absence 
wiU surprise my honoured master and yoursdf; and 
the more,when you shall understand that the reason of 
my withdrawing, is my having embezzled part of the 
cash with which I was entrusted. After this, 'tis need- 
less to inform nou that I intend never to return again: 
though this might have been known, by examining my 
accounts, yet, to prevent that unnecessary trouble, and 
to eta off all fruitless expectations ojmy return, I have 
10 this from the lost 

"GEOBQE BARNWELL." 

True. Lost indeed ! Yet how he should be guilty 
of what he there charges himself withal, raises my 
wonder equal to my grief. Never had youth a 
higher sense of virtue; justly he thought, and as he 
thought he practised; never was life more regular 
than his; an understanding uncommon at his 
years; an open, generous, manliness of temper; 
his manners easy, unaffected, and engaging. 

Maria. This and much more you might have 
said with truth. He was the delight of every eye, 
and joy of evsry heart that knew him. 

Jfue. Since such he was, and was my friend, can 
I support his loss? See the fairest and happiest 
maid this wealthy city boasts, kindly condescends 
to weep for thy unhappy fate, poor ruined Barn- 
well! 

Maria. Tmeman, do you think a soul so delicate 
as his, so sensible of shame, can ever submit to live 
a slave to vice? 

True. Never, never. So well I know him, I'm 
sure this act of his, so contrary to his nature, must 
have been caused by some unavoidable necessity. 

Maria, Is there no means yet to preserve him? 

True. 1 that there were ! But few men recover 
reputation lost A merchant never. Nor would 
he, I fear, though I should find him, ever be 
brought to look his injured master in the face. 

Maria. I fear as much, and therefore would 
never have my father know it 

Trtte. That's impossible! 

Maria. What's the sum ? 

2Vtt«. 'Tie considerable. Tve marked it here, k> 
shew ilv with the letter, to your father, at his /»• 
turn. 

Maria. If I should supply the money, could you 
so dispose of that and the account, so as to conceal 
this unhanpy mismanagement from my father? 

True. Nothing more easy: but can you intend it? 
Will you save a helpless wretch from ruin? Oh I 
*twere an act worthy such exalted virtue as Maria'& 
Sure heaven, in mercy to my friend, inspired the 
generous thought 

Maria. Doubt not but I would purchase so great 
a happiness at a much dearer price. But how 
shall he be found ? 

True. Trust to my diligence for that In the 
meantime, Pll conceal his absence from your fa- 
ther, or find such excuses for it, that the real cause 
shall never be suspected. 

Maria. In attempting to save from shame, one 
whom we hope may yet relurn to virtue, to hea- 
ven, and you, the judges of this action, I appeal, 
whether I have done anything misbecoming my 
sex and character. 

THce. Earth m^lst approve the deed, and heaven, 
I doubt not will reward it! 

Maria. If heaven succeed it, I am well re- 
warded. A virgin's fame is sullied by suspicion's 
slightest breath; and, therefore, as this must 
be a secret from my father, and the world, 
for Barnwell's sake, for mine, let it be so to 
him. 

[Exeunt 
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SCENE VL^MOlwoodft ffotai. 
Enter LUCY and BLUNT. 



Luep. Went what do yon think of Mfflwood'i 
eondaot now ? 

Blunt. I own It is 8Txrpr!>ing ; I don*t know which 
to admire most, her feigned or his real passion; 
though I have sometimes been afraid uiat her 
ayame would dlscoyer her; but his youth and 
want of experience made it the easier to impose on 
him. 

Luqf. No ; it is his love. To do him justice^ not- 
withstanding his youth, he don*t want under- 
standing ; but yon men are much easier imposed 
on, in these affah-s, than your vanity will allow 
you to believe. Let me see the wisest of you all, 
as much in love with me, as Barnwell is with 
Millwood, and Til engage to make as great a fool 
of him. 

Bbtnt. And, all circumstances considered, to make 
AS much money of him too. 

Luqf. I can't answer for that Her artifice in 
making him rob his master at first, and the various 
stratagems, by which she has obliged him to con- 
tinue in that course, astonish even me, who know 
her so well 

Blunt. But, then, you are to consider that the 
money was his master's. 

Lucif. There was the difficulty of it ; had it been 
his own, it had been nothing; were the world 
his, she might have had It for a smile. But 
those golden days are done; he's ruined, and 
Millwood's hopes of further profit there, are at an 
end. 

Blunt. That's no more than we all expected. 

Lucy. Being called, by his master, to make up 
his accounts, he was forced to quit his house and 
service, and wisely flies to Millwood for relief and 
entertainment 

Blunt. How did she receive hhn? 

Luey. As yon would expect She wondered what 
he meant— was astonished at his impudence: and, 
with an air of modesty peculiar to herself, swore so 
heartily, that she never saw him before, that she 
put him out of countenance. 

Blunt. That's much, indeed! But how did Bam> 
well behave? 

Lucy. He grieved; and at length, enraged at 
this barbarous treatment, was preparing to be 
gone; and, making toward the door, showed a 
bag of money, which he had stolen from his 
master; the last he's ever like to have from 
thence. 

Blunt. But then, Millwood? 

Lubu. Ay; she, with her usual address, return- 
ed to her old arts of lying, swearbig, and dissem- 
bling: hung on his neck, and wept, and swore 
t'was meant in jest; till the easy fool, melted into 
tears, threw the money into her lap, and swore he 
had rather die, than think her f als& 

Blunt. Strange infatuation I 

Lucy. But what followed was stranger stilL As 
doubts and fears, followed by reconcilement, ever 
increase love, where the i)a8sion is sincere ; so in 
him, it caused so wild a tranBiy>rt of excessive 
fondness,— such Joy, such grief, such pleasure and 
such anguish, that nature in him seemed sinking 
with the weight and the charmed soul disposed to 
quit his breast for hers ; just then, when every 
passion with lawless anarchy prevailed, and 
reason was in the raging tempest lost the cruel, 
artful, Millwood, prevailed upon the wretched 
youth to promise, what I tremble biit to think 
on. 



Blunt. I am amaxedl what can it be? 

Luey» You will be more so^ to hear it is (ot^ 
tempt the life of his nearest relation, and best l» 
nefactor. 

Blunt. His nncle ! whom we have often heiri 
him speak of as a gentleman of large e^ife 
and fair character, in the conntry, where to 
lives. 

Lucy. The same. She was no sooner poes^nl 
of the last dear purchase of his ruin, but her&w 
rice, insatiate as the grave, demands this ha*:^ 
sacrifice. 

Blunt. Tis time the world was rid of such t 
monster. There is somethhig so horrid in uvarie. 
that all other crimes seem nothing when cornered 
to that I would not be involved in the guib d 
that for all the world. 

Lucy. Nor I, heaven knows! therefore, Ietia| 
(dear ourselves by doing all that is in oar pars 
to prevent it I have just thought of a way, thit 
to me seems probable. Will you Join with me tt 
detect this cursed design? ' 

BlunL With all my heart How else sbaO I 
dear myself? He who knows of a murder ic- 
tended to be committed, and does not disoonr 
it in the eye of the law and reason, is a mar- 
derer. 

Lucy. Let us lose no time ; 111 acquaint yon yd^ 
the particulars as we ga 

[EjxiEd. 

SCENE III— il WaH at sojm distance from a cm- 
try-seat. 

Enten BABNWELL. 
Bern. A dismal gloom obscures the face of d<j: 
either the sun has slipped behind a cloud, or joor- 
neys down the west of heaven, witii more tbsn 
common speed, to avoid the sight of what Td 
doomed to act Since I set forth on this aocorsed 
design, wherever I tread, methinks the solid evUi 
trembles beneath my feet Murder my unclAt 
My father's only brother I who since his death Im 
been to me a fattier; who took me up aniiifut 
and an orphan ; reared me with tenderest care, uk 
still indulged me with most paternal fondness; fet 
here I stand avowed his destined murderer: I st^* 
fen with horror at my own impiety! *Ti8 yet ofl* 
performed. What if I quit my oloody poiposB 
and fiy the place ! (Ooing, then stops.) But whifli^i; 
O whither shaU I fly 1 My master's osice frieodif 
doon are ever shut against me; and witboot 
money, Millwood will never see me more^ and life 
is not to be endured without her: she's got sack 
firm possession of my heart, and govenu tberi 
with such despotic sway; ay, there's the cause of 
all my sin and sorrow: 'tis more than love; 'tis 
the fever of the soul, and madness of desirei 1b 
vain does nature, reason, oonsdenoe, all oppose U; 
the hnpetuons passion bears down all before it vA 
dilves me on to lust, to theft, and murder. Oh. 
conscience! feeble guide to virtue, who onlf 
shews us when we go astray, but wants the power 
to stop us in our course. Ha! in yonder shsdr 
walk I see my uncle. He's alone. Now for ov 
disguise. (Plucks out a visor.) This is his boor 
of private meditation Thus daily he prepAns 
his soul for heaven, whilst I— Bat what have I 
to do with heaven! Hal No straggles^ cos* 
science^ 
Hence I hence remorse^ and every thought t^'' 

good; 
the storm that lust began, must end in blood. 

[Puts on the visor^ grates a ^ol^ andti^ 
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80£KE IV.— il Cut Wood. 

Snter UtSde. 

Uncle. If I were saperstitioas, I should fear some 
danger lurked nnseeu, or death were nigh : a heavy 
melancholy clouds my spinta; my imagination is 
Blled with ghastly forms of drcMury grayes, and bo- 
dies changed by deaA. 

Ewter BABN\7ELL at a distance. 

deafli, thou strange mysterious power, seen 
every day, yet never understood, but by the in- 
communicative dead, what art thou? The ex- 
tensive mind of man, that with a thought 
circles the earth's vast globe, sinks to the centre, 
or ascends above the stars; that worlds exotic 
flnda^ or thinks it finds, thy thick clouds attempt 
to pass in vain, lost and bewildered in the horrid 
gloom; defeated she returns more doubtful 
than before ; of nothing certain, but of labour 
lost 

[During this speech, Barnw^U sometimes presents 
the pistolf cmd draws it hack again ; at last 
he drops it, at which his unelt starts, and 
draws his sword. 

Bam, Ohl 'tis impossible. 

Uncle. A man so near me, armed and masked 1 

Bam. Nay, then there's no retreat 

iPlueks a poniard from his bosom, and 
stabs him. 

Unde. Oh I I am slain I All gracious heaven, re- 
^rd the prayer of thy dying servant Bless, with 
thy choicest blessings, my detirest nephew ; forgive 
my murderer, and take my fleeting soul to endless 
mercy. 

(Barnwell throws off his mask, runs to him, and 
kneeling by him^ raises and ehatf^ him.) 

Bam, Exiriring saint 1 Oh! murdered, martyred 
nncle ! Lift up your dying eyes, and view your ne- 
phew in your murderer. O do not look so tenderly 
upon me. Let indignation lighten from your eyes, 
and blast me ere yon dia By heaven, he weeps in 
pity of my woes. Tears, tears, for blood. The 
mnrdored in the agonies of death, weeps for his 
mnrderer. O, speak your pious purpose: pro- 
nounce my pardon then, ana take me with you. 
He would, but cannot O why, with such fond 
affection do you press my murdeiing hand I What I 
will yon kiss me ? {Kisses his hand. Uncle groans 
and dies.) Life that hoveied on his lips but till 
he had sealed my pardon, in tiiat sigh expired. 
He's gone for ever, and oh I I follow. {Swoons away 
upon his wneU's dead body.) Do I still live to press the 
Buffering bosom of the earth ? Do I still breathe, 
and taint with my infectious breath the wholesome 
air! Let heaven, from its high throne, in justice 
or in mercy now look down on that dear mur- 
ilered saint, and me the murderer. And, if his 
vengeance spares, let pity strike luid end my 
wretched being. Murder, the worst of crimes, and 
parricide the worst of murders, and this the worst 
of parricidea 

0, may it ever stand dlon», accvrs*d, 
The last <(f murders, as %t is the worst. 

lExit. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L— il Room in ThorowgoodTs house. 

Enter MABIA and TBUEMAN. 

Uaria. What news of Barnwell? 
True. None. I have sought him with the greatest 
diligence, but all in vain. 



Maria. Doth my father yet suspect the cause of 
his absenting himself? 

True. All appeared so just and fair to him, it Is 
not possible he ever should; but his absence will 
no longer be concealed. Your father's wise; and 
though he seems to harden to the friendly excuses, 
I would make for Barnwell, yet I'm afraid he re- 
gards tiiem only as such, without suffering them 
to influence his judgment 

Maria, How does the unhappy youth defeat all 
our designs to serve him ! yet I can never repent 
what we have done. Should he return, it will make 
his reconciliation with my father easier, and pre- 
serve him from future reproach from a malicious, 
unforgiving world. 

Enter THOBOWOOOD and LUOY. 

Wwr. This woman here has given me a sad, (and 
bating some circumstances) too probable account 
of Bamweirs defection. 

Luey. I am sorry, sir, that my frank confession 
of my former unhappy course of life should cause 
you to suspect my truth on this occasion. 

Thor. It is not that ; your eonfession has in it all 
the appearance of truth. (7o them.) Among many 
other particulars, she informs me that Barnwell 
has been influenced to break liis trust, and wrong 
me at several times, of considerable sums of 
money; now, as I know this to be false, I would 
fain doubt the whole of her relation: too dreadful 
to be willingly believed. 

Maria. Sir, your pardon; I find myself on % 
sudden so indisposed, that I must retire. Poor 
ruined Barnwell ! Wretched, lost Maria ! 

{Asid€.-^xit. 

Thor. How am I distressed on every side? Pity 
for that unhappy youth, fear for the life of a much 
vulued friend : and then my child, the only joy and 
hope of my declining life. ' Her melancholy iu- 
creaees hourly, and gives me painful apprehensions 
of her loss. O Trueman 1 this person informs me 
that your friend, at the instigation of an impious 
woman, is gone to rob and murder his venerable 
uncle. 

True. O execrable deed ! I am blasted with the 
horroi' of the thought 

Lucy. This delay may ruin all. 

Thor. What to do or think I know not : that he 
ever wrooged me, I know is false, the rest may be 
so too, there is all my hope. 

True. Trust not to that, rather suppose all true 
than lose a moment's time : even now the horrid 
deed may be a doing; dreadful imagination ! or it 
may be done, and we are vainly debating on the 
means to prevent what is already past 

Thor. This his earnestness convinces me that h* 
knows more than he has yet discovered. What 
hot without there! who waits? 

Enter a Servant 

Order the groom to saddle the swiftest horse, and 
prepare himself to set out with speed. An affair 
of life and death demands his diligence. [Exit 
Servant.} For you, whose behaviour on this occa- 
sion, I have no time to commend as it deserves, I 
must engage your farther assistance. Eetuin and 
observe this Millwood till I come. I have your 
directions, and will follow you'as soon as possible; 
[Exit Lucy.] Trueman, you I am sure would not 
be idle on this occasion. * 

[Exit, 
True, He only who is a friend can judge of my 
distresa 

iExitr 
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SCEKE VL-^MilltccoSs Baute. 
iPnter MILLWOOD. 



Mill I wish I knew the event of this design; the 
attempt withoat aaocess would ruin him. Weill 
what haye I to apprehend from that? I fear 
too much. The mischief being only intended, his 
friends, tn pity of his youth, turn all their rage on 
me. lahoaidhave thought of that before. Snp- 
pose the deed done, then, and then only I shall 
be secure; or what if he returns wiUiont at- 
tempting ? But he is here, and I have done him 
wrong; his bloody nands shew he has done the 
deed, but shew he wants the prodence to oooceal 
it 

enter BABNWELL, bloodjf. 

Bam. Where shall I hide me? Whither shaU 
I fly to avoid the swift unerring hand of jus- 
tice. 

Mill Dismiss those fears; though thousands had 
pursued you to the door, yet being entered here, 
you are safe as innocence; I have such a cavern, 
by art so cunningly oontrived, that the piercing 
eyes of jeaousy and revenge may search in vain, 
nor find the entrance to the safe retreat There 
will I hide you if any danger's near. 

Jiam. O hide me from myself if it be possible ; 
for while I bear my coneciencein my bosom, though 
I were hid where man's eye never saw, nor light 
ever dawned, ft were all in vain. For that inmate, 
that impartial judge, wUl try, convict, and sentence 
me for murder : and execute me with never ending 
torments. Behold these hands all crimsoned over 
with my dear uncle's blood! Here's a sight to 
make a statue start with horror, or turn a living 
man into a statue. 

JlilL Ridiculous ! Then it seems you are afraid 
of your own shadow ; or what's less than a shadow, 
your conscience. 

Bam. Though to man unknown I did the ao- 
cursed act, what can we hide from heaven*8 omni- 
scient eye? 

MiO, No more of this staff. What advantage 
have you made of his death? or what advantage 
may yet be made of it ? Did yon secure the keys 
of his treasure? those, no doubts were about him. 
What gold, what jewels, or vhat else of value have 
you brought me? 

Bam, Think yon I added sacrilege to murder? 
Oh I had yon seen him as his life flowed from him 
in a crimson flood, and heard hhn praying for me 
by the double name, of nephew and murderer ; 
alias, alas ! he knew not then that his nephew was 
bis murderer; how would yon have wuhed as I 
did, though yon had a thousand years of life to 
come, to have given them all to luve lengthened 
his one hour. But, being dead, I fled the sight ot 
what my hands had done, nor could I, to have 
gained the empire of the world, have violated by 
theft his sacred cerpse. 

Mill. Whining, preposterous, canting villain t to 
murder your uncle, rob him of life, nature's flrst^ 
last, dear prerogative, after which there's nonin- 
jury, then fear to take what he no longer wanted ; 
and bring to me your penury and guHt Do you 
think I'll hazard my reputation; nay, my life, to 
entertain you? 

Bam. Oh, Millwood! this from thee? Bntlbave 
done. If you hate me, if you wish me dead ; then 
are yon happy, for obi 'tis sure my grief will 
quickly endme. 

Mill. In his madness he will discover all, and in- 

9lye m9 In his ruin : we are on a precipice from 



whence there's no retreat for both. l*hen to p» 
serve myself. (FauMet.) There is no other way, | 
is dreadful, but reflection comes too lale loB 
danger's pnasing, and there's no ns>m for dtuM^ 
It mast be donei 

Enter a Servant. , 

Fetch ma an ofBoer and aeiae fhis villain; b^ 
has confeaaed himself a murderer ; aihoald I m 
him escape, I justly miglit be thought as bad 4 

^•- ^i 

iExaSertail 

Bank O Millwood 1 snre thou dost not, euad 
mean it Stop the messenger, upon my knees ir 
yoatooaUhfanback. {KneeU.) ^Hsfltl diei * 
but not by y<»a I wUl this instant deUver _, _ 
kito the hand of Justice, indeed I wOl, for dettht 
all I wlsh« Bufthy ingratitude so tears my won ' 
soul, 'tis worse ten thousand times than death 
tQftnroa 

MiU. OaU It what yon will, lam willingtoUi 
aa^ live secure : which nothing but your deathc 
warrant 

{Barttwettrim) 

Bam. If there be a pitch of wickedness t 
seats the anther beyond the reach, of vengeai 
you must be secure. But what remains for i 
bat a d^*'"!^^ dungeon, hard'^alling fetter^ an si^ 
f ul trial, and ignominious death, justly to fsU r^ 
pitied and abhorred ? After death to be ai 
between heaven and earth, a dreadful i . 
the warning and horror of a gaping crowd, 
eould bear, nay, wish not to avoid, had it but oi 
from any hand but thine. 

Enter BLUNT, (Officer and Attendants. 

Mia, Heaven defend me! Ckinoeal a murde«l^ 
here, str, take this youth into your custody,! 
cose him of murder, and will appear to make 
my charge. 

(Tht^aeixe 

Bam, To whom, of what, or bow ahall I 

Slain ? Ill not accuse her, the hand of heaven isl 
;, and this the punishment of lust and parricidd 

Be toam^df ye youtbt, who see my sad despair^ 
Avoid lewd tpomen, faUe as tMy art fair^ 
By reasom guided, honest joys pumte, 
T/tefair to honovr, and to virtue true. 
Just to Tierself^ toiU ne'er be false to you. 
By my exampU, leam to tihun my fate^ 
{Hoto wretched is the man who's wise too late f) 
Ere innocence and fame, and l\fe be lost. 
Mere purchase wisdom cheaply, at my cost. 

iBxii^withQfiim 

MUl Where's Lucy ? why is she sent at suckl 
time? ^ 

Bkait. Would I had been so, too ! Lucy «i 
soon be here^ and I hope to thy confusion, titfl 
devil! 

Mai Insolent ! this to me ! 

Blunt, The worst that we know of thedsTilil 
that he first seduces to sin, and then betrays d 
punishment 

ISA 

MiO. They diaapprove of my conduct: myii4 
is resolved; I see my danger, but aoom it m 
tfaem. IwMaotbom tofaUlqrmiohwwkinsm 
ments. 

(Goim 
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Enter THOEOWOOOD. 

Tkor. Where is fbis scandal of her own sex, and 
ne of otffft? 

MiU. What means this insolence? Who do yon 
ek? 

Thor. Millwood. 

JTtK. Wen, yon ha^e f onnd hei>, then. I am Mffl- 
ood. 

Thor. Then you are the most impioos wretch that 
er the snn beheld. 

MilL From year appearance, I ifiioald hareez- 
icted wisdom andmoderatlOD $ hot your manners 
the yoar aspect. What is yonr boaineeB here 7 I 
BOW yon not. 

Thor. Hereafter you may know me better; lam 
&rnwell'8 master. 

MiO. Then yon are master to a Tillain ; which I 
(ink is not much to yonr credit - > 
Thor. Had he been as much above thy arts, as 
17 credit is sapetlor to thy naOlce, I need nothatie 
hiBbed to own him. ' ' 
Mia. My arts ! I do not midentand yon, sh: ! It 
ehas done amiss, what^tf that to me? Was he my 
srrant, or yours? Yon should hare taught him 
etter, 

Tkor. Why should I wonder to find sooh unoom- 
lon impndenoe in one arriTed to sneh % height of 
ickedness?- Know, sorceress, I am not ignorant 
f any of yonr arts, by which yon first deceived tiie 
Dwary yonth : I know how, step by stsp^ you have 
A him on, reloetantand nnwilung, from crime to 
rime, to this last horrid act, which you contrived, 
od, by yonr cmved wiles, evenforc^ hiio to eom- 
lit. and tlien betrayed him. 
MiU. Ha ! Ijncy has got the advantage of me, and 
censed me first; unless I can tarn the accnsatioo, 
Dd fix it upon her and Bltmt, I am lost 

(AtidiO 
Thor. Had I known yonr cruel design sooner, it 
td been prevented. To see you punkhed as the 
m directs, is all that now remains. Poor satiafao- 
00! for he, innocent as he is, compared to you, 
tost suffer too. 

MOL I find, sir, we are both unhappy in onr ser- 
Hrta I was surprised at such ill treatment, from 
gentleman of yonr appearance, without cause, and 
lerefore, too hastily returned it, for which I ask 
onr pardon. I now perceive yon have been so far 
ftpoied on, S8 to think me engaged in a formal 
grrespondence with your servant; and, some way 
r other, accessory to his undoing. 
Thor. I charge yon as the cause, the sole cause 
f all his guilt and all his suffering; of all he now 
idores, and must endure^ till a violent and shame- 
a death shall put a dreadful period to his life and 
liseries together. 

Mm. Tie very strange I but who's secure from 
auidal and detraction 7 So far from contributing 
this ndn, I never spoke to him till since that fatal 
xident, which I lament as much as yon : *tis true, 
have a servant, on whose account he has of late 
eqnented my hoofls ;. if she has abused my good 
pinion of her, am I to blame ? Has not Barnwell 
one the same by you ? 
Thor. I hear you; pray go on. 
MUL I have been informed he had a violent pas- 
on for her, and she for hhn ; but I always thought 



inrdsr, to simply her eztraTagknde8?->It murtbe 
), I now recoueot a thousand chrcnmstano^ Ihat 
>nflnn it: III haye her and a man-fienaat; that I 



suspect as an accomplice, secured immediately, 
hope, sir, you will lay aside your ill-grounded sua 
pieions of me, and join to punish the real con- 
trivers of this bloody deed. 

{Offers to go.) 

Thor. Madam, you pass not this way : I see your 
design, but shall protect them from your malice. 

MilL I hope yon will ^ot use your infinencc, and 
the credit of your name, to screen such guilty 
wretches. Consider, sir, the wickedness of per- 
suading a thoughtless youth to such a crime. 

Thor. I do, and of betraying him when it was 
done. 

Mill. That which you call betraving him, may 
convince you of my innocence. She who loves 
him, though she contrived the murder, would 
never have dehvered him into the nands of justice, 
as I, struck with the horror of his crimes, have 
done. 

Thor. Those whom subtly you would accuse, yon 
know are your accusers; and what proves unan- 
swerably their innocence and your guilt, they ac- 
eosed yon before the deed was done, and did all 
that was in their power to have prevented it 

MQl. Sir, you are very hard to be convinced; 
but I have such a proof, which, when produced, 
vrlll silence all objections. 

{ExU. 

Enter LtTOY, TBUEMAN, BLUNT, Officers, Ac 

Lucy. Gentlemen, pray place yourselves, some on 
one Bide of that door, and some on the other ; watch 
her entrance, and act as your prudence shall direct 
yon. This way. (To Thorowgood.) She's driven to 
the last extremity, and is forming some desperate 
resolution. I guess at her design. 

Enter MHjLWOOD noUh a pistol, Trueman secure* 
her. 

Trve, Here thy power of doing mischief ends; 
deoeltfiU. cruel, bloody woman! 

MUl. Fool, hypocrite, villain,^man! thou canst 
not call me that 

True. To call thee woman, were to wrong the sex, 
thou devil 1 ' 

Mia. That imaginary being is an emblem of thy 
cursed sex collected. A mirror, wherein each par- 
ticular man may see his own likeness, and that of 
all mankind. 

Trw, Think not by aggravating the fault of others 
to extenuate thy own, of which the abuse of such 
uncommon perfections of mind and body is not the 
least 

MUL U such I had, well may I curse your bar- 
barons sex, who robbed me of them, ere I knew 
their worth ; then left me, too late, to count their 
value by their loss. Another and another spoiler 
came, and all my gain was poverty and reproach. 
My soul disdained, and yet disdains, dependence 
and contempt Biches, no matter by what meaps 
obtained, I saw secured the worst of men from 
both : I found it therefore necessary to be rich ; 
and, to that end, I summoned all my arts. You 
call them y^icked ; be it so ; thev were such as my 
conversation with yonr sex had furnished me 
wlthaL 

Thor, Sore none but the worst of men conversed 
with thee. • 

MUL Men of all d^rees and all professions I 
have known, yet found no difference, but in theic 
leiverai oanacities ; all were alike wicked to the 
utmost of their power. In prides contention, av^ 
lice, cruelty, and revenge the reverend priesthood 
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were my unerring guides. From suburb magis- 
trfttos, who live by rained reputations, as the un- 
hospitable natives of Cornwall do by sbipwrecks, I 
learned that to charge my innocent neighbours 
with my crimes, was to merit their protectioil ; for 
to screen the guilty, is the less scandalous, when 
many are suspected, and detraction, like darkness 
nnd death, blackens all objects, and levels all dis- 
tinction. Such are your venal magistrates, who 
favour none but such as, by their office, they are 
sworn to punish : with them not to be guilty, is the 
worst of crimes ; and large fees privately paid, are 
every needful virtue. 

Thor. Tour practice has sufficiently discovered 
your contempt of laws, both human and divine; 
uo wonder then that yon should hate the officers of 
both. ^ 

Mill. I hate you all; I know yon, and expect no 
mercy ; nay, I ask for none; I have done nothing 
that I am sorry for; I followed my inclinations, 
and that the best of yon does every day. All ac- 
tions are alike natural and indifferent to man and 
beast, who devour, or are devoured, as they meet 
with others weaker or stronger than them- 
selves. 

Thor. What pity it is, a mind so comprehensive, 
daring and inquisitive, should be a stranger to re- 
ligion's sweet, but powerful charms. 

Mtil. I am not fool enough to be an atheist, 
though I have known enough of men's ^pocrisy 
to make a thousand simple women sa Whatever 
religion is in itself, as practised by mankind it has 
cAused the evil you say it was designed to cure. 
War, plague, and famine have not destroyed so 
many of &e human race, as this pretended piety 
has done; and with such barbarous cruelty, as if 
the only way to honour heaven, were to turn the 
present world into helL 

Thor. Truth is truth, though from an enemy, and 
spoke in malice. You bloody, blind, and supersti- 
tious bigots, how will you answer this? 

MUl. What are your Taws, of which you make 
your boast, but the f oors wisdom, and the coward's 
valour; the instrument and screen of all your vil- 
lanies, by which you punish in others what you act 
yourselves, or would have acted, had yon been in 
their circumstances ? The judge who condemns 
the poor man for being a thief, had been a 
thief nimself had he been poor. Thus you go on 
deceiving, and being deceived, harassing and 
plaguing, and destroying one another; but women 
are your universal prey. 

Women, by whom you are, the tource of Joy, 
With cruel arts you labour to destroy : 
A thousand ways our ruin you pursue 
Tet blame in us those arts^ first taughtftyyotk 
O may, from hence, each violated maid, 
By flattering, faUMtss, barb'rous man hitrafd^ 
When roWd of imnocenee, and virgin famcy 
From your destruction raise a nobler name ; 
To right their sex's wrongs devote their mind^ 
And future Millwoods prove to plague mankind, 

iBxemt. 

AOTV. 

SOENS L— A Dungeon, ataUe and lamp. 
BAILNWMJjreading. 

Enter THOBOWGOOD. 

ITior. See there the better fruits of passion's de- 
tested reign, and sensual appetite indulged. Seyere 
reflections, penitenoe, and to«& 



Bai^ My honoured, injured master, forgive th 
last unwilling disrespect^— indeed 1 saw you not. 

Thor. 'Tis well ; I hope you were better empio] 
ed la viewing of yourself; I sent a reverend divis 
to teach you to improve it, and should be glad t 
hear of ms suooesa 

Bam. The word of tmCh, wbichlie reoommende 
for my constant companion in this my sad retire 
ment, liaaat length removed the donbts I labonre 
under. From thence I have learned the inflnit 
extent of heavenly mercy ; that my offences, thong 
great, are not unpardonftble; and that it is not m: 
interest only, but my duty to believe^ and to rejoic 
in that hope; so shall heaven receive the glors 
and future penitents the profit of my example. 

l%or. Go on. How happy am I, who live to se 
this! 

Bam. *Tis wonderf ttl,«-tliat words should chan 
despair, speak peace and pardon to a murderer* 
consoieiiQe; but truth and mercy flow in every sei 
tence, attended with force and energy divine. Ho' 
shall 1 describe my present state of mind ? I hoi 
in doabt>— and trembling, I rejoice. 1 feel my gru 
increase, even as my fears give way. Joy and gn 
titude now supply more tears^ than the horror an 
angnisb of despair before. 

Thor. These are the genuine signs of tme repei 
tance— the only preparatory^certain way to evei 
lasting peace. 

Bam. What do I owe for all your generous kinc 
ness? but though I cannot, heaven can and will n 
ward you. 

JTtor. To see thee thus, is joy too great fc 
worda Farewell! Heaven strengthen fhee. Fan 
Weill 

Bam. 01 sir, there's something I oonld say, i 
my sad swelling heart would give me leaver 

Thor. Give it vent awhile, and try. 

Bam. I had a friend, —'tis true I am unworthi 
yet methinks your generous example might pd 
snade; could I not sec him once before I go froi 
whence there's no return. 

Thor. He's coming,— and as mnch thy friend ^ 
ever; but I'll not anticipate his sorrow, too soo 
he'll see tbo sad effect of this contsgious ruin, 
must retire to indulge a weakness I find impossiti 
to overcome. (Asule.J Much loved, and much h 
m ented youth. Farewell. Heaven strengthen th( 
—eternally farewell. 

Bam. The best of masters and of men — ^Far 
well ;— while I live let me not want your prayers. 

7%or. Thou Shalt not; thy peace being made vrit 
heaven, death is already vanquished; bear a litt 
longer the pains that attend this transitory lif 
and cease from pain for ever. 

Bam. I find a power within that beani my soj 
above the fears of death, and spite of conscio 
shame and guilt, glvee me a taste of pleasure m^ 
than mortal 

^nferTBUEMAK I 

Barn. Tmeman,— my friend, whom I so ... 
to see, yet now he's here I dare not look 

JHe. O Barnwell I Barnwell! 

Bam. Mercy! Mercy! gracious heaven! 
death, but not for this, was I prepared. 

True» What have I suffered since I saw you m 
What pain has absence given me? Bat oh! tol 
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Bam, I know it is dreftdful! I feel the angaish 
of thy generous soal ; bat I was bom to murder all 
who lore me. (Both tueep.) 

Trw. I came not to reproach yoa ; I thoqght to 
bring yon comfort O had yon trusted me ¥r&en 
fint the fftir seducer tempted you, .\U might have 
been prevented. 

Sam. Alast thou knowest not what a wreuh I 
//aye been I breach of friendship was my first and 
least offence. So far was I lost to goodness; so 
devoted to the author of my min ; that had she in- 
818 'ed on my murdering ttiee, I think I should have 
doue it. 

Titu. Pr*ythee aggravate thy faults no more. 

Barn. I think I should ! thus good and generous 
48 yon are, I should have murdered you! 

True. We have not yet embraced, and maybe 
mtemipted. Come te my arms. 

Bam. Never, never will I taste such Joys on 
earth; never will I so smooth my just remorse. 
Are those honest arms, and faithful bosom, fit to 
embrace and to support a murderer ? These iron 
fetters only shall clasp, and flinty pavement bear 
ne; even tlieae an too good £or such a bloody 



TVne. Shan fortame serer those whom friendship 
viDoUt Thv miseries cannot lay thee so low, but 
love will find thee. Upon this rugged couch then 
let ns lie, for well it suits oar most deplorable 
condition. Here will we offer to stem calamity, 
this earth the altar and ourselves the sacrifice. 
Our mntni^ groans shall echo to each other through 
ibe dreary vault. Our sighs shall number the 
moments as they pass, and mingling tears oom> 
monicate such anguish, as words were never made 
to express. 

Bean. Since you propose an intercourse of woe, 
poor all your griefs into my breast^ and in exchange 
t&ke mine. (Embracing.) Where's now the anguish 
that you promised ? Ton have taken mine, and 
xoade me no return. Sure peace and comfort d well 

, witdn these arms, and sorrow cannot reproach me 
while I am here ! This, too, is the work of heaven ; 
who, having before spoke peace and pardon to mo, 
DOW sends thee to confirm it. O te^ take some 
of the joy that overflows my breast 

I 

Enter Keeper. 

Seeper. Sir. 
Trut I come. 

[Exit Keeper. 

darn. Most yoa leave me! Death would soon 
we parted us for ever. 

True. my Barnwell, there is yet another task 
behind : again your heart must bleed for others* 
woes. 

Bam. To meet and part with you, I thought was 
ul I had to do on earth ! What is there more for 
me to do or suffer? 

^^True. I dread to tell thee, yet it must be known! 
Maria— 

Bam. Oar master's fair and virtaoos daughter I 

True. The same. 

Sam. No misfortune, I hope, has reached that 
lovely maid I Preserve her, heaven, from every ill, 
to shew mankind that goodness is your care. 

True. Whatever you and I have felt, and more, if 
more be possible, she feels for you. 

Bam. This is, indeed, the bitterness of death ! 
(Afi<U.) 

True. Ton must remember, for we all observed 
it, lor some time past, a heavy melancholy weighed 



her down. DiseonMdate she eeemed, sad pined 
and languished from a cause unknown ; till hearing 
of your dreadful fate, the long stifled flame blazed 
out, and in the transport of her grief, discovered 
her own lost state, while she lamented yours. 

Bam. (Weeptnif.) Why didn't you let me die and 
never know it? 

Tnte. It was impossible; she makes no secret 
of her passion for you, and is determined to seo 
you ere you die ; she waits for me to introduce 
her. 

[Exit, 

Bam Vain busy thoughts be still I What avails 
it to think on what I might have been ? I now am, 
—what I have made myself. 

Enter TBUEMAN and MABIA. 

True. Madam, reluctant I lead you to this dis- 
mal scene: this is the seat of misery and guilt 
Here awful justice reserves her public vic- 
tims This is the entrance to shameful death. 

Maria. To this sad place then no improper guest; 
the abandond, lost Maria brings despair ; and see 
the subject and the cause of all this world of woe. 
Silent and motionless he stands, as if his soul had 
quitted her abode, and the lifeless form alone was 
left behhid. 

Barn. Just heaven, I am your own ; do with me 
what you please. 

Maria. Why are your streaming eyes still fixed 
below? as though thou wouldst give the greedy 
earth thy sorrows, and rob me of my due ? Were 
happiness within your power, you should bestow it 
where vou please ; but in your misery, I must and 
will partake. 

Bam.. Oh I say not so, but fly, abhor, and leave 
me to my fate. Consider what you are : so shall I 
quickly be to you as though I had never been. 

Maria. When I forget you, I must be so indeed. 
Beason, choice, virtue, all forbid it Let woman, 
like Millwood, if there be more sucn women, smile 
in prosperity, and in adversity forsake. Be it the 
pride of virtue to repair, or to partake, tiie ruin 
such have made. 

True. Lovely, ill-fated maid! 

Maria. Yes, fruitless is my love, and unavailing 
all my sighs and tears. Can they save tnee from 
approaching death ? From such a death ? O, sor- 
row insupportable. 

Bam. Preserve her, heaven, and restore her 
peace, nor let her death be added to my Crimea 
(Bell tolls ) I am summoned to my fate. 

Enttr Keeper. 

Keep. The officers attend yon, sir. Millwood is 
already summoned. 

iExU. 

Barn. Tell them I am ready. And now, my 
friend, farewell. (Embracing.) Support and com- 
fort the best you can this mourning fair. No more. 
Forget not to pray for me ; would you, bright ex- 
cellence, permit me the honour of a chaste embrace^ 
the last happiness this world could give wore mine. 
{They embrace.) Exalted goodness! turn your 
eyes from earth and me, to heaven, where virtue, 
like yours, is ever heard. Pray for the peace of 
my departing soul Early my race of wickedness 
began, and soon has reached the summit Ere na- 
ture has finished her work, and stamped me ma** 
I just at the time that others be^ to stray, my co^ 
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is finlBbed ; though short my ipAii of life, ftnd few 
my days, yet eonnt my crimes for years, and I 
have lived whole ages. Jnstioe and mercy are in 
heaven the same ; its utmost scTerity is mercy to 
the whole, thereby to core man's folly and pra- 
eomption, which else woold render eren Infinite 
luercy vain and IneffectaaL Thus justice, tn com- 
passion to mankind, cuts off a wretch like me, by 
one such example to socuro thousands from fatpre 
ruin. 



Ifarvfi vouth, Hke you, UtfiUure timet, 

SkaU momm my me, though he abhor mjf eritmt 

Or tender maid, likey<m,my taU$haU ttear. 

And to mjf sorrows gioe a pUyin§ tear • 

fb each such tneiting eye, and tnrobbing heartt 

Wovld ffroHous heaven this heAefit impart, 

NewT to know my guilt, nor feel my pain. 

Then must you own you ought not to complain; 

Since you nor wHp, nor shaU I die in vain. 
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AN OPEBATIC DBAMA, IN THREE ACTS.— BY I. POCOCK. 
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BaiHe,—*^ En 1 my consciemce I"— ^c< i, scene 6. 
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Diana Vbbnon. 

Mabtha. 

Mattib. 

Jkan M'alpinb. 

Hostess. 

Katty. 

Helen Macgbs> 

GOB. 
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AOTL 

K^ I.-2%e interior cif a Vmage /iml— TBAVEL- 
™Sjpr<partnflr to Met forwards tMrJawntK^ 
^OSim attending them, 

GLEE. 
Soon the nm will gae to red, 

lAffs atoa* thegither; 
Company is aye the beet. 

Crotsing o'er the heather. 

Tak' each lad his stimm eup, 
au heart trittfeel the lightetr 

Taf each toss a leee bit mp. 
Her e'e loUl sparkle brighten. 

N<k &— The Bbitish Dbaxa, 



Sola BoU Rob Rog, the Southrons saift 
Is now upon the border; 
Should he miet wi^ us the dag^ 
*Twad breed a sad disorder. 

Ghorns. Soon tJte sun, Ac, 

Hostess, Brawly rang, my mAisters, brawly snng! 
I wish ye a' safe hame, for ye're ain sakes, an^ft 
qalck return for mine. Here Tarn, gi*e our frien's 
their stirrup-oup, while I rub down the table. 
Wish you a^gude e*en, frien'a 

[Exeunt Travellers, 
Odd! there are twa mair tinvellers just alighting. 
YTha'd bae thought o* mair company at the " T" 
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ftn* Bagpipes ** saa late i' the day. Bat what wi' 
Whigs and Tories* JaoobHes ao* Bob B97, ve is 
the North here drive a bonny trade o'i 

Enter BOB BOY, ffres»ed Uke a noKA-coim'ry ffratisr 
—and OWEN, in a plain brown ctii'f, boots^ a whip, 
d:e.. shown in by WILLIK 

Wiilie. Traveller to Olasco', maister. 

Rob. Laodleddy, let us hare your best, and 
quickly too. 

Host. Troth will I, sir; ye'U be for a dram, na© 
doubt, till we can toss up something hci for yer. 
late dinner. 

[Exit Hostftt* 

Owen places a small sadtHe-^ pn the table, and sMm. 
into a chair, eifiderttlp grea*ly futigueU. 

Owen. Ch, my poor bones 1 tbe firm of my co»> 
Rtitution has been worse shaiccn than the preat 
house of Osbaklistane and Co., Crano Allejr, 
London. # 

Hostess re-eiUers, -mulplacei. li^or and glasses//^ <Av 
tablf^ 

Young mqp, have yoo^sentmi message ^3>tbe hivll, 
hard §y. 

(Rob Roupovra 9ut, and Oiom4rinlA) 

WiUie. Ajr *ir, and tha lassie will suiia bai bock 
wi' the BBBwer, 

[Exit 

Rob. Well, fellow-traTeller, how AomBmeSao^li^ 
whisky agree with j'our English Stomach. 

Owen. Thank you, sir, thank you— it cheers ihe 
body, but it canuot raise tUe spiriS. I'm quite befov 
par, as we sa y in the city. 

Rob. Try it again, man. 

Owen, i hope Mr. Francis OsbaMistotae 1^ make 
haste— yet I have a sad tale to tell him. 

Rob. Osbaldistonel I know Aometbing of that 
family, sir, and if there's anything I can serve you 
in, you may .command jne. 

OtfCT.' You are very kind, sir, but is is far beyond 
your help. 

Rob. Perhaps not "Will you trust me with the 
matter ? 

Owen. Surely I will, sir. The affairs of the great 
cemmercial and banking house of Osbaldistone 
and Co., Crane Alley, London, are no seeret-by this 
time. All public as the. Gazette. That I should 
live to see It and to say it I Ohr dear ! 

Rob. Come, come, there's nought so bad butwhat 
it may be mended. Let's hear the business that 
brings you to the Hall. 

Owen. It's a long account, sir; but HI 'sum It up 
by the shortest rules. You must know, sir, my 
name is Owen. I am he4d clerk and junior pairtner. 
of the house of Osbaldistone and Co., Crane Alley, 
London ; and I am now on my way tois^lasgow, to 
recover certain papers which have been taken— 
stolen, I'm ^caid, in the absence «f the head of the. 
ilrm. 

Rob. Stolen! by whom! 

OtTfn. Byhis nephew«Mr..Bashleigh> 

Rob. Bashleigh! I know- 1 remember, the son 
of Sir Hil ebrand, late of the V all h ew*. ■ 

Owen. The same, sir. Sir Hildebrand and the 
rest of bis sons are ta;ken upon- si&spioionof trea- 
sooable practices. It's an. awfxtl bahmce they hav9 
to strike. 

Rob. But how happened it timt this 90Q, this Mr. 
Francis you talk of, was not left in charge of his 
father's affairs, rather than the nephew, Bash- 
leigh? 
Owen. Ah, sir, there lies All th^niischief 1 3Jr. 



Francis loathed the eounting-honse, worse Qian I 
loathe a bes^ffupte^.-, While hia fatiber warn nakiiig 
money, he waa making poetry ; and so his father, 
sir, being a stem man. said that hia nephew Bash- 
leigh should «ake Mr. Frank'e place ; for he would 
never ask his only child, a second time, to be the 
partner of hln fortunes and affectionsu Oh dear! 

Rob. Wel),8hr; but what motive could induce thj 
Bashleigh to betray a trust whir-h, for his owa 
interest, one would naturally suppose he would be 
most faithful ««(. 

Owen I 8uspiiM('*to ttA some politSeal pnrpos^ 
whereby, at therex^ose of hongar and conscience, 
hs^ispects to make,»iarger peroenta^e of worldlj 
profit' H^toewthat to shako th» hocse of 03> 
bddisisnafaadL Oo.» Cnm^ Alley, London, was to 
alarm tbe goK-arnmsBt "Tike ca^ lie took was so 
hurt; but iSle a88e4»«-tbs «Bsets, sir ^ however, lU 
not give ibem upiJCoxI ^sbow ««sliktigix has come 
north. 

Rob. fiui'ie,} NdMh^ imfavedr Unaiiii! he's • 
cunuiqg^chield that^-he'lf t)e too cuiMnog for him- 
self abiftst, I fear. A false friend, Mr. Owen, never 
yet s^'veda good cause. 

OwtikfYoTi say true, j^ir, sueb peoplfr ^are as v&ri- 
ablcAis theitourse of exuhaage. Bat when tr^ 
reaoh Gia&(9ip^ir, pfiliaps yon can assist my is- 
quisles. 

Rob. I~ri|lk)eBtyou>^ere,Mr. Ow(». I jnst re- 
collect a sn»ill matter of business tiiatlhavc o 
do in this seigbbDuchood. (Astdeji Imnatgot' 
the Hall} Bashleigh lua» been tiwre^^io doubt; &ii 
Sir Fredeiiok .Vemon;ma3hiwiBh to speak with mi- 
ill meet you at Glasgsvv, Mr. Oweow • 

Owen. Kea\(sn help me 1 . 1 shall never live to ba- 
lance anr acoonnt there, without. a companion v: 
guide. I was never -ten mtt^s from .Crane Alley 
belors iiMrtlmydays. 

, Rob. Pho, man ! there is tMfebiing to fear Wter^ 
shall I hear of you? 

Owen. At Messrs. Macvittie and MacFin's, in tye 
GaUowgate, si»!> "TOshave auotliev agent, one I'r- 
Niool Jarvfej-te th* "Saltmarket, but i can't dcpeui 
upon him. 

£e6/ Fare ye 'well, Mr, Owen— Bashleigh la tro 
north! tli<!n the heather will soon be on i::v 
{AsidCf and gifing vp.) 

' ' .Bn^er WILLIE. 

wmi*. Here's tbe squire to speak wf sue -Mn 
Owen. 

£n<er FRANCIS OSBALDISTONE-<?/lk!r heenien 
BOB BOY exits hastily, unptrceived by him. 

Francis. Owen, my excellent, kind friend! 

Owen, 0, Mr. Frank I O, Mr. Osbaldistoael suoh 
news! (wiping his eyes,) pot why did tyo* nevt?r 
answer our lettersi-mine and your good father's .- 

Frar^cis Letters! I hove never yet received o:;"- 
I have written repeatedly,, and have been as:.- 
nished at receiving nd reply. 

Owen. O, L(wdl no letters! O, my stflrs! r» 
lett0f»l then they have been interested. H< * 
has your poor father been deceived ! 0, ]^ '• 
Francis, what have you not to answer for? J' -^ 
that's past now— it's all Over t 

Francis, Good Heaven I my father, he is ill — 
dead? 

Owen. No, no, not so bad as that! thank Ilei^ ' 
his daybook is' still open,- but Ms affairs arc i-i 
worse confusion than my poer t)rain— oU, dear! 

Franci.*. Explain yourseif, I beseech you, anil fi 
terms less technii al. 

Owen. WeiJ, w(41, ihe sum totil Is, ;L:it y^—* 
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eonsin Bashlelgfa, taking adTantage of my good 
master's abaence in Holland, bae abscoiMied with 
papers of snch conseqnence to ooraelyes and the 
government^ that unless we can recorer tli&m, or 
get help from onr agents by a certain day, thehouse 
of Osbaldistone and Co., Crane^alley, L^uton, is in 
the bankrupt list as sure as the Qazette! 

Francis. Oracioos Heaven! my foUy and dis- 
obedience then have ruined my father! Tell me, 
how shall I redeem the consequence of my 
error? 

Oicen, Oh, Mr. Frank, you raise my heart ten per 
cent, to hear you talk m that way. Bepair to Qlaa- 
gow, and assist my poor endeavours. Though yoa 
understand little, I grieve to say, of debtor and 
creditor, you thwouithly understand, I rejoice to 
tell it, the great fundamental principle of all moral 
accounting— the great ethic rule of three— let A do 
to B as he would have 6 do to him, and the product 
will give the rule of conduct required. 

Francis. It shall, it must be so— this very hour I'll 
bid adieu to the enchantress, who still must rule my 
destiny, and seek this destroyer, this traitor, Bash- 
leigh ! Set forward, Owen, instantly- by the time 
you have made the necessary inquiries at Glas- 
pow, I rinll be with you. Oh, DisLnal most we' 
then part? 

Owen. Dianal Ah, love, love! I thought so^ 
never knew a man open an account with him, but 
his affairs got into confusion. I never had any 
dealings with him In all my life. It's iaore danger- 
ous, Mr. Francis, than mMdlipg with oontaraba&d 
goods: But I've heard of the consignnxea^-^to 
Hiss Diana Vernon, best affectioDs! Item, hurt! 
Item, honour ! Item— Oh, Mr. FronAls, look at the 
pcrcontra^-blankl ruinl Oh, dear 1 

fSxit. 

Francis. Tes, for a while we mast feeparate; 
y( t I cannot cease to love — cannot live without 
her. • ■ ■ 

BONG.-BT BUBNS. 

4ir.— "Zow Down in the BrQWk* 

my lovers like the red, red rosCy 

That's newhf sprung in June. 
my love's like the melody, 

Thai's nceetly played in tune. 
As fair art t7io>t, wy bonny UsSf 

So deer in love am /,• ' 

AnU I will love thee still, fny 'dt.art 

Tho' a' the seas gang dry. 

Till o' the seas gang dry,'fnp deoTf 

And rocks melt tci' the sun; 
And Twill love thee sWt, my dear^ 

While the sands of life shall run. 
But fart thee weel, my onltf ?ot'e. 

And fare th^e w el awhile ! 
And J wilt come again, my lore, 

Tho^ Hwere ten thousand milt, 

{Exit 

SCENE IL-^The Library of Osbaldiatont Hall. 

£nter SIB FBEDEEICK and DIANA VEBNON, 
MABTHA attending. 

Sir F. It is now time We separate Bemember, 
X>iana, my instructions. We are surrounded by 
tlangers, which will require all your prudence 
to avert, 'Tis evident, your cousin Francis sus- 
pects the visits of a stranger to these apartments : 
anrl though this dress, rosembling that of your 
tkucestor't portrait, has hitherto enabled me to im- 
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pose on the weak minds of the domestios, his 
penetration may discover who and what I am be- 
fore the plans are matured on which my future 
happiness xy)w entirely rest 

Diana, Bely on my discretion, sir! you may with 
safety. 

Martha. {Advancing with a cloak, resemhUng ffiat 
of a Catholic priest, and giving it to Sir Frederick.) 

Indeed, Sir Frederick — I beg pardon, father 
Vadghan, I mean your reverence has nothing to 
fear, though you are a (<atholio and Jacobite. 
There is not a soul in the place, myself excepted, 
that dare stir a foot towards this part of the howi 
after nightfall 

Sir F. I repeat, it is not from them I fear detec» 
tion ; the character I openly bear, of confessor to 
Miss Vernon, is a sufficient security; but remember, 
Diana, Francis Osbaldistone and his father are 
firm adherents of the present government; and 
shonld he discoTor me, or the pui*po8e which 
renders my concealment in this part of the country 
neoessary, it might be fatal to the cause of Scotland 
and ourselves. 

Diana. But my cousin is a man of honourable 
and affectionate feelings ; he would never betray 
you, sir. 

Sir F. You mean he would never sacrifice his 
love in the person of Diana Vernon. iSubdue 
those refleotions, my child, for the sake of your fu 
ture peace of mind— annihilate them, while it ie 
yet in your power— thin« that you are devoted to 
a cloister, or the betrothed bride of Bashleigh Os- 
baldistone. 

[Exit at a tapestry panel. 

Diana. You may leave now, Martha. When my 
eonsin Francis arrives, say I wish to speak with 
him here. 

iExit. 
The bride of Bashleigh! never, oeveit! any lot 
rather than that— the convent, the jail, the grave! 
I must act as becomes the descendant of a noble 
ancestry. Yet how preferable is the lot of those 
whose birth and situation neither renders them 
meanly dependent, nor raises then to thediifi- 
cultles and dangers which too often accompany 
wealth and grandeur. 

(S.ng introduced.) 
Enter MABTHA, introducing FRANCIS OSBAL- 
DISTONE, and exU. 

Francis. Diana, you sent for me. 

Diana. Yes, Frank, it was to bfd you farewell. 
Suppress your amazement while I tell you that I 
am acquainted with the distresses which the 
treachery of Bashleigh has brought upon you/ 
father. 

Francis. How, in the name of Heaven ! sine* 
but within these few minutes I myself was in- 
formed ? 

Diana. Ask me no questions. I have it not in 
my power to reply to them. Fate has involved me 
in such a series of nets and entanglements, that I 
dare hardly speaka word, for fear of consequences. 
Yoa must meet, and obviate the difficulties this 
blow has oooasionad. 

Francis. And how is that possible ? 

Diana. Everything is possible to him that pos- 
sesses courage az>d activity. 

Francis. What do yon advise? 

Dimna. Quit this place instantly, bnd for ever! 

Francis. Diana! 

Diana. Yovl have only one friend to r^ret, and 
she has long been accustomed to sacrifice her 
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rrianddilps uad comforts to tha welfaro of otbem 
Bepair instantly to OUsgow. 

Fronds, 8ach was my Intention; Imt If Bash* 
lelgh has really formed the scheme of plandering 
his benefactor, and disturbing the state, what pros- 
pect is tiiere that I can find means of frustrating a 
plan so deeply laid ? 

Diana. Stayl—Tes, I will Insist npon it Do not 
leave this room till I return. 

Frantit, She has then a confederate, a friend- 
perhaps a loTerl Everything confirms it-^tbe 
light from these windows which I have seen at nn- 
usnal times— the footsteps which 1 have traoed in 
the morning's dew, from the private entrance to 
the apartment beneath this library^the report, too, 
of apparitions— a thousand circamstances tend to 
conflnn my sospioions. Bat she comes. 

Rt-tnUr DIANA, vUh apackd. 

Diana. Frank, I trust yon with this proof of my 
friendship, because I have the most perfect confi- 
dence in your honour. If I understand the nature 
of this business rightly, the funds in Bashleigh's 
possession must be recovered by a certain day ; 
rake this packet^ but do not open it till all other 
means fail. Ten days before the biUa are dnoi you 
are at liberty to break the seal. 

Francis, It has no superscription. 

Diana, If you are compelled to open it, yoa will 
find directions enclosed. 

Francis. And now, Diana, after the mysterious 
but kind interest you have shown to my worldly 
cares, relieve my heart, by explaining — 

Diana. I can explain nothing. Ob, Frank 1 we 
are now to pert, perhaps never to meet more ; do 
not, then, make my mysterious miseries embitter 
the last moments we may pass together. In the 
world, away from me, you may find a being less 
encumbered by unhappy appearances, less in- 
fluenced by evil fortunes, and evil times. 

Francis. Never, never! the world can afford me 
nothing to repay the loss of her I must leave behind 
me. 

;DUETTr-Aitt— "Boy's "Wife of Aldivalloch." 

Diana. > 77^,./ yow> ;^-- J*»«l «o» «» «>r- 
Francis, f ^^ i I f '«'*'* \theef row. 
Smiles may light our loves to^morrou. 
Doomed to part! my faithful hearty 
A gltam of joy from hope shall borrow. 

Ah! nier forget when friends are near, 
Tim heart alone is thine, V^^^' 

Thou may'stfind those will love thte dear. 
But not a love like mine, j^^^^' 

2nbo* you leate, Ac 

lExeunt. 

SCENE IIL— ii Itoom in Bailie NieolJarvie's House 
in Glasgow. 

Enter BAILIE and WYLtB. 

BaUie. My conscience! I tell ye, Saunders, ye*re 
daf t— ye're mad ! Osbaldlstone and Ca in danger I 
it's no possible! 

Wylie. It's very true, Bailie, and I thought it but 
tfght to let you, my auld master, ken o't. 

^jNe. Troth, Saunders, ye've stunned me wi* the 
evil communication. Osbaldlstone and Co. fail? 
Stop 1— My conscience I Mattle t 

(Caning off,) 



WyUe, Malster Owen, the head clei^ and Junior 
partner, has been at our house wi* the news, an' 
beicging for time to tak' up the blll& 

BaiUe, Owen I I remember— he's a man o'flginea 
—a man o* calculation; an' if he talks o' ruin, b; 
my soul, it*B no far all i But what for did he no ca' 
upon Nicol Jarvie? Fm a merchant an' a magis- 
trate, as wed as Mac Vittie ; but be thinks nae 
mair o* me, I reckon, thano* an auld Scotch pedlar. 
Mattie, Mattle, Mattiel 

Enter VATTUL 

Tell the clerk to bring the ledger. 

Afattie. The clerk! Lord, Bailie ! Ite's safe in his 
bod tliese twa hours. 

Bailie. A-bed, the lazy blackgnaidl Then fetch 
it yourseV, Mattle. 

Mat'if, Tse do your bidding. Bailie. 

[Exit 

Bailie. My conscience ! I haven a had sican a shock 
since my worthy f aither, the Deacon, (peace he vi' 
him) left me to fecht my way alaue in thlR wicked 
warld. But what says Mac Yittie^wUl he gnu*, 
the time ? 

Wyle. No a day, Mr. Jarvie->no an hour. Things 
look sae bad, I fear my employers mean to resort 
to the severest measurea I beard ihean talk 0' 
arresting Malster Owen ; so yoa had best look to 
yoursex. 

Enter MATTIE wiA the ledger. 

Bailie, Look to mysel' ! let me look at the ledgsr 
first (putting on his spectacles, and opening it eagerly.} 
L~M— N->0-0s-.0sbal— as I'm a Bailie, Ua 
balance maun be enormous— but I havena the heart 
to run it up noo {returning the ledger to MaUk). 
How muckle is Mac Vittie in wi' him, Saunders? 

Wylie. I canna justly say. Bailie; but some hon- 
dreds. 

Bailie. Hundreds! only hundreds! Damn their 
supple snouts ! And would they oppress a fa'iog 
man for the sake o* hundreds— they Uiat hae made 
thoosands by him? Your maisters, Saunders 
Wylie, hae taen mony a gude fat job frae between 
my teeth ; but I'll snap them this turn — ^1*11 soap 
them this turn ! 

Wylie. I wish you could. Bailie — ^I wish yon could 
Ah ! I made a salr change when I left yoa to serve 
twa sic infernal-— 

banut. Whist! Saunders, whist! while you eat 
their bread, dlnna abuse the dam*d ecoundrels 
ahint their bacfks. 

WyKe. Ye've a kind heart, Mr. Jarvie, and an 
honest ane too. 

BaUie. My conscience ! so had my worthy faither 
the Deacon, Saunders— rest and bless him ! 

Wylie, Wad ye be pleased to consult on this 
business wi' our partners, sir? 

Bailie. No; ril see them baith damn'd flrat—^My 
conscience! that is, a man that meddles wi* pitch i» 
sure to be defiled I'd sooner hand a imrley wi' 
Auld Clootie ! No, na ; Nichol Jarvie has a way o' 
his ain to mana|.e this matter. Gang your way^ 
Mattle, wi' that huge memorial 0' misfortunes, and 
bring my walking gear, on' the lantern. 

lExit Mattit. 
As for you, Saunders, speed yo hame again, an' no 
a word that ye hae seen me. 

r^jw* WfTte. 
Osbaldlstone and Co., stop ! My conscience! r<i 
sooner hae dreamed o' the dounfa' o* the Bank 0* 
Lunnon ! Why, it's enough to gar the very hairs 
o' my wig rise, an' stand on end ! But the distress 
cannot be permanent. At ony rate Tae fHVfe 
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mysel a friend, and If tha bonae regaina ItB credit 1 1 JiYaneii. Tia now too late to leani ttdingiof poor 
shall recover my loss ; and if no, why I hae done aa Owen, or inqaire the residence of my father's agents. 
I would be done by, like my worthy faither the Bitter reflection! All this I might have prevented 



Deacon gude man— blessings oa his memory, say 
I, that taught me gnde wiU towards my fellow- 
creatoresl 

Enter MATTIE, decked out firr walking— her apnm 
pmned up, 4x^ and bearing the Bailie; s tartan acak, 
hat, hmtem, 4x, 

liattie. Tve brought your gear, sir; but, gnde 
BaTe ns ! whar wad ye be ganging to, at such a time 
o* night? (She helps him on tcith liU drets.} 

Baate, Yell sune ken that, Mattie, for ye mam 
•*en tramp alaog wi* me. I wadna like to be break- 
ing my shins in the dark just now; for, truth to 
speak, I had never mair occasion to stand firm on 
my legs, balth at hame and abroad. Now, gi*6 na 
the beaver, lassie. 

Uattie. Weel! to think o* putting on elaitbes 
when yo suld be taking *em aft, an* scampering 
abroad, when ye suld be ganging to your bed ! 

Baitit, Time and tide wait for nae man, Mattie, 

Mattie. But whar are ye ganging to, Bailie? 

BaUie. To mony places that Td as lie bida awa 
firae. 

Mattie. 1Si<m vrrap this Icerchief aboat your 
thrapple. {Tiee a handkerchief round his neck,) 

Bailie. To*re a kind-hearted lassie, Mattie. 

Mattif. There, leave a wee bit room for your mon*. 

Bailie. (Aside.; 1 wonder what she's gann to dae 
wi' my mon*. (Stroking hie ehin.) 

Mattie. {Giving him a Jkuk.) Ye maun needs hae 
a drap o' U^e cordial your faither, the Deacon, was 
eae fond o* ;— he aye Uked to sip the cordiaL 

Bailie. Best and bless him t sae he did ; and sae 
do I too, Mattie. (Drinks.) You're a gnde-tempered 
soul, Mattie, and a bonnie lass too. Ye'ie come o' 
gnde kith and kin, Mattie— the Laird o* Limmer- 
fleld*8 cousin— only seven times removed. (Mattie 
is taking away the bottlej Stav, you may bring the 
bottle wi* you, Mattie, and tuck yoursel'^ under my 
arm— there's nae disgrace in a Bailie walking hand 
in arm wi* aae o' gentle Uuid— Sae, oome your 
ways, Mattie. Osbaldistone and COb— Stop! My 
conscience 1 

lExeimt. 



SCENE rr,-'The Old Bridge of Gkugow-4he GaU of 
UiOTolbooth. 

Enter FBANCIS OSBALDISTONE and ANDBEW 
FAIBSEBVICE 

Andnv. (Drunk.) WeeV air, thanks to the gnde 
guidance o' Andrew, here ye are in Glasgow, spite 
o' the bogles and bad ways. 

Francis. Was it the bogles or the brandy that 
made you ride at such an infernal pace? Yon are 
half drunk, you scoundrel— but get yon gone->see 
the horses taken care of, and order somethhxg for 
my supper ; while it's preparing X shall walk here 
npon tne bridge. 

CAMPBELL^ mujffled in a efoc^ appeare atihtlaekt 
but seeing ANDBEW, retires. 

Andrew. A walk by moonlight after a lang ride^ 
Is but canld comfort for aching banes; but your 
honour kens besL (Atide.) He's crack-brained, 
and cockle>headed, wi* his poetry nonsense; he'd 
sooner by half chatter to Miss Vernon, than hear a 
word o* sense from a sober steady chield like 



by a trifling sacrifice of the foolish pride and Irdo- 
lence which recoiled from sharing tlie uow^sof 
his honourable profession. 

Enter BOB "ROY, 

Boh. Mr. Osbaldistoitfe, yon are in danger. 

Francis. From whom ? (Startina.) 

Rob. Follow me, andyow shall know. 

Francis. I must llfM know your name and pu 
pose. 

Bob. I am a man, and m ■ purpose is friendly. 

Francis. That is too brief a description. 

Rob. It will serve for him who hasnooChet to 
give. He that is without a name, without friendn, 
without coin, and vdthout a country, is at least a 
man ; and he that has all these, is no more. Follow 
me, or remain without the information which I 
wish to afford you. 

fixmeie. Can you not give it me here? 

Rob. No, yon must receive it from your own eyes, 
not fkom my mouth. What is it you fear ? 

Francis. Ifear nothing— walk on, I attend you. 

Rob. Yet, if you knew who was by your side, jon 



might flMl a tremor^ 
Fronds, i 



(Asi'ie.) The spirit of Bashleigh seems 
to hover round me— yet *ti8 neither his form nor 
voice. 

Rob. Would yon nol fearjthe conseqnenee of 
being found with him whose Tory name, whispered 
in this lonely street, would make the stones them- 
selves rise up to apprehend him ? On whose head 
the men of Glasgow would build their fortune, as 
on a fovnd treasure I— the sound of whose down- 
fall were as welcome at the Gross of Edhibnrgh, as 
the news of a battle fought and won 1 

Francts. Who are yon then, whose name should 
create such terror? 

Rob. No enemy of yonrs, since I am eonveying 
you to a place where, if I myself were recognised 
and identified, iron to the heels, and hemp to the 
throat, would be my brief dooming. 

Francis. You have said either too much or too 
little, to induce me to confide in you. (Rob Roy 
makeeattep towards Mm; he draws back and lags hit 
hand on his sword.) 

Rob. What! on an nnarmed man, and your 
friend? 

Frauds. I am yet Ignorant if yon are either one 
«rthe other. 

Rob. Well, I respect him whose hand can keep 
his bead. I love a f^ee young blood, that knows 
no protection bnt the croes of the sword! I am 
taking yon to see one whom you will be right glad 
to see, and from whose lips you will learn the 
secret of the danger in which you stand. Gome 
on! 

(Rob Roy knocks cautiously at the Toibooth 
door.) 

JDougal (Speaks wUhin.) Fat's tat? 

Rob. (Without.) Greguuch! 

(ihe door is flung open— Rob Rob bedtons, 
and ffoee ii^-FrandtfoUowing cautiauay. 

8GENE T.— JSTaff in (he Toibooth of Cflasgow. 
DOUGAL entrrs Joyfully, bringing on BOB BOY and 
FBANCIS OSBALDISTONE— A« has a shock head 
of red hair, and an extraordinary appearance : a 
huge bundle of keys at hie beU^ and a lamp in his 
hand. 

Rob. Dongal, you hare not forgotten me ? 
BougaL Ooh, te'U a pUl te'U a pitl whar'" "^'^ 
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gangT fot will %he do for yoa? Oi^b, it's lang sin 
•he witdna soa'i ye. 

Fnxncig. She i she seen htm f It is then a female 
to whom I am conducted, or is it merelr the dialect 
«f his coactry, in which that auinial expresses 
himnelf? {Aa he * 'jt thU apart, Hob Eoysptaksto 
Dougal, and points to him.) 

Lowjal. To be suro she wnU, wi' aw ker heart, 
wi aw her soul 1 But fat wuU onm o* ye, if «he 
Bailies should cum, or the eaptains should wakens? 

lidb. Fear nothing, Boujjal; your handa shall 
never draw a bolt upon me. 

Di^uyaL Ocb, te'il a pit« te'il a ]iitl She would 
hack em baith all at to olUaok ilr^t. 

Hoih Then dispatch. 

^yfuffal, Wi' aw »y hesft.. wi' aw my aoul. (He 
iriuis hi$ lamj\ and beciw* I'ranrUt uho pastes wer, 
itut ptrceiving Rob Jloy, dots not JtU»», pauses,) 

Francis, JJo you not go with us? 

Rob. It is unuecessary; my company might he ' 
inconvenient. I had beuw remain, and secure our 
retre^U Lose no time. < 

IBzit. 
(FrancU ffims at a Joss what to do-^ifugal 
im^Hitwif.) 

Dougah Fuitbl fuith! come awa, mMu Droob-' 
•Qoii'iirtsal 

. [Exttait. 

SCENE VI,—J CiU'inih9t SSolkooth. A pallet bed, 

iBith OWEN rt}Mmnij on it, A sntoii tabls andc^unr. < 

DOUUAL oj}&is ih€ door, and ad»anus, folUmtd ky 

FRANCIS OSBALDiarrONE. 

f^ancis'. I cauQot sui^sa. he means to betray 
me : yet 'tis strange— 

Dowjal (Jlauiui/ loolied iovarda tJf bed.). She's 
eleepiii'. 

Francis. She! who? 

Dq 'goL Shentleman'sto spoken wi' her. (Shaking 
^le&i.) 

Oven. "By, wljiat? Oh, dear! ■ (Pops his ?tead, 
adorned tcitJi ard nightcap, from bentatft this dothau) 

Francis, Owen'. (Pausing in surprise.) , 

Owen. I'UteJl you what„Mr. I>agweIl,orHu0«reII, 
or whatever your nam^ may be, if my natural mst 
is to bo broken in upon in this manner, the ■am 
total of the amount ia tbiS| I'll cqmpiain to the 
Lord Mayor. 

Doiugal* Ugh I ,clia neil Sa^sa o^ oh. 

iEaeH,\ 

FrojKiS. Owen I 

Owen. Ey ! Ob, dear 1 have they canght you too? • 
then oar last hope fails, and the account is closed. 

Franois. Do not be so n»ueb alarmed; all may 
not l>a so bad as you expect. 

Oiren. (Rises and advattcea.) . Oh, Mr. Frank, we 
iii-e gone I Osbaldistone and Co., Crane AUey, 
LoQdon, is no longer aficm.l I think ixothing of 
myself— I am a mere cypher; but you that were; 
your father's sum*total, as i may say, his omndiim 
—that might have been the first man ill the flrst 
bouse ii> thO'ilrst city ^ to be shut up in a nasty 
Scotch jail^ a Holbooth»X^tlu«k they call it— Oh,! 
dear ! 

Francis. lam no prisoner, niy.ffgodtriend, though 
I can scarcely account for my beingin such a pLa^ 
at such a time. 

Oven. No prisoner! Heaven be praised! But 
»vhat news this will be upon 'Change !" 

Francis. Cease these lamentations, and let me 
know the cause of your being here. 

Oicen. Ife soon told, Mr. Franle When I dls- 
elosed mybnslaew toMeB8i8.MacViUieat^MacFin, 



instead of instant assistance, they demanded Instant 
security; and as I am liable, being a small partner 
in our house, they made oath that I meditated de- 
parting this realm, and had recourse to a summary 
process of arrest and imprisonment which i; 
seems the law here allows, and— here I am. Oh, 
dear I 

Francis* Why did yon not apply to our other 
correspondent, Mr. Nicol Jarvie ? 

Oicen. What! the cross-grained crjibstickin.the 
Salt-market? "Tn'ould have been of no use. Toa 
might as welt ask a broker to give up his per 
ceutage, as expect a favour from him without the 
per contra. O, Air, Frank, this Is all your doing! 
But I beg pardon for saying so to you in your d^ 
tress. 

Enter ROB ROY aud IK»traAL, hogtily, 

Dougal 'Running about.) Och hone a rie — ^Och 
hone a rie I what'll she. do now? It*s my Lord 
Provost, an' Bailies, an' Town Guard ! Bide your- 
sel' ahint to bed. (To Bob Roy.) Fniths, fuiths, 
man, ye maun gang, for te captain has opened thh 
wicket 

Rob, Lend moyour pistols! -yet ffs no matter, I 
can do witiiont' them->whatenr(M' you tee take no 
heed — do not mix your hand in another man's 
quarrel. (To Francis.) I must manage as I can. 
(Seati^himsef/on the table.) 

iExit DougaL 

Enter MATTIE, foaawed by JARVIE. 

RaiJie. (Looking back.) I'll ca* when I want ye, 
Stanchells, Dougal shall mak a' fast, or I'll mak 
him fast, the scoondrel I A bonnie thing, and be- 
seeming, that I sbouVi be kept at the door half an 
hoor, knocking as hard to get into jail, as ony 
body else would be to get oot o'nt Hoo's this ? 
(Seeing Rdb J^oy and Francis.) Strangers in the Tol- 
booth after lock^np boors ! Keep the door lockit, 
you Dougal creature— 1*11 sane talk to these gentle- 
men ; but I maun first hae a crack wi' ati auld ac- 
quabitance. Ah I Mr. Owen, how's a' wi' ye, Mr. 
Owen? 

Oif<ti. Pretty well fn body, Mr, Jarvie, I thank 
you, but sore afflicted in spirit. 

Bailie. Ay, ay, w'ere a* subject to downfa's, Mr. 
■Owen, as my worthy faither, the Deacon— rest and 
bless him !— used to say. " Nick, said he (ye maun 
ken his name was Nicol, as weel as mine, so the 
folks in tbeirdailln used to ea' us Young Nick and 
Auld Nick.) Young Nick," said he, "never pat 
oot yoi^racm ony farther than you can ^caw it 
easily back again." 

(hcen. You need not have called these things to 
my memory in such a situation, Mr. Nicol Jarvie. 

BaOie. What I do you think I oam oot at sic time 
o' neght, to tell afa'ing mac of bis backslidings ? 
^y conscieiice I No,' no, that's tto Bailie Jarvie's 
way^ nor his worthy faither's, the Deacon — ^rest and 
bless him i>*afore hini. I sune discovered what 
lodgings your freendsh^A provided you, Mr. Owen 
— ^but gi^e us yOur list, mon, and let us see bt«o 
things stand between us, while I rest my shanks. 
Iklattieiihaud the lanten- iTt»ki»g papers fr^m Otttn, 
and sitting ai the comer ciffhe bed.) 

DOUGAL eiUens catUkmsln at the doo^t-^eclom SOB 
ROY, widfixpresses anxiety tn gH Mm <0, 

MaUie. Eh? whafs that ye're about, sir? 

DougaL Oich ! dit ye mak a spok for me? 

Rob. Say Nothing. (In a low tone, approaching the 
door.) 

Ruilie. Eh? look to the door there, you Dougal 
creature— let me hear you lock it, and keep wauii 
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on the ooteideu (Dougal retirts and locks the door, i man thoold Uve by-^woelt ;3ir, what do yon Bay to 
'••'"•' ' your handywork ? 

Francis. My dialike to tbe commerciaJ profeBsion, 
Mr. Jarvie, is a feeling of which I am the beet, and 
Bole judge. 

OtDcn. Ob, dear! 

£06. It's manfully spoken, and I honour the 
lad for his contempt of weavers and spinners, and 
all such mechanical persons. {Otctn gots to bed 
again.) 

Bailie. Weavers and spinners, indeed! I'm a 
weaver and spinner, and wha's better? Will a' 
your ancestry tell whar Rashleigh is, or a' your 
deep oaths and drawn dirks procure Mr. Frank 
five thoBsand pounds to answer the bills which fa' 
due in ten days. 

Francis. Ten days! is the time so near? I may then 
have recourse— (draw* out die Utter, opens it, and an 
inclosure falls from the envelope— the Bailie catches 
it up.) 

Bailie. My conscience ! (reads.) for "Rob Boy." 

Frands, Bob Boy! (JHob Hoy instantly snatches tht 
letter.) 

Bailie. Weel, here's a wind blawn a letter to its 
reght owner; but, as I am a Bailie, there were ten 
thoosand chances to one against its coming to 
hand, (going up.) 

Francis, You are too hasty, sir— I was not^in this 
instance, desirous of your interference. 

Rob. Make yourself easy, sir, DinaVemon has 
more friends than you are aware of. (Reads to 
himself.) 

Francis. (Aside^ Is it possible ? Is the fate of a 
being so amiable, involved in that of a man of such 
desperate fortunes and oharacter ? 

Rob. (After reading.) So, Bashleigh has sent 
these papers to the Highlands. It's a hazardous 
game she has given me to play, but I'll uot baulk 
her. Mi*. Osbaldistone, you must visit me in tho 
glens ; and cousin, if you dare venture to shew him 
file way— 

Bailie. Catch me! 

Rob. And eat a leg of ired-doer venison with 



but instantly opens it again, and peeps on, expressing to 
Rob R4tythKU his retreat ii optsn. .Rob Ray observing 
this, swaggers round the stage, and then seats himself on 
the table.) That's a deevltfsh queer chiel*, he seems 
unco near his ain fireside.' Sit still, sir, and I'll 
talk to you by and bye. 

Oven* There, sir, you'll find the balance in the 
wrong eohimn— for as— bat yoall please to con- 
sider — 

Bailie. There's nae time to consider, Mr. Owen- 
it's plain you owe me siller; but I canna, for the 
saulo' me, see how you'll clear it aff by snoring 
here in tho Tolbooth. Now, sir, if you'll promise 
no to flee the country, you shall be at liberty in tho 
morning. 

Chcen. O, sir! O, Mr. Jarvie! 

Bailie. Pm a carefu' mon as ony in the Sant- 
market, and I'm a prudent mon, as my worthy 
f aither tho Deacon, good sooi t was before me ; but 
rather tban that doublefaced dog, AAacVittie, shall 
keep an honest, civil gentleman by the he^s, I'se 
be your bail mysel*. (Owen goes up to him in rap- 
tures, but fails in his attempt to speak.) There, you've 
said eneogh. But, in the name o' misrule how got 
ye companions? Gie me the light, Mattie. (He 
catches it from her, and holding U towards Rob Roy, 
who is seated ca mly on the table and wJuMles in his 
face— starts back.) Ey! my conscience ! it's impos- 
sible! and yet I'm clean bambaizedt Why, you 
robber — yoa cateran— yoa cheat-the-gallow's 
rogae! 

Owen. Bless me ! it's my poor friend, Mr. Camp- 
bell—a very honest man, Mr. Jarv->* 

Bailie. Honest! my conscience! You in tho 
Glasgow Tolbooth I What d'ye thinks the valoo o' 
your heed? 

Rob. Umph! why, fairly weighed, and Dutch 
weight, .one Provost^ four Bailies, » Town-olerk, 
and saK Deacons. 

Bailie. Sax Deacons I Wse there ever sic a bom 
deevil ? But tell owre your Bins, sir, for if I but say 
the word-* 

Rob. Trae, Bailie, but you never will say that 
wqjcd. 

BaUie. And what for no, sir ? What for no? 

Rob. For three suffloient reusons, Bailie Jarvie— 
first for aold langsyne. 

Bailie, (Softentag.) Ay, Bab! 

(SJiakesbiskand.) 

Rob* Secondly, for the good wife ayont the &te, 
that mado some mixtora of our bloods-— • 

Bailie. Weel, Bab? 

Rob. Apd ^bmd and lastly, EaUie Nieol Jarvie— 

Bailie. Ay, Bab? 

Rob. Because, if I saw any sign of your betraying 
me, I'd plaister that wall with your bruns, ere the 
hand of man could rescue you. {Owen m great coih- 
stemation runs to the bed.) 

BaUie. My conscience! Weel, weel, Bab I it 
would be quite as unpleasant for me to hae my 
head knocked aboot, as it would be discreditable to 
string up a kinsman in an hempen cravat : but if it 
hadna be«w yoursel', Bab, Tdhae gripped the best 
mon in the Hlgblandeu ^ 

Rob. Tou'a have tried, Bailie Jarvie,— you'd hate 
tried, Bailie. 

BailiC4 Ay, "I wad hae irud, Bailie"- but wba 
the deevil's this? (to Francis.) Anither honest mon, 
1 reckon.- 

Oioen. This, good sir, is Mr. Francis Osbal- 
distone. 

Baiiie. O, I've heard o' tlii«« spark— run awayfrae 
his father, in pure dislike to the kibour an h<Miest 



Bailie. (Coolly.) No, tliank ye, Bab. 

Rob, I'll pay you tbe two hundred pounds I owe 
you ; and you can leave Mr. Owen the while, to do 
tfie best he can in Glasgow. 

Bailie. Say nae mair, Bab— say nae main I'll 
gang wi' you ; but you maun guarantee me safe 
hame again to the SautmarkeL 

Rob. There's my thumb, I'll- ne'er beguile you. 
(The^ sJiake hands.) But I must be going. The air 
of the Glasgow Tolbooth is not over wholesome for 
a Highlander's constitution. 

Badie. Noo, to think that I should be aiding and 
abetting an escape free Justice. It'll be a disgrace 
to me and mine, and the memory 0' my worthy 
f aither the deacoit— rest and bless him! for ever. 

Rob. Hout, tout, man I when the dirt's dry it will 
rub out again. Your faither coaM look over a 
friend's faults, and why not your faitber's son. 

Bailie. So he could, Bobin, so he could; he was 
a gude mon, the deacon. Ye mind him, Bab, dinna 
ye? 

Rob. Troth, do I— he.wa8 a weaver and wrought 
my first pair of hose. 

Bailie. Tak care his son doesna weave your last 
cravat Ye've a lang craig for a gibbet, Bab. But 
whar's that Dougal ct'eattfre ? 

Rob. If he is the lad I thmk him, ho has not 
waited your thanks for his share of this night's 
work. 

iBa«fi«..Wh»t, (janol andleftmeand mat^i^ t««v«/^ 
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•p in Jail for »* Blgbtr I'll hang tlie HielaBd4«eTn 
M high as HamuL 

Rob. When you e*tota him, BaOte Jarrto, when 
yoneateh him. {MtUtHtrkt thtdooroftdjlnffsitcpm.) 
But see, he knew an open door would fvrre me at » 
pinch. Come, Batlie, speak the password. 

BaOie. Stanohella, let thia stranger ont— he- 
lie's— 

Rob. What? 

Bailie. He's a friend o* mine, (groom) My oonp 
Bcieoee ! an* a bonny friend he is. 

Rob. Fare-ye-weel 1 Be early with me at Aber- 
Coil 

" Jiotff, open your gatfM. and let me oofret^ 
Idarena etay longer in bonny Dundee.'* 

IBxit. 

Bailie^ So that Dougal creature was an aftent o' 
Bab's ! 1 Bhouldna wonder if he has one in ilka jail 
in Scotland, {whistling tptthout.j Do ye hear thee 
Hieland deevil whistling, without ony regard for 
Sunday or Saturday. I fancy they think theraaers 
on the tap. o' Ben Lomond already. Weel, I hae 
done things this blessed neght that my worthy 
faither the doacon, rest and bless him! wadnahave 
believe— but ther's balm in Qilead. (going to the 
bedside.) Mr. Owen, I hope to see you at breakfast 
In the morning. (Oioen snores.) £h ! why the mou's 
fast 

Francis. And the sooner we depart, and follow 
his example, sir, the better, for it must be near mid- 
night. 

J:ailie. Midnight! Weel, Mattle shall light ye 
hame. (Francis takes Mattie under his arm—Jarvie 
gently disengoges her from him.) Nane o' your Lun- 
non tricks here, my mon! Mattie's a decent laosie, 
and come o' gude kith and kin— the laird o' Lim- 
mer field's cousin— only seven times removed. 
Noo that I look at you again, my flue spark, I'se ye 
hame mysel'. 

(St. Mungo^s clock strikes ttcelve. 

Enter TWO QAOLEBS /or «Aonfa 

FINALR 

Ftanda. Bark! hark! now from ^. Mvngo's tower 
The bell proclaims the midnight hour, 

Borne t 



Uattie. 



And thro* the city, far and near. 
From spire and turret now I hear, 



Boms I 



Both. Ere vet thefrst vibration dies. 
Each iron tongue of time replies. 

Borne! 

Owen, (snores.) Angh! 

BaiUie. Bark I hark t from Mistrr Otcen*s nose, 
A cadence detpl a dying close, 

Borne t 

Owen, (snores.) Angh I 

Francis. ( Ereyef,dx. 

HattieA •{ Ere yet the Jtrst vibration dies, 
^ „,■ . .... _..- 



Bailie. ( Bis nasai organ quick rtplies. 



Borne 1 



Owen, (snores.) Angh! (wakes.) 

Bless met ev*rywayIamundons; 

I did not dream of being here ; 
But snug in sweet Crane Alley, London, 

And Stocks were up, andJ-^oh dear J 



ALL. 

JjJJJ^ \ Borne, home, ^l^^^mustnoUmgerOat^ 
Hattia. ) For soon will peep the morning light. 

Owen ft. \ ^^ {pr!S^* } *'^ {^ ^ 
Stanch- ) Farewell at once, at onu goodmiffiU. [flirav 
Retiring up, as drop descends.'-^Owen gets into bed. 

ACT n. 

SCENE J.'-The College Gardens at Glasgow, and tisw 
of the spire of St. Mungo. 

Enter BASHLEIQH, and JOBSON rather Uhind 
him, waiting his instructions "he walks rapidly, 
turns, andpauses. 

Rash. Oalbraith and MacStuart are In the neigh- 
bonrhood of Aberfoil. Good ! When did Captain 
Thornton march ? 

Jobfon. Yesterday morning, sir. 

Rash TJmph ! You are certain that order for the 
arrest of those two persons I described was given 
to him V 

Jobson. I delivered it myself into his hands, sir. 

Rash. Yon committed Mr. Owen to prison, yon 
say— is he there now ? 

Jobson. He i& 

Rath. If my cousin, Mr. Francis Osbaldistone, 
follows him to Glasgow, instantly enforce the 
warrant, of which you have a duplicate. 

Jobson. It shall be done, yon may depend on it, 
sir. 

Rash. 'Tie of importance to keep him ont of the 
way— that man is a basilisk in my sight, and has 
been an insurmonntable barrier to my dearest 
hopes. Now, eir, a word— if you breathe a syUable 
to any human being of the business which the 
government has entrusted to my direction, before 
the blow is struck which must counteract the in- 
tended rising in the Highlands, yon share the 
destiny of the rankest rebel among them. As to 
the papers which I forwarded to Macgregor, ere 
long they shall be again in my possession, and him- 
self in your custody. Make yourself ready, and be 
well armed. Leave me. (Exit JOBSON.) Mac- 
gregorishythls time in the Hlghland& He still 
believes me faithful to the eaose I have hitherto so 
ardently encouraged and assisted; and those 
papers, which I now regret having committed to 
his care, will at least serve to aid the delusion. 
Onrsed infatuation!— yet I repine not, for I have 
the power to check the gaze of cunning, probe all 
hearts, and watch the varying cheek; linked with 
success, it moulds each other's weakness to my 
will— snch it hath been, and such it shall be now! 
Bejected by her t love, scorned by him I would 
have served— they shall at least find (he false 
friend, and the renegade knows how to resent those 
insulta Ah t (starts, and instantly recovers himeelf.) 

Enter FUANCm OSBALDISTONSL 

traneis. You are well met, sir. 

Rash. 1 am glad to hear it (asideO He's eariler 
than I expected— but Jobson is prepared. 

Francis. I was about to take a long and donbt 
ful jonm^in quest of you. 

Rash. You know little of him you soughlv tiben. 
I'm easily found by friends, and still more easily 
by my foes— in which am I to class Mr. Francis 
Osbaldistone? 

Francis, In that of year foeii sir— your mortal 
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foes, unless you instantly do justice to my father, 
by aecoonting for his property. 

Reuh. And to whom un I, a member of yonr 
father's commercial establishment, to be eompeUed 
to give an acooimt of my prooeedings? Snrely, not 
to a yonng gentleman wnose exquisite taste for 
literature would render Buchdiscuasiona disgusting 
and unintelligible. 

Franei*. Yonr sneer, sir, is no answer; you must 
accompany me to a magistrate. 

Bash. Be it so; yet -no— were I inclined to do 
as yon would have me, you should soon feel which 
of US had most reason to dread the presence of a 
magistrate— but I have no wish to accelerate your 
fate. Go, young man; amuse yourself in your 
world of poetical imagination, and leave the busi- 
ness of life to those who understand, and can 
conduct it 

Fmneis, This tone of calm insolence shall not 
avsil you, sir— the name we both bear never yet 
submitted to insult 

Rath. Bight right! you remind me that it was 
dishonoured in my person— you remind me also by 
whom. Think yon I have forgotten that blow- 
never to be washed out^ but by blood? For the 
various times you have crossed my path, and al- 
ways to my prejudice— for the persevering foUy 
with which you seek to traverse schemes, we im- 

gortance of which you neither know, nor are capa- 
le of estimating— you owe me a long account; 
uid fear not ttiere shall come an early day of 
reckoning. 

Ftxtncis. Whynottheprssentf Do jonr schemes 
or your safety require delay? 

JioMh. Yon ma> trample on the harmless worm, 
bat pause ere yon rouse the shunbering venom of 
the folded snake. 

Francis. I wUl not be trifled with. 

Rash. I had other views respecting joai bat 
enough. Beceive bow the chastisement of your 
boyish insolence. 

Theif drav. and at ths moment their swords cross, Rob 
Roy rtuhes foHeard, and beats up their guard. 

Hob. Hold! standoff! 

lUuk. Maoaregor! 

^Rob. By the hand of my father! Ihe first man 
that strikes, FU cleave him to the brisket (to Fron- 
ds.) TUnk you to establish your father's credit 1^ 
cutting your kinsman's throat? Or do yon, sir (to 
fashkigh), hnagine men wiU tmst their lives, their 
fortunes, and a great polllieal interest with one that 
brawls about like a dmnken gUUe? Kay, nay, 
never look grim, or gMh at me, man! If you'ie 
uigry, turn the buckle of yonr belt behind vou. 

AmA You nrssomer sir, on my present dtuatlon, 
or you would hardly dare to interfere where my 
honour is concerned. 

Rob. Presume/ And what for should It be prean- 
pmg ? Ye may be the richer man, Mr. OsbakUs- 
tone, as is most likely, and ye may be the more 
learned man, which I dispute not; bat yon are 
u iinf * *>6tter nor a braver man than myself ; and 
k uT* ^ ^^^^ *o ™®' Indeed, when I hear you aro 
jwf BO good. And dare, too— dare! Hottt» tout! 
much daring there is about it 

-«««. {aside.) What devfl brought him here to 
ttw aphm 80 weU derised; I must lure him to the 

^0*. What say yon? 
♦iifT* "y kinsman will acknowledge he forced 
, *? ®" »•• I'm glad we were Interrupted before 
*2««tf8ed his insolence too severehr. The quarrel 
^noneofmyteeWng. ^ 
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Rob. Well, then, walk with me^I have news for 
you, 

Francis. Pardon me, sir; I will not lose sight of 
him, tHI he has done justice to my father. 

Rob. Would yoa bring two on your head Instead 
of one ? 

Francis. Twenty— rather than again neglect my 
duty. 

RasJi. You hear him, MacGregor ! Is it my fault 
th»t he rushes on his fate? The warrants are 
oat 

Hob. Warrants? Curses on all such instruments ! 
they have been the plague of poor old Scotland for 
this hundred years— but come on't what will, I'll 
never consent to his being hurt that stands up for 
the father that begot hinL 

Bash. Indeed! 

Rob. My conscience will not let me. 

Rash. Your conscience, MB/cQregOTl 

Rob. Yes, my conscience, sir ; I have such a thing 
about me; that At least Ia one advantage wUkm 
yon cannot boast of. 

Rash. You forget how long yon and I have known 
each other. 

Rob. If you know what I am, you know likewise 
that usage made me what I am ; and, whatever you 
may think, I would not change with the proudest 
of tiie oppressore that have driven me to take the 
heather bush for shelter. What pou are, and what 
excuse you have for being what you are, lies between 
your own heart and the long day. 

Rash, (aside.) Can MacGregor suspect? Has Mac- 
Yittie betrayed me? 

Rob. Leave him, I say! yon are in more danger 
from a magistrate than he is ; and were yonr cause 
as straight as an arrow, he'd find a way to warp it 
(Francis penists in not leaoing Ras'leigh, but is with- 
hOd by Rob Roy.) Take yonr way, Bashlei^— make 
one pair of legs worth two pair of handa x ou have 
done that before now. 

Rash. Cousin, yon may thank this j:entleman. If 
I leave any part of my debt to you unpaid ; but I 
quit you now, in the hope that we shall soon meet 
again, without the possibility of interruption. 

JSofr. (at Francis struggles to follow.) As I live by 
bread, you are as mad as he! Would yon follow 
the wolf to his den? (pushes him back.) Come, come, 
be cool— tis to me yonmust look for that you seek. 
Keep aloof from Bashleigh, and that pettifoitging 
instto»«lerlc, Jobson; above all from Macvittie. 
Make the best of your way to Aberfoil, and, by the 
word of a MacGregor, I will not see you wronged ! 
Bemember the Clachaa of AberfoO. (shakes his hand 
with great cordiality.) 

iJBscttmU 

80ENE IL— 77r« Library of OsbtOdistone Hall 

A knocking heard without. Enter SIR FBKDEBICK 
y£BNONA<^m the panels with hasu and agita- 
tion. 

Sir F. I was not m!sta)cen— it Is at the private 
door. (Knocking again.) Can it be Campbell?— 
Bashleigh? No, perhaps a courier from the Earl 
of Mu*. My hopes, my existence, hang upon a 
thread— either Scotland has her rights restored, or 
I have nothing more to do with life. 

Ro^enterlSA&TajLwiih a letter, 

Martha, A gentleman— a cavalier— a—I ken na 
what to ca him. This, he said, would speak for 
him. (Oioes the letter, which Sir Frederick opens;, and 
reads with agitation,) And weel it ought ' 
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scarcely breath to say, "DellTer thaf* when he put 
Bpors to his panting steed, and dashed frae the 
wicket as if he hod seen a warlock or a witch, in- 
stead o' a decent-looking lassie. 

Sir F. Betrayed— rained— lost! Desire my daugh- 
ter to attend me. 

{Exit Marlha. 

O, vUkin— villain! I had sospicionB, but little did I 
expect so sadden, so fatal a confirmation ! This ill- 
adviaed oonfldence in Baablefgh has ruined aU. To 
yield, or to be taken now, were bat to lay onr heads 
upon the block. But 'tis yet too strong a oejase to- 
ba abandoned for tbe breath of a traitor's (ale. 
Promptness and decision often restore to health 
and vigour that which despair would leaye hope- 
lessly to perish. I must hasten Instantly to the 
Highlands-if our friends there are aa weak as 
some are false, but one course remaina— an hoome- 
diate escape to France. 

Mlnter DIANA VERNON. 

JHana. Dear sir, what means this unusual sum- 
mons? 

Sir F. Diana, ourperilB are now at the utmost— 
you must accompany and share them with me. 

Diana. I have been taught endurance, sir, and 
will not shrink from it now. What I have borne 
for your sake, I can bear again. But the cause— 
some political secret? 

Sir F. Yes— which your late rejection of Bash- 
leigh for a husband has. induced him to betray, con- 
trary to the oath by which ho buund himself. But 
prepare instantly for your departure. 

Diana. Whither to go ? 

Sir F. First to the Highlands. I must endeavour 
to sec MacGiegor. You shall know more when I 
have made my own arrangements. I will relieve 
the distresses of your cousin Francis, if possible; 
but the Bo'eam contract that has bound me tp 
Bashleigh leaves the convent your whole and sole 
resource, unless, indeed, you renounce the creed in 
which you have been educated. 

Diana. Forsake the faith of my gallant fathers ? 
Never - 1 would as soon, were I a man, forsake 
their banners when the tide of war pressed hardest, 
and turn, like a hireling recreant, to join its .ene- 
mies ! (.Sir Frederick clasps hr with transport iaJiis 
bosom, and exit.) Yes, when the gathering cry is 
heard upon the hills, there's not a lassie li^ut wiU 
share her hero's danger, and thus sing the i»raise 
of her gallant Higlilandman. 

SONG— (Words by Bums). AIR—" White 
Cockade." 
• ■( 
A Highland lad. jny love was bom, 
Tiie Lowland lavss he hfld in scom^ 
But he still teas faithful to hs clan. 
My gallant braw John Highlandman. 

Sing hey ray hrav> John Highlandman 
Sing ho my braw John Highlandman, 
There's not a lad in a' tlie clan, 
Can patch wT my braw Highlandman 

With fits bonnet blue, and tartan plaid, 
And good cla^fmore down by Mis side, 
i'he ladie-s' hearts he did trepan, 
My gallaut braw John Highlandman. 



Sing hey, dx. 



iSxU. 



BO£NE in.-/»'(Ttar of Jean Mac Alpines CJiangt 
House, in the Cladian ofAbeifoil. Turf fire. 

JUan<idk UMt sH MAJOR GALBRAITIi and M&C- 
STUABT. DOUGAL lies asleep^ at back, his 
unrd and target near him. 

MaeS. Eneugh, eneugh, Galbraith.-! canteuk mv 
pint of nsquebagh, or pranty either, wi' ony man. 
But we have wark In hand just noo, and bad better 
look to it 

Mqjor. Ilout tout, mon— meat and mass never 
yet hindered wark ; had it been my directinju, in- 
stead of this Rash— Eaeh— what the deevil is the 
Saxon's name ? 

MacS. Baud your whist, Vajor, man— hand your 
whist^- don't let the pr.' uty be owre Strang for your 
praina Do you no see V (Pointing to the sleeper.) 

Major. I say that the garrison and our troops; 
with Captain Thornton s party, oouid have token 
Boy Roy, without bringing you all the way from 
the Glens to Aberfoil here. There's the hand that 
would lay him flat upon the green, and never aak a 
Hielander for help. 

MacS. Come, come— *tls time we were goini;. 

Major. Going I why, *tis here Thornton was ap- 
pointed to meet us; besides, mind the auld saw — 
*'It's a bauld moon, quo' Bennygask— anither pint, 
quo' Lesslie ;" and we'll no stir a step till we've 
drucken it neither. (likes.) 

SONG.-^ril'orc& altered from Wordsworth' t Poem of 
*' Reb £Joy'»Grwie:' 

AIR—" My love she's but a lassie yeV* 

A famousmanwas Ri^'mHood, 

The Er.gluth ballad singer's joy ; 
But Scotland hat ^thHfai good." 
• SJ*ebae'-*kehasherb0ld£ioi^Iioy. 
,A daamtleu heart MoicGrtgttr dtows. 

And wond^rous length and strength cfearm; 
He long has quelFd his Highland foes, 

Andt^t^cmd kept his friends from harm. 
Cliorus.— A famous man, <fcc. 

His daring mood protects him still, 

For this ^-4h€ robberU simple plan. 
Thai they should take tpho have ifte will. 

That they should ke^'^iumld keep who can. 
And whUt Roy Roy isfrte to rove, 

la, summer^* heat ttmd winteir't. xnoir, 
Thf^ eagle he ielordabove. 

And boldi Rob itoy i$ lord.beloa. 

Ckotus.^'A f<iK(noiis man, ^te. 

JEAN MAXJALPTNJfi xB^uat^nmoutin loud expeetu- 
lotion, vith FRANCIS' 03BALDIST0$^E and 
BAILIE NICHOL JARVIK^GaDBRAJTH and 
JMdy&lJJASJltU.okroiatdangriJy. The Beeper raises 
hie head, and discovers himt^elf to be DOUGAI/.— 
Meseeuree his sword and. target, and restimes his 
position as the BAILIE and FRANCIS enter. 

Jean. Indeed, gentlemen, my house is taen up wi* 
them that winna like to be intruded on. 

Francis. But, my good woman, we f^re dying with 
hunger. 

Bailie, Starving! ^z boors since I ^ted a 
morsel, except the rough, tough legs o* an aaid 
moor-cock. (Crosses towardsfire^ , 

Jean. You.had better gang far'er than fare wanr. 

Bailie. I've ither eggs upon the spit I'll no stir 
a stap, woman. 

Jean. Weel, weel ; a wllfu' man maun bae bis ain 
way. But I wash my hands on't 
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Fremeia. I most make the best apology I oan^to 
your guests ; bot as they are so few, I hope lUUe. 
will be required for adding two more to their 
company. 

Exii JEAN MACALPINE.— BAILIE turns up a 
a meal-tub^ and seats hims If rtry composedly near 
the fire— TTSLANCIS goes to seat himself mar GAL- 
BBAIIH tffAo inatmtlif throm bis legs upon Vie 
seat. 

Major. You ma^ yoursel perfectly at hame, sir. ' 

Francis, We usually do so, sir, when we enter a 
house of public entertainment 

Bailie, I*ray, gentlemen, dinna be angry; we are 
only bits o' Glasgow bodies, travelling to get in 
some siller that's ttwing us. 

MacS. Did you no saw by the whita^'Wan' at the 
door, that the public-hoose was occupied. 

Franeii. The white wand I I do not pretend to 
understand the customs of this country, but I am 
yet to learn bow three persons should be entitled 
to exclude all other travellers from the only place 
of shelter and refreshment for miles round. 

BaiUe. There's nae reason for't, gentlemen— wd 
mean nae offence; and if a stoup o' brandy will 
heal the quarrel— 

Maior. D— n your brandy I 

Bailie. That's ceevil. It's my opinion ye've gotten 
owre muckle o* that already, if ane may judge by 
your manners, 

Macs. We want naither your company nor your 
pranty. 

Major, (mimicking MacStiiart.^ N"o, we want 
naither yonr company nor your pranty ; and if ye be 
pretty men, draw t ( Unsheathes his smord-'MatStuart 
and Francis do the setme.) 

Macs. Ay, trawl 

Bailie, {^starts up.) Draw 1 I'm neither a pretty 
man, nor hae I ony thing to diawl but by the soul 
0' my faittaer the deacon, I'se no tab a blow with- 
out gieing a thrust {Rims to the fire and seizes a red 
hot poiep.) So that, he that likes it, has it (As 
they tilt eU each other, Dougal starts up uitd dasis 6»- 
tween the Bailie and MadStuart.) 

Dougal. Her nainsrl' has eaten te town pread o' 
Glasgo,' and she'll fecght for Bailie Nicol Sharvie 
at Aberfoil— troth will she I Och, neish I 

MacS. Hand, haad-^tbe quarrel's no moii%at, and 
the genttomena hae given raisonable 8a4iswha8- 
tion. 

Bailie, I'm glad to heai't 

Mnjor^ Well, weel, as the gentlemen have shown 
themselves men o' hcaioar**^ 

(Dougal goes off.) 

MaeS. Meno* honour 1 Wha ta teevil ever saw 
men o' honour fecght with a fire broud before ? 
Figh ! my braw new plaidie smells like a singit 
sheep's heed. 

Bailie. Let that be nae hindrance to gude fellow- 
ship ; there's aye a plaister for a broken head. If 
I've burnt ye'se plaidie, I can mend it wi' a new 
ane. I'm a weaver. 

M<0or. A weaver! Pah!- {Retires vp the s^agt, 
inapptng his fingers at him with great contempt,) 

Macs. Weel, sir, the neist time that ye'll fecbt, 
lat- it be wi' a soord, like a Christian, and no wi' 
aired-het poker, like a wild Indian savage. 

Bailie. My conscience ! a man maun dae his 
oest. I was obleeged to grip at the first thing that 
came in my way; andi-aa I'm a Bailie, I wadna 
desire a better. 

Major. Come, come, let's drink and agree Hke 
honest fellowa (ShmUvu his vcord^Fromi* and 
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JfacStuart do the mmm; and the Battie replacet tM 
poker.) 

Bailie. Well, noo^ I find there's nae hole in my 
wame, I'll doo be the waur for putting something 
in till't (Seats himseif^'hc and tiie Major converse 
apart.) 

ANDREW FAIRSEEYIOE, with a letter in his 
hand, appears at the door, terrified for fear of in- 
truding — FRANCIS beckons > him forward — 
DOUiiAL appears at the window, watehmg. 

Andrew. Vta an honest lad, sir— I wadna part 
wi' your honour lightly— but, the— the— the— read 
that I 

Francis. Tis from Campbell 1 (re^tds) "There are 
hawks abroad, and I cannot meet you at Aber- 
foil, as intended. The bearer is faithful, and may 
be trusted; he wiU guide you to a place where we 
will be safe and free to look after certain affairs, 
in which I hope to be your guidance. Robert 
MacGregor Campbell" Hawks! be means the 
government forces. From whom did you receive 
this? 

Andrew Frae a Hieland deevil w' a red head- 
that— that— 

(Perceives DowgaVs head at the window.) 

Francis, Have the horses saddled, and be ready 
at a minute's notice. (Dougal, satisfied t/uit the later 
has been read, disappears, > 

Andrew. De'il be in my fret if I stir a tae's length 
far'er— to gang into Rab Roy's country^is a mere 
tempting o' providence. 

Francis. Wait without— one way or the other I 
will determine speedily. ' 

Andrew. I dinna gie a d— n how ye determine, 
sir, but ( wanna do't— I'm no sick a bom idiwut— 
I'U no do't 

[Exit. 

Bailie. Let Glasgow flotlriBh! I'll hear no 
language offensive to the Dulce o' Argyle, or the 
name o' Campbell. My conscience! Remember 
the bet poker! 1 say, he's a credit to the eouutry, 
and a good frieend to our toon and trade. 

Mc^or. Ah I there'll be a new warld soon— wd 
shall have no Campbells cocking their bonnets 
so high, and protecting thieves and murderers, 
to ht^ry and spoil better men, and mair royal 
clans. 

BaUie, Sir, ye gie your tongue owre great a 
lee«jeBoe— ye may be mair loyal clans, but by my 
Bovl, ye're no better man. 

Mqjor, No? 

Bailie, Nol 

(Bailie takes the pokr, fight again.) 

Francis. Pray, . gentlemen, do not renew yomr 
quarrel; In a few moments we must part com> 
pany. 

MacS. Weel, weel, there's nde occasion for ony 
mair het blude. But you must ken, sir, that we are 
harried oot o' all patience here wi' meetings to put 
down Rab Roy. Ihae chased the MacGregor mysei 
— hae had him at pay like a red-^eer; but stUl the • 
Duke o' Argyle gi'ee him shelter. Oh ! it's enough 
to make a mou mad. I wad gi'e something to be as 
liear to him as I hacbeen. 

Bailiu Wad ye? 

(Ironically.} . 

MacS, Ay. 

Bailie. Ye'll forgi'e me, friend', for speaking my 

giind, but it's my thought, you'd hae gi'en the beat 
utton on your coat to hae been as far awa' fra^ 
SKab Roy then as -jiou are noo. My coos'*' 
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my het poker would bM beoB BMfhiiig to bit 
claymore. 

MatB. Yon tMna*d wMTor! one wont nair aboot 
that fhihhy pokor, by my laiilf I'll make yoa ait It, 
and eax inchea o' canld steel into tbe parnraia. 

Baaie. (Stixmg the poker.) Wullyou.gir? 

Francis, Come, come, gentlemen, let as all be 
friends here, and drink to all friends tu awsj. 

SONQ.^iWordtbvBurni,) 

JSumld aitid aeq«aiitt€mce be/orgcit 

A n' ne»^ brought to mind t 
JShovld avid acgvaintance be forgot, 
An'' the dayt o' long eyne. 

For auld long f^ne, mgJHatds, 

For auld long tynt, 
^Ye'll tak a cup o' kindneu yet. 
For auld long tyne. 
ChoTua For auld long tyne, Ac 

Ari here's a hand, my trusty Jfiend, 

An' gie's a hand o' thine. 
An' ve'U tooM the stoop to frieadthxp's 
growth, 
An' days o' auld long syne. 
Chorus. For auld long syne, dtc 

An' swehj you'll be yourpint-stowp, 

An' surely I'll be mine. 
An' we'll tak a right gude wdly^wacht, 
For auld lang syne. 
Choru& For auld long syne, Ac 

(A drum fieard tpithout.) 



Entfr JEAN MAGALPINE, in alarm. 
Jean, The i-ed coats ! the red coats ! 

Enter CAPTAIN THOBNTON. 



[Exit. 



Captain. Tou, sir, I suppose, are Major Gal- 
braith, of the sqnaaron of Lennox Militia? and 
these are the Highland gentlemen whom I was 
appointed to meet in this place? 

MCijor. You are right, sir; Captain Tliomton, I 
presume, ^ill you take any refreshment ? 

Captain. I thank you, none— I am late, and desi- 
rous to make up time. I have orders to search for 
and arrest two persons guilty of treasonable prao- 
ttees. Do these gentlemen belong to your partj" ? 

Baitie, No, sir- we're travellers, sir > lawfu* tra- 
vellers by land and sea. 

Captain, "ilj instructions are, to place under arrest 
an elderly and a young person— you answer the 
description. 

BaiHe. Me ! Tak care what ye say, sir— tak care 
what ye sayl It'll no be your red coat, nor your 
laced hat, that'll protect you, gin you put an affront 
on me. I'll convene you in su action o'. scandal and 
fause imprisonment I'm a free burgess, and a 
magistrate. NicoIJarvie is my name— so was my 
falther's afore me. I'maBaille— be praised for the 
honour !— and my faither was a Deacon- yes, sir, he 
was a Deacon o' the weavers. 

Megor. True enough — his father was a prick- 
ear'd cur, and fought against the King at Botnwell- 
Brig. 

BailU. My faither paid what he ought, and 
what he bought, Major Ghilbraith, since I ken you 
are Major Gkilbralth; and was an honester man 
than ever stood upon your clumsy shanks. Major 
Galb»ith. 

M€gor. Clumsy shanks I 

iLoekiUff at Ms iegs.y 



(faptatn. I have no time to attend to all Ifato 
And yon, sir, what may your name be ? 

(2b /VoRoa) 

F^fxmcis, Francis Osbaldistone. 

Captain. Whal^asonof Sir HUdebrand? 

Bailie, No, sir, a son till a better man— the great 
William Osbaldistone, Crane Alley, London, as Mr. 
Owen has it 

CapUsin. I am afrsld, sir, yonrname onlylnereases 
the suspicions against you, and lays me under the 
necessi^ of demanding your papers. 

Baiiie. {Aside,) That'sa very modest request 

Francis, I have none to surrender. 

CaptetisL What is that naw in your breast ? 

Francis, Oh ! to this you are welcome. {Giotng it^ 
aside.) Yet it may endanger- 1 have done wrong. 

Bailie, What for did ye dae it then, ye gouk ? 

Captain, "Tia confirmed. Here I find you la 
written communication with the outlawed robber. 
MacGregor CampbelL 

Major. Spies of Bob! 

Mac & Strap 'em us to the next tree 1 

Bailie. Gently, gently, kind gentlemen, if you 
please, there's nae hurry. 

Captain. How came you possessed of this? 

Francis. You will excuse ray answering. 

Cantain, (To Bailie.) Do you, sir, know anything 
of this? 

Bailie, By the soul o' my faither, the Deacon, 
no! 

Captain, Gentleman, you are waited for. (Signifi- 
cantly to Galbraith.) I'll thank you to order two 
sentinels to the door. 

{Exeunt GalbraUh and MacStuarL 

Bailie. Sentinels l sentinels! What— 

Captain: I can bear no remonstrance — ^the ser- 
vice I am on gives me no time for idle disoussions. 
Come, sir— 

Betilie. O, veraweel, sir, vera weeL Ye're wel- 
come to a tune on your ain fiddle ; but if I dimia 
make ye dance tlll't, before I've done, my name's 
no Niool Jarvie ! Gude save us! arrest a bailie— a 
free burgess— a magistrate— My conscience! 

{Exit, foUoteing Captain T%omton and 
Francis. 



SCENE TV.—The aatAan of AberftyO. A feu miser- 
able looking, low-roofiad hovels in various parts cfthe 
crags, which rise immediatdy behind them, inttr* 
spersed with brushwood, Vfte. The back of the teens 
exhOits the distant Highland country. Part ^f a 
house conspicuous near ^ front, 

MACSTtTABT enters firom i^m, foOowed by MAJOB 
GALBBAITH, who beckons on the SEBJIEANT, 
andaftergivinghimdireetionstoplaceSEHTSHISi3 
before the inn door, exits with MACSTTTABT. The 
SEBJEANT brings on the SOLDIERS, who range 
themselves in the back-ground, two SENTINELS 
are placed 4n front of the inn. Enter CAPTAIH 
THORNTON, >»wn«fte inn. 

Captain, Serjeant, make the men fall in. 

iSxit Serjeant 
We must at once get under arms. I cannot be 
mistaken— these strangers must be thepersous de- 
scribed by Basbleigh Osbaldistone. Yet his own 
relative, one would think, might have been over- 
looked No, no— be is one that makes no exccp- 
tiona The self-interested wretch that would have 
first betrayed his country, and now his dearesf 
friends, respects no tie of honour, kindred, or 
affectioa Sentinels, bring ow* Voor prisonena 
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ne SENTINELS ent^ the inn. Attheta 
a nai$e is Juard without— the SEBJEANT tmd two 
men enter^ dragging forward D0170AL, foUlowtd 
■jy the INHABITANTS of the vUlage, consitting 
/WOMEN and OHILDBEN; they are eager for 
the safety of Dougal^ and inM diJlcuUjf tupfreu 
their enmity to the Soldien, 

Jkngal, OIgh, oigh ! 

Serjeant. Bring him along! 

Peop/e. Oigh, oigh! PoorDongal! 

Captain. Cease thifi howling, and let tiie man be 
heard! 

JDovgaL Oigh, oigh ! 

Serjeant. We caught this fellow lurking behind 
the inn. Captain - he confesses to have seen Bob 
Boy within this half hoar. 

Captain, How many men had he with him, fellow, 
when yon parted? 

Dougal. She cannot just be fery snre about that 

Captain. Yoar life depends upon yonr answer. 
How many rogues had that outlawed scoundrel 
with him ? 

Doufjal No aboon half so mony as there wud pe 
here the noo. 

Captain. And what thieves' errand were yon 
dispatched upon } (Dougal looks about him^ as beset 
triih doubt and difficulty.) Speak, rascal, instantly! 
I'll not give you time to hatch a lie— what errand? 

Dougal. Just to see what your honour and the 
redcoats wad pe want at AberfoiL 

Enter the SENTINELS from the Inn, conducting 
FRANCIS OSBALDISTONE and BA<LIE 
NICOL JABVIE, who come doun. 

Bailie. Mercy on us I they've gripped the puir 
Dougal creature. Captain, Til put in bail, sufQcient 
bail for that Dougal creature. 

Cap'ain. You know him then— are interested for 
his safety? 

Bailie. Yes, sir, he did me a good tamance, when 
I was aair beset, and I— 

Captain. Mr. Jarvie, you will pleaae to recollect, 
that for the present you likewise are a prisoner. 

Baitie. Me 'i llj conscieaoe I Sir, I tak you to 
witness the captain refuses sufficient bail. (TcMng 
one of tlie sentinHs by the breast, i The Doogal crea- 
ture has a gnde action o' wrangous imprisonment^ 
and I'se »ee him righted«*l'se see him righted. 

Captain. Mr. Jarvie — 

Bailie. Mr. Bailie Jarvie, gin ye please, sir. 

Captain. Well, then, Mr. iBat/ie Jarvie, unless you 
keep your opinions to yourself, I shall resort to un- 
pleasant measures. 

Bailie. My conscience! wull ye really? 

BOB BOY, in his Pighlcnd drest, unarmed, appears in 
the background^ and listera. 

Captain. Now, my friend, let us understand each 
other. You have confessed yourself a spy, and 
should string up to the next tree— but, come, if you 
Nvili load me and a small party to the place where 
vou left your master, you shall then go about yonr 
l)u:<iuus8, and FU give yoa five guineas eameat to 
boot. 

Dougal Oigh, oigh! the canna do tat— she'd 
rather be huigod! 

Captain. Hanged then you shall be. 

Bailie. Hanged! tfy conscience ? 

Captain. Sergeant^ away with him I 

People. hone, hone! 

(SergeaiU seises Dougal) 

DougeH. (Perceiving Rob,) Booly, hooly, she'll do 
her honour's bidding. 



Bmtie. Woll ye ? Then ye deserve to be hanged, 

GHieland deevil! Awa' wi' him^awa' wi* him 
's owre lang leevlng ! 

Captain. Mr. Jarvie— Mr. Bailif Jarvie, it's my 
belief, sir, when your own turn arrives, yon will 
not be in such a devil of a hurry. 

BaiUe. Me-%mine? I'm a Bailie— my faither 
was a deacon 1 My oonacience! wad ye habg a 
magistrate? 

hougal. She'll no ask her to gang ony f ar'er then 
just to let you see whar the red Gregaraoh is? 

Captain. Not a step. , 

Dougal. And te five guineas? 

Capiain. Here they are. (Takes out Jiispurstt and 
counu the money into DougaFs hands.) One. 

Dougal. Aon. 

Captain. Two. 

Dougal. Da. 

Captain, Three 

Dougal TrL 

Captain. Four. 

Dougal Geithar. {A pause^ Captain feeling in his 
pttrsfi— Dougal impatient.) Coigl 

Captain. Coig! what the devil does the fellow 
mean? Colg! (Bailie shakes his head.) 

Dougal (Recollecting.) Hout, teevil, five, five. 

Captain. Oh! (CHveshin^ the fifth guinea. 

Bailie. The Dougal Creature's waurthan I thought 
him— a wardly and perfidious creature ! My worthy 
faither, the deacon— rest be wi' him, honest man * 
—used to say that goud slew mair souls than the 
sword did bodies— and it's true, it's true. Ob, 
Dongal! Dougal! I'm dune wi' ye now. 

Dougal Hand your wisht^ Bailie, hand your 
wisht. 

Captain. Mr. Osbaldistone, and you Mr; Bailie 
Jarvie, if loyal and peaceable subjectR, will not re- 
gret being detained a few hours, when it is essential 
to the king's service— if otherwise, I need no ex- 
cuse for acting according to my duty, {to Dougal.) 
Now observe, if yon attempt to deceive me, you die 
by my hand. 

Bailie. My conscience ! 

Dougal (aside.) She no just sure about tat 

Two Sentinels are placed on each fide of the BAILIE, 

who looks at (Aem with anger and dismay -the same 

is done with FRANCIS.—Dougal kads the marci^ 

taking an opportunity to exdumge a glance qf rtcogr 

mttcm and understanding with BOB BOY. 

Captain. March! 
Military MusiC'-they morcA— mtutc dies away as t?tey 

disappear.— Enter BOB B< >Y, and BASHLEIGH 

OSBALDISTONE /y-om Miind the htd. 

Rob. Who'd have thought Dougal had so much 
sense under that ragged red pow of his. 

Rash. Did he act then by your direction ? 

Rob Troth did he— and well acted it was ! He'll 
lead the Saxon Captain ap the loch ; but not a red- 
ooat of them will come back to tell what they 
hmdedin. 

Rash. And their prisoners— my cousin and the 
Bailie? 

Rob. They'll be safe enough while Dongal's with 
them. 

Rash, (aside.) Perhaps not 

Rob. Fetch my dirk and claymore, some of you. 
I most away. 

Rash, (aside.) If Thornton has been fool enough 
to be led into an ambuscade. This opportunity 
shall not be lost 

Rob. "i/Ly dirk and daymore! I must attack these 
bnzxards in the rear. 

(4 boy runs into theinnj 
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Ra^ AJword, MacGre^or. You told Tn« your 
whole force was dl-poped to watch the differeut 
parties sent to ■urpri^ you. 

Hob. 1 did. 

Ragh. How then have you been able to provide 
80 suddenly for this unexpected party of Thorn- 
ton's? 

Jtob. Look around you. 

Rtuh. Weill 

Rob. Think you that any but old men, women, 
and bairns, would stand idle when King James's 
cause oY MacGregor's safety needed them ? Ten 
determined men might keep the pass of Lochard 
against a hundred ; and 1 sent every man for- 
ward that had strength to wield a dirk or draw a 
trigger. 

R€u?L Indeed ! move on then. 

BOB ROY goes up the ftage—the Boy enters from 
inn, with the o/aymore— BASHLEIGH S'izea i\ and 
ealU " QALBRA1 TH M A CSTUART !"— <A^ People 
Shout— "ROB ROY sees he is hetrayed, and, runui»g 
offf is met by two so dier.\ tcho point their guns €U 
him - Jte rushes across fVi- other side, where he is met 
by two more soldiers, then by GALBBAITH, then by 
MAO STUART— A« then makes a rwh at RASH- 
LEIGH, who keeps him at bay wUh his dranen sword 

Tableau pause, ROB ROY is bound by soldiers 

tnth a cord. 

Rasfi. Now, MacGregor, we meet as befits us, for 
the first time. 

Rob. But not the last Oh, xUlaln! villain 1 
villain! 

Rash. I should better have deserved that re- 
proach, when under the direction of an able tutor, 
I sought to introduce civil war iuto the bosom of a 
peaceful country; but I have done my best to 
atone for my errors. Galbraith, let him be mounted 
on the same horee with the strongest trooper of 
your squadron, buckled in the same belt, and 
guarded on every side, 'till he's safe in the garri- 
son. 

Rob. There's a day of reckoning at hand ! think 
on't— dream on'( ; there's not a red MacGregor in 
the country, but from this time forward marks you 
for a traitor's doom. There's a day to come ; you 
have not yet subdued Rob Roy 1 

Rash. Away I 

MUftary i/i«tc— ROB ROY is Id 0jf\ looking steadUy 
at RASHLEIOIL 



FINALE.- HIGHLANDERS and SOLDIERS. 
Chorus. Tramp, tramp, o'er moss and/til^ 

People. MacGregor's) ^ j 
Soldiers. The robber' sf"^^"** 
People. MacGregor'sl. ^, 
Soldiers. ThetraUor's^ *'°"""' 

And wailing clans shall hear his knell, 
Whose buttle cry 
Was ''winord.ef* 

SOLO. 

"Women. Ouardian spirits ofilte Irav*, 

Fre dofu grant, the chieftain aare. 

Chorus. Tramp, tramp, d'c. 



ACT III 

SCENB t— 77i« Pass of lochard.— AtiUtarv Masie. 
Enter DOUGAL, CAPT. THORN-IX'N, FRANCIS 
OSBALD^STO^NE, SERGEANT, and SOLDIERS. 

Captain. Haiti front! {To Dougal.) Go to the 
front, sir! {To the Bailie.) Now, sir, you wish to 
speak with me. 

Bailie. Yes, captain, I crave that liberty; and 
for the sake o' 'a concerned, I'm sorry you didna 
grant it a full half hour gane by ! for it's my sincere 
advice, for the sake o' ye*re friends in genera), and 
mysel' in particular, that you make tlic best o' your 
way back again to a place o' safety— if you do'not 
by the hand o' my body, there is no ane o' us wiL 
gang hame to tell the tale. 

Captain. Make yourself easy, sirl 

Ji.ilie. Easy I I canna nmk rayael' easy, sir. My 
conscience ! he'll hue us a' butcber'd. (Aside.) 

Captain. As you ure friends of the government, 
gentlemen, you will be happy to learn that it is 
impossible this gang of rulfians cad escape the 
measures now taken to suppress them. Varices 
strong parties from the garrison secure Uie hills 
in different parts; three hundnd Hig:hlanders are 
ill possession of the upper, while Major (.i^albniith 
and his troopers occupy the lower passes of this 
country. 

Bailie. Ah! that sounds a' very weel c but, in the 
first place, there's muir brandy than brains in the 
head o' that jMajor Galbraicb ; in the next I .wadn;i 
hae you place owre rii-oklo confidence in the Hic^ 
landers— corbies winna pick out corbies* een. 
They may quarrel amang themael's, and ^e ilk 
ither a stab wi' a dirk, or a slash wi' a claymor*^ 
now and then ; but tak my word for't, they are 
sure to join in the lang run against a' fo'ks thut 
wearbreeks on the hiimer ends, and hae got purses 
in their pockets. 

Captain. {Suddenly turning to Dougal.) The ronto 
you have ,cd us is dangerous, and tha:«f ore 8u&- 
piciaus. 

Bougcd. Weel, weel, Dougal didna mak the roadf;. 

Bailie. That's very true. 

Dougal. If the shentlemans wad gang n^n better 
gaits, they should hae staid at hames at Glasgo'. 

Bailie. That they should, indeed! 

Dougal. Besides, your honour can no tink to tak 
the red Gregarch without some tan<:er. 

Bailie. The Doogal creature's light ngain. 

Captain. You dog, if you have deceived me, I'll 
blow your braids out on the sp^jt Your cautxn:. 
sir, shall not go unregarded, {to the BailiLJ but wo 
must proceed. 

Bailie. Proceed I My eonseieneel there's some- 
thiug deevUish hard in being obliged to risk aiie's 
life in a quarrel with which we hae nae concern. 

Francis. I sincerely grieve that your kindness for 
me has led you into perils in a «au8» .which is now 
so hopelesBL 

Bailie. Y.'e may shake hands on't. Your troubles 
will suno be owre, ane I shall slumber vri my 
worthy faither the deacon- rest and bless ^^*"i 

Captain, Now, my lads, forward I 

HELEN MACGREGOil appears on the point of a pro- 
jecting rock, with a claymore and tctrgtt^-a breux of 
pisAoU in her b^t, and a man's bonnet and Utrtan 
2)laid. 

JleUn. Hold, there ! stand ! Tell me what seek 
you in the country of the >iacGregox? 

Bmlie. Bythe-soul o' my faithef, the deacon I it's 
Rab's wife, Ilekn! thore'U be broken heads aniong^ 
l£.iit. I us n three minutes. 



BOB ROY MACeSEGOB; OB "AULD LANG SYNE." 



461 



IleUn. Answer me! what is It you seek ? 

Cupiain. The outlaw rebel MacGregor Campl}eIL 
Ofier DO Tain resistaooe, aod aBsore jrouraell of kind 
treataoent. We make bo war «n w<naen. 

Htlen. Aj, I anino ttnager to your tender mer- 
cies ! Te have left me neither name, nor fame— 
m J mother's boaee will shrink in their grave when 
mine are laid beedde them. Ye bare left me neither 
house nor hold— blanket nor bedding— cattle to 
feed, or flocks to clothe us— yon have taken from 
US all— all! the very name of oar aneestora you 
have taken from us, and now you come to seek 
our lives! 

Captmn. I seek no man's life, nor would I rashly 
lose my own. 

Btttiie. Nor I mine! 

Captain, You have, therefore, nothing to fear— 
bot should there be any among you hardy enough 
to offer unavailing resistance, their own bloods be 
on their heads. A hundred guineas (or Bob Boy 1 

Helen, Fire! 

Certain. Forward! 

The heads of the HIGHLANDEBS appear alote the 
rocis—a no'ley is fired as HELEN disappears— the 
first party of SOLDlEKS, led on by the SEE- 
GEANT, return it, and rush fancard— the BAILIE, 
at the first discharge starts^ rum about in great 
alarm, and tcrambles up a roc*— DOUG AL at the 
same time rushes on with HIGHLANDEBS, who 
drive the SOLDIERS up the pass—thn re- enters, 
and rushes of to assist the BAILIE— rA« drunu, 
bugles, and bagpipe heard incessantly— as the tumult 
subsides in the iHdanct, FBANCIS, who has gone off f 
nov reenters. 

Franks. The contest has terminated, and I fear, 
fatally for the assaUanta But where is my poor 
friend? I saw him in a sitoation of imminent 
clanger, but I trust oo random ahot hfl.8 conflixned 
his melancholy prophecy. 

Bailie. {Without.) My conscience I 

fitter BAILIE, grBtttly disordered^the skirts cf his 
coat tern off, and ragged, Ms wig ofi, shewing htk 
bald pate-^he seizes a cocked hat which is left on 
the stage, and in his confuston puts it on his 
head. 

Bailie. My conseleiwe! 

Francis. Somewhat damaged, I perceive; but I 
heartily rejoice the case is no worse. 

Bailie, Thank ye, thank ye— the case is naething 
to brag o'— they say a friend stickB as close as a 
blister. My conscience ! I wish I bad fand it sae. 
{Putting himself to rights.) When I cam' up to this 
curbed countiy- forgie me for sweariag— on nae 
ane's errand but yours, Mr. Osbaldistone! d'ye 
think it was fair, when my foot slipped and I hung 
by the hurdles to the branch o' a ragged thOm, to 
lave me dangling, like the sign o* the Golden Fleece 
owre the door o' a mercer's shop on Ludgato Hill? 
D ye think it was kind, I say, sir, to let me be shot 
at like a regimental target, set up for ball practice, 
and never anee try to help me down, sir ? 

Fixmcis. My good sir, recollect the imposaibility 
of my affording you any reUef, vrithout assistance 
But how were you able to extricate yourself? 

Bailie. Meeztrica^! My conscience? I should 
nae hung there, like MathomefB coffin, til> the day 
o Pentecost, 'gin it hadna been for that Dougal 
cr^ture. He cut aff the tails o' my coat, and dap- 
pit me on my legs again, as dean as if I had never 
been aff them. 

^ncis. And where is Dongal nowf 

Bailie.' Followii^ your czatnple, sirl i 



Francis. My example! What's that? 

Bailie. Taking deevilisb good care o* hlmsel*. 
He warned me to keep clear o' that amiable 
leddy we saw the noo ; and troth, he's right there 
again, for Bab himsel's frightened at her, when her 
bluid's up. 

Francis. Do you know her? 

Bailie. A deevihsh deal ower weel— but It's lang 
since we've met^ and it's odds if she'll remember 
me. 

Two or three HIGHLANDERS rush on, DOUGAL 

following. 

Highlanders. Mair Saxons ! whiz a brace o' ball 
through 'em ! 

Dougal. Hand, hand! they're friends to the Mao- 
'Gregor. 

Bailie. Yes! I carena wha kens it— I'm a Mao- 
gregor- weYe baith Macgiegors! 

{March) 

HELEN MAOGBEGOR, followed by BlQiK' 
LANDERS, <Wi-an. ea doom the pass. 

Helen. Englishmen, and without arms! -that's 
strange, where there is a Macgrcgor to hunt and 
slay! 

Ba lie. {ffesitating.) I— I am very happy exceed- 
ing happy— to hae this joyfu' opportunity -aliem ! 
this joyfu occasion o' wiping my kinsman Rab's 
wif e— a— (<A« looks at him unth great contempt)— e^ very 
good morning. 

Helen. Is it so? 

Bailie. Yell maybe hae forgotten me, Mistres? 
Helen Campbell, but— 

Helen. How! Campbell! My foot's u^oa my 
native heath, and my name is MncgrerTor. 

Bailie, Very woel, Mrs. Camp— JUstrepp Rob 
Boy— tut»— Mrs. Mecgrcgor, I beg pardon I would 
just crave the liberty o' a kinsman, to ^lute 
you. 

He^en. What fellow art thou, ttiat dare claim 
kindred with our clan, yet neither wear oo* dress 
nor speak our language ? Who are yon th^t have 
the tongue and habit of the hound, yet seek to 
shelter wMt fhe deer ? 

Bailie. Why, my mither, Elspeth Macfarlane, 
was the wife o* nay faither Nicol Jarvie— she was 
the daughter o* rarlane Macfarlane, and Maggy 
Macfarlane married Duncan M'Nab, wha stood in 
the fourth degree— 

Helen. And doth the stream of rushing water ac- 
knowledge any relationship with the portion that's 
withdrawn from it for the mean domestic use of 
those who dweU upon its banks? 

BaHP. Maybe, no— but when the summer's sun 
has dried up the brook, and left nnething but the 
chuoky-etanes, it wad fain hae that portion back 
again. I ken ye hand us Glasco' bodies unco cheap; 
but, Lord helpTe, Mrs. Oa— Macgregor, think what 
a figure I should cut wi' my puir auld hurdles in a 
kilt, and hose gartered below 'the knee. My con- 
science ! I wad be a bonny figure. I hae been very 
serviceable to Bab as I am, and wad be mair sae, 
gin he wad leave aff his evil ways, and np disturb 
tiie king's peace. 

Helen. Yes -yon^-aad such as you, would have us 
hewers of wood, and drawers of water— you'd 
have us find cattle for your banquets, and subjects 
foryourlaws to oppress and trample on. > But we 
are free— free by the very act which has left us 
neither boufle nor heartii, food or covering,— which 
has bereaved us of all— all lay vengeance 1 

Bailie. For heaven's sake dinna speak o* ven- 
geance! 
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Helen, I will ipeak on't—I will perform it too- 
I will cwry on this day's work by a deed that eball 
break all bonda between Macgregor and tiie Low- 
laiiden for ever. Here 1 Allan, Dougal, bind these 
Sassenach B neck and heels, and throw them into 
the Highland Lock to seek for their Highland kina- 
folk. 

Baaif, My conaciense! 

Dougal. Oigh 1 to be Barely, her pleaaure maon 
be done. 

£aili*. Ah I bat Dongal— ye ken— 

DougaL Oh, ay! they are friends o' te chief, as I 
can testify, and cam' here on his aasarance o' wel- 
come and safety. 

Helen, Dog 1 were I to order yoa to tear out their 
hearts, and place them in each other's breast, to 
see which there could best plot treason against 
the MacOregor— would yoa dare to dispute my 
orders ? (Distant voices are heard^ iinffing Hit burthen 
qf "The Lament") Hark! hark! what means 
that strain ? (An emotion of alarm in the High- 
landers,"Helen becomes more agitated as the sounds 
approach.) Why is this? Why a lament in the 
moment of victory ? 

Enter BOBEBT, HAMISH, and a party of HIGB- 
LANDEBS. 

Robert, Hamish, whereas the MacGregor? Where's 
your father? (They intimate his captivity.) Ah! a 
prisoner— taken prisoner ! Then MacQregor dies I 
Cowards, did I nurse you for this, that you should 
spare vour blood on your father's enemies— that you 
dhould see him taken prisoner, and come back te 
tell it ! Ah ! cowards ~ cowards ! (Suddtnly htrmng 
to Fixtncis,) Y our name is Osbaldistone ? 

Francis, his. 

Helen. Bashlelgh? (presenting a pisM.) 

Francis. No ; Francia 

Helen. That word has saved yoa. (Puts pistol in 
lelt.) 

Francis. Bashlelgh is my coushi; but, for what 
cause I am unable to divine, he ia my bitterest 
enemy. 

HeUn. rn tell you the csuse. Yoa have ancon> 
' aciously thwarted him in love and ambition. He 
robbed your father's house of government papers, 
to aid a cause which he has this day deserted, and 
1>y his treachery has my husband faUen. Dare you 
carry a message to these bloodhouuda, from the wife 
of your friend ? 

Francis. I am ready to set out immediately— 

Bailie. So am I. 

Helen. No, you must remain; I have further 
occasion for you. Bring forth the iSaxou cap- 
tain. 

{Exit DougaL 

Francis. Yob wUl be pleased to understand, that 
I came into this country on your husband's invita- 
tion, and his asaoranoe of aid ia the recovery of 
those papers you have jast now mentioned; and 
my friend. Mr. Jarvle^ accompanied me on the Bame 
errand. 

Bailie. And I wish your f reend Mr. Jarvie*B boota 
had been fu' of boiling water, when he pat them on 
for sic a damnable purpose. 

Helen, Sons, you may read yoar father in what 
thia yoQBg man tells you — wise only when the 
bennet's on hia head, and the claymore is in his 
hand. He never exchanges the tartan for the 
broad doth, but he runs himself into the miserable 
intrigues of these Lowlanders, and becomes again 
their agent, their tool, their slave. 



Enter CAPTAIN THOBNTON, kd am by 
DOUGAL. 

But enough of thia. Now mark well my meaa^a 
If tuev injoie a hair of the Mac GHnegor's bead^ 
they do not set him at Uberty within the space of 
twelve hoara, I will send them their Saxon c^lun, 
and thia Glasgow bailie, each bundled in a pkii 
and chopped into as many pieces as there are 
checks in the tartan. 

BaHie. My coBaoienoe! For HeeTen*8 sake dima 
aend aican a message ! 

CkfptiOn, GHve the commanding o£Bcer my com- 
pliments, air— Captain Thornton's complimeotaof 
the Royaia— tell hhn to do his duty, and not lu 
waste a thought upon me. I am only sorry for tbe 
poor fellows that have fallen into such bntcheriv 
hands. If I have been deceived by these artfil 
aavagea, I know how to die for my error, withost 
disgracing the king I serve, or the ooantrythst 
gave me birth I 

Bailie. My conscience! whisht! are yon wearr 
o' your life! Oh, Mr. Osbaldistone! gie my ser- 
vice— Bailie Niool Janrie's service, a merchant and 
a magistrate in the Sautmarkct o' Glasgow— and 
tell them there are scm 3 folks herein great tribu- 
lation, and (tooling at Helen) like to come to mair: 
and the best thing they can do for a' parties, 
is just to let Bab awa*, and mak' nac mair aboot 
it. 

Helen. Bemember my injanctiona! for as sme 
as that sun shall sink beneath the mountain, mr 
words shall be fulfilled. If I waU, others shall 
wail with me— there's not a ladv in the Lennos. 
but shall cry the Coronach for thoao she will be 
loath to lose — there's not a farmer but ahall cry. 
**Weel awa','* over a burnt bam>yard, and so 
empty byre— there's not a laird aholl lay his head 
on the pillow at night, with assurance of being s 
live man in the morning. Gondoct hiu on his 
way. 

The BaUie, umDitting to leave Franas, isfaUow^ 
him off, when a Highlander euddeitly seizes him 
by the neck, and throws him roemd. [Exit 
Francis and Ouide. Thornton retires^ f^uarded. 

Now, Allaster, the *' Lament!** the "Lameatt** 

LAMENT. 

Ohantarie! Ohoneariet 
Before the sun has sunk to rest. 
The turfmU lie upon his breasL 

Ohonearie,dx. 
lite pride of alt our line deplort, 
Braee MacOregor is no more. 

hone a riCt dx, 

(flhe sinis in gri^f upon the rock, whOe the**L^ 
ment " is nmg—at t/ie close-^ 

Bob Roy. (Without) Gregaraoh! 
DougaL Bob Boy! Bob Boy! 

Rob Roy rushes on, and ia received in the arms ofneten, 
with wild and ezultinff shouts f^rom th» ttan—thi 
BoQie, exhilarated to the highest pitch offvy^Jroes 
the deepest dupondeney. 

JTeJen. MacGregor I husband! life! 

Bailie, But how did you get out o' fheir daleheB, 
Bab? 

Rob. Passing the ford of Avandow, Ewan ot&nff 
lands cut the belt that bound us ; and I docked and 
dived down the river, where not one trooper in a 
thonsand w'oald have dared to follow da 



BOB BOY ICAOGBBGOB; 

BeUn. And how fell yon within fheir grasp ? 

Rob. By him who has placed a brand where he 
Birore to plant ihe olive— Bashlelgh Osbaldlstone. 
Sat were he the laat and the best or his name, may 
the fiend keep me, when we next meet, if this good 
blade and his hearths blood are not well acquainted. 

BaUie. Weel, there are as mony slips between the 
throat and the gallows as there are between the cup 
and the Up. I'm like a dead man restored to life ! 
<a 6oy advaneet with the BaUW» wig and ccm^ which 
he joyfuUy reeeivts,) £h I ye're a braw Hielander ; 
ye*llbeaman afore yonr mither. {turns to Rob Roy 
jocularly.) Od, Bab. when ye're diyidJng the spoils 
o' the field, if yon find the tail o' my coat, ru be 
mackle obliged to ye for't 

Rob, (laughsO Drink, lada^ drink, and be blytfae I 

The I>ouffal pastes about horn eup$ and eons; the mutie 
strikes. The Bailie shakes hands with ttob Roy^ who 
pledgu him with eordtaUtjf^Chorus. 

Roy's wift of AldtoaOoeh^ 
Roy's wife of AldivaUoeh, 
We eon be 
Asbtytheas^ 
Dancing now the Highland WaUo^ 
Brink and donee, and sing wC glot, 

Joy can never maVuswearyi 
Rob isfrae ihesodgemfree^ 
And Helen she has,^und her deary. 
Roy's wife, dx. 

A Highland dance to the bagpipes by Bougal, and High" 
land lads and lasses. The BaiHe, enraptured at his 
escape firom danger, joins the daneeri. Closed in 
by 

SCENE IL^Rocks, near AberfoO, 
Enter FBANOIS OSBALDISTONE. 
Francis. I fear I have dismissed my guide too 
early. Every step X have taken since his departara 
readers my way to Aberfoil more intricate. The 
twilight darkens rapidly, and each sacceeding mo* 
ment the surrounding objects wear a different fea- 
tore, changeful as my fortunes. 

SONG.— Ant— *'Fee him, father, fee him. » 

01 life it like a summer jlowtr, 

Blooming but to wither; 
OnoveielikeoM April hour. 

Tears and mniles together. 
AndhopeisbutavapoiurligM, 

Th&lorer's worst deceiver ; 
Before him now it dances bright. 

And now, 'tis gone for ever I 
01 Joy is but a passing ray. 

Lovers' hearts beguiling ; 
A gleam that cheers a winter's day. 

Just a moment smiling. 
But though in hopeku dark despair. 

The thread of Ufe may sever, 
Yet whiU it beats, dear maid, J swear 

My heart is thine for tver / 

Enter SIB FBEDEBIOE and DIANA VEBNON, 
m^ffUd in horsemen's eioake. 

Sir F. SQiia» friend, whither go you ? 

FroMis. To AberfoU^^can yon direct me thither? 

Bir F. Tnm the projecting rook on your left, and 
the viltage lies before yon. 

Francw, I thank you— In return, let me advise, if 
you travel northward, to wait till the passes are 
open— there haa been some disturbance in this 
neighbouritood. 
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Sir F. We have heard so. But the soldien had 
the worst, had they not? 

Francis. Yes; but in another quarter, the oatlaw, 
called Bob Boy, has been capttred. 

Sir F. Know you not Bob Boy has again es- 
caped? 

Francis. Escaped! I rejoice to hear it That cir- 
enmstance will at once secure a friend of mine from 
danger, and prevent my being detained by a com> 
mission with which ( was entrusted on his behalf. 

Sir F. Who are you ? What is your name ? 

Fronds. My name can be of little consequence to 
an utter straiwer. 

Biana. Mr. Francis Osbaldlstone should not sing 
his favourite sirs when be wishes to remain con- 
cealed. 

Francis. Miss Vernon! at such an hour, in such 
a lawless country? 

Sir F. Now, Diana, give yonr cousin his pro- 
perty, and waste no further time. 

Diana. But one moment, sir— but one moment, to 
say farewell. 

Sir F. Bemember, 'tis your lastL 

iSxit. 

Fronds. Our last? 

Diana. Yes, dear Frank, there is agplph between 
ns-agulph of absolute perdition. Where we go, 
yon must not follow what we do^ you must not 
share in. Take from my hand these eventful 
papers -poor Scotland has lost her freedom, but 
your father's credit will at least be restored. 

Frmois. and is there no way in which I may be 
allowed to show my gratitude ? 

Diana. Alas, none! Adieu! be happy! 

DUET.— AIB.— •* The Lass of Patie's MUL" 

Forlorn and broken-hearUd, 

I wcfp my last adieu/ 
And sigh o'er Joys dqaarted, 

That time can ne'er renew. 

Farewell, my love, I leave thee, 

For some far distant shore ; 
Det no fond hope deceive tftee^m 

Wepart, to meet no moret 

Tho* grief may long oppreu ihee. 

Your love III ne'er resign ; 
My latest sigh shall bless thee. 

My last tad tear be thine ! 

FareweU, my love, A*. 

{Exeunt Diana and Francit* 
SCENE UL^Interior qf Jean MacAlpine's. 

BAILIE NIOOL JABVIE discovered seated at the 
table. 

BaOie. Wed, after the fatigue it has been my Tot 
to suffer this blessed day, a cup o' brandy does nae 
harm. ]iy cousin Bab is bringing his family up to 
an ill end; and as for my cousin Helen— my eon- 
science! (Drinks^ Thank Heaven, I shall soon 
leave this ddef u' country. 

Enter BOB BOY-^ sits down opposite the Baxtie. 
Bab again! why, the man's like a bogle or a ghaist 

Roib. Twas business that made me follow you so 
[uickly. Bailie, and business waits for no maa 
Jhere is the two hundred pounds I promised yon. 
Never say a Highlander belied his word. 

BaOit. You're an honest man, Bab «tbat is, ye've 
a sort of honesty— a kind o'— Bab, ye're an honest 
rogue. 

Re^. Come, come, take your m<mey, and 70iir 
cup, and say no more about it. 
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Bailie, Weol, here's your health, and my cousin 
Uelen'8 health, and von r twa bopefa' was, of whom 
' I to Helen, her reeeptUm o* me this, 
a the DOi-ih side o* f rlettdly, that I 



blessed day was the Don) 

Rob. Say nothing of her but what is befitting a 
IHend to nay, and her husband to bear. 

BaUie. Weel, weel, we'll let that flee stiekto the 
wa' ; but I maon tell you, tbat your sons are a>8 
ignorant as the Tery cattle yoa used to driT« to 
market 

Rob. And where was I to get ithem teaehers? 
'Wauld yon have me put on the coUeice i;ate of 
Olasgow,— *<WeAted o. Tutor for the ehHdrea of 
Bob Boy, the outlaw?'* 

Bailie. Not exactly, that cock wudna fecht, but 
you might haetaaght th<>m sometUng. 

Rob. I have taught them sometfalng. Hamish 
can bring down a black-cock on the wing» with a 
single bullet ; and blA brother drive a dirk throng 
a two^inch deal board. 

Bailie. Sae muckle the waur, Bab— see muckle 
tho waur. But I Imo been thinking, Bab, to tak' 
tbem hame to the S lutinarkct, and mak' them 
'prentices — {Rob sta/'ts f/nf/r/7y.>— and I'll gio ye 
*liack your twa hundred pounds for the satisfac- 
tion. 

Rob. What! a hundred tbovsand <leevil8! The 
sons of MaoQregor weavers ? I'd Boo«ersee every 
loom in Glasgow, beams, traddlea, and sfanttlee, 
burnt in hell-fire? 

Bailie. My conscience! that wad be a bleeze! 
"Weel, weel, you needna grip your dirk, as though 
you were gaun to drive it through me ; I'm no a 
two-Inch deal board. 

Rob. Give me your hand. You mean w«ll, but 

you press over hard on my temper. Consider what 

I have been, and what I am become ; above all, 

consider the causa that has forced me to become 

. what I am. 

Enter FEANOIS OSBALDISTONE. 

Francis. Ah I MacGregor and Mr. Jarvie, both 
safe? 

Rob. Ay, and like to keep so— the worst hour U 
past 

BaiHe. My conscience ! but it has left plenty o' 
Bair banes ahint it: but a man nmstna expect to 
carry the oomXorts o' tho sautmarket at his tail^ 
when he gangs visiting his Hieland kinsfolk. 

Rob (Aside to Francix.) Your father is now iq 
Glasgow; send the imcketto him by Mr. Jarvie. ' 

Francis. My father! How knew you this ? 

Rob. Dispatch your bnolBSBs and foUow me, 
You shall see the moonlight on the mountain— yoii 
shall hear— 

Bailie. What? 

Rob. The night-bird scream! you wUI listen to 
her bodings? Now the mist is on the brae, and the 
spirit of the Gregarach walks! But I rorget—you 
mean kindly. Farewell, cousin, farefwell. iffftakes 
hands toith the Bailie, icho is much affected^ ~ to 
Francif.) Follow me towards the Loch; Ivpould 
speak with yon in private. {As Rob is (Ofovt to eseil^ 
the Bailie goes tip to him., and offers him the pttrse, 
which he rQects.) Keep your trash, Bailie, keep your 
trash. 

• lExiL 

BaiHe. What did Rab say to ye f 

Francis. Something concerning tbf*8© papers. ' 

Bailie. Ey, papers! Why, by the son o' my 
faither, Bab is an honest— stay! (Francii tears 
open Uie packet.) Hero's Mr. Owen's liBt~*'0(tttch 



•cmaodWhittlngton, 706." Delightfu'? "Por.-rfc 
•Ad Peelman, 2~8— 7," Exact ! '* Grab and (^ri<> 
per/'*«-right to a fraction. Lord save as! wi.at'd 
this? *'WiU o' SbrHUdebrand Osbaldistone, ia 
favour 0* Blsnephew« Foaads!" ■ My conscience ? 

/Vancii. lBitpos»ble? 

Bailie. As f ao oa death ! 

Francis. This, then, was the cause of Bashleigh'a 
nnrelentiBs batrad. 

Bailie. Nae matter, we've got the staff, praise b« 
blest-^weVe got the staff ! 

Francis. Mr. Jarvie, 1 intrust these docimaents to 
your care, as, henceforward, the sole agent of mr 
father's concerns in Scotland. Take some repose, 
and set forward early. 

Baaie. Sole a^ent, Mr. Oarhaldlstone! (BowiJij^ 
I'll not affect to disclaim. having done my best:^; 
deserve the favours o' my frien'a in Crane ^Bey. 
London; or that the recompense vdll not be ad- 
vantageous to Nicol Jarvie, merchant and mapi<- 
trate, in the Sautmarket o' Glasigow. But, Xt. 
Osbaldistone, I trust yoa'll say as little as need be 
o' our pranks here amang the hills. If the members 
o' the Town Council were to ken that ane o' their 
body was seen feighting we' a red-het poker, or 
dangling like an auld scareeraw o'er a potatoe ^r- 
den— my conscience ! they wadna be weel pleased 
If Bailie Graham was to hear o*t it wad be a soir 
hair in my neok as lang as I leeve. 

Francis. Fear nothing, sir, on that score. Yoo: 
kindness deserves, and shall receive every expres- 
sion of the most grateful sentiments; but let me 
beg of you to lose no time in returning home. 

Bailie. That you may swear ; and the next time 
you catch me out o' hearing o' St Mango's bei:.< 
again, may Bab Boy sleep wi* his ancestors, and | 
me wi' his widow 1 Eh I Aty conscience J 

[Exeunt Bailie and Francii. ' 



SCENE IV.— iJo& Roy's Cave, and vieu of Loch I 
Xiomond by moonUght. 

Enter BOB BOY and FRANCIS OSBALDIS- i 
TO:iB. ' 



Ro(^. LetfUe now efieak of my ^own concerc& 
My kinsman said sometbirg of my boys that sticks 
to my hearty and maddens in my brain — 'twas 
truth he spoke, yet I dared not listen to it— *twa:> 
fair he off. >jd, yet I spumed that offer from very 
pride. My poor baime! I'm yezed when I think 
they must lead their fatber^s life 

Francis. le thete no way for anoending such a 
life, and thereby affording tbem an honourable 
chance of— 

Rob. You speak like a boy I Think you that 
old gnarled oak can be twisted like the green ss] 
ling ? Think you I oan- forget being branded as 
outlaw— stigmatised as a traitor— a price set d] 
my head, and my wife and family treated as 
dam and cubs of a wolf? The very name, whic 
oame to me from a long and noble line of martij 
ancestors, denounced, as if it were a spell tocoa 
jure up thQ devil. 

Frands.' HeJy on ft, Hie proscrtption of yoal 
name and family is oonsidered by the English u 
most cruel and arbitrary law. ^ 

Rob. Still it is proscribed; and fAqrshaB hear o 
my vengeance* tbat would scorn ie listen to tb< 
story of my wrongs ? they shall Mnd the name o 
MacGregor is a spell td raise the wild devil witii&< 
Ah, Heay'n help me 1 I found desetatton where < 
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had left pleaty-»[ looked eafit^ west, north. And 
Boath, and saw neirher bold nor oeph, shed nor 
shelter; so I o'ea pulled the bonnet o'er my brow, 
buckled the broad-sword to my side, took to the 
mountain and the glen, and became a broken man. 
But why do £ speak of this ? *Tis of my children, 
of my poor bairns I hare tliought^ and the thought 
will not leave me. 

Francis. Uight they not, with soma assistance, 
find an honourable resource in foreign service? 
If such be your wish, depend on its being grati- 
fied. 

Eob. fStretching one hand to him and passing the 
oOier across his eyes,) I thank yon, I thank you. I 
could not have belieyed that mortal man would 
again have seen a tear in MacGregor's eye. We 11 
speak of this bere*fter~ we'll talk of it to Helen— 
but I cannot well spare my boys yet The heather 
is on flre. 

Francis. Heather on fire ? I do not understand 
you. 

Hob. Bashleigh has set the torch— let them that 
can pervert the blaze, {bagpipes without) Ah! 
they come— then all's welL 

Francis. I comprehend. 

BELEN and the HIGHLANDERS enler, HAMISH 
andUDBERT direeting their movements. 

Rob. Have yon seen Diana and Sir Frederick on 
their way. 

Helen. I have. Stranger, yon came to our un- 
happy country when our bloods were chafed, and 
our hands were red. Ezcosethe rDdeness that gave 
so rough a welcome, and lay it on the evil times, 
not upon ns. 

Rob. Helen, our friend has spoken kindly, and 
proffered nobly— our boys, our children — 

Helen. I understand but no, no, this is not the 
time -besides, I no, no, I will not— cannot part 
from them. 

Francis. Your separation is not required— leave 
the country with them. 

Helen. Quit the land of my sires— never ! "Wild 
as we live, and hopeless, the world has not a scene 
that could console me for the loss of these rude 
rocks and glens, where the remembrance of our 
wrongs is ever sweetened by the recollection of our 
revenge. 

Francis. MacQregor? 

Rob. She says truly— 'twas a yain project We 
cannot follow them— we cannot part with the last 
ties that render life endurable. Were 1 to lose sight 
of my native hills, my heart would sink, and my 
ann would shrink like fern i' the winter's frost 
Xo, Helen, no — the heather we have trode on 
while living, shall sweetly bloom over us when 
dead 

{Helen throws herself into his arms.) 

Franci\ I grieve that my opportunity of serving 
those who have so greatly befriended me is incom- 
atible with their prospects and desires. 

Rob. Farewell— the best wish MacGrcgor can 
give bis friend is, that he may sec him no 
morp. 

Helen. A motiier's blessing, for the only kindness 
shown for years to the blood of MacOrcpyor, be 
upon you. Now, farewell— forget ms and uiiue for 
ever. 

Francis. Forget? Impossible! 

Helen. All may be forgotten, but the sense of 
dishonour, and the desire of vengeance. 



iic^. No more. Strike! 

(March.^The HIGHLANDEBS^f?* through 
the movth of the cave, ROBEBT and 
HAMISH stretch forth their hands f 
FBANCIS as they pass in the march.*- 
HELEN and ROB BOY each take leave of 
him with cordiality and regret, and exeunt 
through the cave. 

nuncfe. What a wayward way is mine! My 
father's peace of mind is happily restoaied bofe 
mine, with Diana, is lost for ever. 

BASHLEIGH OSBALDISTONB appears at the 
back of the eave^ and seeing FBANCIS, conceals 
himself. 

What noise? Surely, I heard — ^no. they have left 
me. (-TJie boats are seen passing the Loch with the 
Highlanders^. They are passing the liOch— I shall 
see them no more. 

Eniet SIB FBEDERICK and DIANA VERNON, 
greatly alarmed. 

Diana. Gone! MacGregoro^Heleai— oar friends 
gone! 

Sir F. Embarked already! Then my course is 
ended. 

Francis. Amazement! DIantu Vernon and— 

Diana. Her father— her unhappy, her wretched 
father. Oh, Frank! we are beset by enemies on 
every side— the only x)ath by which we conkl escape 
is guarded. 

Francis. No danger shall befell you hera 

Sir F. Do not involve yourself in my fate— pro- 
tect my child, but leave me to suffei^. I am familiar 
with danger, and prepared to meet it 

Rash. {Advances.) Meet it then, here! 

All Raleigh! 

{Diana turns from him tf* hw father.) 

Rash. Ah, I come to repay the^ various obligations 
conferred on me by my friends. {He beckons to 
Soldiers, who enter.) Apprehend Sir Frederick 
Vernon, an attainted traitor— Diana Vernon, and 
Francis Osbaldistone, aiders and abettors of 
treason! 

• Fremeit. Rashleigh, th ou art too great a villain for 
words to speak thee. 

Rash. I can forgive your spleen, my gentle cousin 
— it is hard to lose an estate and a mistress in one 
night Take charge of your prisoners. If my con- 
duct displeases you, lady, you may thank your 
minion tnere. 

Francis. I never gave you cause. 

Rash. Tis falso! In love, in ambition, in the 
paths of interest, you have crossed and blighted 
me at every turn. I was born to be the honour of 
my father's house— I have been its destruction and 
disgrace - my very patrimony has been yours — but 
if you ever live to possess it, the death curse of him 
you have thus injured shall stick to itn 

Rf^b. {without) Gr<gjirachl 

Rash, (starts) Ahl 

ROB BOY darts in and confronts RASHLEIGH.— 
HIGHLANDERS, led by DOUGAL, appear at the 
■ mouth of the rave, and ovcrpoicer the SOLDIERS. 
Rob. Now ask for mercy for your soul's sake. 
Rash. Never! 

(S'anding on his guard.) 

Rob. Claymore, then I {Short and rapid combat.'^ 
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liaatJeighfallt, and is eaugfU bp DwgaL) Die, tnitor. 
iAyourtreoaonl 

(RtuJdeiffh it carried off dy DovffdL) 

highland mardt. Enter HELEN MAOGBEGOB^ 
and th€ CUmy malt and female. BAILIE rtmt an 
cai^id. 

Bailie. Ify conscience! wbaVs here to do? I 
fear I've lost my way. 

Frandt. Mr. Jarrle ! I thought yon were on the 
road to aian^w. 

Bailie. I thought aae too; hut, troth, the hrandy 
has decelred me. My conscience! to think o' a 
magistrate losing his head, and losing his horse 
too! A little man, ca'd Jobson, dismounted me 
just now In a trice and gallop'd aff, as though my 
cousin Helen hersel' was at his— (ttei ife2en.)— My 
conscience! 

SirF. Bravo Highlander! you have eaTedmore 
than my life— you have preserred my honour. 
Yon, young man, (to Francis) have proved yourself 
worthy of my child, and to you I give her. But 
whence this unexpected aid? I sorely saw the 
boats depart (To Bob.) 

Rob. With half my band, no more. Dougal over- 
heard, and fortnnately apprised me of Bashlelf^'s 
intenUons, and I kept up the appearance which de- 
coyed the villain to his own snare. 

Helen. By Sir Frederick Vernon's means, your 
father's house has been preserved ; that considera- 
tion must induce his honourable mind to confirm 
the gift you prize, and endeavour to obtain from 
the government a remission of the law in favour of 
a noble enemy. 

Bob. We shall rejoice in your hapfrinese, thongh 



we may not share in it If, In snch aaotnents, yoo 
ever think upon MaoGregor, think kindly of him; 
and when yon oast a look towards poor old Scot* 
land, do not forget Bob Boy. 

FINALE.— Air,— ^'DnDcan Gray cam* here to 
woa** 

Ghonu. Pardon now the Md Outlaw, 

Bob Boy MacQregor, 1 
Grant him mtrcy^ genUet a\ 

Hob Bov MaeOrtgor, ! 
Let your hande and hearts agree. 
Set the HigKUmd Laddie firee; 
JfaV tu ring toC nutckU glee. 

Bob Bop MacOregor, / 

Francis. Long the State has doonCd hisfaP 
Bob Bog MacGregor, J 
StiU he spurn'd the hattfu' kao^ 

Bob Bop MacOregor, Of 

Scots can for their country die, 

Ne'er from Britain's foes they/lee'^ 

A* thaVsfMst forget, forgie. 

Bob Boy MaeOrtgor, 1 

Chonub Let your hands, Ac 

Diana. Seoflandsfear, andSccttancPs pride. 
Bob Boy MacOregor, ! 
Tour award must now abide. 

Bob Boy MaeOrtuor, O 
Long your favonrs hoe been mine, 
Favours J will ne*er resign— 
Welcome then, for auld long syne. 
Bob Boy MacOregor, 1 \ 

ChoruK Let your hande, Jbe, 
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ACTL 
SCENE I— il Hall in the Palace, 
Enter POBGIUS and HABCUS. 

y. The dawn is overcast, the morning loweirSf 

a heavily in clouds brings on the day, 

6 great, the important day, big with the fate 

Cato and of Rome. Our father's dv b 

)M m up all the guilt of civU war, 

a Cose the scene of blood. Already Ciesar 

8 ravaged more than half the globe^ and 

sees 
^d grown thin by his destmctiTe swords 
ou'id he go further, numbers would be wani> 

ing 
lonn new battles, and sapport his crimMi 



Xa godfl, what haTOck does ambition mako 
mong your works ! 
Mar. Thy steady temper, Pordns. 
Can look on guilty rebellion, fraud, and Coesar, 
In the calm lights of mild philosophy: 
I*m tortur'd, even to madness, when I thiuk 
On the proud victor: every time he's nam'd, 
Pharsalia rises to my view ; I see 
The insulting tyrant prancing o*er the field 
Straw'd with Rome's citixen% and drenched ia 

slaughter. 
Pordns, is there not some chosen curse, 
Some hidden thunder in the stores of heaven, 
Bed with uncommon wrath, to blast the man 
Who owes his greatness to his country's ruin? 
JPor, Believe me^ Marcus, 'tis an hnpious greal* 
nessl 
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And mix'd with too mach hoiror to he envied. 
How does the lustre of our father's actions. 
Through the dark cloud of ills that cover hun. 
Break oot, and bnm with more trinmphant tel^ht- 

nesBl 
Hit soCringii shine,. and spread a gleiy ronnd 

hin> I 
Gieatly unfortunate, he fights the cause 
Of honour, virtue, liberty, and Rome. 
Mar. Who knows not thi^? Lut what can Cato 

do 
Agahist a world, a base, degenerate world. 
That courts the yoke, and bows the neck to 

Oflssarf 
Pent up hi Utica, he vainly forms 
A poor epitome of Boman greatness. 
And cover'd with Numidian guards, directs 
A feeble army and an empty senate, 
Bemnants of mighty battles fougbt in vain. 
By heavens! such virtues, joined with such suc- 

cesB, 
Distract my very soul: our father's fortune 
Would almost tempt us to renounce his pre- 
cepts. 
Pctr. Remember what our father oU has told 

us: 
The ways of heaven are dark and intricate; 
Our understanding traces them in>vain ; 
Lostrand bewilder'd in the fruidess seardi, 
Nor sees with how much art tho windings nnf 
Nor where the regular confusion «n<is. 
Mar. These are suggestions of a mind at ease: 

Porcius, didst thou taste but half the griefs 
That wring my soul, thou coioldst not tallr thus 

calmly. 
Passion nnpifiied and snocessless love 
Plant daggers in my heart, and aggravate^ 
My other griefa Wne but my Lucia kind,— 
For. (MUk.) TEon seest not that thy brother is 

thy rivait 
But I musi hidftir^ for T know thy temper.—* 
Now, iIti»aaB, now thy virtue's on thepraoff 
Put forth ^ thy utmost strength, work every 

nerve, 
And call up all thy father in thy soul : 
To quell the tyrant love, aud guard thy heart 
On this weak side, where most oar ooturs 

faUs, 
Would be a conquest worthy Cato's son. 

Mar. Alas! the counsel which I cannot take, 
Instead of healing, but upbraids my weak' 

ness. 
Love is not to be reason;d down, or lost 
In h:gh ambition, and a thirst of greatness! 
'Tis second life, that grows into the soul. 
Warms every vein, and beats in every pulse: 

1 feel it here : my resolution melts— 

For. BsboM yomi^ Jilba, the Nvtnidlatk prince t 
He loves our sister Marcia, greatly lotes her: 
But still the smother'd fondness bums within 

hiint 
The sense of hOMor and desire- of fame 
Drive the big passion iMtek into kis heart. 
WhatI shaUan African, shall Juba's-h«fr, 
Beproach great Oacto's son, and'shew the 'world 
A virtue wanting in a Roman soul? 

Mar. No more, lao morel yourwordsIettvestiBge 
behind 'cm. 
Whene'er did Jube, or did Porcine, shew 
A virtue that has cast me ht a distance. 
And thrown me ont in the pursuits of honour! 

For. O Maronsl did I know tho way to 
esse 
Thy troubled heart, and iritigate thy pafns 



Believe me, I could freely die fo do it 
Mar. Thou best of brothers, and thon be^t J 
friends ! 
Pardon a Weak, distempered soul, that strells 
With sudden gusts, and sinks as soon in calms. 
The sport of passiova— Batf SeaifTooiweonie! 
He mutt hdt llnd this softness hanging 
msu 

[U 

Enttr SEMPRONIUS. 

8em. Conspiracies no sooner should be fonc'<i I 
Than executed. {Aside.) > What means Forc^ 

here? ] 

I like not that cold yontfa. I must di!>8eintle, 
And speak a langbagWjf^reign to my heart 
Good morrow, . Porcius 1 Let us once a 

brace, . I 

Once more emtarsee^- vfaUst yet we both d 

freer ' 

To-morrow, should we thils express oar fn:d 

sbtp. 
Each mlgldl reeatve a slave into his arms. 
This euDr' lil|ri^<>P% this mornic/s sun's th 

la^- ■ 

That e*er shidlrise on Bomin liberty. 
For. My> fatker has this morning calTiI \\ 



His little BQknaa senate,- 

The leaving! of Pharsalia.— to consult 

If yet he can oppose the migbty torrent 

That beanMLowtt Rome and all her gods teta 

Or most, at Magth, ghre up the woria-io Ceatr. 

Sem. Noiatt«the^pomp and a iej ss ty of R«i> 

Can raise h«i> seaske- nioee tiiSML-Caio's yt^ 

His Thrtnes render h» tssernktya ii Mlj - 
They strike witlitaoinetMde>tlfte»e»^pO»<e<^ 
And aoaks even Cosar trexftWe at t htfU i wl 
Of aiuies iOiish'd wIthJ couitKBti O mf^ 



Could I but caU tibiiwondi^te-MMMny father, 
Would but thy sister Marcia be propitious 
To thy friend's vows, I might be blessd s 

deed. 
/^MV Alas I &amproni\i8,'would8t thou talk* 

love 
To Marcia, whilst her father's life's in danger?^ 
Thou mlght^t as well court the pale trembii 

Testal, 
When she beholds the holy fl&me expiring. 

Stm. The more I see the wonders of tby race. 
The more I'm chorm'd. Thou must take be€<i,fl 

Porcius^ 
The world has all its eyes on Cato's son: 
Thy father's merit sets thee up to view. 
And shows thee in the fairest point of light, 
To make thy virtues, or thy <aslts con<; 

cuous. 
For. Weil dost thou seem to 9heok<«Dy lio^cn^ 

here 
On this Important h our. Ill straight awsy. 
To animate the soldiers' drooping courage 
With love of freedom, and contempt of life, 
And try to rouse up all- that's Roman i 

'em.' 
Tis not in moftftls to command sneeees; 
But we'll do more, Stemproniua^ we'll djBBerrei 

Semi Curse on the stripling! How he apcs^ 
sire: 
Ambitiously sententious !— But I wonder. 
Old Sypbsx comes net \ his Ifoaiidiaa genius 



fa well dispos'd to miacJiiet. 

Jato has us'd me ill : he has refusM 

ttis daughter Marcia to my ardent vows : 

Besides, his bafQed arms and ruin'd cause 

kre bara to my ambiiion. C-*aar's favour, 

Ihat showers down greatness oil his friends, will 

raise me 
To Bome's first honours. If I give np Cato, 
I claim in my reward his captive daughter.— 
Byphax comes. 

Entef- SYPHAX. 

Syph. Sempronius, all is ready; 
Tve sounded my Numldians, man by man, 
And find them ripe for a revolt: they all 
Complain aloud of Cato's diaoipline, 
And wait but Ibo command to Change their 
master. 
Sem. Believe me, Syphax, there's no tmie to 
waste , 
Even wbiist we speak, our conqueror comas 

on, 
And gathers ground upon us every moment. 
Bat tell me, bast *tiiuu yet drawn o'er -yottng 

Juba ? _, 

That still would recommend thee more to Ca»ar, 
And challenge better terms. 

SvpA. Alas I he's lost, 
He's lost, SMUpronius; all his thoughts ara 

full 
Of Cato's virtues. But I'll try once more. 
For every instant 1 expect him here. 
If yet I can subdue those stubborn- principles 
Of faith, of honour, and I know not what, 
That have corrupted his NumidUni temper, . . 
And struck the infection into all hi* aouL 
Sem Be Sttro to press upon him every mo- 
tive: 
Juba'sflunrenfler, since his father^* death, 
Would give up Afrieinto Cassar'sthiads, 
And make him lord Of half tb« fcorntagaane. 
Suplu Bat is it true, Semproiiius» that your se- 
nate 
Is cali'd together? (Sods, thoa znoitbe catitionsr 
Cato has piercing eyes, and'wili disoam 
Our frauds, unless they're covered- thick with art. 
Sem. Let we alone, good Sypfaaz : I'll conceal 
My thoughts in passion : 'tis the surest way : 
I'll bellow out for Borne and for my countt7, 
And mouth at Qosar, till I shake the senate. 
Youf cold hypocrisy's a stale device, ^ ' 

A wom-ont triok: would'st thou be thought in 

earnest, 
Clothe thy feign'd teal in caget, .Id) fire, m fnrjt 
^i/ph. In troth, thou'rt able to . instruct grey 
hairs, 
And teach the wily African deceit 
£em. Once more, be sm'e to try thy •skin on 
Jttba. 
Meanwhile, I'll hasten to my Boman soldiers, 
Inflame the mutiny, aud, underhsnd. 
Blow up their discontents, till they breakout, 
Unlook'd for, and discharge themselves on Cat<». 
Bem«mber, Syphax, we must work in haste. 
O think, what aitticms moments ittss between . 
Thd birth of plots, and then- histfatiliMViods; 
It is a dreadful interval* of Ume, 
Fill'd up with horror all, anddDigwitA&d^ath.; 
X>e8tni«tlon haogs on every wcfrd we spsak, 
On every thought, till the concluding stroke 
Determines al^ and closes our design. 

• iExi*. 
JSypfC. m try if yet I can reduce t6 reason 



CATO. ftC9 

This heaastrong youth, and moke him spurn as 

Cato. 
The time is short ; Caesar comes rushing on us ; — 
But hold! '•young Juba sees me, and appMSChea. 
Enter JUBA. 



Juba. Syphax, I joy to meet tbee thus alone. 
I have observ'd of late thy looks are fallen, 
O'ercast witii gloomy cares and discontent: 
Then tell me, Syphax, I conjure thee, tell me. 
What are the thoughts that knit thy brow in 

frowns. 
And turn thine eye thus coldly on thy prince? 

St/ph. Tis not my talent to conceal my thoughts, 
Nor carry smiles and sansbine ir>my face. 
When discontent sits heavy at my heart ; 
I have not yet so much the Boman in me. 
Juba. Why dost thou cast out such imgenerous 
terms 
Against these wondrous sovereigns of the 

world ? 
Dost thou not see mankind fall down before 

'em, 
And own the force of their superior virtue ? 
Syph.. Gods ! Where's the worth that sets this 
people up 
Above your own Numidia's tawny sons ? 
Do they with tougher sinews bend the bow ? 
Or flies the javelin swifter to its mark, 
Launch'd from the vigour of a Boman arm ? 
Who, like our active African, instructs 
The fiery steed, andtrahis him to his hand? 
Or guides in troops the einbattled elephant, 
Loaden with war? These, these are arts, my 

prince. 
In which your £ama does not stoop to Bome. 
Juba. These all are virtues of a meaner 
rank, 
Perfections that are placed in bones and nerves : 
A Boman soul is bent on higher views. 
To make man mild and sociable to man, 
To cultivate the wild, licentipus savage, 
With wisdom, discipline, and liberal arts. 
The embellishments of life ; virtues like these 
Make human nature shine, reform the soul, 
And break our fierce barbarians into men. 
Bj/j^ Patience, kind heavens 1 Ezcuse^ an old 
man's warmth :— 
What are these wondrods civllizhig arts. 
This Boman polish, and this smooth behaviom*. 
That render men thus tractable ^d tame ? 
Are they not only to disguise our passions. 
To set our looks at variance with! our thoughtf? 
In short, to change us into other creatures 
Tlian what our nature and the gods deslgu'd 
us? 
Juba. To strike th^ dumb, turn up «by eyes to 
Cato! 
There -tnay'st ihon see^to what a godlike 

height 
The Boman virtues lift up mortal man : 
Benouncing -sleep, and rest, and food, and 

He strives with 'thirst and hunger, toil -und 

.' beat; 
And, when his fortune sets before him all 
The pomps and pleasures that out souls can 

wish, 
His rigid virtue will accept of nond - • 

Syp/i. Believe me, prince, there's not oh African 
Thftt traverses our vast Numidian deserts 
In quest of prey, and lives npoh his bow, 
But better practises these boasted virtues: 
Coarse ar& nis meals, the fortune tt the cksM'; 
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Amidst Ihe nxnnlDg itream h« •takes his ttilrsti 
Toils sU the day, and, at the approach of 

nighty 
On the first friendly bonk he throws him 

down. 
Or rests bis head npon a rock till mom ; 
Then rises fresh, pursues his wonted game, 
And if, the following day, he chance to find 
A new repast, or an nntasted spring. 
Blesses his stars, and thinks it luxury. 

Juba. Thy prejudice, Syphax, won't discern 
What yirtues grow from ignorance, and choice; 
Nor how the hero differs from the brute. 
But, grant that others could with equal glory, 
Look down on pleasures and the baits of 



'Where shall we find the man that bears afflic- 
tion. 
Great and majestic in his griefs, like Cato ? 
How dues he rise against a load of woes. 
And thank the gods that throw the weight npon 
him? 

Syp?L Tis pride, rank pride, and haushtiness of 
soul; 
I think, the Bomans call it stoicism. 
Had not your royal father thought so highly 
Of Boman virtue, and of Oato's cauB«*, 
He had not fallen, by a slave's hand, inglorious ; 
Nor would his slaughter'd army now have 

lain 
On Afric's sands, disfigured with their wounds, 
To gorge tbo wolves and vultures of Numidia. 

Juba. Why dost thou call my sorrows up 
afresh? 
My father's name brings tears into my eyes. 

JStfph. Oh, that you'd profit by your father's 
ills! 

Juba. What wouldst thou have me do f 

Stfph. Abandon Oata 

Juba. Never: I should be more than twice an 
orphan 
By such a loss. 

SmJi. Ay, there's the tie that binds yon; 
You long to call him father : Marcia's charms 
"Work in your heart unseen, and plead for Cato; 
No wonder, yon are deaf to all I say. 

Juba» No more; your seal becomes Importu- 
nate. 
I've hitherto permitted it to rave. 
And talk at large : but learn to keep it in. 
Lest it should take more freedom than 1*11 give 
it. 

Bifph, Yet hear me, prince, tho* hard to conquer 
love, 
*Tis easy to divert and break its force t 
Absence might cure it, or a second mistress 
Light up another flame^ and put out this. . 
The glowing dames of Zamba's royal court 
Have faces flush'd with more estalted charms ; 
The sun that rolls bis chariot o'er their heads, 
Works up more fire and colour in their che^s : 
Were yon wltl^ these, my prince, you'd soon for- 
get 
The pale, nnripe&'d beauties of the north. 

Juba. 'Tis not a set of features, nor complexion, 
The tincture of a skin, that I admire : 
Beauty soon grows familiar to the lover, 
Fades in his eye, and palls upon the sense. 
The virtuous Uarcia towers above her sex : 
True, she is fair,~0 how divinely fair ! 
But still the lovely maid improves her charms 
With inward greatness, unaffected wisdom. 
And sanctity of manners. Cato's soul 
BhlaMont in every thing she acts or speaks. 



While winning mildness and attractive smllei 
Dwell in her looks, and, with becoming graoe, 
Soften the rigour of her father's virtues. 
j5Kp/i. How does you tongue grow wsntoa fsl 
praise! 
But, cm my knees, I beg yoa woold considsr— 
Juba. Ha! Is't not she? It is :— she moTBi I 
way: 
And with her Lucia, Lucius* fair daughter. 
My heart beats thick. I pr'ythee, Syphsx, 
me. ' 
Sifph. Ten thousand corses fasten on 
both! 
Now will this woman, with a siasle glance. 
Undo what I've been labouring all this while. 

Enttr HABCI A and LUCIA. 

Juba. Hail, charming maid! How doeii 
beanty smooth 
The face of war, and make even horror smik! 
At sight of thee my heart shakes off itssorras 
I feel a dawn of joy bi-eakin upon me; 
And, for a while, forget the approach of CcaK 

Jfinr. I should be griev'd, young prince, to (I 
my presence 
Unbent your thoughts, and slacken'd Hum 

arms. 
While, warm with slaughter, our victorioostoi 
Threatens sloud. and calls yon to the ileld. 

Juba. O Mardal let me hope thy kind ooncfl 
And gentle wishes follow me to battle : 
The thought will give new vigour to my arm. 
Add strength and weight to my desceudiD(> s«( 
And drive it in a tempest on the foa 

Mar. My prayers and wishes always sbal 
tend J 

The friends of Home, the glorious cause of Tiifl 
And men approv'd of by the gods and Cato. 

Juba. That Juba may deserve thy pious ctntt 
ril gase for ever on thy godlike father; 
TransplsatJng, one by one, into my life 
His bright perfections, till I shine like hfan. 

2iar. My father never at a time like this 
Wonld lay oat hisgrsatsool in words^ and nil 
Such precious moments, n 

Juba. Thy reproofs are just, 
Thoa virtuous maid 1 111 hasten to my troopi, 
And fire their languid souls with Cato's virtoa 
If e'er I lead them to the field, when all 
The war shall stand rnng'd in its jnstanaT 
And dreadful pomp, then will I think en nsa^-* 
O lovely maid !— then will I think on thee : 
And in the shock of charging hosta, rememlierj 
What glorions deeds should grace the mss i 

hopes 
ForMarda'slova 

(^ 
Luc MiMii^ you're too severe. 

How could you chide, and drive so stenilyB 

yon, 

A prince that loves and dotes on yon Co deathfji 

Mar. How, I^icia! would'st thon have tD$i 
away 
In pleasing dreams, and lose myself in lovfl^ 
When every moment Oato's life's at stake ? 

Luc Why have not I this constancy of mini 
Who have so many griefs to try its force ? 
Pity Slid love, brtoirns, oppress my heart i 

Mar. Lnciik dJsborden all thy cares on bm^ 
And let me share thy most retir*d distress : J 
Tell me, who raises up this conflict in thee? 1 

Luc I need not blush to name them, wbfll 
say, 



OATa 



471 



)Marcia*8 brotlien, and the boos (rf Cata 
Bat tell me, whose addresa thoa favoor'st 

most : 
to know, and yet I dread to hear It 
Suppose *twere Porcios, oonld yon blame 

my choice ? 
las, thou hast stolen away my soul t 
I is furious, wild, in hla complaints; 
with a secret kind of dread, 
)mble at his yehemence of temper. 
Alas, poor youth! And canst thon throw 

him from thee ? 
ill thy coldness raise 
sts and storms in his aflUctedbosoml 
1 the consequence. 
Toa seem to plead 
It your brother Porciua. 
Lucia, no ; 

orcius been the snccessfnl lover, 
me compassion wotild haye fallen on him. 
Porcius himself oft falls in tears before 

me, 
be moum'd his rival's ill success; 
bids me bide the motions of my heart, 
lew which way it tarns : so much it fears 
4 effects that it wonld have on Marcus 
. Let us not, Lucia, aggravate our sorrows ; 
the gods submit the event of things. 
res, diseolour'd with our present woes, 
•till grow bright, and smile with happier 

hours: 
tpare limpid stream, when foul with stains 
jfiing torrents and descending rains, 
8 itself clear, and, as it runs, refines, 
y degrees, the floating mirror shines, 
Jts each flower that on the border grows, 
( Bew heaven in its fair bosom shews. 

lExeunt. 



ACTIL 
8GENE l.—The 8enat9 ffotiat, 
PSONIUS, LUCIUS, and Senators diseoverecL 

L Borne still snrriTes in this itssembled 

aeuate. 
i remember we are Gate's friends, 
tct like men who claim that glorious tiUe. 
>• Cato will soon be here, and open to us 
ccaaion of our meeting. 

iDrunypets.) 
I he comes. 

tu the guardian-gods of Bome direct bfan ! 
Mnttr CATO, POBOIUS, and MABOUa 

^ Fathers, we once again are met in council : 
rs approach has snmmon'd us together, 
Some attends her fate from our resolves. 
uaU we treat this bold, aspiring man? 
«8 Btm follows him, and backs his crimes: 
>uu gave him Bome ; Egypt has since 
V d his yoke, and the whole Nile is Cesar s. 
Mould I mention Juba's overthrow, 
^tpio'B death ? Numidia's burning sands 
■moke with blood. 'Tls time we should de- 
cree 
f course to take. Our foe advances on us, 
envies os even Libya's sultry deserts. 
'w, pronounce your thoughts :— are they still 

flx'd 
M U out» and fight it to the last? 



Or are your hMtris tubdn*d at length, and 

wrought 
By time and ill sncoesa to a submission f 
Sempronins, speak. 

Sem, Hy voice is stiU for war. 
Gods! ean a Bomui senate long debate 
Which of the two to choose.— slavery or death; 
Ko ; let us rise at once, gird on our swords. 
And, at the head of our remaining troopa. 
Attack the foe, break through the thick array 
Of his throng'd legions, and charge h<mie upon 

hiuL 
Perhaps, some arm, more lucky than thereat, 
May reach his heart, and free the world from 

bondage. 
Bise, fathers, rise I 'tis Bome demands your 

help! 
Bise, and revenge her slaughter'd citizensi 
Bouse up for shame ! our brothers of Phar- 

salia 
Point at their wounds, and cry aloud, ~ i'o 

battle : 
Groat Pompey's shade complains that we are 

slow. 
And Scipio's ghost walks unreveng'd amongst 

ns. 
Cato. Let not a torrent of impetuous zeal 
Transport thee thus beyond the bounds of reason. 
True fortitude is seen in great exploits 
That justice warrants, and that wisdom guides: 
Ml else is towering frenzy and distraction. ' 
Are not the lives of those who draw the sword 
In Bome's defence, intrusted to our care? 
Should we thus lead them to a field of slaughter. 
Might not the impartial world too justly say. 
We lavish'd at our death the blood of thousands, 
To grace our fall, and make our ruin glorious ? 
Lucius, we next would know what's your opinion. 
Luci. My thoughts^ I must confess^ are turn d on 

peace. 
We took up arms, not to revenge ourselves, 
But free the commonwealth : when this end 

fails, 
Arms have no further use : our conntry*s cause, 
That drew our swords, now wrests them from our 



And bids us not delight in Boman blood 

Unprofltably shed. What men could do * 

Is done already : heaven and earth wOl wl^ 

ness. 
If Bome must fall, that we are innocent 

(JSiU.) 
Cafo. Let us appear not rash, nor diffident : 
Immoderate valour swells into a fault ; 
And fear, admitted into puhlio counsels. 
Betrays, like treason : let us shun them both. 
Fathers, I cannot see that our affairs 
Are grown thus desperate: we have bulwarks 

round us; 
Within our walls are troops innr*d to toll 
In Af rlo's heats, and season'd to the sun ; 
Numidia's spacious kingdom lies behind ns. 
Beady to rise at its young prince's calL 
While there is hope, do not distrust the gods ; 
But wait, at least, till Cesar's near approach 
Foroe us to yield. Twill never be too late 
To sue for chains and ovm a conqueror. 
Why should Bome fall a moment ere her time? 
No ; let us draw her term of freedom out 
In its fun length, and spin it to the last ; 
So shall we gain still one day's liberty : 
And let me pertsh, but, in Cato's judgment^ 
A day, an hour, of virtuous llbertv 
Is worth a whole eternity In bondage. 
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Jun. Fatben, eyen now a herald is wtWA 
From CaBflai'B camp ; and with him comet old 

DecioB, 
The Boman kn^ht : he carries In hie Ico'ke 
Impatience, and demands to speak with Oato 
Cato. By your permlBslon, f athera Bid him en- 
ter. 

[Exit Junius, 
Decfns was once my friend: hat other proe- 

pecti 
Haye looa'd those ties^ and bonnd him fast to 

Caesar. 
His message may determine our resolyeo. 

Enter DBCIU8, JUNTOS, and TITUa 

Dec. Casar sends health to Cato. 
C\Mto. Conld he send it 
To Cato's slaughter'd friends, it would he wel- 



Arenot your orders to address the senate? 

Dec. My basiness is with Cato. Cmear sees 
The straits to which you're driven; and as he 

knows 
Cato's high worth, is anxious for your life. 

Cato. My life is grafted on the fate of Borne. 
Would he save Oato? Bid him spare bis country. 
Tell your dictator this: and tell him, Cato 
Disdaina a life which he has power to offer. 

Dee, Borne and her senators nubmit to Caesar: 
Her generalsaod consuls are no more. 
Who cheek'd his conquests, and denied his tri- 
umphs. 
Why will not Cato he this Caesar's friend ? 

Cato. Those yery reasons thou hast urg'd, forbid 
it 

Dec. Caesar is well acquainted with your virtues, 
And therefore sets this value on your life : 
Let bim but know the price of Cato's friendship, 
And name your terms. 

Cato. Bid him disband his legions^ 
Restore the commouwcalth to liljerty; 
Submit his actons to the public censure, 
And stand the judgment of a lloman senate: 
Bid him do this, and Cato is his friend. 

Dec. Cato. the world talks loudly of yoor wis- 
dom. 

Cato. Nay, more ; though Cato's voice was ne'er 
employ'd 
To clear the guUty, and to varnish crimes, — 
Myself will mount the rostrum in his favour. 
And strivH to gain his paidou from the i>eopla. 

Dec. A style like this becumes a conqueror. 

Cato. Deuius, a style iike this becomes a Bo* 
mnii. 

Dec. What is a Roman that is Caesar's foe ? 

Cato, Greater than Capsar; he's a friend to 
virtue. 

Dec. Consider, Cato, you're in Utica, 
And at the head of your own littlo senate; 
Yuu don't now thunder in the oupiiol, 
With all the moutbfl of Rome to seeoud yon. 

Ca^o. Let him consider, ;Uiat whojdnwes us 
hither: 
Tis Caesar's svv'ord has made T'omc's senate little, 
And thinn'd its ranka AIa«! tliy dazzled «ye 
Beholds this man in a false glarmg light, 
Which conquest and sucoess have thrown upon - 

blm! 
Didst thou but view him right thon'st see him 

black 
With murder, treason, sacrilege, end crimes 
ITiat strike my soul with horror but to name 'em. 



I know fbaa look'at oume. as on a wretch 
Beset with ills, and cover'd with mL^fortanesi 
But by the gods I swear! millions o( worlls 
Should never buy me to be like that Cesar. 

Dtc. Does Cato send this answer hsick tu d 
For all his generous cares and piuSerM ti 
ship? 

Cato. His cares forme are insolent and v&'2 
Presumptuous man 1 the pods take Cixre o[ c. 
Would Cnsar shew the greatness of bis sou'. 
Bid him employ his ears for these my frlem^ 
And make good use of his Ul-gotten poTer. 
By aheltering men much better than binisiX 

Dec Toor high nnoonquer'd heart mr.!:-' 
forget 
Ton are a man. You rush on yonr destrucu. 
But I have done. When I relate hereof u^r 
The tale of this unhappy embassy, 
All Borne will be in teara 

lExit, ieith Jun. 

Sem. Cato, we thank thee: 
Caesar will shrhak to hear the words thou utte 
And shadder in the midst of all his conquesu 

LucL The senate owns it gratittuie to C^to: 
Wbo with 80 great a soul consults its safety, 
And guards our lives, while he neglects hii q 

Sem. Sempronius gives no thanks on t' ' 
count, 
Lucius seems fond of life : bat what is life ? 
*Tis not to draw fresh air from time to time; 
Tis, to be free. When liberty is gone. 
Life grows insipid, and has lost its relish. 
Oh t could my dying hsnd but lodge a sword 
In Cosar's bosom and revenge my country. 
By heavens, I could enjoy the pangs of deatl^ 
And smile in agony ! 

Luci. Others, perhaps. 
May serve their coimtry with as warm a zeal* 
Though 'tis not kindled into so much r-ap •. 

Sem. This sober conduct is a mighty virtue 
In lukewarm patriots. 

Cato. Come, no more, Sempronius. 
All here are friends to Bome, and to each otU 
Let us not weaken still the weaker side 
By our divisiona 

Stm. Cato, my resentments 
Are sacriflc'd to Rome. I stand reprov'd. 

Cato. Fatliers 'tis time you come to a resold 

Luci. Cato, we all go in to your opinion : 
Caesar's b^aviour has convinc'd the senate 
We ought to hold it out till terms arrive. 

Sem. We ought to hold it out till death. 
Cato, 
My private voice is drown'd amid the senate] 

Cato. Then let us rise^ my friends, and btA 
fill 
This little- intartaV tIdftpadMof life. 
While yet our liberty and fates aredonhtful, 
With resolution, frfendsbip, Boman bravery. 
And all the virtues we can crowd into it ; 
That heaven may say, it ought to be prol0Bp"4 
Fathers, farewell I The young Namidian prii 
Comes forward, and espects to know our 
sela. 

{Exeunt ali bui 

Enter JUBA. 

Cato. Jtih% the Boman senate has re<;oIv'd 
Till time give better prospects, still to keep 
The sword unsbeath'd, and turn its eO^ 
Cflosar. 

Juba. The resolution CiA a Roman senate. 
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it Cato. lend rate for a irhiT^ tfay p^tienee, 

ad condescenl to hear a youug man speak. 

y father, when, some days before his death, 

8 ordered me to march for Utfca, 

las, I thought not then his death bo nearly 

'ept o'er mo, precfe'd me" in Mb aged terms, 

ad, a3 his griefs gave waj, "My son/* he 

said. 
However fortune may dispose of me, 
3 Cato'8 friend: he'll tralnthee up to^reat 
ad virtuous deeds : do bat observe him weT), 
hoult 0hun misfortunes, or tiioult learn to hear 

'em." 
Cato. Thy 8i^ good Jnha; 'Was a wOfrthy 

prince, 
nd merited, alas ! a better fate ; 
ut heaven, thought otherwise. > 

Juba. His cruel fate, 
1 spite of all the fortitude that fihfaies 
ofore my face in Cato's great example, 
ub»iues my soul and fills my eyes with t^ffl. ' " 
Ca[o, It is. an honest sorrow, and beoomee 

thee. 
Juba, His virtues drew. respect from foreign, 

qlimes: 
he kings of Afriq sought him for thefrfWehdt; 
ioga far remote' that rule, as fame'reporte, 
lehind the hidden sources of the Nile ; 
►ft have their black ambassadors appear'd, * 
.oaded with gifts, and' Cll'd the courts of 

ZauiOk 
Cato. I am no stranger to thy father's gre&t- 

ness. 
Juba. I do not mean to boast his power and great- 
ness. 
iat point out new alliances to dato. 
fad we not better leave this Uti<ia, 
o arm Kumidia in Qur cause, and cOnrt 
'he assistance of my father's numerous fWends ? ' 
)id they know Cato, our remotest kings • 
'•'ould pour embattled multitudes about him ! 
"heir swarthy hosts would darken all oar 

plaiu, 
)oubling the native horror of the war, 
Lud makSng^driUh mon grim. 
Cato. Andeanat thctn^Uink, 
'ato will fly before the sword of Csssar, 
Leduc'd, like Hannibal to seek relief 
'rom ooort to awrt, and wander «p and 

down . . 

L vagabond in Afric ? 
Juba. Cato, pernaps, 
m too officious ; but my forward cares 
Vonld fain preeorve a life of so much value. 
ly heart is wounded, when I see such virtue 
ifllicted by the weight of such misfortunes 
Cato. Thy nobleness of soul obliges me. 
tut know, young prince, that -valour soarB 

above 
That the world calls miafdrtune^ and afiliotico. i 
liese are not Ills; else woold they never 

fall ' 

>n heaven's first favourites, and the beet of 

men ; ' 

"he god8» in bounty, work up «tonnB about 

us, 
liat give mankind occasion to exert 
heir hidden strength, and throw out into jirao- 

tice 
'irtncs which lie conceal'd 
Q the smooth seasons and calms of Itfe. 
JuOa. I'm charm'd whene'er thou talk'sl: I pant 

for virtue, 
Lnd all my soul endeavours at perfection, 



Cato. Dost thou love watohings, abstinence, and 
toil?— 
Laborious virtues all ;— learn them from Cato! 
SuccesEf and fortune must thou learn from 
' Oesar. 

Juba. The best good fortune that can fall on 
Juba, 
The whole suooefis at which my heart aspirei^ 
DeiiendsonOato. 

Ca'O. What does Juba say? 
TeH me thyjwishea, prince. 

Juba. 0, they're extravagant 1 
Still let me hide thdm. 

Cdto, Spe^t what eanst thou ask 
That etarto will refuse? 
< tAita..II!Barto nameit;.. 
Marcia inherits all her father's virtoes— 

(ktto. Adieu, young, prinoe: I would not hear a 
word 
Might lessen thee in.my esteem. Bemember, 
The hand of fate is over na^ and heaven 
Exacts severity fvpm all our thoughts: 
It la not now a time to talk of aoght 
But cfaaias or isoiM|tBB^ Ulperty or death. 

£nttr SYPHAX. 

'JSpfh. How's this, mjr/pvincel What! cover'd 
iwitheonluskn? 
You look, as il yon stem philosopher 
Had Just now chid you. 

'iluba, Syphaz, I'm undone. 

SppfL I know it well 

Juba. Cato thinks meanly of ma 

Syph. And so will all mankind* 

Juba. I've open'd to him 
Therwisidencss of xas son), mylove for J^Iarcia. 

Syph. Cato's a proper person to intrust 
A love-tale with! 

Juba. O, I eenld pierce my heart, 
Myieolish hoarti Was ever wretch like Jaba? 

8yph. Alas, my prince, how are yoa chang'd of 
late! 
I've known young Jnha rise before the sun, 
To beat tfad thicket, where the tiger slept, 
Or seek tha;'liQn in his dreadful haunts : 
How did the colour mount into your cheeks, 
WJien flrst^yoa rons'd him to t^e chase I I've fcen 

you, 
Even in the Libyan dog-days, hunt him down; 
Thetk ohai^e Ikim close, provoke iiifn to the 

rage 
Of tsags and claws, and, stooping from your 

bOEM, 

Blvet the panting savage to the ground. 
Juba, Pr'ythoe, no more. 
iSjtp^ How would the old king smile 
To Mb 70U wtoigti tb^^pawe, when tipp'd with 

gold. 
And throw, the ahagcy spoiia about your shoul- 
*.< daral 
Juba. Syphaz, this old man's talk, though honey 

In 'ovory wotd, would now lose all its sweet- 

nesa 
0«to*Btdinilsafi'd^ and Ufuwia'a lost for ever ! 
SypJt. Young prince, I yet could give you good 



Jforeia might still be vours. 

Juba. What sa^'st thou, Syphax ? 
By heavens, thou tum'st me . all into fttt^n- 
tionl 

Stjph. Marcia might still be youm 

Juba, i^ show, dear Syphax? 
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Svph. Jnba commuids Kaxnldla*B hardy 
troops, 
Honnted on steeds nniis'd to the restraint 
Of curbs and bits, and fleeter than the wind; 
Giya but tbe woi&, we'll snatch this damsel 

And bear bei- off. 

Juba. Can sneh dUhooest tfaoogbta 
Bise up in nan? "Wonld'st thou sedace vaj youth 
To do an act that would destroy my honour ? 

Svph. Gods, 1 could tear my beard to hear you 
tallcl 
Honour's a fine imaginary notioii, 
That draws in raw and inexperienced men . 
To real mischiefs, while tbey hunt a shadow. 

Juba. Wouldst thou d^rade thy piince into a 
mfflanr 

Byph. Ihe boasted anoeston of tiiese great men 
"Whose Tirtue you admire, were all such rufiBans: 
This dread of nations, this almlghQr Bome, 
That comprehends in her wide empire's bounds 
All under hearen, was founded on a rape: 
Your Sdpios, Cnsars, Pompeys, and your Oatos,— 
lltese gods on earth,— are all thAapoiioua brood 
Of Tiolated maids, of ravish'd Sabines. 

Juha. Syphax, I fear, that hoaiy head of thina 
Abounds too much in our Nqmi<nan wiles. 

Syph. My prince, you want to know the worlds 
You haye not read mankind ; your youth admires 
The throes and swellings of a Boman soul, 
Oato's bold flights, the extravagance of yirtne. 

Juba. If knowledge of the world, makes men per^ 
fldiouB, 
Hay Juba ever Aye in ignorance! 

AyyxA. Go, go, you're young. 

y«&a. QodB I must I tamely bear 
This arrogance unanswered? Tbou*rt a traitor, 
A false old traitor! 

Syph. CAtide.) I have gone too far. 

Juba. Gato shall know the baseness of thy souL 

Syph. {Aside) I must appease this storm or 
perish in it. 
Young prince, behold these locks that are grown 

white 
Beneath a helmet in your father's battles. 

Juba. Those locks shall ne'er protect thy inso- 
lence. 

Syph. Must one rash word, the inflnnity of age, 
Throw down the merit of my better years? 
This the reward of a whole life of serrioe? 
Curse on the boy! how steadily be hean me! 

(Aside.) 

Juba. Is It, because the throne of my forefathers 
Still stands unfiU'd, and that Numidia's crown 
Hangs doubtful yet whose head it shall inclose. 
Thou thus presum'st to treat thy prince with 
scorn? 

Syph. Why will yon liye my heart with nch 
expressions? 
I>oes not old Syphax follow yon to war? 
What are bis aims ? What is it he aspires tof 
Is it not this ? To shed the slow remains. 
His last poor ebb of blood, in your defence ? 

Juba. Syphax, no more: I would not hear yoo 
talk. 

Sypih. Not hear me talk? What! when my faith 
to Juba, 
My royal master's scni, is call'd in question ? 
My prince may strike me dead, and I'll be dumb: 
But, whilst I lite, I must not hold my tongue. 
And Kanguieh out old age in his displeasure. 

Juba, Thou know'st the way too well into my 
heart: 
I do belioTe thee loyal to thy prince. 



Syph, What greater instanoe oan I glre t I 
ofFer'd 
To do an action which my soul abhors, 
And gain you whom you love, at any price : 
And 'tis for this my prince has call'd me traitor. 
Juba. Sure thou mistak'st : I did not call th 

sa 
Syph. You did. Indeed, my prince; yoa call 
me traitor: 
Nay, further, threaten'd you'd complain to Cata 
Of what, my prince, would you complain to Catoi 
That Syphax loves you, and would sacrifloe 
His life, nay more, his honour, in your serrice f 
Juba. Syphax, I know thou loT'st me: bat tt 
zeal 
To serve thy master, carried thee too tar. 
Honour's sacred tie, the law of kings. 
The noble mind's distinguishing perfection. 
That aids and strengthens virtue where it meal 

her. 
And Imitates her actions, where she la not; 
It ought not to be sported with, 
Syph. Believe me, prince, yon make old Sypha 

To hear yon taSk ; but 'tis with tean of joy. 
If e'er your father's crown adorn your hrow% 
Numidia will be blest by Crto's lectures. 

Juba. Give me thy hand : we'll mutual! v forget 
The warmth of youth, and frowardness of age. 
Thy prince esteems thy worth, and loves th; 

peraon: 
If e'er the sceptre comes bito my hand, 
Syphax shall stand the second in my kingdom. 

Syph. Why will you overwhelm my age wid 

My joy grows burthensome : I sha*nt support it 
Juba. My friend, farewell Til hence, and try ti 

find 
Some blest occasion that may set me right 
In Gato's thoughts. I'd rather have that mnn 
Approve my deeds, than worlds for my admirers. 

[Exit 
Syph. Young men soon give, and soon f orge< 

affronts; 
Old age is slow hi both. A false old tndtor ! 
Those words, rash boy, may chance to coet the* 

dear. 
My heart had still some foolish fondnera for ihee: 
But hence I 'tis gone: I give it to the wiuUtt. 
Cttsar, I'm wholly thine. 

Enter SEMPBONIUS. 

All hail, Sempronius! j 

Well, Gato's senate is resolv'd to wait I 

The fury of a siege, before it yields. 

Sent. Syphax, we both were on the verge 
lioeiuB dedar'd for peace, and terms were o 
To Gato by a messenger from GaBsan 

Syph. Who is this messenger? 

Sent. I've practis'd with him ; 
And found a means to let the victor know 
That Syphax and Sempronins are his f rieui 
IsJubafix'd? 

Syph. Yes; but it is to Gato. 
I've tried the force of every reason on him ; 
Laid safety, life, and interest, in his sight ; 
But all are vain ; he scorns them all for Gato. 

Sem. Well 'tis no matter; we shall do withm 
him. ^ 

My friend, I now may hope thou hast forsook 
Thy Juba's cause, and wishest Marcia mine. 

Syph. May ^e be thine as fast as thou would!) 
baTe bwl 
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Bnt &re fhy troops prepared for a revolt? 
Does the sedition eaten from man to man, 
And nm among their ranks ? 

Sent. All, all is ready; 
The factioias leaders are onr friends, and spread 
)f nrmnni and discontents among the soldiers : 
'Within an boor, they'll storm the senate-hense. 

Syph. Meanwhile^ Hi draw np my Nnmldian 
troops 
Within the square, to exercise their amu^ 
And, as I see occasion, fayonr tiiee. 
I laugh to think how yoor unshaken Oato 
Will look aghast, while unfonseen destmetloB 
Ponrs in upon him thus from every side. 
So, where car wide Nnmldian wastes extend, 
Sudden th* impetnoos hurricanes descend. 
Wheel through the air, in circling eddies play, 
Tear np the sands, and sweep whole plains away, 
The helpless traveller, with wild surprise, 
Sees the dry desert all around him rise, 
And, amother'd in the dosty whirlwind, dies. 



AOT nL 

SOBNE I—il Portko o/tJU Pulaei. 

Enter MASGUS and POBCIUS. 

Mar. Thanks to my stars, I have not rang'd 

about 
The wilds of Uie, ere I could find a friend; 
Nature first pointed out my Porcins to me^ 
And earty taught me, by her secret force, 
To love uy person, ere I knew thy merit ; 
Till what was instinct, grew up into friendship. 
Par. The friendships of the world are oft, my 

brothers, 
Confed'rades in vice, or leagues of pleasnre ; 
Oars has severest virtue for its basis. 
And such a friendship ends not but with 

life. 
Mar. Porcins, thou know'st my soul in all its 

weakness ; 4 
Then, pr^ythee, spare me on its tender side ; 
Indulge me but in love, my other passions 
Shall rise and fall by virtue's nicest rules. 
For. When love's well time d, 'tis not a fbult to 

love: 
The strong, the brave, the virtuoofl^ and the 

wise 
Sink in the soft captivity together. 
I would not urge thee to dismiss thy passion, 
I know 'twere vain, but to suppress its force, 
Till better times may make ft look more grace- 
ful. 
Mar. Alas I thou talk'st like one who never 

felt 
The impatient throbs and lonirlngs of a soul 
That pants and reaches after distant good. 
A lover does not live by vulgar time: 
In every moment of my Lucia's absence 
lafe hangs upon me, and becomes a burthen ; 
And yet, when I behold the charming maid, 
I'm ten times more nndone; while hope, and 

fear, 
And grief, and rage, and love, rise up at 

once. 
And with variety of pain distraet me. 
For. What can I say, or do, to give thee 

help? 
Mar. PorciuR, thou oft enjoy'st the fair one's 

presence: 



Then undertake my cause, and plead It to 

her 
With all the strength and heat of eloquence^ 
Fraternal love and friendship can inspire. 
Tell her, thy brother languishes to death. 
And fades away, and withers in his bloom ; 
That he forpts his sleepy and loathes his 

That youth, and health, and war, are Joyless to 

him: 
Describe his anxious days, and restless nights. 
And all the torments that thou see'st me suf- 
fer. 
For. I do entreat thee, give me not an of- 
fice 
That suits with me so ili: thou know'st my 
temper. 
Mar, Canst thoa behoU me sinking in my 
woes, 
And wilt thou not reach out a frieadlv arm. 
To raise me from amidst this plunge of sor- 
rows? 
O, Pordns, Porcius ! from my soul I wish 
Thou didst but know thyself what 'tis to love: 
Then wonld'st thou pity and assist thy brether. 

(Setires in great agitoHw.y 

For, (AHde.) What should I do? If I disclose 
my passion, 
Onr friendship's at an end: If I eonoeal it; 
The world will call me false to friend and 
brother. 
Mar, But see where Locia, at her wonted 
hour, 
Amid Ibe cool of yon high marble areh,. 
Enjoys the noon-day breeze! Behold herl 

Poreius, 
That face, that shape, those eyes, that heaven of 

beauty! 
Obserre her well, and blame me if thou canst 
For. She sees us and advances. 
Mar, I'n withdraw, 
And leave you for a while. Bemember, Pordos, 
Thy brother's life depends npon Uoj tongue. 

lExit. 
Enttr LUCIA. 

Luc Did I not see your brother Harcua 
here? 
Why did he fly the place, and ahon my pre- 
sence? 

ra-. O, Lucia! language is too faint to 



His rage of love ; It preys upon his life ; 

He phaes, he sickens, he despairs, he dies. 

My heart bleeds for him : 

Even now, while thus I staod blest In thy pre- 



A secret damp of grief comes o'er my thoughts. 
And I'm unhappy, though thou smil'st upon 

me. 
Luc How wilt thou guard thy honour In the 

shock 
Of love and friendship? Think betimes, my 

Porcius, 
Think hew the nuptial tie, that might ensure 
Our mutual bliss would raise to such a height 
Thy brother's grfefs, as might, perhaps, destroy 

him. 
For. Alas, poor youth! What dost thou think, 

my Lucia ? 
His generous, open, undesignlng heart 
Has begg'd his rival to solicit for htm ; 
Then do not strike him dead with a deaial | 
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But htfld faim np in life, and ctaMr hU sonl 
'With the faint gllmmeriog of a doubtful hope : 
Ferhap«< when we h^fo pasa'd these gloomy 

houra, 
And weather'd out the atorm that boata upon 



jMt. No, Poreina, no : I see thy aiater'a teva, 
Thy father'a anguiah, ond tliy brother'a death, 
In the parauit of onr il:-f»ted loves : 
And, PorciuB, here I Bwcar, lo heaven I s^vear,' 
To hea,TeD, and »11 the pow^ru that juUge man.' 

kind. 
Never to join my plighted hand with thine, 
^Vhile such a cloud ot uikcliic 1' bangs about ua; 
But to forget our lovf n and drive the© out 
From all my thought ». a» far as I atu ttbla 
Por. What hast thou buid ? Kecall those hasty 
vrorda, 
Or I am lott for ever. 
Luc. Think, Purciust think thou aee'at thy dyin^ 
brother 
Stabb'd at his heart, and all beamear'd with 

blood, 
Storming at heaven and thee. Thy awful »ire 
Sternly demands^ta cause, tVe accursed cause 
That robs bim of his Bon. Farewell, my Porciua! 
Farewell, though death is in the word, for ever ! 
Far. Thou moat not go; my-aoD^stiU hovera o'er 
thee. 
And can't «et loose. 

Imc. If the Ann Porciua shake 
To hear of parting, think what Lucia autfers 
But aee, thy hxother Marcna henda this way : 
I sicken at the sight Once more, farewell I 
Farewell! and know, thou wrongest me» M ihon 

think*st 
Ever was love, or ever grief, like mine, 

\EseiL 
filter MABCUS. 

Uar, Porciua, what hopea? How atanda ahe? 
Am I duom'd 
To Hfe or death? 
Por. Wbatwonld'sttbonbavmeaayf 
Mar. Thy downcast looks, and thy disorder d 
thoughts, 
Tell me my fate ; I ask not the success 
My cause has found. 
Pw. I'm griev'd I undertook it 
Mar, "What doea the barbarona maid Insulfr my 
heart, 
And triumph in my pains ? 
Por. Away! you're too suspioioos In your 
griefs; 
Lucia, though awom never to think of love^ 
Compaaaionates your paina, and pities you. 
Uar. OompaasioDatea my paina, and pideB 
me! 
"What la compaarion, wti«i *ti8 void of love? 
¥■00! that 1 waa, to choose so cold a friend 
To urge my cauae ! Compassionates my paina i 
To one that aaka the warm returna of love, 
Compaaidon's cruelty: 'tis scorn-— 'tis death. 
Por. Mareus. no more! Have I deaerv^dthla 

treatment? 
i/af*. ''What have I said? OPorcius! O forgive 
met 
A aonl exasperated in ill?, falls out 
"With everything, its friends, itself, 

{Jrumpitz sound.) 
Bat, ah! 

What moans that sound, big with tlie threat of 
' war? 



CATO. 

What new alarm? 

Por. A aecond, louder yet. 
Swells in the wind, and cornea m<H-e foil npon ns. 
iAw. Ob, for aome glurioua ccuse to fall ir 
battle! 
Lucia^ thou haai undono me : tby disdain 
Baa. bvoke my heart : 'tia deaih mu)>t give m? 
ease. 
Por. Quick, let ns benee: who knows U Oato's 
life 
Stands sure ? O Marcna, I am on fl:-A! my bear: 
Leaps at the trumpet's voice, aiid bums f.r 
glory. 

[Exaal. 



SCE27E IL-^A Square bifdrt the Palace. 

Enter SEMPBONITJS. JONIUS, TITUS, aitd eflr 
Midinurs. 

Sim. At length the winda are raia'd, the sto:^ 
blows high ; 
Be it your care, my friends to keep it up 
In its full fury, and direet it right, 
Till it has spent itself on Cato's head. 
Meanwhfle, I'l* herd among h^a fricnda, and seeic 
One of the number ; that, whatever arrive, 
My friends and fellow-soldiers may be safe. 

r£r. 
Jun. We are all safe ; Semproniua is onr frieoil 
{Trumpets sottuS. 
Hark ! Cato enters. Bear up boldly to him ; 
This day will end our toils, and give ua rcsr.— 
Fear nothing ; for Sempionius is oar friend. 

(Truntjpei4 soti»J.- 

Enter CATO, POBOIUS, MABCUS, LUCIUS, SE^i- 
FBONIUS, Se'aiort,4tc. 

Cato. "Where are these bold. Intrepid sons of wcr 
That greatly turn their backs upon the foe. 
And to llieir general send a brave dcUance ? 

Sem. (4«fi/c) Curse on tLllr dastard souls, they 
' stand astonlsh'd ! 

Cato. Perfidious men!— and will you thus dis- 
honour 
Tour past exploits, and sully all your wtirs? 
Da yon confess, 'twas not a zeal, for Borne, 
Nor love of liberty, 

Drew you thus far, but hopes to share the spofl 
Of conquer'd towns, andplunder'd proviu(»»>s? 
Fir'd with such motives, you do well to joiu 
WiUi Cato's foea, and follow Ccssar's banners. 
Behold, ungrateful men!— 
Behold n^y .bosom naked to your swonfs. 
And let the man that's injur'd strike the blow. 
Which of yon all suspects that be is wroug'd, 
Or thinks he suffers greater ills than Cato t 
Am I distingnlsh'd from you but by toils? 
Superior toils, and heavier weight of cares ? 
Painful pre-eminence! 

Sem, {Aside.) By heavens they droop :— 
Confusion to the villains!— all is lost. 

CcUo. Hence worthless men !— hence, and com* 
plain to C»sar, % 
You could not undergo the toilfe of war, 
Nor bear the hardships that your general bor.\ 

Luei, See, Cato, see,— the unhappy men:— tbe? 
weep : 
Fear, and remorse, and sorrow fpr their orime 
Appeal* in every look and'picad for mercy. 
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Cato. Lcam to be honest men; give tip your 
leaders. 
And pardon slmll descend on all the rest 

Stnu Cato, commit these wretches to my tsare r 
First, let them each be broken on the rack,— 
Then, with what life remains, impal'd, and left 
To wiithe at lelstire round the bloody stake; 
' There let them hang, and taint the southern wind ; 
The partners of their ci-fane will learn obedience, 
When they look up, and see their fellow-traitors 
Kluck on a fork, and blackening in the wun. 
Cato. Forbear, Sempronius »— see they suflec 
death; 
But, in fcLeir deaths, remember they are men.— 

[fA* MiMmtrp retirt.'^The fovar Senators 
advance into iheir places. 

Lnc?u8, the base, degenerate age requires 
Severity and justice in its rigour; 
This curbs an impious, bold, offending world. 
Commands obedience, and gives force to laws. 
When by just vengeance guilty mortals perish* 
The gods behold their puniBhment with pieasuTfl^ 
And lay the uplifted thuuderbolt aside. 

Sem. CatOi I gladly execute thy will. 

Cato. Meanwhile, we'll sacrifice to liberty. 
Remember, my friends, the laws, the rights, 
The generous plan of power deliver'd down, 
'From age to age, by your renown'd forefathers, 
So dearly bought, the price of eo much blood : 
O let it never perish in your hands, 
But piously transmit it to your children 1 
Do thou, giout Liberty, inspire our souls, 
And ujaJiB our lives in thy possebsLou happy. 
Or our deaths glorious in thy just defence 1 

lFloitru?k'— Exeunt Colo, Porcius, Marcus, Luctw, 
Senators, Ac 

Jun, Sempronius, you have acted like yourself: 
One would have thought, you had been half iaeor- 
nest 

S«m» ViLlaiB, stand off !— -Base, grovelling, worth- 
less wretches I 
Mongrels in faction 1 poor faint-hearted traitoraX 

Tit. Nay, now you carry it too far, Sempronius: 
Throw off the maskf there are no^e here hut 
friends. 

Sem. Know, villains, whoo such paltry slaves, 
presume 
To mix in treason, if the plot succeeds, 
Thev'ie tlnowu neglcctcil by : but, U it fails, , 
They're sure to die like dogs, as you shall do.-** 

(jrtlttTds:— 

Enter Onardt. 

Here, take these factious monstarB, drag them 

forth 
To sudden death. 
Jun. Nay ; since it comes to tbia,^* 
Sein. Despatch them quiaii; <» bu;t» lirftVpIaoIc oat. 
their tongues ; 
Lest with their dying brenth they sow sedition. 

lExeunt Guards, wUh theMi^neers. 

Enter S¥P^^ - . . 

Sifph. Our first -design, my friend^ has , prov'd 

abortive ; 
Still there remains an after-game to play. • 
5Iy troops are mounted ; their Numidian steeds 
SnuCf up the wind,aDd long to Bcour the d^sett.: 
'w,et but Sempronius head us in our fl'ght, 
^e'll force the gate where Marcas keeps his 

guard. 



And hew do^n all that would oppose (mr passage^ . 
A day will bring us into Ceesar's camp. 
Sem. Confusion! I have fail'd of half my pur- 
pose: 
Marcia, the charming Marcia*s left behind! , 
Sjfph. How! will Sempronius turn a woman's 

slave? 
Sem. Think not that I can ever feel the soft 
TTu manly warmth and tenderness of love. 
Syphax, I long to clasp that haughty maid,- 
And bend her stubborn virtue to my passion: 
When t have gone thus far, I'd <;ast her off. 
' Syph. What hinders then, but that thou find her 

out, 
And hurry her away by manly force? 

Sem. But how to gain admissioo^? for access 
Is given to none but Juba and^her brothers. 
Syph. Thou Shalt have Juba's dress andJuba's 
guards: 
The doors will open when Nnmidia's prince 
Seems to appear before the slaves that watch them. 
iSi«m. I- thank thy friendly zeal:— Marciaa my 
own! 
How will my bosom swell with anxious joy, 
W|ien 1 behold her struggling in my arms. 
With glowing beauty and disorder'd charms; 
While fear and anger, with alternate grace. 
Pant in her breast, and vary in her face ! 
So Pluto, seiz'd of Proserpine, convey'd 
To hell's tremendous gloom the affrighted mai(h 
There grimly smil'd, pleas'd with the beauteous 

prize. 
Nor envied Jove his sunshine and his skies. 

lExeuiit. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE V-A Portico qf the palace. 

Enter MABCIA and LUCIA. 

Luc Now tell me, Marcia, tell me from thy boxH, 
If thou believ'st 'tis possible for woman 
To suffer greater ills than Lucia suffers ? 

" Ifar. Lucia, Lucia, might my big-swol'n heart 
Vent all its griefs, and give a loose to sorrow, 
Marcia could answer thee in sighs, keep pace 
'With all thy woes, and count out tear for tear. 

Luc. I know, thou'rt doom'd alike to be belov'd 
By Juba, and thy father's friend, Sempronius : 
But which of. these has power to charm likd 
Porcius-? 
Mar. Still most I beg thee not to name Sempro» 
nius ? 
Luda, I like not that loud and boisterous man : 
Juba, to all the bravery of a hero 
Adds softest love and sweetaiesB-^he^ I Own, 
Might make Indeed the pi oudest woman ha^py.- 
- 'Luc But, should your futher glvo you to !;>effl- 

pronius ? — 
Mar. I dare not think he will: but, if he 
should, -<t 
I hear the sound of feet :— they march this way.— 
Let us letire, and try if we can drown 
Each softer thought in sense of present danger. 
When love once pleads admission to our hearts, 
In spite of all the virtue we can boast,- 
The woman that deliherutes is lost. 

[Exmnt, 
Enter SEMPRONIUS, dressed me Jula, tcith Nu- 
midiun Guard*. 
, Sem. The deer is lodg'd: I've track'd her to 1 flr 
covert: 
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ro mire jon mind the word ; and, when I gXte it 

Ilnith In St once, and seize upon your prey: 

Let not bar cries or tears haTe force to move 

▼on."^ 
How will tne yonng Namidian rave, to see 
His mistress lost ! If aught oould glad my soul 
Beyond the enjoyment of so bright a prize, 
*Twonld be to torture that young gay Darbarlao.— 
Bat hark, what noise? Death to my hopes I *tls 

he, 
Tis Juba*B self. There Is but one way left ; 
He must be mnrder'd, and a passage cut » 
Through those his guards. Ha! dastards, do yon 

tremble ? 
Or act like men, or, by yon aaure heayen,— 

Enter JCBA, with Guards. 

Juba. What do I see? Who's this^ that dares 
usurp 
The guards and habit of Numidia's prince ? 
Sem, One that was born to scourge thy arro- 
gance, 
rresumptuous youth. 
Juba. What can this mean? Semproninsl 
Hern. My sword shall answer thee :— have at thy 

heart 
Jtiba. Nay, then beware thy own, proud barba- 
rous man. 
{They fight. Semproniua falls. BU Guards 
suiTmder to Juba\<.) 
Stm. Curse on my slurs ! Am I then doomed to 
fall 
By a boy's hand, and for a worthless womant 
This my close of life ? — 
Oh, for a peal of thunder, that would make 
Eai-th, sea. and air, and heaven, and Cato trem- 
ble! 

(Zh«.) 
Juha. With what a spring his fnrious soul broke 
loose, 
And left the limbs still quivering on the ground 1 
Heuce let us carry off those slaves to Oato, 
lliut we may there at length unravel all 
This dark design, thi« mystery of fate. 

{Ejrit, with Guards and Pritoners. 

Enter MABOIA and LUCIA. 

tuc Sure, 'twas the clash of swords: mytron* 
bled heart 
Is so cnst down and sunk amidst its sorrows. 
It throbs with fear, and aches at every sound. 
O, Marcia, should thy brothers, for my sake« 
I die away with horror at the thought. 

Mar. See, Lucia, see! here's blood! 
What! aNumidianI Heavens preserve tiie prinoel 
1 he face lies mufOed up within the garment,— 
But hahl-~death to my sightl—a diadem }— 

gods I 'tis he I Juba lies dead before us. 

Luc Now, Marcia, now call up to thy asslst- 
- ance 
Thy wonted strength and constancy of mind. 
Mar. Lucia, look there, and wonder at my pa- 
tience: 
Have I not cause to rave, and beat my breast, 
To rend my heart with grief, and run distracted? 
Luc What can I thhik or say to give thee com- 
fort? 

Enter JUBA, trtV^ Guards. 

Mar. Talk not of comfort, 'tis for lighter filsi 
Behold a sight that strikes aU comfort dead. 

1 will indulge my sorrows ; 

That man, that best of men, deser?'d it from me. 



/uba. Whs* do I hear ? aad was the false Sem- 
pronins 
That best of men? O, had I fallen like him. 
And eoold have thus been monm'd, I had been 
happy. 

Mar. O Jnbal Juba I Jnbal 
He's dead, and never knew how much I loVd 

him. 
Lncla, who knows bnt his poor bleeding heart, 
Amidst its agonies, remember'd Marcia, 
And the last words he utter'd call'd me cruel? 
Alas I he knew not, hapless youth ! he knew not 
Marcia's whole soul was full of love and Juba. 

Juba. Do I live ? or am, indeed, 
What Marcia thinks ? All is Elysinm round me 

Mar. Te dear remains of the most lov'd of 
men 
Nor modesty, nor virtue, here forbids 
A last embrace, while thus— 

Juba, (Comes fortoavd.) See, Marcia; see^ 
The happy Juba lives 1 he lives to catch 
That dear embrace, and to return it, too. 
With mutual warmth and eagerness of love. 

Mar. With pleasure and amaze I stand trans- 
ported. 
If then art Juba, who lies there ? 

Ju6a. A wretch, 
Disguis'd like Juba, on a curs'd design. 

{Signs to his guards^ to carry off ihs bodg-i 

The tale is long, nor have T heard it out ; 
Thy father knows it all. I could not bear 
To leave thee in the neighbourhood of death. 
But flew, in all the haste of love, to find thee: 
I found thee weeping; and confess, this once, 
Am rapt with joy, to see my Marcia's team 

Mar. I've been surpris'd in an unguarded hour. 
But mnstnot now go back: the love that lay 
HsJf smotber'd in my breast, has broke throngii 

all 
Its weak restraints, and bums in its full histre ; 
I cannot, if I would, conceal it from thee. 

Juba. My jov I my best belov'd ! my only wish! 
How shall 1 speak the transport of my sonl? 

Mar. Lucia, thy arm : O, let me rest upon it!— 
The vital blood that had forsook my heart, 
Betums again in snch tumultnons tides. 
It quite o'eroomes me. Lead to ray apartment.* 
O prince ! I blush, to think what I have said; 
But fate has wrested the confession from me. 
Go on, and prosper in the paths of honour: 
Thy virtue will excuse my passion fornhee^ 
And inake the gods propitious to onr love. 

[Exit iHik Usda. 

Juba. I am so bleai'd, I fear 'tis all a dream. 
Fortune, thou now hast made amends for all 
Thy past unkindness: I absolve my stars. 
What, though Numidia add her conqner'd towns 
And provinces, to swell the victor's triumph? 
Juba will never at his fate repine : 
Let Cnsar have ttie world, if Marcia's mine. 

lExU. 

SCENE IL—il Squan before the palace. 

Enter LUCIUS, CATO, Freedmen^ Ac 

Luci I stand astonish'd. What! the bold Sem- 
pronius. 
That stiU broke foremost through the croTrd of pa- 
triots. 
As with a hurricane of zeal transported! 
And, virtuous even to madness. 
Cato. Trust me, my friend, 
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Our clril discords Imve prodne*d Rich crlmeB, 
Sach monstroos crimes, I am anrprlsU at nothing. 

LaciasI I am sick of t is bad world: 

The daylight and the sun grow poinXol to me. 

Enter -POBCIVS. 

But see where Porcius comes. What means this 
haste? 
Pop. My heart is griey'd; 

1 bring such news as will afOict my father. 

Cato. Has ( ttsar shed more Boman blood! 

Por. Not so: 
The traitor Sypbax, as within the square 
IIo exercis'd his troops, the signal given, 
Flew off at once with his Numidian horse 
To the south gAte, where Marcos holds the watch : 
I saw, and cuird to stop him ; but In vain : 
tie toss'd his arm aloft, and proudly told me, 
He would not stay and perish likeSempronin& 

CaUk Fertidious man I But haste, my son, and 
see 
Thy brother Marcus acts a Boman's part 

{Exit Porcius with the Freedmen. 

Lucius, the torrent bears too bard upon me: 
Justice gives way to force ; the conquer'd world 
Is CflBsar's : Cato bas no business in it. 

LueL While pride, oppressioo, and injustice 
reign. 
The world will still demand h^r Gato's presence. 
In pity to maokii'd, submit to Oaesar, 
And reconcile tby mighty soul to life. 

Caio. Would Lucius have me^ live, to swell the 
number 
Of Csssar's slaves ? or, by a base submission. 
Give up the cause of Bome, and own a tyrant? 

Luc. The victor never will impose on Cato 
Ungenerous terms :— his enemies confess, 
The virtues of humanity are Ccesar's. 

Cato. Curse on his virtues! they've undone his 
country: 
Such popular humanity is treason. 
But Juba comes : the ingenuous prince appears 
Full of the guilt of his pertldious subjects. 

Enter JUBA. 

Juba. I Uuflh, and am confounded, to appear 
Before thy presence, Cato. 

Cato. What s tby crime f 

Juba, 1 m a Numidian. 

CatOi And a brave one, toot 
Thou bast a Boman souL 
• Juba. Hast thou not heard 
Of my false countrymen t 

Cato. Alas! goodvouth. 
Falsehood and fraud shoot up In every soO, 
The prodoct of all climes ; Home has its Caesars. 

Juba. *Tis generous, thus to comfort the dis- 
tressed. 

Cato. 'TIS just, to give applause where *tis de- 
serv'd. 
Thy virtue, prince, has stood the test of fortune, 
Like purest gold, that, tortur'd in the furnace. 
Comes oat more bright, and brings forth all its 
weight 

Enter POBOIUa 

Por. llisfortane on misfortune I grief on grief I 
My broOicr Marcus— 

Cato. Ba I what has ha done t 
Has he forsook his post? Bas he given way? 
Did he look tamely on, and let them pass ? 

Por. Scan^ hatl I left my father, but I met him, 
Borne on the shields of his surviving soldiers, 



BreatUesB sad psie, and oover*d o*«r with woondSr 
Long, at the head of his few faithful friends, 
He stood the shock of a whole host of foes.— 
Till, obstinately brave, and bent on death, 
Oppressed, with multitudes, he greatly fell. 

Caio. Tm satisfied. 

Por. Nor did he fall, before 
His sword had pierc d thro' the false heart of 

Sypbax. 
I saw the hoary traitor 
Grin in the pangs of death, and bite the ground. 

Cato. Thanks to the gods ! my boy has done his 
duty. 
Porcius, when I am dead, be sure you place 
His urn near mine. 

Poi\ Long may they keep asunder ! 

iMci. O Cato, arm tby soul wiUi all its pa- 
tience! 
See where the corpse of thy dead son ap- 
proaches ; , 
The citizens and senators, alai-m'd. 
Have gather'd round it, and attend it weeping. 

(4. aead march eoundt) 
Enter Lietort, &enafor% SoUien bearing the body of 

Jia*cu* on a bier, Ftvet/men, vith hie helmet, ehield, 

sword and spear; eagle and other ensigns; and 

guards with their arms reversed. 

Cato. Welcome, my son! Here set hhn down, 
my friends, 
Full in my sight ; that I may view at leisure 
The bloody corse, and count those glorious 

wounda 
How beautiful is death, when earned by virtue! 
Who would not be that youth? What pity is 

That we can die but once, to serve our cotm- 
try! 

Why sits this sadness en your brows, my 
friends? 

I diould have blush'd, if Gate's house had stocd 

Secure, and flourish'd in a civU war. 

Porcius, behold thy brother ; and remember. 

Thy life is not thy own, when Uome demands it 

When Borne demands? But Borne is now no 
more; 

The Boman empire*s fall'n,— O curs'd ambi- 
tion! 

Fallen into Casar's hands: — our great fore> 
fathers 

Had left him nought to conquer, but his coun- 
try, 
/ttfto. Behold that generous man! Borne fllle 
his eyes 

With tears, that flow*d not o'er his own dead 
son. 
Por WhUe Cato Uvea^ Caeear wiU blush to 
see 

Mankind enslav'd, and be asham'd of empire. 
Cato. C»sar asham'd! Has he not seen Fhar- 

salia? 
LueL Cato, 'tis time,, thou save thyself and 

as. 
Cato. Lose not a thought on me; Vm out of dan- 

G»8ar shall never say, ** I*ve conquer'd Cato,** 
But, O my friends, your safety fills my heart 
With anxious thoughta How shall I save my 

friends? 
*Tis now, O Casar, I begin to fear thee. 

iMci. Gnsar, has mercy, if we ask it of him. 

Cato. Then ask it, I conjure you : let him know. 
Whate'er was done against him, Cato did it: 
Add, if yon please, that I request it of him 
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Tbftt ^ ibjmK, wtth tMuv, i«<|««*tt of hlm^ 

The Tirtae of my frleuds may pasa nnpaols&'d. 
Juba, my benrt is troubled for tby Mkee , 

Bhoald 1 advlM tbee to regain Nomidlo, 
Or seek the eonqaeror? 

Jitba. If I forsake thee 
'Whilst I have life, may Heftven abandoa Jnbal 

CittA, Thy virtues, prince, If I foresee artf ht, 
Wi'u one da/ make thee great At Borne^ here- 
after, 
T^v^ll! be no crime to have been Cato> friend. 
Porcinii, come hither to me. Ab I my son, 
JDespairing of buccshr. 
J^et me advise thee to withdmw betimes 
To our paterual seat, the Sabiue field, 
Where the great ccnRor toli'd with his owb hands, 
And all our frujral ancpstors were, bless'd 
In humble virtues, and a rural life: 
There live retfr'd : 

Content thyself to be obicurely good : 
Whi'U vice prevails, and impious men bear itray, 
The post of honour is a private station. 

Por. I hope, my father docs not recommend 
A life to Pordos, that he scorns himself. 

Cato. Farewell, my frieuda! If there be any of 
you 
Who dare not trust the victor's clemency, 
Know, there are shipK prepared by my command, 
Thf ir sails already opening to the winds, 
That shall convey you to the wish'd-for port 
Is there aught else, my friends, I csn do for you ? 
The conqueror draws near. Once more, farewell I 
If e'er we meet hereafter, we shall meet 
In happier climes, and on a safer shore, 
Where Cassar never should approach us mora 

(Pointing to hU dead tonO 
There the brave youth, with love of virtue flr'd, 
Who greatly in his country's cause expir d, 
Shall know he conquer'd 

iExtunt Lucius and Senotm'f. 
The firm patriot there, 
Who made the welfare of manlclnd his care. 
Though still by faction, vice, aud fortune croas'd. 
Shall find the generous labour was not lost 

{A ckad march, ExeunL 



ACT V. 

SCENE L— il Chamber in the Pa!ace. 

CATO disfovere'f, in a thoughtful posture Tn Ms hand 
Plato's book on the ImmorluUty o/tlie Soul: adraum 
sword «n the table by him. 

Cato. It must be so; Plato, thon reasonest well ; 
"EUe whence this pleasing hope, .bid fond desire, 
This longing after immortality y 
Or whence this secret dread and inward horrd* 
Of falling into nough*. ? Why shrinks the soul 
Back on herself and startles ui destruction ? 
'Tie the Idvinity that stirs wilhin us ; 
Tis heaven itself that points out an hereafter, 
And intimates eternity to mtin. 
Eternity 1 Thou ploosiut.', tlrefidful thonghtl 
Throu-ih what vaiiety of uuti ifd being, 
Through what new scenes and clumgas must we 

pass I 
The wide, the unbounded prospect lies before 

me. 
Put shftdowH, clouds, and d.uTjness rest upon it 
IJore will I hold: If tlicrt-j's u I'owcr above us, 
(And that there is, all n..U;n; crits al.aj 



Throosh all b«r works, be nraat ^leH^t In virtae; 
And thst which he delights m, mmt be happy.) 
Bat when? or where? ihis world was made for 

Caaear, 
rm wmrj of oonjeetares : This must end 'em. 

iLajfing his hand on his sironU 

Thos am I doubly ann'd; -my death and life^ 
My bane and antidote, are both bef<»« me: 
This in a moment brtnga me to en end t 
But tbisloforme me, I ahaU never die. 
The soul, seour'd in her existence, smilea 
At the drawn dagger, and defies its point 
Theaters shall fade away, the son himself 
Grow dim with age, and natnre sink in yean; 
Bot theu Shalt floiurish in immortal youth. 
Unhurt amidst the war of rtcmenta, 
The wreck of matter, and the omah of workK 
What means this heaviness that hangs apoo mef 
Natnre oppress'd, and harass'd out with care. 
Sinks dowii to rest This once I'll faronr her, 
That my awaken*d son! may take her fiigbt 
Benew'd in all her strength, and fresh with life^ 
An offering fit for heaven. Let guilt or fear 
Disturb man's rest: Oato knows neither of 'em, 
Indifferent in his choice to sleep or die. 

Enter l^ORCWS. 

But hal how's this? My son? Why this iatrv 

sion? 
Were not my orders that I would be piirate? 
Why am I dlsobey'd ? 

Por. Alas, my father ! 
What means this sword ? this Instrument of deatb? 
Let me conTey it hence. i 

(Tales tip the smnL) 
Cato. Hash youth, forbear! ' 

Por, O, let the prayers, the entreaties of year 
friends 
Their tears, their common danger, wrest it froo | 
you. 
Cato. Would'st thon betray me? wonld'st tioti 
give me up. 
A slave, a captive, into Cesar's hands? 
Retire : and learn obedieuoe to a father; j 

Or know, young man,— 
Por. Look not thus stem'y on me : I 

(Lays doesm the ii<f>-^^ 

You know rd rather die than disobey you. 

Cato. 'Tis well: again I'm master of myself. 
Now, Caesar, let thy troops beset our gates, i 

And bar each avenue: thy gathering fleets 
O'erspreadthe sea, and stop up every port; I 

Cato shall open to himself a passage, 
And mock thy hopes. i 

Por. (^Kneels.) 0, sir, forgave your son, | 

Whose grief hangs heavy on him I O my fatlien- 
How am I sure it is not the last time j 

I e'er shall call you so ? -be not displens'd. 
O be not augry with me, whilst I weep, I 

And, in the anguish of my heart, beseech you 
To quit Uie dreadful purpose of your souL I 

Cato. Thou host been ever good and dutiful { 
{Raises and embraee^hi %) 

Weep not, my son: all will be well again : 

The righteous gods, whom I have sou^nt »i 

please. 
Will succour Cato, and protect his children. . i 
Por. Your words give comfort to my drooi^ofl 

heart, ' 

Cato. Porcius, thou may'st rely opon nr.v ^^-^i 
dust : 
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Cato win nftver act what miibeeomes him. 

But go^ my son ; take care that nought he want- 

ing 
Among thy f atber*! frfonds ; see them emhark'd ; 
And tell me if the winde i^nd eeas befriend.'em. 
My soul is qnite welgh*d down with care, ai|d 

asks 
Tbo Boft refreshment of a moment's sleep. 

[Exit Cah. 

For, My thoughts are more at ease; my heart 
rsTivea 

enter MABCIA. 

O Marcla, O my sister, still there's hope x 
Oar father will not cast away a life 
So needfnl to us all, and to his country. 
He is retir'd to rest, and seems to cherish 
Thoughts full of peace. He has despatch'd me 

hence 
With orders that hespeak a mind composed, 
And studious for the safety of bis friends. 
Harda, take care tliat none distulrb his slumbers. 

iExit Porcius, 

liar. O ye immortal powers that guard the 
just, 
Watch round his couch, and soften his repose I 
Banish his sorrows, and becalm his soul 
With easy dreams I Remember all his virtues, 
And shew mankind that goodness is your care! 

Enter LUCIA. 

Xtic Where is your father, Marcla? Where Is 
Cato? 

Mixr. Lucia, speak low:— -he is rethr'd to rest 
My friend, I feel a gentle dawning hope 
Bise in my soul: we maybe happy still 

Luc. Alas! I tremble when I think on Cato; 
In every yiew, in ev^ry thought, I tremble. 
Cato is stem, and awful as a god : 
He knows not how to wink at human frailty, 
Or pardon weakness that he never felt. 

Uar. Though stem and awful to the foes of 
Bome, 
He is an goodness, Lucia, always mild. 
Compassionate and gentle, to his friends ; 
Fiird with domestic tenderness,— the best, 

he kindest father. I hare ever found him 
Easy, and good, and bounteous to my wishes. 

Luc Tis his consent alone can make us happy. 
But who knows Cato's tboiights ? 
Who knows how he may dii^posie of Porcius? 
Or. how he has determin'd of thyself? 

Uar. Let him but live, commit the rest to 
heaven. 

Enter LUCIUS. 

LueL Sweet are the slumbers of the Tlrt-aons 
man. 

Marcla, I have seen thy godlike father : 
8ome power invisible supports bis soul, 
And bears it up in all its wonted greatness: 

A kind, refreshing sleep has fallen upon himi 

1 saw him stretch'd at ease, his fancy lost 

In pleasing dreams : as I drew noar his couch, 
Ue smU'd, and cried, " C«Bsar, thou canst not hurt 
me.** 
Uar. His mind stiU labours with some dreadful 
thought 

Enttr JUBA 

Julo. Lucius, the horsemen are retura'd from 
viewing 



The number, strength, and posture of our foes. 
Who now encamp within a short hour's march. 
On the .high point of yon bright western tower 
We ken them from afar; the setting sun 
^l^ys on their shinbg arms and burviiAi'd hcl* 

mets. 
And covers all the field with gleams of fire. 
iMd. Marcla, 'tis time, we should awake thy fai 

ther. 
G«sar is still disposed, to give us terms; 
And waits at distance, till he hears from Oata 

Enter POBCIUa 

PoTcIns, thy looks speak somewhat of import- 
ance. 
What tidings dost thou bring? Methinks, I 

see 
Unusual gladness sparkling in thy eyes. 

Por. As Twas hasting to the port, where now 
My father's friends, impatient fur a passage, 
Accuse the lingering whids, a sail arriv'd 
From Pompey's son, who through the realms of 

. Spain 
CaUs out for vengeance on his father's death. 
And rouses the whole nation up to arma 
Were Cato at their bead, once more might 

Bome 
Assert her rights, and olalm her liberty. 

(Ca<o'< groom art heard.) 

Bat hark! what means that groan? 0, give me 

way. 
And let me fly into my father's presence. 

[Exit 

iMcL Cato, amidst his slumbers, thhiks on 
Bome, 
And in the wild disorder of his soul 
Mourns o'er his country. 

{Cato groatu again.) 

Hal a second groan I— Heaven guard us aUl 

Mar. Alas I 'tis not the voice 
Of one who sleeps : 'tis agonizing pain, 
Tis death is in that sound. 

Enter PORCIUS. 

Por. O, sight of woe! 
O Marcla, what we fear'd is come to pass! 
Cato is fallen upon his sword. 

Luei. O Porcius, 
Hide aU the'horrors of thy moumf ul tale, 
And let us guess the rest 

Por. I've raised him up. 
And plac'd him in hiu cuair, where, pale and faint. 
He gasps for breath, and, as his life flows from 

him. 
Demands to see his friends. His servants weep- 

hig, 
Obsequious to his orders, bear him hither. 

Mar. O heaven, assist me in this dreadful hour 
To pay the last sad duties to my father! 

Enter CATO, with two Freedmen. 

Juba. These are thy triumphs, thy exploits, O 
Casar! 

Luci. Now is Rome fallen indeed! 

Cato. Here set me down. 
Porcius, come near me:-— are my friends em* 

bark'd? 
Tan any thing be thought of for their service ? 
Whilst yet I live, let me not live in vain. 
O Lucius, art thou here ! Thou art too goodl 
Let this ou' friendship live between our childmn* 



CATO. 



Ifake Pordas happy In thf dMghter Lnela, 
Alas, poor man, ne weeps ! Miircia, my daupbter, 
O bend me forward! Jaba loves thee, Marcia. 
▲ senator of Borne, white Borne surriv'd. 
Would not have match'd his daughter with a king} 
But Cwoer's anns have tiurown down ail distiuc- 

Uon: 
Whoe'er is brave and virtuous, is a Boman. 
^*m sick to death. O, when shall i get tooso 



From this Tain world, the abode «r gsttt and am^ 

row! 
And yet, methinks. a beam of light btenkn in 
On my departing sooL Alas! I fear, 
Fve been too basty O ye powers^ that search 
Tbe heart of man, abd weigh his inmoet thon^ta 
ir I httTe done amiss, impute it not I 
The best my err; bat yon are good; wrt oh! 



THE PILOT. 

A NAUTICAL BUKLETTA, IN THREE ACTS.— BY E. FITZBALL. 




Long Tom, C—" Yo, TO, lo !"— iic« lii, fcene 2. 

persons ^eprescntA 



PiLOt. 
BABXSfABLB. 

Captaik BoROUGHCLinr. 
Oaftais Mahsqm^ 



LoKo Tom CoFrni. 

COLONBL BOWAKOW 
8tBGB.MT DkIU. 

Iasoibkamt Gbuvith. 



YocNo Mbrrt. 

Captaci of tile Alaokitt. 

Boy. 

Kass Plowpbit. 



CBoaiA. 
Ikishwomav. 
Soldi Kits. 

SAIUOBSite. 



ACTL 

SCENE L— i4 Ffew 0/ the Ocean off the American 
Coast, vith Recks rvfming into the Sea; a Sltip okd 
Sehoontr sailit.g m tite distance. 

EnUr BABN.-nTAPLE, YOUNG MEKBY. and keo 
Sa«/ur.«, in a boat. 

Bar. There, that's right, my lads, eirote the boat 
ontof the mirf. and keip within hail. Ihia is, at 
lieat. but a Jacob's iadner we haxe to climb; (Loot' 
big tip the rocts.) and it is by no nieann certain that 
ve tbtJl be well i*eceived by the Yaukeen when 



we do get cp, thoagh we should even reach the 
top. 

Jfer. We are tmder the ^ns of the frigate, you 
know; ai)d you r^membec that three oar-blades 
and a pistol will OTaw her shot 

Bar. Yes, upon our own ht-ads. Master Merry, 
never be so foolish as to truut a long sbot^ it makes 
a grisat smoke, and some noise, but it is a terrible 
way of throwing old iron about In, guch business 
as this, I would sooner trust my coxswain, Tom 
Coffin, and his harpQon to back me, tlian the best 
broadside that ever rattled out of the three decks 
of a ninetr-Kun ship. What ho. ther'-' 
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Coflnl Coxswain, TO hot come, gather yoarlimlw 
together, and try whether you can walk on Um 
Urma. 

Lonif Twn C. {WWwut.) To ho! yonf hoDOOr! 
irhat cheer ? yaw t yaw 1 

Bar. Aiihore, ashore, ye labher ; what the devil 
«i;o ybn eknUIng about 1 I ^^tadly-heUeiTe th^ MMw 
considers it a crime to land, as if he expected to 
floonder like a porpoise or a lobster; because, like 
them, he was Dom at sea, and knows aailtti^M 
they do of the shores What^ ho^ Tom Coffin ! cox- 
swain,! say! 

Enter LONG TOM COFFIN in a hoot. 

Long Tom C. {Leaning on his harpoon in th» hoat^ 
which it pitshtd/orvanLi Belay, belay, yonrbotumr; 

?ron know I bsre no great relish for setting my 
oot ashore^ becase, ye see, I*m no sea-goU, to 
steady mj self by my wings^however, since yon 
think proper to ^Te the word of command, here I 
am. {Jumps from the loot., Belay, {Staggers.) but 
Uils terror former, as yoor honour nicknames it, 
tosses and tumbles about lika a whale-tob afloat 
«]nong the te^^kers. 

Bar, Tie you toss and tomble about; whj can*t 
ye stand steady upon yoar keel, Tom, or I'll order 
you to be blocked up for Unmchlng again. 

Long Tom C. Why, ye aee, I don*t know very 
^1 How to handle my^fegs ashore, becaee I'm 
oKnliDyown elemest^'illiough I've heard people 
8%^lhatlliere eartaiuly be as nvoh arth as water; 
ydfcttay tfelievftme, IwasooioiMght of the sea 
once( myself; tbat \ea««wheB 1 went ftom LiveP* 
po6i td Plymoath, outiude paneflger ot« craft the 
lantfolk name a coach. The man at ^e helm 
hai «& easy btrth on't, foi^lhere his eowse lay 
ifttreen^alls and fenoedt mid thetr they'd stock 
np^its o' stone ott end^ thftt they oall'd milMK>ft8, 
alongside or Wliicti a man might hare steerea with 
half «n eye, fromcnnrtse to sinaet, withoo««rer so 
mu^as gettinglb leward. 

Jbr. Ha, ha. Mb! lH warrant me, Tem^^th* peo> 
ple^ookTou foi4Kmi»4mphibiouB aaimal^tist ee- 
cap««*«mthe4cep. 

Uiig Tom eta^ni mbtarwMieiiWUli, jWJM 'l w W imH ; 
.. I remember4iifc> frsata r^-ifemni says I, only let 
me get my f oot tmee -sore safe on salvwater, land 
you 'onVMteifa me running the risk of very life on 
this here dry land again inia htfrry. 

Bar. Ha, ha, ha! now, Mr. Merry, how are we 
to find this pilot, that we came here, by thet cap- 
tain's order, to look for? e / 
' 3fer. He was to meet us on this rock, and the 
question yon are to put to him is written on this bit 
of paper. 

Bar. True, I recollect; but, sorehow, I don't 
Uke hogging thene American shores too closely; 
what say yon, Master OoiBnT 

Long Tom C. AJi, sir! ghre mo plenty of sea 
room, end good canvas, where there's no. ^easion 
forpHMi-at all« sir. For my part, I wa» bum ait 
sea, and never could diakiTcr toe use of more land 
than now and then to nMse a few wedgetables, and 
to dry your 'fish. Tm sure the sight on't always 
makes me uneomfortable, unless we have the vind 
dead cIT: hoe. 

Bar. (Smiling.) Ah. Toni, yon are a sensible fel- 
low I bnt wo mnst be moving. Heaven- keep ua 
from riding out at anchor in such a place as thist 
But, look out from yon rock, Tom, d'ye see any-' 
thing of the man we ard In quest of 7 > 

Long 'fom C. LoOk to your ormst your honour : I 
see something, lodhilng'large, approachhig behind 
yonder craigs— the flnt^ thing we hear may be a 
shot; 



Bar, Is it the pilot, think yon, Tomf 
Long Tom C Be.fesms nothing to apprdhend 
■ alB noso * ------- 



t^onr hoMur ;« yet ha Ii 

sartaini h youngster wanting a berth, I staoaJd 

think 



no sort of a pflofe t£at's for 
a berth, I staoaJd 
{KatesinfftwUhoutJ 

^Akoardof a.Brititk^hip.Ptts^l, 
' W/^ngaOamHtMiHuMdef 
With my looetoeruig* throughthtMtormp gale. 
And over the ssetUing tide. 

Long Tom C My eyes! only listen, how be pipes 
all hands ! there's Jawing tackle for yon. 
Kate. Aboard oj a British fh^ ru sail. 
When aaHanthearts aibide; 
Withmglooeloeruisethroughthtttormffgale, 
And over the nstlUng tide. 

Bar. That voice! the song, too<—« 

If or. It's very like one Mm Plowden nsed toftinf 
before she left England, sir. 

Bar. It was a scurvy triek M(Kate*B old gnatdiaa 
to carnr on his ward to Auiarieai merely witlLthe 
idea off uniting her to a man of politics opposed to 
mine ; yet Kate lov'd me, I do iMMeve, aadcoiifci I 
bat once discover her reteea^i— 

Mer. Should this be she, siPi— . 

Bar. Bday, bontvlay! duiHMiutyfor»^B»wp^ 
so trim a fHialBhweuld be-^espertngeiKicraf'at 
random amongsfrroeks and skoale like theefr?'«ifta, 
ha, ha!— no, boy, no. Wel^Tapv^oes tbeeMiger 
near us ? 

Long fbm (7. Ay, ay, yer honour; be*n be»lllth 
yon in leM ttee than •» ^ipotild take me ton«ry 
luft 

Bar. Ton, tben, Merryy^Kot ^ilth'^^teMi iniotbe 
boat, while I haO the ywengiter.iend aeshMlieaber 
he has anydespatcheste orethauL 

Long Tom a Ay, ayfyerboMour.' 
{ir«rirfet»o(l>Mvtf M« boat,*mamoverofr,^Long 
■tfamrttit. r. 
JMirKKm»inbog^mtim^mffinff. 

Bar: 8tsf a bi^ yenngstert-whsiittiMitBrteTe we 
«thlabayf 

Kals. iAsidf.) By Pe WKi V<<tlt -gemttable ! 



'Water, sir I I^hould think i«^-#NMNbe.iha salt 
'Water of ihe ooean. You a saHopfTsnaesk such a 
qoestion of a litttle 9k\pg«r like me ! I find I shall 
have to make ont anew chart for yoa. 

Bar, Perhaps, my fine fellow, your oonning It 
equal to telUng me how long we shall detain yon, if 
>We<ii&ke^ ffflsoaiivia order to enjoy the benefit 
of your wit? Come, come, don't tremble, yon are 
a fresh-water cruiser, doubtless, and I have no de- 
shre to frighten you, but— — 

Kate. {Auarthtg her face.) Fresh-water sailor! 
you'll find me an old cruizer. Ha, ha, ha ! Frighten 
m% yon have bntahotber to frighten— 1*11 let ycm 
seeukai I know how» to reef and sail ae wtSk-aM the 
best of yoiL^-To hO, there) tanglitBtt rdeMsekles, 
haul oat year wealfaer-ciaring, after welBtstaeght! 
reef away! yo^ ho! frighten me, will yoo, that's a 
good Joke I I should like to see that 

Bar, Now, by all the whales In the sea, bat you 
are merry out of aeasoa, younir ^entlemaB. it's 

anite bad enough to be at anchoe msocli a bay as 
lis, without being laughed at by a stripling; who 
hasn't strength enough to carry a beard, if fie had 
eae; bntrilknow more of yon and yoor jokefl; 
you shall aboard witii'me for the rest of the croize 
Coma ^-OTffft 

{Dragging her toKords thi hont. 
Kate. Barnstable^ dear Barnstable t wooU you 
harm me? 

C2UMig<trJtarJUtf. 
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Bat, (JBmpritetLy AtmI tbera t what do I hear, 
and what do I aee ? I dream t yet there lies the 
Ariel, and there lies the frigate. Can thia he my 
own Catharine Plowden, who waa hurried away 
from me eo faaatUy, on the ahorea of old Bnf- 
laDd. 

Kate, The same— and the same to yoa erer. 

IBmbraoe, 

lU-mftr LONG TOM COFFIN. 

iMng Tarn (X To ho! yer hononr. 

Bar. Oh, Tom, it's all right— don't yon see this Is 
Hiss Plowden figged out lKiiMe$ her. 

Long Tom C7. (Crostmg.) I ax pardon, yer hon- 
our. 

Jiar, Dear Kate» how haiipy this aieethtg renders 
me I— I can anticipate eTerymlng^you haye beard 
that we were on the coast, and have flown to re- 
deem the promises made to me tn England. I ask 
no mose— the chaplain of oar frigate may spUce oa^ 
Tom shall be clerh, and — 

Long Tom d Ay. yonr honoor, 1*11 ting out 



JKate. Nay. nay, Barnstable; would yon have 
me forgetful of the happiness of others 9 Too 
know of your brother officer, Oriffith*s Attadb- 
naent to my sister, Cecilia., who is now residing 
with me. She, also, loves arifitth, and is, like 
me, a prisoner} withoat her, I do not enter your 
TesseL 

£tir. This is. indeed, good Intelligence for 
poor GrifIlth.~Bat, where is his mistresa to be 
fonndf 

KaU, Da I aot say with me, «tthe. residence of 
my giiardlan.-> Unknown to all but her, in this dis- 
goise, X have stolen from my chamber, by means 
of a seoret panel, constmcted, as I suppose, by 
smugglers, who, they say, inhabited our house 
before a& I have followed your moTcm^nts for 
a weefew to-day, I observed yon approach the 
shores and| by being adventurous, I have been.sao» 
oessfoL- 

Bar, But yon'U go aboard with. me now, dear 
Kata 

IThe Pilot O $em cbsertittg themfirom iht rocL 

Kate. Impossible? in this packet I have pre- 
pAred'jnich an.acoouni as>wiU, I trust, excite vour 
chivalry, and induce you and your friend to deliver 
ns poor damsels eventually from thraldom. 

7bm. {Looking through a gtas$.) Is that the Fflot, 
your honour, right astam of ns? 

Bar. CLookmg through the gkui.i ThB.Pi]ot»ltmQSt 
be he approaches ; that form— where, when have 
I seen it before? 

Tom. Heaven send he knows hi» ^rade, for 
the bottom of a ship will need eyes to find its way 
oat of this wild anchorage. And, damme he 
li>okB as sulky, tfto, about the gilis. as a horse 
ni.ickareL 

Bar. (Angrily^ Away with idle croaking, Tom, 
and tend to your duty; (Meaning of the ita heard.) 
go, 'tis * threatening night, indeed ;^bu^*- 

Towu Ah» your honour; Ishow'dyoubowtoknot 
a noef point and paAs a gasket, nor do I believe you 
conld take two hitches when yon firs* eom'd aboard 
oftheSpalmacitty; these be things that a man is 
■oon expart in, but it takes the time of a man's 
natral Ufa to lam the weather. (IHitant thunder— 
mooKbng heard.) Sir, there be streak'd galls in the 
offing, that speak as plainly to all that see them, as 
ever yon spoke through a trumpet: {Moaning 
heard.) besidfs, Mr, don't you hear the sea moan* 
ftogf «B if it knew the hour was at band Tvhen it was 
to mke np from its ale«y^f 



Kate, These dreadful forebodings make tarn 
tremble for your safety. 

Bar. O, Katharine, such sounds are nothing to a 
sailor's ears; hut the Pilot whom wo seek is here 
at last. 

Enter THE PILOT. 
Pilot, what water haye yon to this bay? 

Plot. (Coldlg.) Enough to take all out in safety, 
who have entered in confltfeUce. 

Ban Ion are the man I seek; are yon- ready to 
go? 

Pilot (Coldly.) Both ready and wfllinfr, and then 
is need of haste. [Lookimg at tht elomb 

Bar, Follow into the boat: rll jtia you in an in- 
stant 

Pilot (With point.y The consequeaees of delay 
must be visitea on those who occasion it 

Bar. (naughtily.) And/ sir, I shall raeettheoon- 
sequenees wkh those who have a right to inqaire 
into my condaot 

Tom, Aboard, s3>oard, yo^ bo. 

fPUot goee gloomUy e^er Tom fo (he boat 

Bar. Come, dearest Katharine, do not return to 
^oor prison agsin: my vessel can and shatt'proteot 
you until yoor siscer is redeemed, and-— • 

Kate. Nay, nay, remember I have already done 
more than my sex will warrant t (Dittant thunder.) 
go, go; yon hesr that eveiy moment of your stay 
teems with peril 

Bar, But eai» I suffer yon to vetam alone, through 
those desolate rocks, this crazy night? 

Kate Why not? I have proved chat I could eomo 
hither alone. Go, Barnstaple,— if yoa would add 
to the happiness of my existence, go and be doubly 
careful of your own. Good night; rsmemb<»- the 
packet {Croesee, 

Bar, Good nightl dearest, dearest Kate, good 
night' [Kisses her. 

MUSIC— KeUe gore up the rock. andUssee her hand (& 

BanuteiNe at he enters the boat, and th^ push off. 

SCSME II'— ii Room in the CatoneVe ffotae.- Enter 
C£CILJAi 

Oee. What !a it can ddtala Eatharine. all thia 
time?— so late, too— giddy girl! she will, I fear, 
repent of her impradentonterprisesat last: should 
the Colonel inquire for her, I know not how to find 
an excuse for her absence— if I am questioned, I 
have not theeourage to utter a falsehood. I won- 
der where my poor Griffith is at this moment 
Does he ever think of Cecilia, whom he left behind* 

SONG.-CteiWa. 
When the sails arefurTd and the vatdi «<, 
And the moon s/tines on tlit siUni deep^ 
When landsmen e'er their eup* are metf 
Or torapt in the kuy arm* oftU^ ; 
Thf./ait^ful tar, diidainUig rest. 

Consigns to every wind 
A-gallant sig\from his manly Utastt 
For the loss kf Iti/t behind. 
W7iffe the lecel deck hsM/i et pan 

'Mid the silvery clouds on high, 
He vietcs his Lucy's sueet facet 
Likexin ongeCs beaming from the sky. 
Her fancied voice, too, greets his ear. 

Soft floating on the loind, 
And again he breathes a sa lorUpray^r 
For the last he left oehind. 

A f00t8tep«-ah ! *tis she herself— Katharitt»— 
Enter KATE*, hastay, 
\ Kate, Dear CecUia, why did yon quit our^ham- 
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bertin niyretorn? ItWM with fbe ntmoBt dliB- 1 
cnlty that I could unclose the secret panel 

Ctt. Know you not that our guardian desfred to { 
eneak with at?— and, in order to prerent his no- 
ticinff your absence, I hastened to meet bim, lest he 
should enter our apartment; but go and change 
this odd attire; tou will be discoyered. 

Katt. Haste, then, and follow ma, for I hare Buob 
news as will make^oor heart bumpi I— 

CoL iWUfioutj Wharo are these foolidi girls, 
eh? 

Kale. ludl O Ind! if he catch me in man's 
clothes, we shall have a storm to a certainty. Ex- 
cuse me as well as yon can, and foUow, l^e mo- 
ment you have disposed of the Colonel, to be grati- 
fied by the best intelligence tiiat eyer charmed the 
ear of woman* 

(kc Go. ga lExit Kate. 

Enter COLONEL, m>< obM>ving KATE. 

Col I begin to suspect I might as well baye re- 
mained in England, when I was there settling my 
brother's affairs ; but, no,— I must return to Ame- 
rica, and renew my oommission under Congresa 
To be sure, my father made his fortune in this 
country, and I was born in it; bat tben my father 
was an Englishman, and no, sooner had he com- 
pleted his speculations abroad, than he returned 
to end his davs in his native land: my brother was 
bom in England, and sometimes, when I reflect, 
had they been living, that— —So you are here, are 
you, madam ? 

Cec, Tou inquired for me, I believe, sir. 

Col Yes, I did inquire for you, and your sister 
Kate ; where is she ? 

Cee. Busy in her own room, sir. 

CoL Pshaw I go and inform her that Captain 
Boroughdiff, my future beir, is arrived to pay his 
addresses to her; and 'tis my intention that he 
should marry her. 

Cec. But yon must know that my sister hates 
Captain Boroughcliff, sir. 

Col What's that to do with it? I suppose she's 
still in the tantrums about that fellow Barnstable, 
without a penny in his pocket, or parents to give 
him one; but, I think, I've removed her far 
-enough from his reach -he won't easily discover 
his mistress on the coast of America, 
j&nfer COLONEL'S Servant 

Ser. Captain Boroughdiff, sir. 

Col Show him up, by all means. {Exit Servant.'] 
If ow, Cecilia, you go immediately, and announce to 
Kate the arrival of the Captain, and say, 'tis my 
positive command that she hasten to receive him 
as her future lover. 

Cee. O, certainly, Colonel {Exit Cecilia. 

Col l^e Captain's a man of prc^perty; besides— 
his principles there it in— Kate can't do better— 
these foolish girls are too frequently led astray by 
appearances; a good husband is, indeed, a scarce 
commodity, as times go ; but— 

CapL t Without.) Attention, Sergeant Drill— follow. 

Col ! here be comes ! Captain, your most obe- 
dient ; happy to take yon by the hand. 
Enter CAPTAIN, and SEBGEANT DBILL, loith 
portmanteau. 

Capt. Colonel, I subscribe myself the mostdevo- 
tedest of your servants, positively. I hope your 
lovely ward is inclined to favour my passion at 
last: however, yon must leave me alone* to ma- 
ncenvre «ith her don't think she'll be able to 
withstand ma— Sergeant Drill, there, knows I'm 
a pretty considerable tayourite with the ladies— 
«r*nt I, Sergeant f 

Ser, O, yest 



Col *Tl8 astonishing what influence a nniforra 
excites; the character of a bj-ave man, too, never 
fails to have its weight with a female heart 

Capt. You've hit it exactly— my character for 
valour Is pretty well knowti, I beUeve — isn't it 
Sergeant DriU? 

Ser. O.yes! 

Ct^. I'm a genuine Yankee— what of that? Tm 
proud of the appellation. Nobody like no, I guesa 
In peace (not to be poetical), I am a chicken, 
flattering my wings on the bosom of innocence; 
but in war-0! if you were once to see me in 
battle, you'd never forget it -would he^ Sergeant 
Drill? 

Ser. Ojjno! 

CapL Then at parade— not fliat I eter like to 
speak of myself— still, as Pm abont to attach 
myself to your family, tis no more than discreev 
that yon should know all my particular recommen- 
dations ; but Miss Plowden makes my breast ail of 
a crumble; she's a regular bun bush^ as the Froach 
call' it— but ttie doesn't know me— iHy brother 
officers say I'm so clever, nothing like me was ew 
seen before— I'm a sort of a kiiid of nonentity— 
am't I, Sergeant Drill? 

Ser. O, yes! 

Col Do me the favour, Captahi, to remain for a 
few minutea while I go and speak to Kate. The 
girl has an excellent heart, and I hope every thing 
may be arranged for our mutual happiness. [Bx't 

Ctopl. A pleasant old fellow, positively. Sergeant, 
yon go and unpack the baggage— mareh I 

Ser. 0,yes! {Exit 

Capt. As for Kate and her ^rt PH engage both 
by storm, I guess— what's conquering a feminine 
young lady, to the exertion of drilling my raw 
recruits before a field-day— one half of them with 
muskets, the other half with umbrellasl To be 
sure, the other day, Sei^eant Lapcrtone had the 
considerable linpndence to say he was tired of the 
army, and asked me to give him a good Job; and I 
did, with the end of a bayonet,— that was cmnxng 
to tiie pointy I calculate— no qoeering me — ^no no, 
every body finds that out on parade; but with the 
fair sex I'm genuine, as Sergeant Drill saya {Exit, 

SCENE TLL^Another Aparfment in the Colmt^t 
Mouse.— A large Balcony. 

Enter KATE, ia the drev of a woman, faOowed bf 
OEOILU. 

Kate. At length I have escaped. 

Cee. Now, Kate, for these welcome tidings. 

Kate. Oh, Cecilia 1 I have seen him once again— 
I have seen him. 

Cec Hhn!— Whom? 

Kai'. Bim to whom I vowed constancy in Eng- 
land—he whom I love better than all the Americans 
in the world— my ovm dear gallant Barnstable. 

Cee. Is it possible?- so near— and— 

Kate. Not to keep vou in suspense, yonr sighing 
swain GrilSth is at band, also aboard the same 
vessel as formerly; from this very window we 
may discern -^-^ (Opening a vHndow. — Lightning.) 
O heaven! what do I seel a tremendous stonn 
coming on, and they still on this side the dangerons 
shoalH. Mercy 1 how the waves begin to swell— 
and the thunder, how awfully it roar8-HK>w I 
perceive their bark battling yrith the roshing 
tempest 

Cec. My heart turns cold— happiness ahd misery 
at once so near. 

Kate. Do but look agafai— hQW fearfully the white 
breaLers lash the rocks -now » now the Tessel, 
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ttoraa OB giitaiitlc w*ve«, rites towuds the very 
sky; now again 8he*8 buried in the dark deep 
troogh of the sea-*- the waters ro)l furiously 
along — great power — she's wrecked! sbA'a 
wre<3:ed! 

C€c [ Wringing her hand*.] Kate! Oh, Kate ! 

Kate. No. no,— there she moves once more. I 
dare not trust myseir to gaze further, lest the faint 
ray of hope which that one gUmp.<« instilled into 
zny bosom be for ever changed to despair. O man I 
man! when sorrow and calamity surround thee, 
woman's last, best effort to assist thy drooping 
fortune still remains forcibly in her heirt, and still 
reaches thee in her prayers. 

lIHffant thunder i» heard.-'Llffhtning eeen at i$^ 
tervaU. 

DtJET.— KATE AND CECILIA.- «onii.-Jfiwfc. 
Heantn ihield the mariner on his path qfttamu: 
Where the breakers white 
Fling al'er the niyht 
A thtmsanddtead^ forms; 

Tfhen the stars are wrapp'd in gloom, 
And eo^ry wtve comes Itke a <foam,— 
Heaven thiMthe marmtr-^ 
Meat'n skieid the mariner on his path o/stormsi 

[ExeunL 

SCENE TV.^rhe Deck of th» Arid, with ihn shrouds 
and masts manned as in a storm at sea. — On 
event si'ie the ocean drtaxifuUy agitated; tiiuud r 
and lightning, mixed mth the tehiiUing of tite 
wind. 

THE PILOT, CAPTAIN MANSON, MEBBY, 
BASNBTABLE, LONG TOM COFFIN, Ac, dis- 
covered. 

Pilot. Now is the time te watch closely. Here we 
get the true tide and the real danger. Place the 
best quarter-master of your ship in those chaina 

Bar. Tou, Tom, bear a hand in the chains there, 
and let an ol&cer stand by him, and see that he 
gives us the right water. 

Capt. M. I will take that office on myself. Pass 
a light into the weather-main chains there. 

PHoU Stand by your sheets; heave away that 
lead! 

Long Tom C. Ay, ay I sir ! By the mark seven. 

Pilot. 'Tis well— try it again. 

Long Tom C. Quarter-less, five! 

B<w, She shoals— she shoals— keep her a good 
full. 

Pilot. Ay I yon must hold the vessel in command 

Long Tom C. By the deep twa [now. 

Bar. Tack! tackt 

Long Tom C. Breakers! dead a-headt 

Sat. Breakers on her lee-bow. 

Bar. We are on the bight of the shoals. She 
loses her way; perhaps an anchor might bold 
lier. 

Bar. {Through the trumpet). Clear away that best 
hower. Clear away that 

PHoL {interrupting him.) Hold on;->hold on 
every one; she wants more canvas! hoist away 
ther jib and mahuail. You, Tom, come to the 
belm. 

Bar, iPieroay to the PiloL) Who is it that dai»B 
to countermand the captain's orders? 

Capt. M. {Bendina Aim the rigging.} Peace, Sir. 
Barnstable, yield tne trumpet totbe.Pllot; hs fuone 
oan save us. . «d. ., . 

Bar. iThrotes the trumpet en tkedeok) Then all is 
lost, indeed. 

Cc^t. JL How, sir 2 how ? 



Pilot See yon yon ll^t on the sonihoni head- 
land. If we keep that light open from the hill far 
inland yonder, we shall do well. If not, we ohuU 
surely go to ptecea 

Bar. Xet ns taok again. 

PHot. There is no more tacking or box-hauling 
to be done to-night We have barely room to pass 
oat of the shoals on this course. That sail in not 
enough to keep ns iqi to the wind. We want both 
jib and msin-eaiL 

Bar. *Tis a perilous thing to loosen canvas in 
such a tempests 

PUot. It must be done,— we perish without It 
See, the light already touches the edge of the hill ; 
the sea casts us to leeward. [sheet! 

Bar. (TOHng tip the trumpet.) Let fly jib and 
iTftey let loose the mainiail, dtc ; men pull it up t^y 
force. 

PHot. She feels it (Orash^ja hlovs.) Quarter- 
master, come to the helm. (Tom goes to the Mm, 
the Pilot to the boa — they eon her for some time.) 
Silenoe, alL Now, gentlemen, we shall soon know 
oar fate; let her luff;— luff you oan! (Going to 
theheln*.) Hard a weather with your helm ! (Dead 
pause.) Ease off all your sheets, and square awaj. 
She's safe! she's safe i 

{Novie and confusion here inexc'ss. — Darb 
ness and the. rush of waters.-^Tfte vessel 
dears the shoal. 

Pilot. All's well— all's well; the wind abates; the 
danger is past ISftoui huzza. 

AOTIL 

SCENE L—Between Decks. 

BABNSTABLE discovered with a chart. 

Bar. Again we ride quietly on the breast of the 
sea - but my dear Kate, the cunning minx to think, 
when I used to talk with her so of signals and 
their ntilitsr, that she should have treasured the 
conversations so as to compose a whole alphabet 
of love I Well, boy, what cheer? 
Enter BOY. 

Bog. Lieutenant GrifBrth, from the schooner, 

sir. lExit Bop. 

Eater OBIPFITH. 

Bar. Ned, Fm glad to take yon by the hand. 
How goes on all at the schooner after the 
storm? 

Ori. Airs well, except that we are but Indifferently 
watered, which is an evil that ought to be remedied, 
considering how near we lie to a land of springs 
and rivers. Your trusty pUotr as I hear, knows the 
coast well, and has consented to accompany me 
yvlth a party of m^n to the nearest fresh water; so 
you wUl command In mv absence ? 

Bar. I know of no objection ; and, Ned, here's a 
signal book and a chart from which you may take 
a few hints to some purpose. 

Ori What, have you found ont the Yankee's pri- 
vate talk. 

Bar. No, no: I met last! on those cliffs one wha 
has proved herself what I always believed kcr, a 
girl of sphit 

Ori Of whom do yon speak? 

Bos OfKathark&a 

Gri (Starting.) Katharine ! Was she alone ? 

Bar. She was; ' bat she left with me this pai)cr 
and this book, which is worth a wbole librar3- — 
bat listen to her instmcttona - (Beads.) ** Believing " 
you see she begins it at once, without Sir, or 

On. Well well, go on. 

Bar. (fieads.) ** That chance map conduct me where 
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1 than be abh to ttynumU to 'ptiu'tMt ptMHt ^ich 
e&ntaintabooko/itffnaUJ'* Yoa otMeire thia IslMr 
book of signala. 

Ori. Well, well ! go on, my d«Mr fallow. 

B(tr. {Read*.) With tfte Jkifi, of which I fotset* 
eounterparts, J write m foiUwey'-'at tomesmail dis- 
tance from the house tehere Cecilia and my$e^are pri- 
ioners, in a solitary wtod, there is a tort of mimed 
turret^ for which tee the chart."' There, bless her 
litUe soul— here, you see, is the chart, with the oaN 
dln&l points of the eompass, as well as if I had 
drawn them myself. 

Gri. Never mind the eompass, butgo on. 

Bar. (Reads.) '* This turret stands dtrectlv opposite 
my chamber window, anffJYvm which, if you rould reach 
the turret, I could exchange signals with you, both of 
hope arid diitrest." There yon see, is the chamber 
window. 

Ori. Her window! which, then, is Cecilia's? 

Bar. Ohl damme if I know! t'other, I snp« 
pose. 

Ori. 'Fore Qeorge I bnt this is an exeellent atn^ 
tagem. We mast get bpth the girls off, and that 
before the old man takes It into nis wise head to 
leare the coast, as he will do if he hears of oar 
being so near. Suppose I take ti^ese instructions 
with me. and 

Bar. No, no, be it yonr duty, this trip, to make 
what inquiries you can about the prison of our 
mistresses; perhaps we may get them off by stealth 
at once : if not, then for the signal-book and the 
old turret. 

Ori. But our pilots «-iB he a man to be depended 
on ashore ? 

Bar. With your life ; and with your love, if yon 
choose, Ned ; but, perhaps, that's more than yon 
would think right to risk in the keeping of any 
other man than yourself. 

Gri. Except Tom CofQn. ; for Tom has an idea 
that a petticoat is an ill omen afloat, and more likely 
to sink a ship's crew than all the breakers and 
whirlpools of the oceans, ha, ha, hal 
Enter the PILOT. 

Bar. I have to ask your pardon for my hasty 
temper, my trusty pilot; you have this night 
t)roved yourself such a seaman as the world cannot 
equal. 

PHoL I am no stranger to these seas, and may 
find my grave in tbem but you have acted your 
part bravely, young man— England will have no 
cause to blusn for such an officer. 

Bar. Something like a dream assures me that we 
have met before. i 

PUot. (CokUy.) Perhaps so; but we are going 
ashore. [Exit. ; 

Bar. Singular man ! I cannot account for his ! 
strange conduct; but Griffith, we must be on the 
look-out for the girls. It won't do to lose sight of 
them. Come, come. IJ&rit 

Ori. I m ready; yes, my Cecilia, I fly once again 
to assure you of my unceasing fidelity, and that I 
have never an insuvnt iorgotten your last kiss of 
affection 

SONa— GRIFFITH. 

/ never eon forget the hour wAen from my hoe / 
parttd ; 

How fondly round my neck she hmg^^eand^'Ohnosf 
br^ken'^-arted, 

BsKlaimed^ *'Dear Edwemti tUnk of me from mam to 
setting day^- 

01 think ofnUf my Edward dear^ when -ervixingfar 

1 
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Where'er miy footsteps rmM,*« 
Vol hy her eye of heavenly tint. 
And by her kiss of love- 
Sweet, tweet kiss of love I 
Though Vgh *ning rage arotud.viyheadi and honour 

cans to battle— 
While thunders cleave Pee trembling «m, or eamunt 

loudtf/ rattle'^ 
Ah, y*s, ril fondly think qf her in Pmpeet and ia 

Jlght— 
Ot she shall be mfvmgnct stiU, my gtUdsng star of 
Uj^ht. 

And AdU I ever ptove untrue, Se. 
ILoud laughing and hurrah wOhout. BxiL 
Enter LONG TOM COFFIN, and Six SaOors. 
long Tom 0. That's yonr sort, my boys ; arter a 
storm comes a calm, than's the time to splioe the 
mainbrace, and drink to Bwoethearts and wives: 
what say you, my lads, as we are SncUned to be 
merry, suppose some of yoafoot it away to tibe tone 
of a hornpipe, and if I'm not gvowntwo atifl in my 
old pins, why, damme, I'll join yon. 

[The Sailors take up the first part ofihetunt^ 
Long Tom €<^n Joins in emd donees a 
hornpipe. 

SCENE ll-^A Drawvog-Room in the Cdhnd^s Bouse. 
Wine on the table. 

Enter COLONEL HOWABD atid CAPTAIN 
BOEOUGHOLIFF. 

ColH. Howsay vouf Engl'sh vessels! and your 
informant beheld them with his own eyes ? 

Capt. B. yes! He was willing to take «n oatb 
on it, Colonel, in the most correctest manner pos- 
sible, I calculata 

Col H. If these rash boy» have reafly persuaded 
the silly old dotard who commands tbe vessel, to 
trust himself within the shoals in such a gale as 
that of last night, their case must be desperate in- 
deed. That fellow, Barnstable, is the very devO 
in disguise; I should not be surprised to see 
him enter my house, with his whole ship's czew, 
and carry off both the girls before our faces. 

Capt. J3. O no ! you suroly forget that Q^ptaln 
Boroughcliff has the honour to be quartered in the 
neighbourhood, with as fine a body of gennine 
young men as ever marched under the command 
of a valiant officer, I reckon. 

Col. H. I beg pardon, but yon little know what des- 
perate dogs we have to contend with; and the girls, 
too, are evidently hiclined to revolt 

Capt B. Oh, yes! I understand yonr Engttriunen 
are very devils in love matters ; but yom> American 
fellows have a genuine knsok of their own, Pguess. 
But the ladies, my dear colonel -^positively, I'm 
dying for their society; poor things! no doubt Chey 
are considerably nncomfortable^yoo lockfhem up 
too much - upon my word, yon do— it's a great bore, 
lealcnlate. 

£«/«»*SEBGEMrr. 

Col. S. Well, Rir, what are yonr desp^tekes? 
Nothing but what's done proper, I hope. 

Ser. A sentinel, your honour, has detained two 
men, who were lurking about the plantations: ve 
thought they looked rather spspiofoosJ^, and de- 
tained them. 

Cof. If. What do they look Ifleer 

Ser. Spies, yourhonour. 

Col.B. Spies! 

Ser. Tes, sir; thoyare fine upright ftoHowfl^ and, 
pernapn, might be tempted to enlist, yoor hononr. 

Col B. They may be Europeans ; pexftap^ from 
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th089 mad 8«a-dog« ^ho tre lookin^f after my 
wards, Captain, let them be secured. 

C€tpt. B. Oyes! I will, and enlist them myself; 
ihey shall fight for Congress. poBitiTely*-S6rge«nt 
e; B ick right away, ana 
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take 'em to tlw gaard-boDse . 
Ill eoma to yon directly, I guess. 



iScr. Veiywell, yourhooour, Oyeal [ExU, 

C0^B. Yonder I see the tedioak eolODel; they 
seem to belooking at those raaeala.. 

CeL i7. Indeed! then I'd bette«.k>ok after them 
directly ; suppose yon take another glasa to their 
lieaiyi^andjoinus. {ExiL 

Capi. B. {Pour* out vine.) O yes! certainly I Im 
always ready to drink '<The ladies r* iDrmkt.) 
liOTely creatures ; withont them the world would 
be an army without soldienu or a musket without 
a flint; nothing to strike tae sparks^ I reckoa 
Come, thaVsneat, I reckon— a genuine joke. The 
ladies always inspire me, I gueas, azul maJce me 
both witty and musical yes. 

SONG.— CAPTAIN BOBOUGHCLIFF. 
My daddy ton,y mammy uud, 

**Do marry T't^ my t^earmin;" 
My maafnyt dltuhmy, hung her hisad, 

Ami sofUy sigh' d, '^Ohytsr 
My daddy la' ed hit hacker-pipt^ 

My mothtr lov'dher poodle. 

Till I atip ar'd^ a cherry ripe. 

Dear lUtUfYanUte Doodle 

Ritollol,4x. 
My beauty iww to great and grand, 

Totitt me each votUd tgueeee / 
My momthutaeliiea haystackf 

And mv Upt IH* butt^r'dpecu. 
When bnMh'dt oA length^ ye godti howfiae^ 

*Tit true, or Vm a noodle^ 
ThPH calVd me then thf genuine 
Rtyhtcha ming Yankee doodle. 

RiMlol^dx. 
2%« most ecrreefettpottibly: 

Ofho^lieenl amf 
LtmU, kowikegafeaUlaughfot i, 

And haw J lmi§h§ ai 'em; 
But Hi* my beauty matee c/aU 
The matt eompl tmtnoodle, 
TheyiiefHtme^ long,thort, larger andtmaUr . 
The dtuhtng YanimOoodid*. 

Bitollol,d^ 
A mptain nummary decYd, 

Taiehefd, ye lovely ffitkert, 
Forveryeoim I due* expect 
To vear a pair of vitkrrt. 
Butteiiha tear J new departs. 
Don't think vol Pm a noodle i 
If I ttayt here, you'll lose your hearts,-^ 
Ay, an to Yaaiee Boodk. 

Ritcllol,Ae. 
lExit. 
SCENE UL—A Court a^^ehtinff the (Menat House— 
a OuanNwmei over the door of which is a portico 
supported by tu>o pillars,''^ the background, a low 
wall runs across the stage, in which, near tht house, an 
iron gate is inserted beyond the waU the sto, on which 
aremoring objects, Ac 
ISTJSlC^Enter THE PILOT and GMFPITHy^wn 
thehouse,. who are conducted into the Guard-house by 
Sergeant Brill and six soyieit. 
Kate. (Fromth windo-r.) Tis as I feared, Griffith 
In disgttise ; I must watch and assist him. . 

[Grijlth t« c^ut to r m^nstratewith the Sergeant, 
when Kate, holding vpaiey, indicates that she in- 
tends torelea ehim ; she retires from the window 
mhetniers tht guard'iwuse. 



Enter CAPTAIN BOBOUGHOLIFF /^ow the Souse, 
I he Sergeant locks the guardhouu door, andgi^es him 
the key, 

CaptB^m^ hal thafa proper disoipUne, I oal- 
cnlate— military every inch, as we say on panule— 
there, my floe fellows, you'll ieumcivUisation now, 
I ve no doubt— if you get out of that gnanl*hons» 
without my permi88ion.ru give you leave to say 
Captam Boroughcliff is no soldier, posiUvely. 
What do I see I Miss Plowden coming this way,^ 
alone, too, - yea Sergeant Drill, you and your 
fellows get out of hearipir, till I give the word of 
command— march! lExU Sergeant and six Sokiiert.}, 
rm now in love-making order, three bottles primed. 
capital Madeira. ^ 

Enter KATE, fi-om the House, 

'tis as I feared! (Aside.' Miss Plowdea, you blush 
considerabljp like an angel, 

Ka'e. Eeally, captain, you are always do gallant 
80 polite, that— * « ■» 

Copt. B. (AsideJ Love and opportunity! the gods 
are propitious ! I thought she couldn't resist me 
long, (To Kate.) Ah! adorable Miss Plowden, 
I Idolize you to distraction; mine's the genuine 
affection— you are dearer to my heart than sun- 
shine on a field day— you are, upon my soul. 

Kate. (Aside.) I'm all confusion. The honoar you 
continue to impose upon me. Captain BoroughcUff. 
is far beyond my humble merits, 

Capt. B. Sweet creature, how delighted this af- 
fobility rendelB me! Katharine, charming 
Katharine there is no sacrifice positively, l calcu- 
late, that I would not make to insure the least par- 
ticle of your happiness- 1 swear it on this heavenly 
shrine, I do. 

IKneeU and kittes her hand. Kufe laughs 
aside at Cecilia, who peeps anx ously from 
the window. 

Kale, Oh, captain, then Pm sure you'll not refuse 
me one trifling obligation. 

Capt,B, Demand a thousand! positively, I am 
but your slave to obey. 

Kale, You love me r 

C(rpt.B. Oyes! 

Kate. Bestore yonder poor fellows to liberty, 
then. 

Capt. B, no! Actually, Miss Plowden. you 
have demanded of me the only concession which, 
consistently, I dare not make, I reckon. liecoUec^ 
madam, the duty of a superior officer. 

Kate, BeeoUect^ sir, the duty of a lover. 

DUET. -CAPTAIN BOROUGHCLIFF and 
KATE. 

Kate. Captain, though you look so spruce, you'll never 

do for me; 
Capt B. Pretti, KcUKrine, cross and angry, why not 

say, yes ! 
Kate. / ctmnot speak a civil word till you girt up tlie 

key; 
Capt B. 'Tit my duty Jure repliis, and exclaims, O 
no! you guess. 
The key of your affee ion give^thit heart. is in a 
glow; 
Kate. My duty here. (Touching her hearL} commands 
that J should answer yoVr^O no ! 
( Kate. With an ho ho, tchat is to be done. 
Both. J I cannot marry you. 

J Capt B. ru g f, go, go, an i drown myself, 
( JfttUlyoucry, Ono; 
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Kate. Captain^ iffwid drown yoitmfft ighif^^foitdir 

lies the sea. 
Capt B. Taunting Knth'rinty tell me truly^ on mg 

hopes all ffoue t 
Kate. Tm promised to another, vho is Just the man/or 

me» 
Capt B. Then verf shortJg I shall prove a living 
stele on. 
With gemtine compassUm deign these piteous looks 
tovitw. 
Kate. Though montev men are all the rage, J cannot 

fotncy you. 
^.«, (Kate. With aha! hat ha! 
^"** t^apt B- ''« 90y ^. 90 ^«- 

Capt. B. Dnty, madam, military duty, infists on 
my refusal— it does, I reckon. 

Kate. And true love, sir, insistB on my evincing 
a proper indignation towards one who knows only 
x]iQsi.adou> of affection. There ia no reality in a 
heart like yours. To the man who can be gene- 
rous, even in the most trivial circumstances, at the 
expense, perhaps, of bis own welfare, Katharine 
Plowden has already given her soul — for him 
she would not shrink from the scorching beams of 
an Indian sun, or the freezing blauts of a Siberian 
desert: but, for the man who has neither the 
courafte nor the feeling to comply with tne best 
dictates of humanity, and yet woud iusult her un- 
derstandinf? by mentioning wbat lie calls passion, 
she has nothing 'left but her sex's scorn and con- 
tempt. 

Capt. B. Positively, this Is the most nncorrectest 

conduct Imaginable: if they should hear of this 

at the mess, I shall be roasted through the whole 

army— I shall, upon my soul. yes. IRetires up. 

Enter CECILIA. /Tom House. 

Cec. Dearest Kate, how have you succeeded ? 

£ate. Not in the least. Whera's the colonel? 

Cec. Gone into the plantation. 

Kate. Then the only way left vLB—(Long Tom 
Coffin is heara t9»tAo«<J— still, new interruption 1 

Long Tom C. ( Without.) Buy, buy, buy? 

Capt. B. {Lookingout at the gate.) Oet along, my 

good woman, this is no place for< ^yet, now I 

think on*t, I must appear more sympathetic, I 
reckon, or Kate will cut me altogether, die will ! 

lAside. 

Enter LONG TOM COFFIN througli gate, in a cloak, 
cap, and bonnet, a pedlar's basket on his arm, with 
tapes, laces, garters, ribands, soap, k ives, scissors, 
tambour-need es, tobacco boxes, ballads, dx. 

Long Tom C. Buy, buy,— poor pedlar-woman, cast 
all adrift, an* please your honours. 

CapL B. The woman has the most unfeminine 
voice I ever heard, and smells abominably of to- 
bacco. My sweet gentlewoman, wbat may yon 
have to dispose of?— Faugh! 

Long Tom C. Soap, pen-knives, your honour. 

Cec. {Aside to Kate.) Sure, I should know that 
face. 

Kate (Aside to CecUia.) 'TIS a man, I'll swear— I 
have seen the man with Bamstabie - 'tis the cox- 
swain, Tom Coffin - a li<f ht breaks in. spon me. 

Caf4. B. And this— what's this ? 

Long Tom C. {hesitating, not knowing the names of 
his goods.) That, your honour, that's tape— and that 
-that's ratline t 

CapL ^. Ah! ahl aht what is it? ratline— and 
what's this? 

Long Tom C. Avast 1 avast 1 that, O that's— a 
.that— 

Kate. How absurd yon are, captain ! Do you 
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Long Tom C. Yes, that's a tnunboieHAeedle, sors 
enough, your honour. 

[Turns round to tpnUt to Kate. 

Capt. B. Ho! bo! {Sees Tom's tail hanging over 
the top of his doaL) bo here's another of 'em, or 
Tm DO Jodge of military movements— (7ViiN'«^ hold 
of Tom's tad) Well, that's the meet enormoos tafl 
fbr a female I ever saw in my life ! {Asidf.) So 
that's a tnimbore needle, is it, my delicate yoang 
vestal? (Laughs.) Hal ha! ha! And pray what's 
this? 

hong Tom C. (Tumin/g to Capt. B.) Thaty yonr ho- 
nour, M by, that is— 

Capt. B It's a ship's compass. I guesa 

Long Tom C. No, If 'tis, I'm damn'd. 

Capt. B. Very ladylike, upon my word; I've no 
doubt but you know something about — 

Enter an Old Irishuoman through gate. 

Worn. Murder! robbery! vi<riation! 

Capt. B. Another, hem! I shall have the whole 
troop m time. Well, my second edition of femi- 
nine susceptibility, by whom have you been robbed 
and muidered, £ ask? 

Worn. That fellow there, sir; he came across me 
while I was taking a little bit of a swate illigant 
sleep, and off he pops with my cloak, and my mar- 
ohandize, and then he murdered me, and so 

Long To'n C. (throwing off h>s disguise.) There, 
tske your cargo, and your rigging; and, if ever Tom 
Coffin cruises under false colours again, it shall b« 
under more lucky ones tban a woman's mainsail. 
Don't alarm yourself, none who know him will say 
that Tom Coffin ever used unseamanlike oondoct 
to any of his mother's kind. 

Capt. B. Positively, I must soimd an alarm bere^ 
1 reckon, or [(}oinj. 

Long Tom C. No. you don't, though ; (Tom, seizing 
him and the wuman with one hand, throws a noose over 
their hfads, and fastens them.) and if you, or old 
mother slip-gibbet here, let fly your jawing tackle, 
till I and my comrades are off, I'll blow oat your 
calf's brains for yon. And mayhap yon'd wish to 
know who I be? Look at this here pickter on my 
hat— that's my ship: she and t werabom on the 
same day. I'm Long Tom Coffin; and, if ever I 
catohes you afloat, we'll teach you the use of rat- 
tine, and how to box the compass, too, in good 
$mest Hillo, {To the Captain, whose hat falls off.) 
you've dropp'd your scraper! {Tom, stooping to 
pick up tite Captain's hat, knocks 'ff thf worn m's cc^ ; 
hf puU *he Captain's hat on the woman, and the cap qj' 
the woman on the Captain. 

[The Captain, in the »cuff>, drops the key- 
Kate picks it up. cmd releases he Pilot and 
Griffith from the guardrhouse, whde Long 
Tom holds tlu Captain and woman. 

Kate. The boat! the boat! thhik not of as, Grif- 
fith-fly, save yourselves! 

ILong Tom forces Vie Captain and the Irish- 
woman wto the guard-house, locks the door, 
and gtves the key Jo ^oto.— MUSia The 
Pilot and Griffith iump into the boat; Tom 
follows them, and present* an immensebraa 
of pistols, a he retreats; Ka e snatches one 
Oj the pistols fi^om Long Tow, and presents 
at the Captain, who thrusts his head through 
the guat d-house window. 

Long Tom C. That's your sort, my little man 0' 
war's man, slew yourself to an anchor i and, If he 



daresbutto hoist safl, poor • broadakle into hia 
upper daylights. To, no ! 

lOteUia, overeome, fnU* at KaU''t fut^ atkd 
TiUHfirtt •pUM a$ th$ toot nttu off. 
Tom. To, hoi yo, ho! 

ACT m. 

SCENE "L— Another view of Katharine** Apartment^ 
the sliding panei^ and an open window eomma»ding 
a view of the Tower (mentioned in the chart), itand- 
ing at a distance armd the foliage.— A Table and two 
Chairs.— A Telexopc and Stand on the Table^ which 
has a large cover. 
K ATHABINE discovered seated on tfte gnoitnd, busily 
eTnployed wUh some small siunals of different colours 
— Cecilia is looting w th ttlescope through the win- 
dow. 

KcUe. Heighol well, here we are^ locked up 
again, — at least so they think ; but we are not quite 
HO secure, thanks to the smuggler's paneL By 
this time your loyer is safe aboard his vessel, with 
no small credit due to Long Tom. Ah,Clecilia! I 
wish we were with them,— I'm heartily tired of this 
«very-day lif« 

Cec. Ah, Eate, yon haye a aonl formed for enter- 
prise. 

Kate. Tes, Cecilia. There is no peril, however 
ilangerouBi that a woman of spirit and virtue should 
fear to encounter, to secure the heart of that brave 
and honourable man to whom she has previausly 
given her own best affections. 

SONG.-KATK 
Aboard of my true love's tJiip Pll go^ 

And brave each blowing gale, — 
rU splice, ril tack, I'll reef, I'll tow. 
And haul with him the sail ; 
In Jacket blue, 
And trousers too. 
With hiin fll cruise afar— 
There sliall not be a smarter chap 
Abo ard of a man of tear ; 

l\ho! d:e, 

SpoietL Then, Cecilia, when the word is given, up 
aloft I go, and when I pass the gasket top-eail, then 
I cry, lot go top-gallant bowlines, you lubbers there, 
let go I 

WhaWer his perils, each FU share, 

Ashore or on the w .ve; 
0, yes f for one who is my dear, 
The stormy seas I'll brave. 

In jacket blue, Ac 

But what is it yon are gazhig at through .that tele- 
scope, so earnestly? 

Cec Do you observe yon tower in the ruin; 
only mark those spots of pink fluttering on the 
walls. 

Kafe. They are my own signals; Barnstable is 
there; he is planning our escape. 

Cec. But what says he? Toa sione can interpret 
his meaning. 

Kate. Tis only a question to gain an answer; I 
must let him know tbat he is observed. 

\She prewnts flags at the umdow. 

Cec He is expert as yourself. Black over 
ved. 

Kate Black over red. I must look at my book 
Ahl *'n^ messeuger; has he be«n seen?" 

Cec what messenger? 

Kat4. (Changing signals.) We most ask that 

•Cec While over black. 

Kate. White over black,— that'a »* Tom Oofan." I 
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must answer, no: he cannot approach the house 
except through the garden gate, and the secret 
panel in our diambcr. 

Cec He understands, and replies yellow over Uneu 
What does he say, Eatberine? 

Kate. He asks whether he himself can enter that 
way. 

Cec Tour reply Is 

Kate Tes! (Changing signals.) 

Cec Imprudent girl! have yon remembered the 
danger? Besides, who is to open the gate to 
him? 

Kat^. I will ! [She goes out through ihepanH, 

Crc What rashness! 'tis true, evening ap- 
proaches; with it, we two might es<'ape, and (Look- 
i gfrom the wmdow.) how fearlessly, yet how cau- 
tiously, she darts through the shaded walk! Tis 
well the Captain and our guardian are engaged, ot 
—(A knock a' the door.)— Some one knocks at the 
door; what is to be done? how shall I excuse the 
absence of Eatharlne? (Knock again.) Who's 
there? 

Capt. R (Without.) Captain Boronghcliff, with 9 
messajfe from the Colonel positively— 

Cec. The Captain Tou cannot enter— we are pri* 
Boners, and my guardian has the key: that's for- 



Enter CAPTAIN BOEOUGHCL ' PF. 

Capt. B. No, my lovely cbarmera. Captain Bo- 
roughcliff, the fortunate Captain Boroughclifr, like 
a true knight errant, is entrusted with the gifted 
talisman, I guess, which is to restore you enchanted 
damsels to a state of liberty. Positively I— but 
Where's my divine Eate ? 

Cec. Eate— Eate— 0! there— there. 

Capt. B. There, where? He, he, he! playing 
love'e bo-i>eep I calculate; vastly pleasant upon 
my soul ; recollect, Miss, I know where you are, I 
do. upon my honour; out of the window, X suppose^ 
hi the verandah, ha, ha I 

Ctc. Ob ! No, not here. 

Capt. B. (Going to window.) I must examine, my 
dear,- 1 must indeed, actually— ha, ha I 

Cec, (Aside) If he should perceive Barnstable In 
the garden— (ro the Captain, confused.)—!— no, in- 
deed, sir. you. 

[He approaches the win 'ow; Cecilia detains him. 
Re-enter EATE, cautiously, through the panel, thqf 
laugh at him very haarttly. 

Capt. B. In the name of wunder, madam, whero 
did you spring from ? £ didn't observe you ; I did 
not, by my sagacity, I reckon. 

Kcuc Ha, ha, ha! you are not half a lover yet; 
before you think of any resource so desperate for a 
lady, in fature, as an open window, don't forget 
that a screen is more convenient 

Capt. B. An exce'lent ambush, madam; I declare 
I overlooked it Bless me, what a number of little 
flags! 

Kate. Flags, sir? why they form part of one of 
my dresses. 

Cajit. B. Then it's a dress in which you intend to 
signalize yourself in, I guess, madam. Ha, hat 
that's very good, considerably. 

Kate. Does ho suspect?— May I ask, sir, your 
motive for this visit? 

Capt. B. OM beg pardon ! your guardian, with 
myself, will do ourselves the felicity to take tea 
w th yoa, in the correctest manner possible. You 
are so lonely, quite hermits— it will be absolute- 
charity, I calculate. 

Kate. We are engaged, sir; Cecilia is indisposed, 
and I— I am drawing— I have a particular design 
to flnish ; we wish not to be hitermpted, sir. 
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Capt B. Wen« mitdAm, t.oee >^oa are reso1t«d to 

impoM auoh cruelty upon ni«, why I most be the 
mesaeBfer of iU UdiDgii^I 8ha*Dt forget What's 
that vile knocking ?-nriB very odd. I calculate. 

[BartuiabU knock* ou'side at the pt/rtraii paml 

KaU. What's what ? I hear nothing. 

CapL B. Somebody tapping on the other side of 
fhewalipoBltively. 

KaU, O absurd ! impossible. [Knoekinff offoHt. 

Capt, B. There again ! I bear 1 O yes ! 

Kati. O, ah! now I hear it! some of your men 
hammeriog the flints in their muskets; it's a prac- 
tice they have in the ^uard-room, as you call it) on 
the other side of the garden wall, 

Capt B. And rery annoying to l&dies* ears, ao- 
tually— quite a bore— I'll Inquire into It, Miss 
Plowden— upon my honour, I heard it distinctly, 
as if it had been at the back of that grim-looking 
portrait; ladies, I take my leave ! I reckon Til find 
it out [Ejcif, locking the door. 

Kate, He locks the door— he retires— now dear 
Barnstable, you may enter. 

Enttr BABNSTABLE, through the Aiding pond; 
Titn pfeping tn a/tfr him. 

long Tom C. (From th panel.) Only yon pipe all 
hands aboard, your honour, and Tom's ready with 
his harpoon to give skulkers a lift out of the day- 
lights yonder. 

Bar. Silence, silence. (Shuts panel) Dearest 
Rate, let us embrace this joyful opportunity, and 
fly at once through the ruins; my boat lies at the 

water's edge, and 

[The Captain opens the/foor snddentpt CtcHia 
faints in Barnstable's amv. 

Capt. B. Ho, ho! treason I taken by storm, 
Colonel I Thb is the most uncorrect thing- 
Sergeant Drill, what ho 1 an enemy in the camp, 



positively; I'll have that fellow hung up at the 
yard-arm of one of our frij^ates— I wiU. ye& 

\Bzit, 

Bar. Stay, poltroon, and tske a seamftn's remon- 
strance. What's to be done? Only this way 
Kate; only this way. 

[Carries out Cecilia, andis/oU&md^ Kate 
through the pan' I. 
Enter CAPTAIN, SEEGEANT, and SOLDIER& 

Capu B. How's this?— Not a soul- nor here— 
nor nere. I reckon they could not have passed 
down stairs * some secret closet— mum— 111 find it 
out Sergeant, you post sentinels at the bottom 
of the stairs ; and, hark ye, don't be considerably 
out of the way when I give the word of command. 
{Eaeunt Sergeant and SofdiTS."] No noise, they 
could not fly through the window— I'll find it out, 
I will.' (Creeps under fhi table.) 

Enter LONG TOM, cautiously, from the /»ana-^steaf8 

round to the door—locks it, and upsetting the tables 

presents his harpoon at the Captain. 

Long Tom C. une word to alarm them fresh 
water marines, and I'll send my harpoon right 
through your whizzen. Come, give us hold of your 
cheese-knife. 

[Takes his sword, and drags him to thefhmf. 

CapL B» That horrible sea-monster again, by all 
tiiat's considerably uncomfortable- 1— 

Long Tom C. Another word and death; (Present- 
ing a pistol) yon are my prisoner— 

Ca/>t.B. Prisoner! well, that's done handsome! 

Long Tom C. Ay, I believe it Is; but belay your 
Jawing-tackle, or you're a dead man ; I'll just take 

ru in tow, yon see, and haul you aboard the Ariel 
always carry a bit of marline in my pocket 
(Taking out a rope.) Come, heave a-hoad, myfine 
f ellow— yon'U get a powder monkey 'aberth aboard. 



maykaiSb (Knodtt ifoira the fepMm*i kai mmi|f wwp 
fis eyts, and seizes /■ is hiind.) Here, joat let me gtta 
bowline-knot round your mswleya, aji4 a half 
ttitch abaft yonr fly-goard, then weil braee all taut, 
and make sail 

[Throve a cord round him, which he fastens to 

his harpoon, and then presenting a pistol, 

marches him through the panel. 

Long Tom C. Stay a hit— {Fulls him back ivtfA his 

cord.)~.V\\ go first, if yon please— a mess-mate 

before a ship-mate - a ship-mate before a stranger 

- a stranger before a dog-but a dog even before 

such a loblolly boy as you. every day in the week. 

{Pulls him out throisgh tAf panel 

9CENE IL— A Rocky Pass near the Sea. 
Enter the PILOT, 

Pilot. Brave fellow ! he has accomplished his 
object—be is conducting hither the being wbe^ of 
all others, is calculated to render bim happy. And 
what is he who would prevent that happinesa? an 
alien to his country, an enemy to its rights and 
privileges; and shall such a man daah from the 
lips of a true-bom Briton the cap of eeatapy? 
Never, never, while I stand by, with this to«gl» bnt 
honest hearty and this sturdy, though rode arm, to 
sustain the cause of loyalty, and the beat preroga- 
tives of a Kallant son of the EngHsb navy. 
Enter BABNSTABI.E. supportittg KATE emd 
CECILIA. 

Bar.' Yon here, my honest pilot! 'tiswerOt sap> 
port this trembling femiJe to the boat 

[Placing Cecilia in his arms, almost insens&k. 

Pilot. {With pathos.) Tis a dream of reality. 

Bar. My friend; this btu^ of feeling— at such a 
time, too! 

Pilot. Pardon me, pardon me: the sfght of a 
woman or a child in distress was always an object 
appalling to my breast; but this unconscioua female 
recalls to my fading recollection the image of one 
of her sex whom I beheld, where the haAd of pity 
was extended in vain, and the ciy of ImBooent 
supplication passed unheard by liie ear of heaven; 
come, come, it overpowers me: to the boat|Oome 
—come. [Exit with CteiUa 

K€tte. Mysterious man!-~who-«whatia heP 

Bar, To me be is almost a stranger; there is, 
indeed, a wildness about him which I cannot 
fathom. 

Kate. 1 tremble lest his strange disoonrae should 
still more terrify Cecilia^ who is at beat but a 
faint heart, and unlike me, BamstsJile, as you 
know. 

B'ir. Heaven fashioned yon, Kate, tor the wife of 
a sailor; where the dease can myooxswviiB be all 
this time? Yoho! Tom Coffin! yo! 

[The scene becomes prog^estivety dark 

Tom. (Without.) What cheer aboard there? 
Yoho! 

Bar. He approaches ; now then, my sweet Kate^ 
let us avoid pursuit; and once aboard theeehooner, 
name bnt the day which is to make me yonrs for 
ever, and a volley of British thunder shall whisper 
the joyful aecent to the gieen sea and to the blue 
firmament [Esrit. 

Enter TOM, pulHrg M *he CAPTAIN by the 
tord. 

Capt. B. The fellow pu.iB me as the racoon does 
the cmossum by the tail out of the guns-tree. Host 
exquisite Mr. OolBn, I beser ch yon a little breathhig 
time; quarter! quarter! I beseech yon I Footh. 
almost dislocated, upon my souL Your condoct 
is the most incorrect possible I calooVateit- 
yesl 
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iMtg Tun. C. WelV then, quarter, m I neyer likes 
io be unmaroifol to a mother** eon. 

CaptA Yes, hot yoq ore onmeroif ol to my mother's 
•on. 

Lonff-Tom C, 1*11 tell yoa what iVe for; I thought 
T overbeard 700 talking about hangingnpmp com- 
mander at the yard-arm of a frigate ; see where Til 
slew you for that Damme 1 rve a great mind to 
start you all round the deck. 

Capt. B. 0— h I yon wcmH murder me, I gness, 
Mr. CiofBn. 

LonffTomC/MiUbtTl don't mleterme; ItellTOu, 
Tm always Tom, when titere's any hurry, such as 
letting go the haulyards, or a sheet ; Long Tom, 
when they want to get to windward of an old sea- 
man, by fair weather; and Long Tom CofBn, when. 
they wishes to distinguish mo (rum another of the 
same name. {fltrSnn(; him. 

Capt. B. I dooH know if you are aware df it, Mr. 
Coffin, but you strike tarnation hard. 

Long Tom C. Why, I'm only telling en^ou^ you 
ksowr. 

Copt. B. I beg your pardon, you're hitting on me, 
\Wk know; and I say again, I hope you don't intend 
to murder me. 

Long Tom C. Murder yon I Lord lore you, no, IM 
only take you to see my sweetheart. 

Capi, B, That's done elegant— then I'm safe; if 
there's a woman in the way, sho'U aid me to escape. 
Your sweetheart, pray what's her name ? 
Long Tom C. They call her ArieL 
CapL B. He'a a eccond genuine Caliban,, I gufiss ; 
but this Ariel— 

Long Tom C. She's a loTely thin;? to be sure ; I've 
Been her in eve 17 shapo, braced aud unbraced, 
with her stays, and out of he stays. 

Oapt B. Mercy on me! then you've literally Men 
her undress'd, I calculate. 

Long Tom C. Ay> that I have, many a time, seud^ 
ding under bare poles, not a rag flyliy?! then, you 
fee, we towed her into port, got ber int > d^jck and, 
when she was tbere^ I tarre<l her all over, myself. 

Capt. B. The devil you did! here's a wretch for 
yon! he'll be tarring me all over, 1 reckon. And 
pray, may I venture to inquire what followed this 
tarnation exhibition? 

Long Tom C. Why then wo painted her sides, 
trimmed her out in prime style, crammed her with 
grape-shot and sent her off slap to America. 
Capt. B. Law ! what full of grape-shot. 
Loug Tom C, No, only the ground tier stowed 
away. 

Cajtt. B. The. most condderahle liar I ever met 
with in the whole course of my existence 1 Mist- 
that is Long Tom Coffin, if you have co objection, 
111 remain on my parole of hduour. 
Long Tom C, On your parole of honour, yon sftld? 
Capt.B. I did : O yes! 

f^ng Tom C. If you do, TU be : no, no; you 

talked of hanging up my commander; so, weigh 
^ anchor! yoho! 

Cttpt,B. The inhnmaa cannibal! if kfrahould tar 
me over as he did his mistress, I shall be.the laugh 
of the whole army, positively; it will beihe most 
uicorrectest thing imaginab.le, I reckon. 
i«V Tom C, (Pulling the Captain off.) To^ yo. yo ! 
tTTte Captain gtU Joou, and rwts off, and it 
c__ again pvertued aerots by Tom. ^JSxeunt. 

°X»E ni-^The Ruin$ optmng totheSta, trith tht 
irid Mng in the dittcMee.—atag€ neatip dark. 
^<er BAitNSTABI.B, PILOT, KATE oHd 
-^ CECILIA. 

J^;. A!) seems hushed to stHlness ; no one par* 
■^^ Bark! what sound iff that? 



Bar. Tis the lash of oars; my men have caught 
the signal, and ore here. (Music.) Come, ladies, 
jump aboard. 

[Thev go vp, and are getting into the boat, 
Enter LONa TOM COFFIN, leading m the Captain 
by a cord. 

Long Tom C. (To the Captain.) One word, and 

over the cliffs you go^ into the sea. What, ho! 

Bar. Who hails? [Arell 

Long Tom C. Long Tom. 

Bar. And who have you there ? 

Long Jom C. A prisoner, your Honour ; but ha 
has got so much stam-way, I couldn't bouse him 
ahead: into the boat with him. 

Bar. A prisoner! Boroughcliff, by heavens 1 
what madness is this ! Belease him. 

Long Tom C. 'lis yours to command, mine to 
olwy; bat this fellow would have tacked you to 
the yard-arm of an American. 

Bar. How, sir! 

Capt. B. No, sb"; I didn't say how I'd do it. 

Long Tom C. Belease him ! the boat won't carry 
us all off at once, and whoever remahis this swab 
will betray into the inimy's hands. 

Capt. B. Oh, no! I reckoir I'll hold my tongue 
in the most correctest of all possible manners. 

Long Tom C. Don't' believe a word he utters : I 
saw the land mariners after us along the beach, 
and if I hadn't contrived to gag his jawiog-tackle a 
little, your honour, he sartainly was after heaving 
signals of distress. 

Capt. B, I was after throwing out no soeh thing ; 
but if you take me on board ship, as I am not ao> 
customed to it, I shaR certainly throw out signals 
of distress, I calculate? 

Bar. Pursued, did you say?— this stranger shall 
aboard, then— you and I, Tom, must wait tiie retmu 
of the boat to take us off ; and should we by any 
chance be taken prisoners, in the exchange of thla 
gentleman's person we may be red«emetf. 

Capt. B. Nay, but positively, on my honour— I 
shall be very sea-sick, I pues?. 

Bur. Sir, this is a case of n^^cessity; nothing 
but gentleiBanly conduct awaits you on board the 
Ariel 

Cap*. B. Corse me if I shan't be tarred after all. 
dear. 

£011^ Tom 0. This way. Captain; (Leads the Cap* 
tain on board.) and if you minds your eye, and rigs 
a little more ship-shape, and like a sailor, you shall 
have a quid out of my backy-box that Sal Slam- 
mock gave me; -you wont!— very well! then I 
shan't ax you, that s all 

PdoL Now, Lieutenant Barnstable, the ladies 
wait 

Bar. You must conduct them to -the vessel, then ; 
t know my duty too well to desert any of my crew 
in a moment of danger. 

PUot. Brave, noble boy! 

h^Jn•, (Going to the boat J Away, away, the time Is 
pressing. [Music. 

Long Tom C. (Com»s Jinteard, ehvdtling.) fla, ha^ 
ha! I think that lubber, with his thunder and 
lightning trousers, and his scrnperhat, won't afford 
bad sport to the younkers on board the Ariel ; 
but avast— 111 up aloft, and give a look-oat for 



IRuns vp a reek, as the boat goe* off.-^un 
heard. ■- Music repeated. 
Cd '{Without.) Quick march! 
Long Tom G. Somebody's coming on the lee sfdft 
Have a care, your honour, or yon may chance to 
get a bnllot through yonr hull. 

(fiTiOlJtred.'^Mtttic rfpeaiedj 
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JEinler OOUOfTRL, and tix tofdten, Tom runs behind 
BABNSTABLI*; brandiahing his harp'on. 
Bttr, What meuu that diaohaiiKe ? Is it done to 
IntimidAte «■, or are we to tw botchered in cold 
blood? 

Cd. Sir, yon are our priaener; nirrender up 
yonr aword. 

Bar. Surrender np my sword I never, sir ; from 
bis Majesty the Einff of England I rec«iTed it, to 
wield in defiance of his enemies and my own ; and 
sever will I calmly resign it, except to place it at 
the feet of my sovereign. 

Long Tom C. Huzza! there are but forty of *em, 
your honour; give the word of command, and I'll 
douse thirty-seven with my harpoon. 
CoL Seiz^ them. 

IThe Soldiers approaA ; BamstdbU draws his 
sword, and diftnds himself bravelif, till he is 
overpowered bp numbers, and taken off. 
Tom d*ives (^ the six Solders, re-enters, 
and meets the Sergeant. A set combat- 
lorn first los*s his harpoon then his sword; 
and, finding himself surrounded by soldiers, 
he runs up tne rockj and they present their 
mtuketsatMm. 
Set. Surrenobr! 

Long 'torn C, (From the rock.) My commander 
taken, and yon would secure Tom, too. No, no; 
these waves are to me what the land is to you. I 
was born on them, and sooner than be captured by 
an inimy, < always meant that they should be my 
grave. 
Col. Fire I 

[Theiffire; Tom throws himself into the sea, 
and disappears ,* they force Barnstable off. 

SCENE IV.— A Cabin in the Artel^ with windows to 

open in flat. 

^nfCT- GRIFFITH and CECILIA. 

Gri. This, indeed, is happiness, to be so near my 
Cecilia again, and hear from her own lips that her 
affection for me is still unchanged. 

Cec Unchanged !~yes! and for eyer must re- 
main so, through space and time. How much do 
we not owe to the heroism of Katharine! but for 
her, GrifiSth, this moment of delight had never 
reached us ; but she is here to share in oar satis- 
faction. 

Enter EATHABINE. 

Kate. Tis singular the boat, with Barnstable, has 
not yet returned ; it seemed to me, that I heard the 
report of fire-arms from the shore ; heaven forbid 
that aught of arm should have happened to blast 
the peace which was so nearly restored to my 
heart! All seems quiet now, not an oar touches 
the water. Cecilia ! (Throuing open the window.) do 
but look, 'tis the form of a man battling with the 
vraves ; he approaches— he sinks exhausted. 

Gri. (Opening the windnw more ^ectivelyj No, no, 
he nears the side of the vessel What, ho ! heave 
out a rope over the taffrail ; a man is overboard— 
yoho! yohol 

Voices. (Without.) To, ho! yoho! 

lA rope is lowered; Tom Cojki, neariy over- 
come, climbs up, and falls senseless into the 
cabin, 

Gri, (RunsuptoTom,«mdsi'j^portshim.) Tis Tom 
Cofflr, the coxswain. 

Kate. Spare me the conviction. Barnstable^ then, 
the unhappy Barnstable, is drowned. 

Cec. Compose yourself. Kate ; listen— he speaks. 

Long Tom C. ( Wildly.) Mortal man can't save us ; 
if our sheet cable was bent to our heaviest anchor, 
this sea would bring it home; blew, Mow, will the 



wind never have done wUstHng tbrotigh our lieB; 
bow the poor thingmoans!- wbatyouDgster iathst 
singing astride the Run yonder? bid hixu bestOL 
Jle who rules the tempest is displeased that mu'i 
votoe should be heard wen Ae cboofiea to aeod kit 
own breath upon the watera. 

Gri. Why, Tom! Tom Coffin, don't yoaknor 
us ? Cheer, my boy, cheer; 'tis the Ariel yon ar? 
aboard of. 

Long Tom C. She can make no head a^nunst thi« 
sea: our fore-mast is half buried in foam alreadv. 
Look out! secure yourselees— into the boat then, 
all of ye ; go, go,— as for poor Tom CofSn. he eu 
remain where he is. Be saw the first timber of tlr 
Ariel laid, and will be the last to desert ber ; awar 
with ye! there ia more weight in ye now then az 
go safe to land. God bless ye, my hoyst hlsas ye. 
bless ye— all gone! and I alone aboard the wreet 
How the waves lash around me ! the waters are 
breaking up the deck. She bilfsea — ^wa sink to- 
gether! my poor Ariel, we sinL together. 

(SwjORt.) 

Kate. Poor fellow 1 his mind is distracted! nu» 
hio) in your arms— O, tlftit he could bat reveai 
to us the fate of Barnstable! my heart Is burst- 
ing. iWetp^} 
Enter a Sailor, with a Flask. 
{Tom recovering, after Vuy give him Momethin9 
to drink. 

Kate. Tom— Tom CofBn — tellme of Barn- 
stable. 

Long Tom C. Who speaks of Barnstable? Ah! 
it flashes across my mind — that face. Master 
Griffith! and this vessel, the Ariel not wrecked: 
and have I been making a ghost's parloor of my 
top-rigging ail this while? ha I ha! ha! 

Gri Speak, Tom, where's Lieut Barnstable? 

Long Tom C. Where? where ? I remember all— 
he's a prisoner to the American marines— and I— 
by this time aboard the frigate ! 

All. A prisoner! 

Long Tom C. But I dreamt It^ or yon have a pri- 
soner also. 

Kate. Captain Boroughcliff- he is here. 

Long Tom C. The boat, then — the boat— I'll 
ashore with the lubber, and exchange him for mj 
brave commander; and if they don't think 
such a fresh-water riptile equal to the gallant cap- 
tain, let them taJce poor Tom Coffin into the bar- 
gain. 

Kate. GenerooB sailor! but your recent exhaus- 
tion— your strength. 

Long Tom C. Ah, marm! yon dont know how 
the thoughts of saving a benefactor would at any 
time animate the breast of a sailor, even though 
his own la^ gasp seemed stmggling in hh 
throat lExeunt. 

SCENE v.— A Room of State at the C<aoners. 

Enter BARNSTABLE, COLONEL, CAPTAIN of 
the Alacrity, Officers, SEBGEANT DBELL, Sol- 
diers, d». 

Col. The misconduct of those weak girls, how- 
«ver I may deplore It, Lieutenant Barnstable, can 
bave no weight with me in an affair of war or 
honour; we apprehend you as a disguised spy, en* 
ployed against us by an opposing power. The tf^ 
assigned yon is not of my choosing, however to^° 
I may have cause to feel indignant at your coni^^' 
which, while it has insulted my countrv ''^ 
robbed me of my wards, and, for aught I/*?,5' 
of my intended heir. Captain BorojpJJl^ 
Sincerely do I lament that my daty, aa av^^^^^^ 
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ompels me to ratkfy fbii warrant for your 
eaui. 

Bar. Fcr Katharine Flowden« sir, she Is ber own 
distress — for Captain Borongbcliff, no harm can 
each him on board the Ariel; for f^gland is ever 
90 generous to adopt the base and cmel pretences 
rhich her enemies are mean enough toarail them- 
elves of, for the purpose of openly destroying those 
dey fear. 

Col. B. Young man: young man! I neither de- 
erve nor heed this sarcasm— the punishment you 
xe about to undergo has been drawn upon yon 
y your own rashness ; what follows, remains with 
tiese gentlemen ; I have not the power to save you, 
rere yon to urge it ever so strenuously. I pity 
ou, from my soul ; as a man, I pity your condi- 
ion. 

Bar. Sir, I neither demand your Interference nor 
•our compassion— many a time, in the service of 
Dy native land, I have faced death as firmly as 
tow ; and, if I feel an uinsnal pang at this moment, 
t Ib with shame that my fall does not owe itself 
Doro to the zecd which I ever displayed towards 
ny country, than to my affection for an nnf ortunate 
roman, whoee happiness I would have given the 
rorld to secure, but whoee peace, perfaapa, I have 
arrecked forever. 

Capt. of the A. Were this gentlemui induced to 
liter his sentiments, interest might yet be made to 
nvehim. 

•Bar. (Fiereay.} Silence, IH hear no morel my 
sentiments are for my country— they are deep— 
&eep hi my breast; and the man who would eradi- 
sate them, must rip out the heart on which they 
ire indelibly written. Lead on— to death—I am 
prepared. 

[Drum htatx^Exeunt all hut the CoUmel, wnduct- 
iny Barru'abie. 

Col H. {Alone absorbed in thought.) I don't Jmow 
bow it is, but the cool bravery of that fellow has 
left a weight on my heart, like a rock of ice; h!s 
onshrinking calmness— his noble deportment— all 
conspire to overwhelm me with awe and commi- 
Bcratioa His apprehension amongst the ruins was 
rae adventure of an instant, accomplished in the 
beat of passion at the success of his stratagem in 
robWng me of my ward. I forgot, assisted by the 
multary, it must come to this ; - well, and is it not 
instice? 18 he not eome hither vdth an armed 
jorce, to defy us on the edge of our very shores? 
--Is he not— stilly would my liand were free from 
gs untimely end! So young— so feariess— 
now now? what new intrusion? where are my 
Krrants? 

Bnkr THE PILOT, with apixtol in hU hand; he loeki 
tlie door. 

"w<. All gone to stare at the victim, yonder— or 
weh»itor, call hfan which yonwllL 
--.: • ^' ^^ yo« whence those arms ? Are you 
come hither to murder me ? FU alarm the— 

filot. (Taking him by the arm and foreimg Mm into 
•chatr.) Seat yourself, and listen, for I have much 
to say, aad the time is but too brlet 

S-^. Speak, 
rica? '^^^ '^ '^ patriot In the csnse of Ame- 

gl^.True. 

%T- ^ould you desert that cause? 

CjA B. Never. 
T»„\~^ Yet you could ask such a desertion of 
gj^ble, whose life is now a forfeit to your In- 

0^ a My hitemperance!— yon mistake. 

tveu Impcttiblei I «m neither mistaken ki 



that respect, nor In the conrtctioa that yonr 
ovm principles are about to undergo a revolution. 

CM. H. Such a circumstance is not to be aoconir- 
plished by threats. 

Mot Your bravery I am not disposed to im- , 
peaoh; but, hear me— yon had a brother— he was ' 
bom in England, yon in America— he and you 
quarrelled many years since, and parted in 
anger. 

Col. H. Ah, poor John ! he is now no more. 

PiM. Yon are in error, he stiU lives. 

CoL H. Not dead? why, they told me he fell in 
an engagement Tve actually been to England to 
settle his aifalrs. 

P&ot That was kind, to effect what he never 
eonld Umselt But, to heave-to a l<mg story,— you 
had a wife and child— 

Col. H. True, true ; but what of that ?— they both 
perished, by shipwreck, on their way to join me 
with my r^:iment in America. 

Pilot. After you had deserted England; her loss 
was a judgment for revolting against the land of 
your forefathers. True, indeed, your wife did per- 
ish,— but your son still survives. 

CoLH. {/Starting up.) My son! speak! where is 
he? 

PHoL Listen, and let my tale strike deeper hor- 
rors to your guilty soul, than it did even to his who 
witnessed the appalling scene. In tnat same ve&> 
sel which conveyed your wife and infant son from 
the land of her and your father's birth, the land of 
freedom,— your despised brother, John, happened 
to be a voyager :— it was he, when the thunder 
raged, and the lightning fladied, and the yellhig 
waters rolled like clouds of froth over the sinking 
vessel, that beheld your expiring Elisabeth, with 
her screamhig babe hugged closely to her bosom, 
in tiie deep trough of the sea, and, springing fear- 
lessly from the last vestige of the wreck,— it was 
he that saved your son,— yoors^— from the fnry of 
the devouring element 

Col. H. And my wife— — 

Pilot Hardly oonid the seared wretch, who thoa 
secured yonr boy, and clung with his other arm to 
the flurrying raft for support, turn his ahnost be- 
wildered gaze towarde the struggling object hewa» 
oompelled t&abandoa ere that frail form had sunk 
to rise no morel— a nMWient, and a moment only, 
in the awful pause of the tempest^ one fair hand, 
whiter than the lashing waters round it, was lifted 
thus in Btlentagony above the flood, as if to speak 
a dying mother's gratitude— and then— then it was 
all oblivion and dark despair. 

CoL H. Bat my brother? 

paot With the boy at his shoulder he snooeeded 
in reaching the shore; it was there, as he gazed on 
the features of that innocent, motherless chil(lr 
that he resolved to revenge himself on your 
treachery. 

Col. H. Do not, dare not, say that he murderecb 
the infant 

Pilot Now, heaven pardon thee a thought like 
that : no, no ! destiny, said he, has thrust this boy 
thus Into my hands, to be bred up a good British 
subject I'll do it I'll place him in the charge of 
same true and gallant veteran, who shall rear him, 
for what should I do vrith an infant, thought he: 
he shall never know the name of his father, till he 
is a man, and ft loyal one. Many years your brother 
John has travelled far away: at length he has re- 
turned to the acquaintance of his friend, Gaptaiit 
Mansoa His dream is realized! the child he 
saved is a man, nor can England boast a better o 
a tmer natriot than your son. 
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Col. U, Cat where, whom muRt 1 Reek him ? 

PHi^. Ilauixintf, like u ^vi, ut the yard-erm of 
the American frlsate, lu wUicU Ills father bus jost 
coneigned him. 

Col, B, Bihnwtftble, luy eoul overwhelm m^ 
4efttbl 

[Cortn hit facf un'fh hh han't*, and dnkt 
ovtrpoKared •ntu a thuir.-^ The J*Uot gatet 
on him teiVijoJiUd ar'na. 

CoL H, (Starling up,) What^whut Is to be done ? 

FiloL There is but one way— follow xne to the 
British frifrete. 

L'oL H. Where f Tou wouldlietray me ? 

Pilot. Never: battle aud the service of mr cou>- 
iry in burning anti distant oi.mr s may have cftanged 
my person, bat I am still the preaetver of your 

O^. H, My broliher ! my long-lost brother ! 

l*a>o%. Approach me not: on this shore and in 
thiit habit, never shall these arms acknowledge 
diine. 

Col, H. Lead on, lead on. Til follow : though it be 
to death. 

PiM. To the Dritlsh frigota Come! iBxeunL 

SCENE ly.^The Quarter-Derk of the AloKrity-^tht 
. Rail iif the muffled Dtrunu 

The AMERICAN CAPTAIii, OFFIOKBS and Crew 
discovered, conducting Banutable to execution. 

Ser. The boat of the schooner is approaohlnsr. 

Copt. We must be bi-ief, then. {To DarastabU.) 
Lieutenant Barnsmble, if aught of request you have 
to make previously to the last fatal struggle, I 
pledge myself as a gentleman, consistently as pos- 
sible with my puhlio duty, to comply with your 
dying wishes. 

Bar. Something there is to which I would give 
atterance to Captain Manson, for his unceasing 
genensity^ in instilling into my breast, at an early, 
a very early age, the loyalty and enthnslaam for 
which it is my glory that X suffer. An outoast from 
my Wfih, but for him, and some secret friend, 
whose name and person I never knew, I might have 
needed Ibat renown,- which ( trust will rise •even 
now ttom my ashes, and spread itself like a green 
laurel over the heart of every Briton whcroheriabes 
the name of national defiaaoe. 

Copt. (Coldly J And is this aU ? 

Bar. Thereiwas one whose noaie I intended to 
pronounce; but no! while it rises to my lips, it 
oomea like a wsecked vessel, floating in teara I 
cannot think of her->\rithout emotion, and these 
fellows misht imagine C trembled beneath the in- 
meaee of theirtietested soom. X^ead on,^I have 
no'secrsts (but for heaven and my country. lam 
prepacedt Istmedie! 

Enter TOM alongside the veeO, in a lug. 

Ltng Tom C. (From the lug.) No, I'll be damned 
tf yon shall 

Sar. {Adoaneing *o the front.) Tom Coffin here? 

Lang Tom C. Yes, I am here ! Tra sent for you, 
and you must come aboard the Ariel; 'tis the cap- 
tain's orders, and you must obey. 

aii><;'Fire at that rascal ! 

i/SoIdier* present their mtuktU lA Tbnu 



Long Tom C. Ah, do iirs! do fire at a single mio! 
ffs like ye, lent it f Bat perhaps you don't koov 
that you'll bave a shower of oUl &iglish iron m- 
tied into your ribs presently ; and, if yon dootgin 
me up my commander, and sheer oO; its over Utely 
he and you may keep the long watch ia Ditia 
Jodps's locker at the same time, uowsomerer, Tts 
this here xn-oposal to make : you surrender myeoc- 
mander, and we'll give yon up your swab, Captt'a 
Boroughcliff; and if you don't think such sfroh- 
water reptUe equal to the gallant llentenant ruto 
be sure he's not)' why, then e'en take Long Tom 
into the bargain. 

Capt. Insolent dog! see how- vro dasptae fa 
threats of a piratical nincreant Hke you. 

Long Tom C. Piratical miscreant !— Do yonoH 
me a piratical miscreant ? 

Capt. Marines, do your duty: fire at the Jiec- 
tenant. 

[The Marines present their m«<iei»-Ib'r 
rushes in, and tkrotae hsmaelf ^/on^arn- 
sAabl:. 

f4mg Tom C. (To the Capterim.}JSlOt no. yos ta^ 
in araest, you cant be in araest; or, IT yonbatlirQ 
let every ball pass through this heart to his; »> 
youngster I Rived htan! I taught- ^fan toraeTibe 
first point, and to hitch the first gparicet^e ve5 
always so brave- so (Bailing anay kAs Uaes.) don < 
you go to think I'm blabbering-><mly~vrhat, ihoot 
my commander? I never did subntiit to sa isiznT. 
I fhongbt I never eonld; yet» if yoall bot spsn Lii 
life, ru — . ^ •» / *- 

(*Fkrovn himself at the Captain's fM, drapptngkakfr- 

poon^ Barnstable rrUases his hands by a tiokai 

*Jf^^ rushes towards him, and *9rag* kitn up. 

Bar. Tom Coflto, np, op ; is this a position for > 
British seaman ? 

Long Tom C. < WUh a burst ofprittt, throtsing Aun- 
self into his arms.) No, sir, no> there, it's all over: 
now, then, fire away ; you may send your balks 
into our hulls, but we'll set you an example bos u 
die without kicking our heels at the yard-arm. 

Capt. Drag the fellow away ! do your duty. 

Ser. The boarding-boats of the Ariel are clou 
alongside. 
(A slu>t is fired into the ship^ nAicft. oarr^a asoayfSfi 

of the rigging. 

Voces tcUhout. The Ariel! the Ariel I 

Long Tom C. (Rushing forward.) The Ariel*, tbs 
Ariel! then I wish you may get it; boaaal for tht 
wooden walls and tiie Union Jack. 
(Attack^ Tom fighU with his has^oan -^Bemsldit 

snatches up a suiord a broadside is poured ia, sti 

the Ariel OQmes in sight. 

Enter THE PILOT en board, hastily. 
Pilot. He lives! he lives! father, xeoatve yoir 
son-^'Katharine, 'tis your husband 1 

Eater the COLONEL, leading in KATE md CS> 
CSLIA,>baoi0eil AyOIBlFFITH, MBBB Y, de. 

(The American etrihes^Tom hoiete. JMfisft eekm. 
and a grand picture of tUfferent emoHmu itfvr^ 
•«*a« Me tmrtaih skseiy deeeends, aU huaeu 

AIB--BULE BBITANNU. 



THE FAIR PENITENT. 

ATRAGEDY; IN FIVE ACTS.— BY NICHOLAS ROW^. 




Ak:^^ Ha I do I iirs asd wake f^-^Act ij, seme h 



SaoLTa 

ALTA1I03CT. 

Hoj^Tia 



LOIBAXIO. 

BoaBAva 

SABYA2n& 



Oausta. 
Lavinia. 
LociujL 



actl 

leEME L-^ Carxltn lelwging to Sci€HU>'$ Palace. 

Enter ALTAMONT and HOBATIO. 
AH. Let this ftQfiplcious day be ever Bacred ; 
mouming, no mi8fortuD< 8 happen on it: 
et it he marked for trlumpbs and rejoicings ; 
Bt happy lovers always make it boly, 
tioose it to biess their hupea, and crown their 

wlabea; 
bis happy day. that gives me my Caliati,. 
Uor. Yes, Altamuut; to-d.y thy betier stars 
re joined to shed their kiudest influeDce on th^^ 
eiolios nohle band, tliat raib'd tl;ee first, 
alf deud and droopiuj.': o'er tt y father'a grave, 
uiuiil'.ieK ith bouuiy, i.nii restoies tby name 
u that high ruck uixl lusiie which it boasted, 
«fure uu^ratelui (ieuou baa lurgot 



Thi» merit of thy god-Mice fathei's arms ; 
Before that eountry, which he long had eerr'd 
In watchful conncils and in winter camps, 
Had cast olT his white age to want and wreteked* 

nesB, 
And made their conrt to factions by his min. 

AIL Oh, great Scioltoi Oh, my more than 
father 1 
Let me not live, bnt at thy verr nane 
51 y eager heart springs up, at d leaps with joj. 
When I forget the vatt, vast di'bt I owe thee^<^ 
(Forget!— but 'tis impossible) then let me 
Forget the use and priyilej. e of rrason ; 
Be driven from the commerce of mankind, 
To wonder in the desert among hnites. 
To be the scorn of earth, and carj^e of heaven} 

hor. So open, so unboimded was hisgoodnes% 
It re^ch'd even me, because I was thy friend. 
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Wh«ii fhAt giiBftt maa I lenTd, Iby noble father, 
Bequeetii'd tby gentle eiiiter to my arms, 
Hie last dear pledge and legacy oT fiiendahip^ 
That happy tie made me Sotolto's mod ; 
He caU'd us his, and, with a parent's fondness, 
IndnlffVl OB in his wealth, hless'd as with vl<^ty. 
Heard all our cares, and sweeten'd love Itself. 

AIL By heaven, he found my fortunes so aban- 
doned, 
That nothing but a miracle could raise *em : 
Hy father's bounty, and the state's ingratitude, 
Had stripp'd him bare, nor left him e'en a grave. 
Undone myself, and sinking in his min, 
I had no wealth to bring, nothing to succour him, 
But fruitless tears. 

Hor, Tet whut thou couMst thou didst; 
And djbdst It lilce a son ; when his hard creditors, 
Urg'd and assisted by Lothario's father, 
<Foe to thy house, ami rival of their greatness^) 
^ sentence of the cruel law forbade 
His venerable corpse to rest in earth, 
"Thou gav'st thyself a ransom for his bones; 
^eav'n, who beheld the pious act, appruv'd it, 
And bade Sciolto's bounty be its proxy, 
To Mess thy filial virtue with abundance. 

AIL Bat see, heoomea, the author of my happl* 
ness. 
The man who sav'd my life from deadly sorrow, 
Wbo bids my days be blest *with peace and plenty, 
And satiitfles my soul with love and beauty. 
£nt rSGIOLTO; herutu to Altamont, aitd embraces 
him. 

Sci. Joy to thee, AltamontI Joy to myself I 
Joy to this happy mom, that makes tbee mine ; 
That kindly grants what nature had denied me, 
And makes me father of a son like thee. 

AU. My father! Ob, let me unlade my breast, 
Pour out the fulness of my soul before you; 
Shew ey'ry tender, ev*ry grateful thought, 
This wondrous goodnesf stira But 'tis im- 
possible. 
And ntterance all is yile ; since I can only 
Swear your reign here, but never tell bow much. 

tScL 0, noble youth! 1 swear, since first I knew 
thee, 
Ev'n from that day of sorrow when I saw thee 
Adom'd and lovely in thy filial tears, 
The mourner and redeemer of thy father, . 
I set thee down and seal'd thee for my own: 
Thou art my son, ev'n near me as CeJista. ^ 

Horatio und Lavinia, too, are mine ; 

(Embraces Her.) 
AU are my children, and shall share my heart 
But wherefore waste we thus this happy day ?• 
The laughing minutes summon thee to joy, 
And with new pleasures court thee as they pass; 
Thy waiting bride e'en chides tbee for delaying. 
And swears thou com'st not with a bridegroom's 

iltt. Oh ! could I bope there was one thought of 
Altamont, [haste. 

One kind remembrance in Calista's breast^ 
The winds, with all their wings, would be too slow 
To bear mo to her feet. For, oh, my father! 
Amidst the stream of joy that bears me on. 
Blest as I aAi, and honour'd in your friendship, 
There is one pain that hangs upon my heart 

3eL What means my son ? 

Jlft. When, atyonrintercessicn. 
Last night, Calista yielded to my happiness, 
Just ere we parted, as I seal'd my vows 
"With rapture on her lips, I found her oold 
As a dead lover's statue on his tomb : 
A rising storm of passion shook her breast^ 
Her ^ea a piteoos show'r of tears let fall, 



And then she sigli*daa If ber heart werebreakiof 

With all the tend'rest eloquence of love 

I begg'd to be a sharer la her grief ; 

But Bhd, with leoka averse, and eyes that froo 

me. 
Sadly reply'd, her sorrows were her own, 
Nor in a father's power to dispose of. 

8eL Away ! it is the coz'nage of their sex; , 
One of the common arts they practise on as: { 
To sigh and weep then when tnehr hearts beat bi{^ 
With expectation of the ooming joy. 
Thou hast in camps and flgnting fields been bndt 
Unknowing In the subtleties of women ; I 

The viivin bride, who swoons with deadly fnr, ; 
To see the end of all her wishes near. 
When, blushing, from the light and public eye^ 
To the k<nd covert of the night she mes, 
With equ il fires to meet the bridegitoom mores, 
Melts in his arms, and with a loose she lovea 

Enter LOTHABIO and BOSSANa 

Loth. The father, and the husband! 

Jloa. Let them pass. 
They saw OS not 

Loth, I care not if they did ; 
ifire long I mean to meet 'em face to faos, 
And gall 'em with my triumph o'er Calista 

Bos. You lov'd her once. 

Loth. I lik'd her, would have marry'd her, 
But that it pleas'd her father to refuse me, 
To make this honourable fool her husband; 
For which, if I forget him, may the shame 
I mean to brand his name with, stick on mioe. 

Ros. She, gentle soul, was kinder tban la 
father. 

Loth. She was, and oft in private gave mo ketf 
ing; 
Till, by long list'ning to the soothing tale, 
At length her easy heart was wholly miae. 

Bos. I've beard you oft describe herhaa£lit5,a 
Solent, 
And fierce with high disdain: it moves n 

wonder. 
That virtue thus defended, should be yielded 
A prey to loose desirea 

Loth. Hear, then, I'll tell thee : 
Once, in:a lope and secret honr of night, 
When ev'ry eye was clos'd, and the ^e moon 
And stars alone shone conscious of the theft) 
Hot with the Tuscan grai)e, and high m blood. 
Haply I stole, unheeded, to her chamber. 

Jios. That minute sure was lucky. 

Loth. Oh, 'twas great! 
I found the fond, believing, lovesick maid. 
Loose, unattir'd, warm, tender, full of wishes: 
Fierceness and pride, the guardians of her bonoa 
Werecharm'd to rest, and love alone was w&kiBC 
Within her rising bosom all was calm. 
As peaceful seas that know no storms, and onlf 
Are gently lifted up and down by tides. 
I snatch'd the glorious, golden opportunity, 
And with prevailing, youthful ardour, press'dntf 
Till, with short sighs, and murmuring relactme^ 
The yielding fair one gave mo perfect happine* 
Ev'n all the live-long night we pass'd in bliat, , 
In ecstasies too fierce to last for ever ; 
At length the moi-n, and cold indifference, cune; 
When, fully sated with the luscious banqoeti 
I hastily took leave, and left the nvmph 
To think on what was past, and sigh al(ma 

Bo*. Ton saw her soon again? 

Loth. Too soon I saw her : 
For, oh 1 that meeting was not like the fonneri 
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ifld my beut no mora b6«t high with transport, 

more I aigb'd and langoish'd for enjoyment; 

u past, and reason took her tarn to reign, 

ile ev'ry weakness fell before her throne. 

». What of the lady? 

)th. With nneasy fondness 

Aimg npcn me, wept, and sighed, and swore 

was undone ; talk'd of a priest und marriage ; 

lying with me from her father's power ; 

'd ev'ry samt and blessed angel down, 

iritnesB for her that she was my wife. 

irted at that name. 

w. What answer made yon f 

}|A. None ; bat, pretending sadden pain and 

ilhiess, 
tp*d the peisecotion. Two nights since, 
aessage nrg^d, and frequent importunity, 
lin I saw her. Straight, with tears and sighs, 
li swelling breasts, wiih swooning and distrao- 

tion, 
h all the sabtleties, and pow'rfnl arts 
rilful woman lab'ring for her purpose. 
kin she told the same dull, nauseous tale. 
noT'd, I begg'd her spare th* ungrateful sub- 
ject, 
ce I resoly'd, that love and peace of mind 
;bt flourish long inyiolate betwixt us, 
m to load it with the marriage chain: 
u I would still retain her in my heart, 
ever gentle mistress, and my friend ; 
for those other nameA, of wife and husband, 
)y only meant ill nature, cares, and quancls. 
iof. How bore she this reply ? 
«M. At first her rage was dumb, and wanted 

words; 
1 when the storm found way, 'twas wild and 

loud: 
d as the priestess of the Delphic god, 
tboBiastic passion swell'd her breast, 
laig'd her yoice, and ruffled all her form. 
tnd, and disdidnfui of the love I proffer'd, 
icall'd me villain 1 monster! base betrayer! 
last, in very bitterness of soul, 
th deadly imprecations on herself, 
) vow'd severely ne'er to see me more ; 
m bade me fly that minute : I obey'd, 
ill bowioK, left her to grow cool at leisure. 
Eai. She has relented since, ehM why this mes- 

meet the keeper of her secrets here, 

is morning? 

«th. See the person whom yon zuun'd. 

Enier LtJOILLA. 

>Ui my ambassadress, what must we treat of? 
ne you to menace war and proud defiance, 
does the peaceful olive grace your message ? 
roar fair mistress calmer? Does she sdten? 
i must we love again ? Perhaps she means 
treat in juncture with her new ally, 
li make her husband party to th' aOTcement 
«c. Is this well done, my lord? £Ukve you put 

off 
sense of human nature f Keep a little, 
>ttle pity, to distinguish manhood, 
tt other men, though cruel, should disclaim you, 
a jodgeyou to be number'd with the brutes. 
'Oth. 1 see thou^st learnt to raU. 
*c I've leam'd to weep : 
^t lesson my sad mistaess often gives me : 
day she seeks some melancholy shade, 
hide her sorrows from the prying world; 
Qight she watches all the lontr, long hours, 
a listens to the winds and beating rain, 



With figbs M loo^ Md team ttat ton M flMtl 
Then ever and anon she wrings herhands^ 
Had ories, false, false Lothario 1 

Xo(A. Oh, no morel 
I swaar thou It spoil thy pretty face with crying, 
And thou hast bounty that may make thy fortune: 
Borne keei^g cardinal shall dote upon thee. 
And barter his church treasun» for thy freshness. 

Luc What! shall I sell my innocence and youUi, 
For weiUth or titles, to perfidious nun ? 
To man, who makes his mirth of our undoing I 
The base, profess'd betrayer of our sex! 
Let me grow old in all misfortunes else. 
Bather than know the sorrows of Galista! 

Loth, Does she send thee to chide in her behalf? 
I swear thou dost it with so good a grace. 
That I could almost love thee for thy frowning. 

Luc Bead there, my lord, there in her own sad 
line, 

fOtves a letter.) 
Which best can toll the story of her woes, 
That grief of heart whicn your unkindness gives 
her. 

Lath. (Read'.) *^Yow crudty-'Obedience to my 
father ^ give my hand to Altartiont.*^ 
By heav'n, 'tis well I such ever be the gifts 

(AMdL) 

With which I greet the man whom my soul hates 
But to go on— **iriaA— /leart hottour-^too faithless-^ 
leeakneu—io-morrow- last trotM-^lott CaiUta,"' 
Women, I see, can change, us well as men. 
She writes me here, f orsokon as I am, 
Tnat I should bind my brows with mournful 

wUlow, 
For she has given her hand to Altamont : 
Yet tell the fair inconstant— 
Luc How, my lord! 

Loth, Nay, no more angry words : say to Calista, 
The humblest of her slaves shall wait her plea- 
sure; 
If she can leave her happy husband's arms. 
To think upon so lost a thing as I am. 

Luc Alas! for pity, come with gentler looks: 
Wound not her heart with this unmanly triumph ; 
And though you love her not, yet swear you do ; 
Bo shall dssembling once be virtuous in yoa 
lj>(h. Ha ! who comes here ? 
Luc The bridegroom's friend, Horatio. 
He must not see us here. To-mor row, early. 
Be at the garden gate. 

Loth. Bear to my love 
My kindest thoughts, and swear I will not fail 
her. 
(jA>tltario putting up (he Utter JuutUy^ dropn 
it as he goes out. Exeunt Lothario and 
£otsano one vayy Lucilla anoAer.} 
Enter HOBATIO. 
Hot. Bare, 'tis the very error of my eyes ;' 
Waking, I dream, or I beheld Loth«rio; 
He seem'd conferring with Gallsta's woman : 
At my approach they started and retir'd. 
What business oonld he have here, and with 

her? 
I know he bears the noble Altamont 
Profess'd and deadly hate. What paper's this ? 

(TaJting up the letter.) 
Hal To Lothario I *Sdeath! Gallsta's name ! 

{Opens it and reads.) 
** Your cruelty has at length determined me ; and I 
have resolved this morning to yield a pe/rct ob^dence 
to my /atlter^ and to give my hand to Altamont^ in 
spite of my weakiiev for tht false LotharuK I could 
almost wish I had that iieart and that honour t» ht- 



TflB "WkOk*^ PttmEHT. ' 



stow W» it, »AM fiMt JkMV irtHt # iwr itf i^— D-tt I 
to the r««l«**^«l, oA/ I /ear,90uUJtHkvt*em,I 
Mfiould again bi imd»n€ bjf the too /n*klut, ytt too 
|pM/y ItfMor^ 2%t« if the loMtveaknmpfmfpm, 
and UHnorrow thaU bethekutin %Bhkh I iMi incMvt 
Mf cyen ZMi/te ^att condhtet yoti, (^ ifon arf Mid 
mought^lttfMit^fm,; it ihattbttfitlatttnoubUyou 

Oaxsta.** 

The lost, indeed ! for tho« art gone m far 
As there can be perdition. Fire and solphwl 
Hell is the sole ayenger of saob Crimea 
Oh, that the min were bat all thy own! 
Thon wiUeven malce thy father curse his age: 
At sight of this black scroll, the gentle Altoxaont 
(For, oh ! I know his heart is set upon thee) 
Shall droop and hang his disoonteuted head, 
Like merit scom'd by insolent authority. 
And neyer grace the public with his virtues. 
What if I gWe this paper to her father? 
It follows that his justice dooms her dead, 
And breaks his heart with sorrow; hard return 
For all the good his hand has heap d on as 1 
Hold, let me take a moment's thought* 
Enter LAYINIA. 

lav. My lord! 
Tnist me, it joys my heart that I haTe found yon.' 
Inquiring wherefore you hsd left the company, 
Before my brother's nuptial rites were ended, 
They told me you bad telt some sudden illness. 

Bor. It were unjust* Mo, let me spare my 
friend, 
Lock up the fatal secret in my breast, 
Nor tell him that -whkOi will undo his quiet 

Lav. What means my lord? 

JJor. Hal Baid'Bttboo,myLaTfaiia? 

Lae. Alas! yen know not what you mnko me 
suffer. 
Whence iii that sigh? And whereft>iw are your 

eyes 
Severely rais'd to heav^ ? The sick man thus^ 
Acknowledging the summons of his fate, 
Lifts up his feeble hands and eyes for mercy, 
And with oonfusion thinks upon hisondft.- 

Hot. Oh, not thot hast nadstook my sit^neM' 
quite; 
These pangs are«f thesonL WouM I had*nlet 
Sharpest eon vnlfltdns, spotted pesCHenee,' 
Or any other deadly foe to life, 
Bather than heave beneath this load of thoughtl 

Lav4 Alas! what ts It? Wherefore turn you from 
me? 
Why did you falsely call me yotfr LaThila, 
And swear I was Horatio's better half. 
Since now yon moan unkindly fay yourself, 
And rob me of my partnMBhip of sadness? 

Bor. Seek not to know what I wonldhide from 
all. 
But most ftom thee. I norer knew a pleasure, 
Aught that was joyful, fortunate, or good, 
Bat straight I ran to bless thee with the tidings^ 
And laid up all my happiness with thee: 
But wherefore, wherefore should I giye thee pain? 
Then spare me, I conjure thee ; sak no further ; 
Allow my melancholy thoughts this privillege, 
And let *em bruod hi Beoret o'er their sorrows. 

Lav. It is enough ; chide not, and all is well I 
Forgive me if I saw you sad, Horatio, 
And ask'd to weep out part of your misfprtnnesr 
I wo'not press to know what you forbid me. 
Yet, my Wd lord, yet you must grant me this, 
Fotgetyonr cares for this one happy day, 
Davvte thift^y to mirth, and to your Altamont; 



For his dear sake, let pese^ beln your looH 
£v*li now the jocund bridegroom wsils ; 

wishes. 
Ho thinks the prtest has bnt hatf bkss'd fah s 

rlage, 
Tin his frieua hails hhn with the sound of jor. 

Hot. Oh, never, never, never 1 Thou ut id 
cent; 
Simplicity from ill, pore native tmtli. 
And candour of the mind, sdoni thee ever. 
But there ero such, such false ones, in the 
'Twottld nil thy gentle soul with wild 

ment 
To bear their story told. 

Lav. False ones, my lord ? 

Hot. Fatally fair they are, and In their im&0 
The graces, little loves, and young deatei 

habit: 
But all that gaze upon *em are undone . 
For they are false, luxurious in their appetites, 
And all the heaven they hope for is variety: 
One lover to another still succeeds, 
Another, and another after that, 
And the last fool is welcome as the former; 
Till having lov'd his hour out, he gives place. 
And mingles with the herd that went before b 

Lm. Can there be such, and have they 
mind? 

Have they, in all the series of their dtsngins, 
One happy hour f If women are sueh things ' 
How was I form'd so diff'rent from mysex? 
My little heart is satisfy'd with yon; 
You take up all her room, as in a cottage 
Which harbours some benighted princely si 

ger. 
Where the good man, prond of hlsr hospitality,' 
y ields all his homely dwelling to his guest, 
And hardly keeps aoomer for hims^. 

Mor. Oh, were they all like thee, men } 
adore 'em, 
And all the business of flieir lives be loving: 
The nuptial band should be ^e pledge of i 
And all domestic cares and qoarrels cease! 
The world should learn to love by virtuous 
And marriage be no more the jest of fools 
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ACT XL 
SCENE L-il BalL 



Enter CALISTA and LUCILLA. 

Cal Be dumb for ever, silent as the grava^ 
Nor let Uiy fond, officious love disturb 
lHj solemn sadness with the sound of joy. 
If thou wiltsooth me, tell some dismal tale 
or pining discontent, and black despair; 
For, oh! I've gone around through sS Df 

thoughts. 
But all are indignation, love, or shame, 
And my dear peace of mind is lost for ever. 

Luc. Why do you follow still that wand'ri4 
Are, 
That has misled your weary step^ and lesio 

you 
Benighted in a wilderness of woe, 
That t also Lothario ? Turn from the deoelTcr ; 
Turn, and behold where gentle Altamon^ 
Sighs at your feet, and wooes you to be lasffff- 

Cal Away ! I think not of him. My sad sod 
Has form'd a dismal, melancholy seem^ 
Such a retreat as I would wish to find; 
An unfrequented vale, o'ergrown with t 
Mossy and old, within whose lonesoaoe ■ 
Bavens and birdff Ul-ometiM only dwell: 
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SOI 



nmd to taMklli»«ilmoe7l^iit % bruok 

, babbling,- wimdmuaoag tha • wet^ t . no mark 

17 hoBuuL Bhape that had baeaiber^ 

HaflkeietoBOf soaio poorvWJvtob, 

had long since, like me^ by Iwe onAoae, 

ht that sad place ovt to dMpaJr.anAdie la. 

e, Alas, forpitjl 

I There I f iiin woald bide me 

B the bs0» world, from maiioe^. and firom 



tis the solemn aoraisel of mj tool 

!r to live with public loes of honour : 

Bx d to die, rather than bear the im 

uh affected ahe that tells my atory, 

blesses her good atara that abe ia yirtwma. 

e a tale for fools i Scom'd by the women, 

pity'd by the men I Oh, inmipportable ! 

ic. Oh, hear me, hear yoorerer faithful croo- 

tnrel 
n the good I wiah you, by all the ill 
TOmbling heart forebodea, 1^ me eslreat you 
er to see this faithleas man a^ain ;— 
me forbid liia coming. 
(LOnthyUfe, 

argetheenoc mygeniaadrlyeamttOBi 
Btt, I will behotd him'onoa again : 
^psitiatheeriaiaof my fate, 
i this one interview shall end my eares. 
lab'ring heart, that awella with mdjgnatloo, 
•ves to diacharge the burden: that onoe done, 
' busy thing aha J seat within, ita cell, 

I never beat again. 

K- Trust not to that: 

teis the shortest paaaion of our soola : 

e narrow brookathat rise with audden ahoir'n, 

cells in haste, and f alia again as aoon ; 

II as it ebbe the aof tor thou^ts iWwin, 
1 the deceiver, Iotb, anppiiea ita alace. 

</. I have been wnmg'd enoogn to arm my 

temper 
luist the smooth detaaion; bat, alaa I 
m not my weokneaa, gentle maid, but pity. 

me,) 
roman*s softneaa hanga about me atill: 
» let me bluah, and tell thee all my folly, 
r^ar I couldnot aee tha dear betrayer 
»1 at my feet, and sigh to bo forgiv'n, 
,oiy relenting heart would pardon all, 
I quite forget *twas he that had undoneme. 

I AHamont ! Caliata, now be wary, 
1 gnard thy aonl'a azoeaaea with dissembling : 
' let this hoatila hoaband'a oyeaesplore 
tuning paaaiona and tnmottuoai thoughts 
A rage within thee, and deform tixy reaaon. 

ffiferALTAMONT. 

U. Be gone my catea, 1 giT« yon to the winds, 

' to be borne, far from the happy Altamont I 

Ista is the mistress of the year; 

rcrowns the aeasona with anapioiona beauty, 

1 bids ev'n aU my hours be goodand joyfuL 

oL If I were miatraea of such happlneaa, 

^ wherefore did I play th* unthrifty fool, 

I, wastfaig all on others, leave myself 

iboat one thooght of joy to give me comfort? 

U. Oh, mighty love; ShaU that fair. face pro^ 

fane 
B thygmat feaClval with frowns^and ndneas f 
rear it sha'not be, for I will woo thee 
th sighs Bo movbig, with so wbru a tnmaportt 
It thou ahalt catch the gentle flame from m& 
1 kindle faito joy. 
W.IteUthee,^JlamQn^ 



Staoh hearta aa our» wera never {Mtlr*4 above : 

Ill-euited to each other,— joiu'd, not match'd; 

Some sullen iafleeace, or foe to both. 

Has wrought this fatal marriage to undo us. 

Mark but the frame and temper of ournoioda^ 

Huw very muoh wediffer. £v*n this day, 

That fills thee witb ancb ecatasy and tranaport. 

To me brings nothing that shoald make me bless It; 

Or tUnk it better than the day before, 

Or any other in the course of time, 

That duly took ita tarn, and waa forgotten. 

Att, If to behold thee aa my pledge cf happf* 
nesa, 
Te know none fair, none excellent, bat thee ; 
If still to love thee with unweary'd conatancy, 
Throogb wrinkled age, through sickneaa and milh 

fortune. 
Through ev^ry season, ev*ry change of life. 
Be worth the least return of gr«iteful love^ 
Oh, then let my Calista blesa this day, 
And set it down for happy. 

CaL 'Tis the day 
In which my father gave my hand to. Altamon^; 
As such, I will remember, it for ever. 

Enter SOIOLTO, HORATIO, ancf ULVINIA. 

Sci. Let mirth go on, let pleaaue know no 
pause. 
But fill up ev'ry minute of tbfs day, 
'lis yours, my children, sacred to your loves; 
The glorious sun himself for you looks gay; 
He s&nea for AHamont and for Oaliata. 
Let there be maaic, let the maater touch 
The aprightly atrlng and aoftly-braathing flute, 
Till harmony rouse ev*ry gentle passion. 
Teach the cold maid to lose her feaiv in love; 
And the fleroe youth to lan>mish at her feet. 
Begin : ev'n age itself is cheer'd with muale; 
It wakea a gUd remembrance of onr youth, 
Galla back paat joya, and warms ua into tsans- 
port 

iituiic) 
Take care my ^tea be open, bid all welcome ; 
And all who rejoice with me to-day are friends : 
Let each indulge hia geniua, each be glad, 
Joound and free, and a well the feaat with mirth; 
The aprightly bowl ahall cheerfully go roand, 
None shall be grave, nor too severely wise ; 
Losses and disappointments, cares and poverty, 
The rich man's insolence, and great man's 

acorn, 
Tn wine ahall be forgotten all To-morrow 
Will be too aoon to think and to be wretched. 
Oh.gran^ ye pow'r^ that I may aee these 
happy. 

iPiiiniing to AUemunU/md CaUtta.) 
Completely bleats and I have life enough 1 
And leave the rest indifferently to fate. 

{Exeunt. ^ 
Hot. What if, while all are here intent on re* 
veiling, 
I privately went forth, and sought Lothario? 
This letter may bo forg'd, perhapa the wanton- 
ness 
Of his vain youth, to stain a lady'a fame ; 
Perhc^a hia malice to disturb my friend,— 
Oh, no I my heart forebodes it nmst be true. 
Methought, ev'n now, I mark'd the starts of 



gaUt 
ok her 



That shook her soul; though damn'd dlaaimnla- 

tion 
Boreen'd her dark, thoughts, and set. to publio 

view 
A apseJoos Caoe«f Innocencs andbeaaigr* 



Mf 
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tad many • gentle 



With mwli imooth looke 

word. 

The flnt fair she begatrd ber eaey lord ; 
Too blind with Ioto and beauty, to beware^ 
He fen nnthiDklng in tho fatal enare ; 
Nor eoald belleye that enob a heaTenly face 
Had bargatn'd with the devil, to damn her wretched 

race. 

SCENE IL^The Garden e/SeMto's Ta'tux. 
fnter LOTHARIO a»<i BOSSANO. 

Loth. To ten thee then fhe parport of my 
thoughts; 
The loss of this fond paper would not give me 
A moment of disquiet, were it not 
My instrument of vengeance on this Altamont; 
Therefore I mean to wait some opportunity 
Of speaking with the maid we saw this morning. 
Ros. I wish yon, sir, to think upon the danger 
Of being seen; to-day their friends are round 

*em; 
And any eye that lights by chance on yon. 
Shall pat your life and safety to the hazard. 

iExtunt. 
Enter HORATIO. 
Hot. Still I must doubt eome mystery of mis- 
cbief, 
Some artifice beneath. Lothario's father I 
I knew him well; he was sagacious, cunningi 
Fluent in words, and bold in peaceful coonsels, 
But of a cold, unactive hand in war; 
Yet, with these coward s virtues, he undid 
My unsuspecting, valiant, honest friend. 
This son, if fame mistakes not, ia more hot^ 
More open and unartful — . . 

Ee-enter LOTHABIO and BOSSANO. 
Hal lie's here! 

(Seeing him) 
Loth. Damnation! He again! This second time 
To-day, he hascross'd me like my evil geniua. 
Hor. I sought yon, sir. 
Loth. 'Tie well then I am found. 
Bor. 'Tis well you arcb The man who wrongs 
my friend 
To fhe earth's utmost verge I would pursne ; 
No place, though e'er so holy, should protect 

him; 
No shape that artful fear e'er form'd, should hide 

him. 
Till he fair answer made, and did me jdstice. 
Loth. Ha! dost thou know me? that I am Lo- 
thario? 
As great a name as this proud city boasts of. 
"Who is this mighty man, then, this Horatio, 
That I should basely hide me from his anger, 
Lest he should chide me for his friend's displea-i 
sure? 
nor. The brave, 'tis true, do never shun the 
light; 
Just are their thoughts, and open are their tem- 
pers, , , 
Stin are fhey found in the fair face of day, 
And heav'n and men are judges of their actions. 
Loth. Such let 'em be of mine; there's not a 
purpose 
"Which my soul e er fram'd, or my band acted. 
But I could weli have bid the w6rld look on. 
And what I once durst do, havedar'd to justify. 
ifer. Where was this open boldness, this free I 
spirit, 
WhenbattbisverrmORdnrlMirvTiB'dtliM/ J 



In base, dlahoneit prltsey, eontoltiiig 
And bribing a poor mercenary wretdt. 
To sell her ladyls eecreta, stain her honom; 
And, with a forjg'd-oontrlvanae, blast her nrtel 
At sight of me thou fled'at 

Ltth. Hat fled from thee? 

Hor. Thou fied'st, and gnilt was on thee Sb 
thief, 
A irflf erer disery'd in soma dark comer, 
Who there has lodg'd, with mischievous intea^ 
To rob and ravage at the hour of rest. 
And do a midnight mnrder on the sleepen. 

Z^A.SlAVBl villain! 

(Offer* to drauf ; iZossono ibdibU 

Roi. Hold, my lord! think where you are. 
Think how unsafe and hnrtfnl to your honoi^ 
It were to urge a qnarrel in this place, 
And shock the peaeefnl city with a broil 

Loth. Then, aince thou dost provoke mj n 
geanoe, know 
I wonld not, for this city's wealth, for all 
Which the -sea wafts to our Ligorian shore, 
But that the joys I reap'd with that fond viooni 
The wife of Altamont, should be as public 
As is the iiooo-<day sun, air, earta, or water, 
Or any conunon benefit of nature. 
Think'st thou I meant the shame should be a 

ceal'd? 
Oh, no 1 by heU and vengrance, aJl I wanted 
Was some fit messenger to bear the news 
To the dull deating hosband; now I bare foe 

And thou art he. 

Hor. I hold thee base enough 
To break through law, and spurn at sacred onlfi 
And do a bmtal injury like this. 
Yet mark me well, young lord; I think Calisa 
Too nice, too noble, and too great of soul 
To be the prey of such a thing as thou ait 
'Twas base and poor, unworthy of a man, 
To forge a scroll so vUlahons and loose. 
And mark it with a noble lady's name : 
These are the mean dishonest arts of cowards. 
Who, bred at hon^ in idleness and riot, 
Bansack for mistresses th' nnwholeaome stews. 
And never know the worth of virtuous lore. 

Loth. TUnk'st thou I forg'd the letter? Tti 
BostiU, 
Till the broad shame come staring in tbyfut. 
And boys shall hoot the cuckold as he p&sa^ 

Hor. Away I no woman coald descend so Iot: 
A skipping, dancing, worthless tribe yon are 
Fit only for yourselves, you herd together: 
And wh^ the circling glass wraa your n 

hearts. 
You talk of bes^ities that you never saw. 
And fancy rapl^ures that yon never knevr. 

Loih. But that I do ndt hold it worth niy leiso^ 
I could produce such damning proof— 

^or. Tis false! 
You blast the fair with lies, because they «» 

you. 
Hate you like age, like ugliness and impotecce: 
Bather than make you bleet, they would fl 

virgins, 
Ahd stop the propagation of mankind. 

Loih It is the curse of fools to be secure, 
And that be thine and Altamont'a Dream oo: 
Nor thbik upon my vei^eaoiao till thou feel'st''^ 

Hor. Hold, sir; aneCher word, and tfaes, i^ 
weU. 
Though I think greatly of Calista's virtae. 
And hold it far beyond thy power to hurt; 
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et, 9a she shureB the benonr ofmy Ait^mont, 
lat trea.3ure of a soldier, bought with bipod, 
ad kept at life's t* xpense, I must not have 
lark me, young sir,) her very name profaa'd. 
sam to restrain the license of your speech;. 
is held you are too lavish., When you are met 
mong your set of fools, talk of your dress, ^ 
r dice, or whores, of horses, and yourselves; ' 
i9 safeiyand becomes your understandings. 
Loth. What if we pass . beyond this solemn 

order, 
nd, in defiance of the stem Horatio, 
idnlge our gayer thoughts, let laug'^ tet loose, 
nd use his sacred friendship for our mirth i ^ 
Bor. 'Tis well, sir, you are pleasant— 
Loth, By the joys 

rhich my soul yet has uncontrord pur^'d, 
would not turn aside from my least pleasure, 
hough all thy force were aun'd to bar my way; 
ut like the birds, great nature's happy com- 
moners, 
hat haunt in woods, in meads, and flow*ry gar- 
dens, 
ifle the sweets, and taste the choicest fruits, 
et scorn to ask the lordly owner's leave. 
Hor, What liberty has vain, presumptnous 

youth 
hat thou shouldst dare provoke me unchastis*d? 
ut henceforth, boy, I warn thee, shun my walks. 
', in the bouuds of thiaforbidden place 
gain thou rt found, expect a punishment, 
ach as great souls, impatient of an injury, 
xact from those who wrong 'em much, ev*n 

death ; 
r something worse: an injuf'd husband's yen- 

geance 
hall print a thousand wounds, tear thy fine fona, 
nd scatter thee to all the winds of heav'n. 
Loth. Is then my way in Genoa prescrib'd 
y a dependant on the wretched Altamont, 
talking sir, that brawls for him in taverns, 
nd vouches for his valour's reputation? 
Hor. Away! thy speech is fouler than th^ man- 
ners. 
Loili. Or, if there be a name more vile, his para- 
site; 
. beggar's parasite I 
Hor. Now learn humanity, 

(fiff^ri to strike him: Rossano ifUerposet.) 
ince brutes and boys are only taught with blows. 
Loth. DanmationI 

(2Vy draw.) 
Ros. Hold, this goes no further here. 
Loth. Oh, Bossano I 

r give me way, or thon*rt no more my friend. 
Jtos. Sciolto's servants, sir, have ta'en th^alarm; 
on*ll be oppressed by numbers. Be advls'd, 
r I must force you hence. 
Loih. This wo'not brook delay; 
rest of the town a mile, among the rocks, 
iro hours ere noon, to morrow I expect thee, 
liy single hand to mine. 
Hor. ru meet tboe there. 
Lotfi, To-mocrow, oh, my better stars! to-mor- 
row 
cert yonr influence ; shine strongly for me ; 
is not a common conquest I would gain. 
Qce love as well as arms must grace my 
triumph. 

{Exeunt Lothario and Roisano. 
Uor. Two hours ere noon to-morrow! bal ere 

that 
9 Bees Galista ! Oh, unthinking fool ! 
bat if i arg'd her with the crune and danger? 
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If any spark from beav*n remain unquench'd 
Within her breast, my breath perhaps may wake 

it 
Could I but prosper there, I should not doubt 
Hy combat with that loud, vala-glorinus boaster. 
Were you, ye fair, but cautions whom ye tnrat, 
Pid you but think how seldom fools are just, 
$0 many of your sex would not in v^iin 
Of broken vows, and faithless men complain: 
Of all the various wretches love ha« made, 
How few have been by men of sei b^ betrayed! 
Convinc'd by reason, they your pow'r confess, 
Pleas'd to be happy, as you're pleaa'd to bless, 
And, conscious of your worth, can never love you 

less. 

' • lExit. 

ACT III. 
SjOENE t'—An Apartment in ScMto*8 Falace. 

Enter isCIOLTO and CALISTA. 
Sd. Now, by my life, my honour, 'tis too much ! 
Have I not mark'd thee, wayward a^ thou art, 
Perverse and sullen all this day of joy ? 
When every heart was cheer'd, and Qiirth went 

round. 
Sorrow, displeasure, and repining anguish 
8at on thy brow. 

Cal. Is, then, the task of duty half perform'd ? 
Has not yonr daughter given herself to Alta- 
mont, 
Yielded the native freedom of her will 
To an imperious husband's lordlyrule. 
To gratify a father's stem command? 
Sci. Dost thou complain? 
Cat. For pity, do not frown, then, 
Tf, in despite of all my vow*d obedience, 
A sigh breaks out, or a tear falls by chance: 
For, oh! that sorrow which has drawn your 

anger, 
Is the sad native of Calista^s breast. 
Sci. Now by the sacred dust of thxt dear 
saint 
That was thy mother; by her wondrous good- 
ness, 
Her soft, her tender, most complying sweet-' 

ness, 
X swear, some sullen thought that shims the 

light, 
Lurks underneath that sadness in thy visage. 
But mark me well ; though, by yon heaven! I love 

thee 
As much, I think, as a fond parent can ; 
Yet shouldst thou (which the powrs above for- 
bid!) 
E'er stain the honour of thy name with infamy, 
ru cast thee off, as one whose impious hands 
Had rent asunder nature's nearest ties. 
Which, once divided, never join again* 
To-day Tve made a noble youth thy husband ; 
Consider well his worth ; reward his love ; 
Be Willing to be happy, and thou art so. 

lExiL 
Cat. How bard is the condition of our sex, 
Through every state of life the slaves of man! 
In all uie dear delightful days of youth 
A rigid father dictates to our wills. 
And deals out pleasure with a scanty hand. 
To his, the tyrant husband's reign suooeedss 
Proud with opinion of superior reason, 
H6 holds domestic bushioss and devotion 
All we are capable to know ; and shuts us 
Like cloister'd idiots, Irem the world's acqua&of* 
ance. 
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Aad ftQ the Joyi of ftre«dcnL WlMrefore v 

we 
Von) with high aoii1% but to aiMrt onnelTet, 
Shah* off this vUe ob«dl< nee they exact 
And elftimaa equal empire o*er the world ? 

(Shetitidoien.) 

Enter BORATIO. 

Ear. She*! herel yet oh! my toogne le at a 

lOML 

Teach me, tome powen that happy art of speech. 
To dreaa my purpose up to gracious words: 
Sooh as may softly steal upon her soul, 
And never waken the tempasinous passiona 
By heaT'n, she weeps I Forgive me, fair Gallsta^ 

(Sh/tiiarUxtp.) 

If I presmne'OB privilege of friendship. 

To Joto my grief to yours, and mourn the 

evils 
That hnrt yonr peace, and quench those eyes in 
tears. 
Col To steal nnlook'd for on my piivate aor^ 
row, 
Speaks not the man of honour, nor the friend, 
But rathermeans the bpy. 

Hot Unkindly said t 
For, oh I as smre as yoa accuse me falsely, 
I come to prove myself Calista's friend. 
CaL Tou are my husband's friend, the friend of 

Altamontl 
Hot, Are yoa not one? Are you not Joined by 
heav'n ? 
Each interwoven with the other's fate ? 
Then who can give his friendship hut to onef 
Who can be Altamont's and not Caliata's ? 
CiA, Force, and the wills of our imperious 
rulers, 
May bind two bodies in one wretched chain ; 
But minds wiU still look baok to their own 
choice. 
Evr, When souls that should agree to wi.I the 



To have one common object for their wishes, 

Look different ways, regardless of .each other, 

Think what a train of wretchedness ensues: 

Love shall be baclahed from the genial bed» 

The night shall all be !on(>Iy and unquiet. 

And every day shall be a day of carea 
Cak Then all the boasted offloe of thy friend- 
ship, 

Was but to tell CaUsta what a wreteh she i& 

Alas I what needeth that? 
HWy Oh! rather say, 

I cama-to tell her how she might be happy ; 

To sooth the secret anguish of ber soul ; 

To comfort that fair mourner, that forlorn 
one, 

And . teach her steps to know the paths of 
peace. 
CoJi Say, thou, to whom this paradise is known, 

Where lies the blissful region ? Mark my way to 
it; 

For, oh I 'tis sura, I long to be at rest , 
Bor, Then-^to be good i a to be happy. Angels 

Are happier than mankind, because they're' 
better. 

Guilt la the source of sorrow ; 'tis the fiend, . 

Th' avenging flend, that foUtrws us behind 

With whips and stinga Tho blest know none of 
this, 

Bat rest in everlasting peace of mind. 

And ilnd the height of all their heaven is good- 
ness 



CoL And what bold parasTte*! ofBdoaston^ 
Shall dare to tax Callsta's name with gaili? 

Rvr. None should ; bat 'tis a bosy, tan 
world, 
That with licentious breath blows Uksfte via^ 
As freely on the palace as the cottaga 

Cak what mystlo riddle huks beae>(h« 
words, 
Which thou wouldst te«m mwllltag to ex];rai, 
As if it meant dishononr to my virtue? 
Away with this «nbigoons shufBingplinse, 
And let thy oraele be understood. 

Hiyr. Lothario! 

Cal, Ha! what woaIdatl3i<ra mean by biffit 

Hot. Lothario and CaUsta ! Thus thej i<ED 
Two namefl^ which heaven decreed sbontiltfil 

meet 
Benoe have the talken of this popnloosciir 
A shameful tele to tell, for publle spoi1» 
Of an unhappy beanty, % false fair one, 
Who plighted to a noble youth her faith. 
When she had giv'n her honour to a wreteb. 

CdL Death and confusion ! have I liv'd (o m 
Thus to be treated with unmanly insoleDce! 
To be ttie sport of a loose roffian's tongoe! 
Thus to be as*d i lAms 1 like the vilest creatot^ 
That ever was a slave to vice and mfuoy ! 

Hot, By honour and fair truth, yoa wnnt* 
much; 
For, on my soul, nothing but Btrougneoevit; 
CoTUd urge my tongue to thla nngratefaJ offlA 
I came wi^ strong reluctance, as if deaUt 
Had stood across my way, to save yottr honoii^ 
Tours and Sciolto's ; yours and Alumont's; 
Like one who ventures throngh a baraiiigF^ 
To save his tender wife, with all her brood 
Of little fondltogs, from the dreadful rain. 

C<a. Is this the famous ft'iend of AlianjoBt, 
For noble worth and deeds of arms renowodt 
Is this,— this the tale-bearing oi&cions fellov, 
That watches for intelligence from eyes; 
This wretched Argus of a Jealous fausbsod, 
That fills his easy ears with monstrous tai« 
And makes him toss, and rave, and wic« i 

length 
Bloody revenge on his defenceless wife, 
Who guiltless dies, because her fool ran mad? 

Hor. Alas! this rage is vain ; for if your \m 
Or peace bo worth your care, you must be caia 
And listen to the meaos are left to save 'em. 
Tis now the lucky minute of your fata 
By me your genius speaks, by me it wann y« 
Never to see that curs'd Lothario more; 
Unless you mean to be despised, be shuna d 
By all our virtuous maids and noble matrons; 
Unless you have devoted this rare beauty 
To infamy, diseases, prostitution— ^ 

CaL Dishonour blast thee, baae vxsssm 
slave ! 
That dar'st forget my birth, and sacred b«. 
And shock nie with the rude tmhallow'd soirao. , 

Hor. Here kneel, and in the awful face of W' 
BreaUie out a solemn vow, never to see, , 
N6i* think. If possible, on him thatmin'd tiree. 
Or, by my Altamont's dear life, I swear. 
This paper,— nay, you must not fiy,— fhisi*?*' 

This guilty-paper shall divulge yonr shama 
CaL What meen'st thou by that paper? «' 
contrivance 
Hast thou been forgitigt» deceive ray**™*]!,^ 
To turn his heart ai^ainst his wretched dao^ 
That Altamont and thou may chare hii^c^"*' 
>A wrong like this will make md •t^forgf^ 
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lie w«a]co089 of my «ex. Qhl for ft sword. ^ 

nrgermy s«ng»ABce on the iriUafai's head 
bat fora'd thO' scroll ! 
ffor. Behold! Conthisbefcrg'd? 
96 whera Celista's luuDe— 

4f5hmri99 tte ktter mot.) 
CaL To mtoms thof^ 

(Snateheit and te^n if)' 
haslet me tear fhe vile, detested f&lBebood, 
he wicked, lying eyidence of shame. 
Jior. Confusion I 

Cal. Henoeforthf thon ofUcfons f p6l« 
[eddle no more, nor dare, ev'n on thy life. 
'o brtethe an accent that may touch my virtna 
anvmys^If thai gtiardian of my honour, 
Jid will not hear so insolent a monitor.' 

'Snter ALTAMONT. 

AIL Wbera is my life, my Iotc, my eharmlhg 

bride, 
OF of my hjMTt, and pleasure of my eyes?-— ' j 
>isordei'd! and in tears! Horatio,too; 
ly f riendds in amaze. What can It mean ? * 

'eU me, Calista, who has done thee wrpng, 
liat my swift sword may flud out th^ oxtbnder, 
Lsd do thee ample Justice. 

CtO. Torn tto him. 

Alt. Horatio? I 

CaL TothatinwlenL 

iltf. My friend! 

Jould he do this f Have I not found hlmjost, 
loneet as truth iteeU? and could he break 
rhe sanctity of friendship ? Gould be wound 
rhe haart of Altamont in his Calista ? 

Cal. 1 thought what jostice I ihonlA fii^d from 
theet 
3o fawn Bponhim, listen to his tale ; 
Lpplaud hit malice that would blast my fame, 
Ind treat me like aoommon prostitute, 
rhou-art, perhaps, confederate in his- mischief, 
Uid wUt belicTe the legend, if he tells it, 

Alt, Oh, impious ! what presumptuottf wretch 
• shall dare 
?o offer at an injoiy like that ? 
i^riesthoodf nor age, nor cowardlse Itself, 
3hall saTeblm from the fury of my Tengesnca 

Cat. The man who dar*d to do it was Homtio, > 
rhy darling friend ; ^twas Altamont'a Horatio. 
3nt mark me well : while thy divldad heart, 1 
[)ote8 on a Tillain that has wrong'd me thus, j 
!{o force shall dragme to> thy hated bed. 
^or can my cruel father's pow'r do more 
rhan shut me in a clotst^^r : there, well pleased, 
Ieli^MHi.liaadshipa will I learn to bear ; 
ro taat ftnd iteeze at midnight hours of prfy'r : ' 
^of tUnk It hard, •within a lonely eell, ' 

^ith melanBholy» epeechless sainta to dwell ; 
But bless the day I to that teXage ran, 
fne itom -the maiviage-chain, - and from ihlit 
tiyraiit,man. 

Alt. Sba^a gone v and, ai^tthe west ttec ttiQfutSd 
fires - 1 

3hot from her angry €yH I as If Bhb meant ' 
Foo well to keep the oru0l vow she made. . 
Wow,,aa thou art a man Hot^tio, tell me, 
^Vhat means this wild confusion in thy looks; 
\» it thoa wert at Tariance with thyself, 
liadaess and reason combating with thee, 
(Lnd thon wert doubtfsl which Bhonld leet tha 
better? 

Mor. I would be dumb for erer ; but thy fate 
Qas otherwi»e decreed iu Thou hast seen 
rhat idol of tl]j^ soul, that fair CaUsta ; 



PJENXTJENT. 

Thon hast beheld uer tean. 

AU. I have seen her weep; 
I hare seen that lovely one, that dear OallsCi, 
Complaining, in the bitterness of sorrow, 
ThMTthoQ, my friend fioratio; r 
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her. 



th«akaat«ROD8rd 



ffor. That I have wrong'd kerl Had -bar ayea 

been fed 
From that rich stream irkleli warauvtaerkcKl^ and 

number*d 
For CTery falling tear a drop o^blood. 
It had not been too much; for she ka».imhi*d 

thee^ 
BT*nlliee^myAHamontL Sb«iiasvttdoqeithee. 
Alt. Dost thou Join min with Oall8t»*»natte ? 
What is so fair, so exquisitely good? 
Is she not more tiiaa paintings eaneipMsfli, 
Or youthful poets fancy when they low ? 
■Does she not come, like wisdom, or good for- 
tune, 
Beplete with btoasingB, giiviagwweaUh mnd. hon- 
our? 
Hmr. It had been better tiioa liad'st* )tv'4 ft 
beggar. 
And fed on scraps at great men's aurlyidovors, 
Than to^-kaTeumiMi'd- withn«ne ao false, <ao 
fatal 
AU. It is too madtforlUewishipta aliow 
thee. 
Because I tamely bore the wrong thon did'st her. 
Thou Oost avow tbe barb*Foa% frratal party 
And urge tha injury ar'n to.my.flaee. 

ffcr.l see she has got possession of thy heart, 
She haacharm'd thee like a siren, toiler bed. 
With looks of love, and with enchanting sound?: 
Too lata tha rocka-andqaieksandsuviB appear, 
When thon art wnek*-d upon the fatthtess shojra, 
The»vainly>«tBhihoa had8toat.left thyfriaiid* 
To follow hw delusion. 
Alt. If thy frteadahip 
Does churlishly deny my love a room, 
ItlanMworthmykeapmg; I disclaim !i 
Bor. Canst thon so soon torget/^what Vie been to 

•>■ tiMS? 

I shared the task of nature with thy fMher, 
And form'd with care thy«aBspafiana!4yo«ib 
Tor^rfeoe andtottrma 
Thy noble father, oh^ thon light yoong nan I 
Would he haTa used me thns.?> .iine^ostone fed 

ns{ ' 

For hia was even miaMt-minehia- and both 
Together flourished, and togetber^ell. 
Htfcall'dme friend^ likialfaee: would iMt^hsTdleft 

na 
Thus for a woman, and-ft Tilaone^ too ? 
Alt Thon oanat no^- dac'at not m«aii it ! Speak 
' againt 
Say, who is Tile; but dare jMioame Calista. 
-^Bor. I .had'Mt^ opdkaftt nntt. ii»toaft,«om- 
pelfd, 
And forc'd to*' elaar. .mgnself ; .bot aiaoe thna 

■a wgtd, 
I must avow, I do not know a viler. 
Alt. Thou'WcrtnyfathBr's^Ortend; halov'dlliee 
'»wall; 
A kind of venerable mark of him 
Hangs rontwl ih a Bt.aftd proteeta thee f ron ny Ten- 

gaanoe. 
I.«aiinol^ dbra not Jifi my sword againatthe«b 
• Iftmi he n asforth navar let jne see thee more. 

fOeiHgout.) 
' mh^ I'lora^eMtUVvagiataful aathpn art, 
And must and will preserve thee fsom diabonour, 
£T'a in despite of thea. . iUoUf him.) 
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AU. IMgomym. 

Bor, U hononr be tby care, If thon voiildf t 
live 
WMioBt the DMne of credaloos, wittol luubead, 
ATddtby bride, shan ber detested bed, 
The Joys it yields eie dMh'd with poison. 

To gi«ft me iNit a minute VON is f atoL 
J?or. SheispoUated, stained-^ 
AIL Madnanaadnigiogl 
Bat,b«Boe— 
Bar. Dishonoured by the man yon hate. 
AU, I pr'ythee, loose meyeti for tby owawMk 
If life be worth thy keeping 
Hot, By Lothario. 

AtL Perdition take tbee^ Tlllain, for the false* 
boodt 

(StrOuhim.) 
Now, nothing bnt thy life can mske atonement 
Bor. A blow! thou bast ns'd me welL 

(DratM.) 



AU. This to thy heart 

~^et, hoi 
face! 



thy] 

old! 



Bor. Yet, hold! By beaVn, btofatherMin bit 



Spite of my wrongs, my heart rnns o'er with ten- 

deraess, 
And I eoald rather die mytelf than hnrt htm. 
AU. Defend thyself; for by my mach-wrong*4 
love, 
I swear, the poor evasion shall not save thee. 
Bor, Yet, hold! thou know'stldare, 

{TheyJIffhL) 

Enter LAVINIA, vhortau bttwen their tuordi, 

Lao. My brother! my Horatio! Is it possible ? 
Oh! tarn your cruel BwordenponLavinia. 
If you must quench your impious rage in blood, 
Behold m> heart shall give yon all her store. 
To save those dearer streams that flow from 
yours. 

AU. *Tis well thon host found a safegnard; none 
but this, 
Ko power on earth could save thee from my 
fury. 

Bcr. Safety from thee! 
Away, yain boy I Hast thon forgot the rer'rence 
Due to my arm ; thy first, thy great example ; 
"Which pointed out thy way to noble daring. 
And shew'd thee what it was to be a man ? 

Lav. What busy, meddling ilend, what foe to 



Could kindle such a discord ? 
Bor. Ask'st thou what made us foes? Twais 
base Ingratitude, 
Twas snob a eio to fHendship, as heaven's mercy, 
That strives with man's untoward, monstroiis 

wickedness, 
Unwearied and furgiving, scares could pardon. 
He who was all to me, child, brother, friend. 
With barbarous bloody malioe^ sought my lifl9*. 
AU, Thou art my sister, and I would not make 
thee 
The lonely monmer of a widow'd bed; . 
Therefore, thy husband's life is safe: bnt watn 

him. 
No more to k?«ow this hospitable TOof. 
He has but ili tepaid Sciolto's bounty. 
We must not meet; *tii dan^erona Fscewell! 

(Be is ffoin^, Laoiitia Aoicb htm.} 
Lav, Stay, Altamont; my brother, stay. 
AU. It cannot, sha'&dt be) ^on Bfust not bold 

me. ' ' 

Lav Look kindly, then. 
AU. Each minute that I stay, 



Is a new injury to fair Gtlista. 
From thy false friendship, to her armtmiir. 
Then own, the Joys which on her ehanm attoi 
Have more than paid me for my faithlesB friaii 
IBreakifivmlAmiaaia 

Bor. OhI raise thee^ my LaTioia, tron i 
eart). 
It is too much; this tide of flowii^ grief, 
This wondYous waste of tears, too much tapn 
To an nngrateftd f liend, and cruel brother. 

Lav. Is there not canse for weeping? Ck,m 
ratio! 
A brother and a husband were my trman; 
'Twas all the UtUe wealth that poor Urinii 
SaVd from the shipwreck of her father's (otMB 
One half is lost already. If thon leav'st b^ 
If thon shouklst prove unkind to me, u hiam 
Whom shall I find to pity my distress; 
1 have compassion on a helpless waodeter. 
And give her when to lay her wretched heidl 

Bur. Why dost thon wonnd me with thy lofttl 
Idainhigsl 
Though Altamont be falsa, and use me hiiwi 
Yet think not I impute his crimes to theei 
Talk not of beUig forsaken ; for fll keep te 
Next to my heart, my certain pledge of lofg^ 

Lav. Then yon will loye me still, cfaerial 
ever, 
And bide me from misfortnne In your boMs; 

Bor. Bnt tor the love I owe the goodSdati^ 
From Qenoa. from falsehood and inconstaoc}^ 
To some more honest, distant clime I'dga 
Nor would I be beholden to my country, 
For aught but thee, the partner of raj fli^ ^ 

Lav. And I Would follow thee: tonml 
thee, 
My ootmtnr, brother, fHends, e'en all I hAv& 
Though mine's a Utile all, yet were it moi^ 
And better far, it should be left for thee, 
And all that I would keep should be Hoistb 
So, when a merchant sees his vessel lost, 
Though richly freighted from a foreign em 
Qladly, for life, the treasure he would giT^ 
And only wishes to escape, and live: 
(3k}ld, and his gains, no more employ his niu' 
But, driving o'er the billows with the wind. , 
Cleaves to one faithful plank, and leaves the«l 
behind. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE t—A Garden. 
LOTHARIO md CAUS^Aditeoveni 

Loth. Weep not^ my fair; butletthsg^i 
love 
Laui(h in thy eyes, and revel in thy hear^ 
Kindle again his toroh, and hold it high. 
To light us to new Joys. Nor let a thoagu 
Of discord, or disquiet past, molest thee; 
But to a long oblivion give thy cares. 
And let us melt the present hour in bliss. 

Col. Seek not to sooth me with thy falM ^ 
ments, 
To charm me with fhy softness: 'tis in v^: 
Thon canst no more betray, nor I be mind. 
The hours of folly and of fond delight, 
Are wasted all, and fled ; those that remsiD^ 
Are d6c«n'd to weeping, anguish, and ropesM 
I come to charge thee with a long aocovtt 
Of aU the sorrows I have known alrrsdy. 
And all I have to come: thou hast undooeiBi 

Loth. OnjustCalistal dost thon call it r«^ 
To tove as we have dme ; to m»U, to Issgw^ 



THE FAIB PENITENT. 



507 



To wish for tomawhat exquisitely 
And then be blest ev'n to that wishes height f 
To die with joy, and straight to live again ; 
Speecbleas to gaae^ and with tamoltaoas traos- 
porfr— 

CaL Oh I let me hear no more ; I cannot bear it \ 
*Tia deadly to remembranoe. Let that night, 
That guilty nighty be blotted ftom the year; 
For *twaB that night that gave ma up to shame^ 
To sorrow, to the false Lothario. 

Loth, Hear this, ye pow'rsi mark, how the fair 
deoelTer 
Sadly complains of ylolated truth; 
She calls me false, eVn she, the faithless she, 
Whom day and nigh^ whom heft?'n and earth, 

have heard 
Sighing to irow, and tenderly protest, 
Ten thousand times, she would be only mine; 
And yec, behold, she has giv'n herself away ; 
Fled from my arms^ and wedded to another, 
Ev'n to the man whom most I hate on earth. 

CaL Art thou so base to upbraid me with a crimen 
Which nothing but thy cruelty could cautte? 
If indignation raging in ngy soul. 
For thy unmanly insolence and scorn. 
Urg'd me to do a deed of desperation, 
And wound myself to be reveug'd on theSL 
Think whom 1 should devote to death and hell, 
>Nhom curse as my undoer, but Lothario V 
Hadst thou been just, not all Sdolto's pow'r, 
Not all the vows and pray'rs of sighing Altamont^ 
Could have prevail'd; or won me to forsake thee. 

Loth. How have I fim'd in justice, or in love? 
Bums not my flame as brightly as at first ? 
Ev'n now my heart beats high, I languish for thee ; 
My tnmaports are ae fierce, as strong my wishes. 
As if thou ne*er hadst blessed me with thy beauty. 

CaL How didst thou dare to think that I would 
Uve 
A slave to base desires and brutal pleasures, 
To be a wreicfaed wanton for thy leisure. 
To toy and waste an hour of idle time with ? 
My soul disdains thee for so mean a thought 

Loth. The driving storm of passion will have 
way, 
hnd I mnst yield before it Wert thou ealm. 
Love, the poor criminal whom thou host doom'd, 
Bas yet a thousand tender things to plead, 
ro charm thy rage, and mitigate his fate. 

Snter ALTAMONT behintL 
i42t Ha! Do Ilive and wake ? fAsUe.} 

CaL Hadst you been true, how happy had I 
been! 
)fot Altamont but thpn, hadst been my lord. 
3nt wherefore oam'd 1 happiness. with thee t 
:t is for tbee, for thee, that 1 am eurs'd ; 
ror thee my secret soul each hour arrai};ns me^ 
7b1\b me to answer for my virtue staia'd; 
Ify honour lost to thee : for thee it haunts me 
i7itb stem Sciolto vowing vengeance on me. 
With Altamont complaining for his wrongs— 
AIL Heboid him here I ^^ 

(Coming fonoard.) 

(JStarting.} 
AIL The wretch! whom thou has made. 
Purees and sorrows hast thou heap'd upon him, 
Lnd vengeance is the only good that's left 

(DrauHng.X 
Loth. Thou hast ta*en me somewhat unawares, 

'tis true : 
tut love and war take turns, like day and nigh^ 
Uid little prsiviration serves my turn, 



Equal to both, and arm*d for either flel& 

We've long been foes; this moment ends our 

quarrel; 
Earth, heav'a, and fair Oalista, judge the combat! 
{They fight; Lothario /aOi.) 
Oh, Altamont! fhy genius is the stronger l 
Thou hast prevail'd ! My fierce, ambitious soul 
Declining droops, and ail her fires grow pale ; 
Yet let not this advsntage swell thy pride ; 
I conqner'd in my turn, m love I triumph'd. 
Those joys are lodg'd beyond the reach of fate^ 
That sweet revenge comes smiling to my thoughtsy 
Adorns my fall, and cheers my heart in dying. 

CaL And what remains for me^ beset with 
shame^ 
Encompass'd round with wretchedness ? There is 
But this one way to break the toil, and 'scape. 

(She eatehet up Lothario^s sword, and of era 
to kill herself f AUamoni rum to A«r, and 
wretts it J^m her,} 
AU. What means thy frantic rage? 
CaL Off! let me go. 

AU. Oh! then hast more than murder'd me: yet 
still, 
Still art thou here ! and my soul starts with hocmr. 
At thought of any danger that may reach thee. 
CaL Think'st thou I mean to live? to be for- 
given? 
Oh, then hast known but litUe of Calista ! 
If thou hadst never heard my shame, if only 
The midnight moon and silent stars had seen it, 
I would not bear to be reproach'd by them. 
But dig down deep to find a grave beneath, 
And hide me from their beama 
Sei, {Within.) What, ho! my son! 
CaL Is it the voice of thunder, or my father? 
Madness! Confusion! let the storm come on. 
Let the tumultuous roar drive all upon me; 
Dash my devoted bark, ye surges, break itt 
*Tis for my rtUn that the tempest rises. 
When I am lost, sunk to the bottom low. 
Peace shall return, and all be calm a^dn. 

.BWer SCIOLTO. 

Sci Ev'n now Bossanoleap'd the garden wslL 
Ha! death has been among you— Oh, my fears ! 
Last night thou hadst a diff 'rence with thy frieiid. 
The cause thou gav'st me for it was a damn'd onei 
Didst thou not wrong the man who told thee truth? 
Answer me quick— 

AU. Oh! press me not to speak; 
Ev'n now my heart is breaking, and the mention 
Will lay me dead before you. See that body. 
And guess my shame ! my ruin ! Oh, Calista! 
^Set. It is enough ! but I am slow to execute, 
And justice lingers hi my lazy hand; 
Thus let me wipe dishonour from my name^ 
And out thee from the earth thou stain to good- 
ness — 
CQfers to kiU CaliOa; AUamont holdi Mm^ 

Att. Stay ttiee, Sciolto, thou rash father, stay^ 
Or turn the point on me, and through my breast 
Cut out the bloody passage to Gaiista ; 
So shall my love be perfect, while for her 
I die, for whom alone I wish'd to live. 

CaL No, Altamont; my heart* that soom'd thy 
love, 
Shall never be indebted to thy pity. 
Thus torn, defac'd, and wretched as I seem, 
Still I have something of Sciolto's virtue. 
Tes, yes, my father, I applaud thy justice ; 
Strike home, and I wiU bless thee for the btoWK 
Be meroifnl, and free me from my pain; 
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*Ti8 tbarp^. *tla tecrlble, and I could corse 

The ebeeifol Oay, men, earth, and fae&Teo, and 

thee, 
£▼*& thee, tboaTeoerahle, goo J, old nan, 
ITor being anttior of a wretcbiike-me. 

Sei. TbT pioQi care baa giv'n me time to Ibink, 
And aaY d md from a. crime ; then res^ my 

•word: 
To honour haTe I kept thee evrr eaecH 
Nor xfil 1 1 stain thee Kith a rash rerenfre. 
Bat, mai'k me well, I will have justfce done; 
, Hope not to bear away thy crimes nnponisb'dt 
) will see Jqstlce ezpruted on tb«e, 
Ev'n to a Roman Btrictnrs- • nnd tbon, iratnre, 
Or whatsoe'er thou art, .hut p rad'st within me^ 
Be still ; thy tender struppiings are lu vsJn. 
CaL Then am I doom'd to live and bear yonr 

triumph ? 
To groan beneath your scorn and flerce npbratd* 

ing? 
Daily to be reproach'd. and hare my misery 
At moni, at noon, atpfght. told over to me? 
Is this, is this the mercy of a father? 
I only beg to die, and be denies me. 
JSei Hence from my sight I thy father Cfltmiot beau 

thee; 
Fly with thy Infamy to some dark cell. 
Where, on the conHnes of eternal nighty 
Mourning, misfortune, cares, and angnfsfa'dwt*!!; 
Where ugly shame hides her opprobrious head, ■ 
And death and hell detested rule maintain ; 
There bowl out the remainder of thy life, 
And wish thy name may be no more remember'd. 

Cat. Yea, I will fly to some such dismal place, 
And be more cursM than you can wish I were ; 
This fatal forn), that drew on my undoing, 
Fasting, and tears, and hardships, .shall des<^ 

troy; 
Nor light, nor food, nor comfort will T know. 
Nor aught that may continae bated life. 
Then wfaen yon ^ ee me meagre, wan, and chang*dr' 
Stretched at my leni^th, aud dying in my cave, i 
On that oold earth I mean shall be my grave. 
Perhaps yoo may relent, and sightng say, 
At length her tears have waah'dher stains away ; : 
At length 'tis time her punishment should i;ea Re ; , 
Die, thou poor BufTring wretch, aod be at peace, * 

tJSJit. 
SeU^Vfho of my servants waSt-there ? 

Baise that body, and bear it in. On yonr Urea 
Take care my .doors bo guarded well, 4hat none ! 
Fass out, or enter, but by my app<7hitajent ! 

• [Exeunt Servants, tcith Lothari&sbc4y^ 

AWShete is a fatal fury io. yourvisage. 
It biases fleree, and menaces- destruction. 
I tremble at tfa« Tengesnoe which yon meditate j 
On the poor, faithless, -lovely, dear Caltsta. ' ' 

8ei. Hadst tfaon not read- what brave Virginina 
did? 
With hts own hand he slew bis only danghtoi; i 
To save her from the fierce Decemvir's lust 
H© slew her, yet unspotted, to prevent | 

The shame which she- might know. 'Then wUt 
should I do ? ~ 

But thou hast tied my hand. I won't kllliher; 
•Yet, by the ruin she has -bro«ght upon us, j 

The common infamy that brands us both, 
She sha'n't escape. 

Alt. Yonmcan that 8h4;Bhft!l die, thcfn ? 

8ei, Ask me not whatj nor how I haTe t^^ 
' solved, 
For^iH wtthin Is anarchy and upro^. 



Oh, Altamont 1 what • vast scheme of \of 
Has this ooa day destre7*d f Wegdldllspe 
This daaghter would have blew*d' my W 

days; 
That I thovM Mve to aeeywi the woftd'twosder. 
So happy, grctat^ and good, tUat-aoBe vereii 

yoo. 
While I, from bwy Ufto and eare«et4ree, 
Had speot-tfae^vening of my ag^ at bone, 
Among a littto prattling race of i^irs; 
There, like, an old man, talk'd awhile, oo^tteD 
Laid dows and slept in peace. lostoadofiiiiSi 
Sorrow and shame most bfipg me to my {»t»- 
Oh, damn her t damn her! 

EnUraaermmL 

Ba^. Aim Toarself^ my lord ; 
Bossan<$, but now escapxl the gaiden. 
Has gathered In the streets abaad of rioter^ 
Who threaten you and all your fHends with m 
Unless Lothario be retam«dte«ale<y. 

[b 

8cu Bt heavh;r, tbefp f«iry itaoa to my wiah, 
Nor shall mlefertane knowniy hoase akuM; 
But thou, Lothario, and thy nUM^ shall ptj m 
For all the sorrows whi^mya^ ifroorsMvJA. 
I think my name as great, ray friends as poto^ 
As any in the state; aU shall ha snmmond; 
I know.that all will join tbeir^haods tooan, 
And Tiadicate thy vengeance. When oarfoitt 
Is full and arm*d, we shall expeot thy sword 
To join with us, and sacriflea to j aatioa 

Alt. There Is a heavyweight npoa my flfloae^- 
A dismal, sqUmi stillnesst thatancoeeds 
The storm ef rage and grief, like silent desth, 
After the tomolt and the noiee of life. • 
Would it were deaA, as sure *ti8 wondfoos like ii 
For I am sick of living; my«oal-'spidl'd, 
'4She kiodies not with anger otrvewm^e; 
Love was th' informing, active fire within: 
Now that is qnencVdi the mass fargeti tonvn, 
And longs to mingle with ite kindred esrtlL 

'A€TV. 

SCENE L—A Boom fum^ wUk' a&K». oi ««« 

iJjathaH9'8 bodf am a. bier;. aanOu ot^mtO^ • 
a AtMttamJ oMar ftsftCff j a teMb cmiia tenp « i^ 

CALISTA ^< dUcovered m a couch, in Vaek; hff^ 
hcm^ng loose and disordered. AJttrvifi wu/t, 
•yviue andeomeijbrward, 

'€<d. *Tls Weill theae solemii MtrndB;^ pe"f 
horror, 
Are fit to feed the frenzy in^Qy aouL 
Here's room for meditation ev *& ta jpadiK^ss. 
Till the mhtd bnrst with thlnkhig. Thii i 

flame 
Sleeps in the socket Sntis theliook was left 
To tell me something; for instmeUon then- 
He teaches holy sorrow and contrition, 
And penitenca— Is it become an act then? 
A trick that lazy, dull, luxnrions gownmen 
Ctok teach ns to do over? 1*11 no more on t ; ^ 
(Ttirowiitg awof^ 909 

I have more real .anguish in my heart, 
Than all their pedant discipline e*er knew. 
Whatcharael has been rifled for these bones? 
Fie I this is pageantry; they^foofe onooatfalr 
But what of that, if he or she that pwn'd 'en 
Safe from disquiet rit, and smile to see 
The farce their miserable relica play? 
BM here** a sight if terrible bi4eedl 



THE FAtH mmissT* 



600 



Ib this thAt hanghty, gaUanti gay Lothario, 
That dear, perfidious--Ah! -how patoiie looks I 
And thoae dead eyes I— How grim with olofeted 

Mood I— 
Asoend, y» ghosts, fantastlo forms of nlgfai^ 
In all your difTreat, dreadful shapes asoead. 
And match the present horror, if jroa oaik ■ 

EnterBOlOLTO. 

8eu This dead of night, this silent hour of dark^ 
ness. 
Nature for restordain'd, and soft repose; 
And yet distraotion and tumultnoas jara* 
Keep all oarlrighted citiaens awake: 
Amiidst the gen'ral wreck, see where she stands, 

{Pointing to Calista} 
Like Helen, in the night when Troy was sack'd, 
8pectatmas of the mischief which she made. 

CaL It is Sciolto 1 Be thyself, my soul, 
P<e strong to bear his fatal indigaation, 
Tliat he might see thoa art not lost so far. 
But somewhat stiU of his great spirit lives 
In the forlorn Oalista. 

Sci. Thou wert onoe 
Uy daughter. 

CaL Etappy wen it I had died, 
iLn \ never lost that name. 

8eL That's somethimc yet; 
Thoa wert the very darliag of my age: 
I thought the day coo short to gase upon thee, 
That ail the blessings I could gather for thee, 
By cares on earth, and by my pray'rs to heay'n, 
Were little for my fondness to bestow; 
Why didst thou turn to foUy then, and curse me ? 

CaL Because my soul was rudely dnusnfrom 
youn^ 
A poor, imperfect copy of my father; 
It was because I Iot d, and was a woman. . 

Sd, Hadat thou been hoaest, thoa hadst been, a 
cherubim ; 
But of that joy, as of a gem long lost^ 
Beyond redemption goue. think we no more. 
Hast thou e'er dar'd to meditate on death? 

Cal. I have, as on the end of shame and sorrow. 

8ei. Ha! answer me. Say, hast, thou coolly 
thought? 
TIs not the stoic's lessons got by rote, 
The pomp of words, and pedant diaserfcatioiM, « 
That osa aostaiii thee in that hour of taroor ; 
Books have taught cowards to Ulk noble of it,. 
But when the trial comes, tbay stand aghast ;. 
Hast thou conaideKd what may happenaftesit? 
How tky account may stand, and what to answer? 

Ctd. 1 ve tnm'd my eyes inward upon myself, 
where foul ofTonce and shame have laid all waste; 
Therefore my soul abhors the wretched dwelling, 
And longs to find some better place of rest 

Sci. Tis justly thought, and worthy of that spirit 
That dwelt in ancient Latin breasts, when Borne 
Was mistress of the world. I would go on. 
And tell thee all my purpose: bat it sticks 
Here at my heart, and cannot find a way. 

Cal Then spare the telling, if it be a pain. 
And write the meaning? with your poniard her& 

BcL Oh; truly guess'd: seest thou this trembling 
hand? * 

(Holding ttp a dagger.) 
Thrice justice nrg*d-and thrice the slackening 

sin.'ws 
Forgot their ofllce, and confess'd the father. 
At lenu'th the stuubora virlue has prevail'd; 
It must, it muKi be so— Oh! take it then, 
^ ^^ , (G icing thM dagger.) 

And know the rest untaught 



CaL I understand you. 
It is but thus, and both are latlsfled. . 

iSh<iiffento kdlherUl^i SeioUo tatcha hold 
of her arm.) 

8eL A moment, give me yet a moment!8 space. 
The stem, the rigid judge has been obey'd; 
Now nature, and the fauer claim their toma. 
I've held the balance with an iron hand. 
And put off every tender human though^ 
To doom my child to death; but spare my eyes 
The most unnat'ral sight lest their strings craoliv 
My old brain split ftnd I grow mad with horvor. 

CaL Ha! isle possible? and is there yet 
Some little^ dear remain of love and tenderness 
For poor, undone Calista, in your heart? 

ScL Oh! when I think what pleasure I took in 
thee, 
What joys thou ^v'st me in thy prattling hifancy. 
Thy sprightly wit &od early blooming beauty; 
How have 1 stood and fed tuy eyes upon thee, 
Then, lifting up my hands and wond'rixig bless'd 

thee; 
By my strong grief, my heart even melts within me ; 
I could curse nature, and that tyrant honour. 
For making me thy father and thy judge; 
Thou art my dangr.ter stilL 

Cal. For that kind word. 
Thus let me fall, thus humbly to the earth, 
Weep on your feet; and bless you for this good- 

nesa 
Oh ! 'tis too much for ihls offending wretch. 
This parricide, that murders with her crimes. 
Shortens her father's age, and cuts him off. 
Ere little more than half his years be numbered. 

Sci, Would it wera otherwise! but thou mosl 
die. 

CaL That I must die, it is my only comfort; 
Death is the privilege of human nature. 
And life without it were not worth our taking} 
Come then. 

Thou meagre shade : here let me breathe my las^ 
GharmM with my father's pity and forgiveness, 
Mure Uian if angels tun'd their golden viols, 
And snog a requiem to my parting souL 

ScL I am summon'd hence ; ere this my trienda 
expect me. 
There is Iknow not what of sad presage, 
That teUs me I shall never see thee more , 
If it be so, this is our last farewell. 
And these the parting pangs, which nature feels. 
When anguish rends the lieart-striugs —Oh, my 
daughter ! 

[ExiL 

CaL Now think, thou cnrs'd Oalista. now behold 
The desolation, horror, blood, and ruin, 
Thy crimes and fatal folly spread around. 
That loudly cry for vengeance on thy head; 
Yet heav'n, who knows our weak imperfect natures, 
How blind with passions, and how prone to evil. 
Makes not too strict inquiry for offences, 
But is aton'd by penitence and pray'r: 
Ch ap recompense! here, *t would not be received; 
Nothing but blood can make the expiation. 
And cleanse the soul from inbred deep pollutiOB. 
And see, another injur d wretch appears; 
To call for justice from my tardy hand. 

Enter ALTAMONT. 

Alt, Hail to you, horrors! hail, thou house d 

deathi 
And thou, the lovely mistress of these shades, 
Whose beauty gilds the more than midnigut darb>> 

ness. 
And makes it grateful as the dawn of day. 



no 
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Ob, take m* In, a fellow nounier with die«, 
ril number groan for proan. and tear for tear; 
And wbeo the fountain of thy eyes are dry, 
Mine shal) rapply the stream, and weep for both. 

Col I know thee we^ thou art the injnr'a Alta- 
mont: * 
Thou combat to urge me with the wrongs I*Te done 

thee; 
But know I stand upon the brink of Hfe, 
And in a moment mean to set me free 
From shame and thy upbraiding. 

AU. Falsely, falsrly 
Dost thou accuse me ! 0, forbid me not 
To mourn thy loss, 

To wish some better fate had rul'd our loTct, 
And that Calista bad been mine, and true. 

Cal, Oh, Altamont! 'tis bard for souls like mine, 
Haughty and fierce, to yield they've done amiss. 
But, oh, behold ; my proud, disdainful heart 
Bends to thy gentler virtue. Yes, I own, 
Such is thy truth, thy tenderness, and love^ 
That, were I not abandon'd to destruction, 
'With thee I might have liv*d for ages bless'd, 
And died in peace within thy faithful anna 

Enter HOEATIO. 

Hor. Now mourn indeed, ye miserable pair! 
For now the measure of your woes is full. 
The great, the good Sciolto dies this moment 

aa. My father! 

Alt. That's a dreadful stroke indeed. 

Hor. Not long ago, he privately went forth, 
Attended but by few, and those unbidden. 
I heard which way he took, and straight pnrsu'd 

him; 
But found him compass'd by Lothario^s faction. 
Almost alone, amidst a crowd of foea 
Too late we brought him aid, and drove them 

back; 
Ere that, his frantic Talour had provok'd 
The death he seem'd to wish for from their sworda 

Cal. And dost thou bear me yet^ thou patient 
earth? 
Dost thou not labour with thy murd'rons weight? 
And you, ye glitt'ring, heav'nly host of stars, 
Hide your fair heads in clouds, or I shaK blast 

yon: 
Ft>r T am all contagion, death, and ruin. 
And nature sickens at m& Best, thou world. 
This parricide shall be thy plague no more ; 
Thus, thus I set thee free. 

{St<anhtr¥Hf.) 

ffor. Oh, fatal rashnesat 



BnUr SCIOLTO, pal€ and Nood^, itipported ly 
Servtmti. 

Cal Oh, uy heart! 
WeU may*Bt tbon fail; for see, the spring that fed 
Thy Yltal stream is wasted, and runs low. 
My father! wilyoa now, at last, forgive me, 
If, after all my crimes, and all your sufTrings, 
I call yon once again by that dear name ? 
Will you forget my shune, and those wide wounds! 
Lift up your hand and bl<>ss me, ere I go 
Down to my dark abode ! 

Sei, Alas, my daughter! 
Thou hast rashly Tentnr'd on a stormy na. 
Where life, fame, Tirtue, all were wrecked aodlo<(t 
But sure thou hast borne thy part in all the ac- 

golsh. 
And smarted with the pain. Then rest in peace: 
Let silence and oblivion hide thy name. 
And save thee from the malice of posterity; 
And may'st thou find with heav*n the same for- 
giveness, 
As with thy father here.— Die, and be happy. 

Cat. Celestial sounds ! Peace dawns upon my am\ 
And ev'ry pain grows less— Oh, gentle Altamont .' 
Think not too hardly of me when Fm gone; 
But pity me. Had I but early known 
Thy wond'rons worth, thou excellent yonngmu. 
We had been happier both ; now lis too late ; 
And yet my eyes take pleasure to behold thee; 
Thou art their last dear object Mercy, heaven 

(Oier, 

ad. Oh, turn thee from that fatal object, Alta- 
mont! 
Come near, and let me Uess thee ere I dlei 
To thee and brave Horatio I bequeath 
My fortunea— Lay me by thy noble father. 
And love my memory as thou hast his; 
For thou hast been my son.— Oh, gracions heav^. 
Thon that hast endless blessings still in stoce 
For virtue and for filial piety. 
Let grief, disgrace, and want be far away; 
But multiply thy mercies on his head. 
Let honour, greatness, goodness, still be with bim, 
And peace In all his waya (ZMu.) 

ffor. The storm of grief hears hard upon bii 
youtiL I 

And bends him, like a drooping flower, to eartL 
By such examples we are taught to prove I 

The sorrows that attend unlawful love. 
Death, or some worse misfortune, soon divide 
The injur'd bridegroom from his guilty bilde. 
If yon would have the nuptial union Inst, 
Let virtne be the bond that ties it fast [Exmi. 
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ACTL 

SCENE J.^Lord ToKnl»*s Apartment. 

LOBD TOWMLY discovered. 

Lord T. Why did I marry ? Was it not erident, 
my plain, rational sobeme of life was impracticable 
with a woman of so different a way of thinking ? 
Is there one article of it that she has not broke in 
upon?, Yes, let me do her jostioe— her reputation 
— that, I haye no reason to believe Is in qnestion. 
But, then, how long her profligate course of plea- 
Bures may make her able to keep it» is a shocking 
ccnslderatioa; and her presumption, while she 
k tpi it, insupportable; for, on the pride of that 
Binj{ie ylrtoe^ she seems to lay it down as a fanda- 

Na 9.— Tbb Bbitisr \>umjc 



mental point, that the free indulgence of every 
other Tice this fertile town affords, is the birthright 
prerogative of a woman of quality. Amazing! that 
a creature, so warm in the pursuit of her pleasures, 
should never oast one thought towards her happi- 
ness. Thus, while she admits of no lover, she thrnks 
it a greater merit still in her chastity, act to oare 
for her husband ; and, while she herself is solaoing 
in one continual round of cards and good eompanv, 
he, poor wretch, iff left at large, to teke care of 1^ 
own contentment 'Tis time, indeed, some care 
were taken, and speedily there shall be ; yet, let me 
not be rash: perhaps this disappointment of my 
heart may make me too impatient; and somt 
tempers, when reproached, grow more untraoliMii 
Here she comes : let me be calm awhile, 
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Enter LADY TOWNLY. 
Going ont so soon aff^r diuoer, madan V 

Lady T. Lard, my lerd! what cob I pof^Ibly do 
at home? [borne? 

Lord T. Wl^ai does my sirter, htuij Qnoe, do at 

£a^ T. Why, that is to me amating ! flave you 
eyer any pleasure at home ? 

£<»r(/ 7*. It might be in your power, madam, I 
confess, to make it a little more comfortable to 
me. 

Ladff T. Comfortable! And so, my good lord, 
yon would really have a woman of my rank and 
spirit stay at home to comfort her husband 1 Lord, 
what notions of life some men have ! 

Lord T. Don't you think, madam, BOme ladies* 
Botioosare full as extravagant? 

Zae?y 7. Yes, my lord, when the tame doves live 
cooped within the pen of yonr preoepta, I do think 
them prodigious indeed I 

Lord T. And when they fly wild abouf this town, 
madam, pray what must the world think of them 
tben? 

LobdyT. Oht this world is not so ilM^redas to 
quarrel with any woman for liking it 

Lord T. Nor am I, madam, a huslMind so well- 
bred, as to bear my wife's being bo fond of it ; in 
short, the life you lead, madam— 

Laly T, Is to me the ploasantest Ilf^ io the 
world. 

Lord T. I should not dispute yonr taste, madam, 
if a woman had a -Tight to please nobody but her- 
self. 

Lady T. "Why, whom vOTld you have her please? 

LordT, Sometimes her husband. 

Lady T. And dou't you think a hnsbandnnder the 
■ameoMlgation? 

LordT: Certainly. 

Lady T, "Why then we are ieigreed, my lord. For 
if I never go abroad till I am weary of being at 
home, (wh&h yon Imow is the case) is it not equally 
reasonable not to come home till one is weary of 
being abroad? 

Lord T. rr this be your rule of life, madam, *tis 
time to ask yon one serious question 

Lady T. Don't let it be long a coming, then ; for 
I am in haste. 

Lord T. Madam, when I <km serious, I expect a 
serious answer. 

Lady T. Before I know the question ? 

Lord T. Psha ! Have I power, madam, to make 
you serious by entreaty ? 

LadyT. You have. 

Lord T. And yon promise to answer me sincerely? 

LadyT. Sincerely. 

Lord T. Now, then, recollect your thoughts, and 
tell me seriously why you married me ? 

Lody T. You insist upon truth, you say ? 

Lord T. I think I have a ri^ht to It. 

Lady T. Why, then, my lord, to give yon at once 
a proof of my obedience and sincerity, I think I 
married to take off that restraint that lay upon my 
pleasures while I was a single woman. 

LordT. How, madam! Is any woman under less 
restraint after marriaae than before It ? 

Lady T. Ohl my lord, my lord I they are quite 
different creatoires ! Wives have infinite liberties 
in life, that would be terrible in an' unmarried wo- 

Lord T. Name one. [man to take. 

Lady T. Fifty, if yon please. To begin, tben : 
in the morning, a married woman may have men 
at her toilet; invite them to dinner; appoint thorn 
a party in the atage-box at the play; engross the 
conversation there; call them by their christian 
names ; talk louder than the players ; from thence, 
'^■cr again to this end of the town ; break, with 



the morning, into an'assembly ;.crawd to the battftd 
table; throw a faidiliar levant upon some 8har& 
lurching maih of qnnlity; and if he demands fali 
money, turn it off wirh a loud laugh, and cry 70o*D 
Qwe it Mm, ^ veK hint. HA, hal 
LordT. Prodigious! (Asidf.) 

Lady T. These now, my lord, are some few of 
the many modish amusements tliat dlstingnidi 
the privilege of a wife from that of a single wo- 



Lrd T. Death, madam! What law bas made 
these liberties less scandalous in a V7ife than in as 
unmarried woman ? 

Lady T. Why the strongest law in the world— cus- 
tom, custom ; time out of mind, my lord. 

Lord T. Custom, madam, is the law of fools ; bst 
it shall never govern me. i 

Lord T, Nay then, my lord, 'tis time for me to ob- 
serve the laws of prudence. 

LordT. IwishlcouIdBoeaninstanoeof it 

Lady T. Yon shall have one this instant, my 
lord; fori think when a man begins to lose his 
temper at home, if a woman has any pmdence, 
why she'll go abroad till he comes to himai^ again. j 

iOomg.) 

Lord T, Hold, madam 1 I am amazed that yon 
are not more uneasy at the life vre lead. Yon don*t 
want sense, and yet seem void of all hnmanity : 
for, with a blush I say it, lihink I liave not wanted 
love. 

Lady T. Oh ! don't say that, my lord, if yon sup> 
pose I have my sensea 

Lord T. What is It I have dona to you f What 
can you complain of ? 

Lady T. Oh, nothing, in the lepat Tie true yen 
have beard me say I have owediny Lord Larcber 
a hundred pounds these three weeks; bnt witat i 
then ? a husband is not liable to hia wife's debts of 
honour, you know ; and if a silly woman will be un- 
easy about money she can't be sued for, what's 
that to him? As long as he loves her, to be sore, 
she can have nothing to complain of. 

Lord T. Bj boaven, if my whole fortune, thrown 
Into your lap, could make you delight in the cheer- 
ful duties of a wife, I should think myself a gainer 
by the purchase I 

Lord T. ThfLt is, my lord, I might recei've yonr 
whole estate, provided yon were sure I would not 
spend a shilling of it 

Lady T. No, madam; were I master of yonr 
heart, your pleasures would be mine ; but different 
as they are, I'll feed even your follies to deserve it 
Perhaps yon may have some other trifling debts of 
honour abroad, that keep yon out of humour at 
home ; at least it shall not be my fault If I have 
not more of yonr company. There, there's a bQl of 
five hundred ; and now, madam — 

Lady T. And now my lord, down to the ground, 
I thank you. (Curtseying.) 

Lord T. If it be no ofrence, madam— 

Lady T. Say what you please, my lord ; I am in 
that harmony of spirits, it is impossible to put me 
out of hnmour. 

Lord T. How long, in reason, then, do you think 
that sum ought to last you ? 

Lady T. Oh I my dear, dear lord, n ow yp n have 
spoiled all again ! Hbiv is it possible I*|iinld an- 
swer for an event thw* so utterly depends upon for- 
tune ? Bnt to shew you that I am more inclined to 
get money than to throw it away, I ht^ve a strong 
possession that with this five hundred I shall win 
five thousand 

Lord T. Madam, if you were to win ten thousand 
it would be no satisfaction to me. 

LadyT, Ohl the churl 1 ten thoasand. What 
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cot BO xnnch as wisb I might win ten thousand? 
Ten thousand I Oh! the charming sum! what in- 
finite pretty things might a woman of spirit do with 
fen thousand guineas ! On my conscience, if she 
were a woman of true spirit— she— she might lose 
them all again. 

Lard T. And I had rather it should be so, madam ; 
provided I could be sure that were the last yon 
would lose. 

Ladp T. Wen, my lord, to let you see I design to 
play all the good housewife I can, I am now going 
to a party at quadrille, only to trifle with a little of 
it, at poor two guineas a fish, with the Duchess of 
Quiteright [A'x/'. 

LordT. Insensible creature! neither reproaches 
nor indulgence, kindness nor severity, can wake 
her to, the least roflpction ! Continual license has 
lolled' her into such a letharpy of care, that she 
Fpeaks of her excesses with the same easy confi- 
dence as if they were so many virtues. What a 
turn has her head taken ! But luiw to cure it ? take 
ray friend's opinion? Manly will speak freely— my 
sister with tenderness to both sides. They know 
my case; 1*11 talk with them. 

Enter WILLIAMS. 

WH. Mr. Manly, my lord, has sent to know if 
your lordship was at home. 

Lord T. They did not deny me ? 

wa. No^ my lord. 

Lord T. Very well; step up to my sister, and say 
I desire to speak with her. 

Wil. Lady Grace is here, my lord. [Exit. 

Enter LADY QBACE. 

Lord T. So, lady fair, what pretty weapon have 
you been killing your time wiUi ? 

Lady O. A huge folio, that has almost killed mo. 
I think I have half read my eyrs out 

Lord T. Ob I you should not pore so much just 
after dinner, child. 

Lady G. That's tme ; but anybody*s tuoughti are 
better than always one's own, you know. 

LordT. Who's there? 

Re-enter WILLIAMS. 
Leave word at the door I am at home to nobody 
but Mr. Manly. {Exit WiUams.' 

Lady O. And why is he excepted, pray, my lord ? 

Lord T. I hope, madam, you have no objection to 
hiscompaxiy. 

Lady O. Your particular orders, upon my being 
here, look indeed as if you thought 1 had not 

Lord T. And your ladyship's inquiry into the 
reason of these orders, shews, at least, it was not 
a matter indifferent to you. 

Lady 0. Lord 1 you make the oddest ccnstruo- 
tions, brother ! 

Lord T. Look yon, my grave Lady Grace ; in one 
serious word, I wish you had him. 

Laiy Q. I can't help that 

Lord T. Hal yeu can't help it Ha, ha! The fiat 
simplicity of that reply was admirable. 

iMdy 0. Pooh I you tease one, brother? 

Lord T. Come, I beg pardon, child ; this is not a 
point I grant you, to trifle with; therefore, 1 hope 
you'll give me leave to be serious. 

Lady G. If you desire it, brother; though, upon 
iny word, as to Mr. Manly's having any serious 
thoughts of mo, I know nothing of it 

Lord T. Well, theres nothing wrong in your mak- 
ing a doubt of it ; hut, in short I find by his conver- 
sation of late, he has been looking round the world 
for a wife ; and if you were tc look round the 
world for a husband, he ia the -irst man I would 
give to you. 

Loiiy G. Then whenever ho makes me an offer, 

roti;cr, I v.iU certainly tell you of it 



lord T. Oh ! that's tho last thing bell do. Hell 
never make you any offer, till he's pretty sure it 
won't be refused. 

Lady G. Now you make me curious. Pray did 
he ever make any offer of that kind to you f 

LordT, Not directly; bat that imports nothing. 
He is a man too well acquainted with the femiuo 
world, to be brought into a high opinion of any one 
woman, without some well-examiiQed proof of her 
merit ; yet I have reason to believe, that your good 
sense, your turn of mind, and your way of life, have 
brought him to so favourable a one of you, that a 
few days will reduce him to talk plainly to me ; 
which, as yot notwithstanding our friendship, I 
have neither declined nor encouraged him to do. 

Lady G. I am mighty glad we are so near in our 
way of thinking ; for to tell you the truth, he is 
much upon the same terms with me. You know 
Le has a satirical turn: but neves lashes any folly, 
without giving due encomiums to its opposite vir- 
tue; and, upon such occasions, he is sometimes par- 
ticular in turning his compliments upon me, wUch 
I don't receive with any reserve, lest he should 
imagine I take them to myself. 

Lord T. You are right, child: when a man of 
merit makes his addresses, good sense may give 
him an answer without scorn or coquetry. 

Lady G. Hush 1 he's here— 

Enter MANLEY. 

Man. My lord, s' our most obedient 

Lord T. Dear Manly, youra I was thinking to 
send to you. 

Man. Then I am glad I am here, my lord; Lady 
Grace, I kiss your hands. What, only yoa two? 
How many visits may a man make before he falls 
into such unfashionable company! A brother and 
sister soberly sitting at home, when the whole town 
is a gadding ; I question if there is so particular a 
tete-a-iite again in the whole parish of St James*. 

Lady G. Fie, lie, Mr. Manly, how censorious yea 
are. 

^an. I had cot made the reflection, madam, 
but that I saw yon an exception to it Where's my 
lady? 

Lord T. That I believe, is impossibVs to guess. 

Man. Then I won't try, my lora. 

Lord T. But 'tia probable 1 may hear of her by 
the time I have been four or five hours in bed. 

Man. Now if that were my case, I beUeve I«« 
But I beg pardon, my lord. 

Lord T. Indeed, sir, you shall not You wil oblige 
me if you speak out; for It was upon this head I 
wanted to see you. 

Man. Why then, my lord, since you oblige me to 
proceed I have often thought that the misconduct 
of my lady has, in a great measure, been owing to 
your lordship's treatment of her. 

Lady G. Bless me 1 

Lorjji T, My^ treatment? 

Man. Ay, my lord ; you so idolized her before 
marriage, that you even indulged her like a mis- 
tress after it; in short, you continued the lover 
when you should have taken up the husband; and 
BO, by giving her more power than was needful, 
she has none where she wants it : having such entire 
possession of you, she is not mistress of herself. 
And, mei-cy on us! how many fide women's heads 
have been turned upon the same occasion 1 

Lord T. Oh! Manly, 'tis too true! there's the 
source of my disqtiiet; she knows and has abused 
her power. 

Man. However, since yon have had so much 
patience, my lord, even go on with it a day or two 
more; and, upon her ladyship's next sally, be a 
litt''3 roun'lor in your espostvlatioua : if that '^'••'* 



n4 



THE FBOVOKED HTTSBAND. 



work, drop ber Moie cool bintt of » detonnlned 
rofonnftUon, and latTO her to breakfast upon 
them. 

Lord T. Yoa are perfeetly right How Tolnable 
Jb a friend In our anxiety t 

Mam. Therefore, to divert that, my lord, Ibef, 
for the preaenty we may call another eaufie. 

La^ O. Ay, for (oodneaa* aake let ns h*Te 
dona tilth this. 

Lwd r. With an my heart 

Lad^ O. Have yon no news abroad, Mr. Manly I 

M<m. Apropos ; I haye some, madam ; and i be- 
Uere, my lord, as extraordinary in its kind— 

Lord T. Pray let ns have it 

J/an. Do yoa know that your eonntry ncisb- 
bour, and my wise kinsman, Sir Francis Wrongs 
•head, it coming to town with hie whole family ? 

Lord T. The fool 1 what can be his boslnesalhpre ? 

Mm. Oh ! of the last importance, Til assure you; 
no less than the business of the nation. 

Lord T. Explain. 

Man. He has carried his election, sgalnst Sir 
John Worthland. 

Xordr. The dense! What for^ for— 

J/an. The famous borough of Qu2zIedown. 

Lord T. A proper representatiTe indeed ! 

Lad\f 0. Pray, llr. Manly, don't I know him ? 

Man. 7ou have dined with him, madam, when I 
was last down with my lord at Belmont 

Ladtf O. Was not that he that got a little merry 
before dinner, and oyerset the tea-table in making 
his complimento to my lady r 

Man. The same. 

Latfy <7/Pray, what tas^iB cirenmstances ? I know 
but very little of htm. ' ^ 

Man. Then be is worth your knowing, I cnn tell 
you, madam. His estate, if clear, I believe, might 
be a good two thousand pounds a year; though, as 
it was left him saddled with two jointures and tveo 
weight mortgages upon it, there is no sayiog what 
it is. But that he might be sure never to mend il^ 
he married a profuse young hussy for love, without 
a penny of money. Thus having, like his brave 
ancestors, provided heirs for the family, he now 
finds children and interest-money make such a 
brawling about his ears, that at last he has taken 
the friendy advice of his kindsman, the good Lord 
Danglecourt to run his estate two thousand pounds 
more in debt to put the whole management of what 
is left in Paul Pillage's hands, that he may be at 
leisure himself to retrieve his affairs, by being a 
parliament man. 

Lord T. A most admirable scheme indeed 1 

Man. And with this politic prospect he is now 
upon his journey to London— 

LordT. What can it end in ? 

Man. Pooh ! a journey into the country again. 

Lord T. Do you think he'll stir till his money is 
gone, or at least till the seeeion is over ? 

Man. If my intelligence is right my lord, he 
won't sit long epough to give his vote for a tum- 

LordT. How so? [pike. 

Man. Oh, a bitter business; he had scarce a veto 
in the whole town besides the returning officer. 
Sir John will certainly have it heard at the Lar 
of the house, and send him about his busiDCfts 
again. [indeed. 

. Lcrd T. Then he has made a fine business of it 

Man. .Which, as far as my little interest will go, 
shall be done in as few days as possible. 
! Ladff a. But why. would you ruin the poor gentle- 
mcm'B fortune, Mr. Manly ? 

■ Man; Nb, madam, I would only spoil his project 
to save his fortune. [either ? 

Larlr; G. ilow are you concerned ecctj£h to c'g 



Man. Why, I have soma obllgatloiis to the fsasily, 
madam : I enjoy at this time a pretty estate which 
Sir Francis was heir-at-law to; -but bybia being 
a booby, the last will of an obatisate old uncle gave 

it to me. 

Re-entfr WnjAKMS. 

Wa. (2b Manlff.) Sir, here is one of your servasfik 
from yonr house, desires to apeak with you. 

Man. Wnt yon give him leave to come in my l<Rtl? 

Lord T. Siri the ceremony's of your own making: 
lExMnmaau. 
Enter JAME& 

Man. Wen, James, what's the matter? 

Jama. Sir, here's John Moody just come to town: 
ke says Sir Francis and all the family will be here 
to-ni^tand is in a great hurry to speak with yon. 

Man. Where is he? 

James. At our house, sir: he has been gaphig 
and stamping about the streets in his diri^ boots, 
ond asking every one he meets if they can tell him 
where he may have a good lodging for a pariiament 
man. till he can 'hire a handsome whole house, fit 
for all his family, for the winter. 

Man. I am afraid, my lord, I mnst wait upon Mr. 
Moody. , [divert u«. 

Lord T. Pr*ythee, let ns have him here; he will 

Man. Oh my lord, he's such a cub ! Not but he's 
so near common sense, that he passes for a wit in 
the family. 

Ladt O. I beg of all things we may have him ! I 
am in love with nature let her dresa be ever so 
homely. 

Man. Then desire him to oome hither, James. 

ISxitJama. 

Ladff O. Tnj what may be Mr. Moody's post? 

Man. Ohl his maitre d'hotel, his butler, his 
bailiff, his hind, his huntsman, and sometimee his 
compan'on.- 

Lord T. It runs In my head that the moment 
this knight has set him down in the house, be 
will get us to give them the earliest proof of 
what importance he is to the public in hia own 
ccv'intry. 

Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he win 
find that his utmost importance stands valued at 
sometimes being invited to dinner. 

Lady G. And her ladyship, I suppose, will make 
as considerable a figure in her sphere too ? 

Man. That you may depend upon ; for (If I 
don't mistake) she has ten times more of the jade 
in her that she yet knows of: and she will so im- 
prove in this rich soil, in a month, that she will 
visit all the ladies that will let her into their houses 
and run in debt to all the shopkeepers that will 
let her into their books : in short before her im- 
portant spouse has made five pounds by his elo- 
quence at Westminster, she will have lost five 
hundred at dice and quadrille in the parish of St 
Jaraes'. 

Lady T. So that by that time he is declared un- 
duly elected, a swarm of duns will be r«>«dy for 
their money and his worship will be ready for a 
gerol. 

Man. Yes, yes, that I reckon will close the ac- 
count of his hopeful journey to London. But see, 
here comes the fore horse of the team. 

jEnfcr JOHN MOODY. 
Oh! honest John! 

Moody. Ads waunds and heart, master Manly 1 
I'm glad T ha' fun ye. Lawd, lixwd, give me your 
hand! Why that's a friendly naw. Flesh! I 
thought we would never ha' got hither. Well, and 
how do you do, mcoster? Good lock ! I beg pardon 
I for my bawldnees ; I did nc'. »ce 'at his honour was 
lioie. 
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Lord 71 Mr. Moody, yonr temmt: I am glad to 
Bee yon in LiOndon: I hope all the good family are 
weU? 

Moody. Thanks be praised, your honoar, they are 
all in pretty good heiut, tho'f we have had a power 
of crosses upon the road. [Moody ? 

Lauiy O. 1 hope my lady has had no hurt, lir. 

Moci\i Noa, and please yoor ladyship; she was 
nevare Ji better hnmoor: there's money enough 
stirring now. 

Man. What has been the matter, John ? 

Moody. Why, we came np in such a harry, yon 
mun think that oar tackle was not so tight as it 
should be. 

Man. Come, tell us all. 

Lord T. Come, let ns sit down. (7%ey tit.) 

Man. Pray how do they travel ? (Moody MU.) 

Moody. Why, T the awld coach, measter; and 
*caase my lady Iotcs to do things handsome, to be 
sure, she would have a couple of cart-horses clap- 
, ped to the foor old geldhigs, that neighbours might 
see she went ui^ to London in her coach and six ; 
and so Giles Joulter, the ploughman, rides postil- 
lion. 

Man. Very well I The journey sets out as It 
should do. (Aside.) "What, do they bring all the 
children with them too ? 

Moody. Noa, noa, anly the younk squire and Miss 
. Jenny. The other f oive are all out at board, at half- 
a-crown a head a week, with John Qrowse, at 
Smoke Dunghill Farm. 

Man. Good again ! a right English academy for 
younger children! 

ifciociy. Anan, sir? (yotunferttandingTiim.) 

Lord T, And when do you expect them here, 
John? 
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Moodtf, Nay, nay, for that matter, madam, they're 
Tvery good hands; Joan loves them as tho'f they 
were all her own ; for she was wet nurse to every 
aether's babe o'um; ay, ay, they'll ne'er want a 
bellyful there. Why, we were in hopes to ha come 
yesterday, an it no' been that th'awld weazlebelly 
.horse tired: and then we were so cruelly loaden, 
that the two fore wheels came crash down at once 
1^ Waggon-rut-lane, and there we lost four hours 
. 'fore we could set things to rights again. 

Afan. So, they bring all the baggage with the 
coach, then? 

Moody. Ay, ay, and good store on it there ia 

^^y my ledy's gear alone were as much as filled 

four portmantel trunks, besides the great deal box 

that heavy Balph and the monkey sit upon behind. 

Lord T. ) 

^dy(?.^Ha,ha,ha! 
Man. ) 

Lady Q. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many 
are they within the coach ? 

Moody. Why, there's my lady, and his worship, 
and the yoonk squire and Miss Jenny, and the fat 
Jap-dog, and my lady's maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll 
. J^npe the cook, that's all ; only Dolly puked a little 
'^ith riding backward ; so they hoisted her into the 
coach box, and then her stomach was easy. 

Lady 0. Oh; 1 see themt I see them go by me. 
Ha. ha I (.Laughing.) 

Moody. Then you mun think, measter, there was 
^S^ stowage for the belly as well as the back too ; 
2*"dren are apt to be famished upon the rood ; so 
we Had such cargoes of plum-cake, and baskets of 
jongaes, and biscuits, and cheese, and cold boiled 
oeet; and then, in case of sickness, bottles of 
cnerry brandy, plague water, sock, tent, and strong 
Deer so plenty as made th'awld coach crock again. 
J"pn;y upon them ! and send them all well to town. 
^a.i. Ay, ji'jsl •svcli out oa't a^'ila, Jo!ix 



Moody. Ods bud, measter I you're a wise, man : 
and for that matter, so am L Whoam's whoam, C 
say: I am sure we ha' got bat little good e'er sId 
we tamed our backs on't Nothing but mischief I 
some devil's trick or other plagued us aw the day 
long. Crack goes one thing ! bawnce goes another ! 
Woat says Roger. Then sowse! we are all set 
fast in a slough. Whaw, cries miss ! Scream go 
the maids ! and bawl just as tho'f they were stuck. 
And so, mercy on us I this was the trade from 
morning to night. But my lady was in sach a mur- 
rain haste to be here, that set out she would, tho'f 
I told her it was Childermas day. 

Man. These ladies, these ladieft^ Jfj|»— • 

Moody. Ay, measter! I ha' seen a Utile of them: 
and I find the best, when sho's mended, won't ha' 
much goodness to spare, 

Lord T. Well said, John; ha, ha! 

Man. I hope at least, you and your good woman 
agree stilL 

Moody. Ay, ay, much of a mochiMaa, Bridget 
sticks to me; though ^Ji |^ ber goodness - why, 
she was willing to come^td IbMidon toa But hauld 
a bit! Noa, noa, says I, Hiere may be mischief 
enough done without you. ' [like a man. 

Man. Yfhj that was bravely spoken, John, and 

Moody. Ah, weast heart, were measter but hawf 
the mon that I am. Ods wookers! tho'f he'll 
speak stautly too sometimes. ]]nt then he couno* 
hawld it— no, he canno' hawld it 

LordT. ) 

LadyO, V Ha,ha»ha! 

Man. ) 

Moody. Ods flesh! but I mun hie me whoam; 
the coach will be coming every hour naw; but 
measter charged me to And your worship out; for 
he hashugey business with you, and will certainly 
wait upon you by that time he can put on a clean 
neckcloth. 

i^an. Oh, John, I'll wait upon him. 

Moody. Why you wonno' be so koind, wuU ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me wherj you lodge. 

Moody. Just r the street next to where your wor- 
ship dwells, at the sign of the golden-ball ; its gold 
all over, where they sell libbons and flappets, and 
other sort of gear for gentlewomen. 

Man. A milliner's. 

Moody. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly. Waunds, she 
has a couple of clever girls there stitching i' the 
fore-room. 

M<ut. Yes, yea, she's a woman of good businesix, 
no doubt on't. Who recommended that house to 
you, John? 

Moody. The greatest good fortune in the world, 
sure ; for as I was gaping about the streets, who 
should look out of the window there but the fine 
gentleman that was always riding by our coach 
side at York races. Count Basset ; ay, that's he. 

Man. Basset! Ob, I remember; I know him by 
sight [see to— 

Moody. Well, to be sure, as civil a gentleman to 

Man. As any sharper in town. (Aside.) 

Moody. Well, measter— [John. 

Lord T. My service to Sir Francis and my lady, 

Lady O. And mine pray, Mr. Moody. 

Moody. Ay, your honours ! they'll be proud ont, 
I dare say. [nest John— 

Man. I'll bring my compliments myself: so, ho- 

Moody. Dear measter Manly! the goodness of 
goodness bless and preserve you, [Exit. 

Lord T. What a natural creature 'tfsl 

Lady G. Well, I can't but think John, in a ".wet 
afternoon, in the country, must be very good com- 
pany. 

Z ; .T. Cb, t'-ic U'au'.caUia I If tl.i ^7 -e :;uowii 
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dt hair tbe qnadr^Ue tablet in towo, they would lay 
dowD thoir cards to laugh at yon. 

Lady 0. And (he mioute they took them ap 
again they would do the same at the iosersi But 
to let you see that I think good company may 
sometimes want cards to keep them together, what 
k'.iink you, if we three eat soberly down to kill an 
hour at ombre ? 

Man. I shall be too hard for you, madam. 

Lady O, No matter, I shall have as much advan- 
lage of my lord as you have of me. 

l^)rd T. Say yon so, madam? have atyon^ then. 
fiore ! get the ombra table and card& iExit. 

Lady 0. Come, Mr. Manly, I know yon don't for- 
give me now. 

Man. I don't know whether I ought to forgive 

Jour thinking so, madam. Where do yon imagin* 
could pass my thne so agreeably ? 
Ladfi G. I'm sorry my lord is not here to take hie 
share of the compliment But he'll wonder what^s 
become of ua {Exit 

Man. It must be sa She sees I love her, yei 
with what unoffending decency she avoids an ex- 
planation ! How amiable is every hour of her con- 
duct 1 What a vile opinion have I had of the whole 
sex for these ten years past, which this sensible 
creature has recovered in less than one I 8nch a 
companion, sure, might compensate all the irk- 
some disappointment that folly and falsehood ever 
gave me. 

Could women regulate, like A«r, tMr lives, 
What halcyon days were in the gift o/tnces ; 
lain rovers, then, might envy what they hate. 
And only fools would mode the marriage state. 

IBxit. 

ACTIL 

SCENE L—Mrs. Motherly's House. 

Enter COUNT BASSET and M7BTILLA. 

Count B. Myrtilla, how dost thou do, child ? 

Myr. As well as a losing gamester can. 

Counts. Psha I hang these melancholy thoughts! 
Suppose I should help thee to a good husband? 

Myr. I suppose you^ll think any one good enough, 
that will take me off o* yonr handa 

Count B. What do yon think of tbe young 
country squire, the heir of the family that's coming 
to lodge here ? 
- Myr. How should I know what to think of him ? 

Count B. Nay, I only give yon the hint, child ; it 
may be worth your while, at least, to look about 
you. 

Enter MBS. MOTHEBLT, in haste. 

Mrs, M. Sir! sir I the gentleman's co«ich la •! 
tbe door ; they are all come. 

Count B. What, already? 

Mrs. M. They are just getting oni Won't yon 
step and lead in my lady ? Do yon b« in the way, 
niece ; I must run and receive them. [Exit. 

Count B. And think of what I told you. [Exit. 

Myr. A faithless fellow ! I am sure I have been 
true to him ; and for that only reason, he wants to 
be rid of me. But while women are weak, men 
will be rogues. 

Enter MBS. MOTHEBLT, shewing in LADY 
WBONQHEAD, led 6y COUNT BASSET. 

Mrs. M. If your ladyship pleases to walk into 
this parlour, madam, only for the present, till your 
servants have got all yonr things in. 

Lady W. Well, dear sir, this is so infinitely 
obliging— I protest it gives me pain, though, to turn 
you out of your lodging thus. 

Count B. No trouble in the least, madam: we 
Bint^lo (oUons arc so.n m jvcd; besides, Mrs. Mo- 



therly'i my old ftcqnaintjmc<s >nd I coiild not be 
her hindrance. 

Mrs. M. The Count is so well-bred, madam, I 
dare say he would do a great deal mors to accom- 
modate your ladyship. 

Ladv W. Oh \ dear madam ! A good, well-bzed 
■oft of a woman. (Apart to the Count.) 

Count B. Oh, nmdam! she is very mneh among 
people of quality; she is seldom without than in 
her house. 

Lady W» Are there a good many people of qosr 
lity in this street, Mrs. Motherly ? 

Mrs. M. Now, your ladyshtp is here, madam, I 
don't believe there is a bouse without them. 

Lady W. 1 am mighty ghid of that; for, reaSy, I 
think people of quality should always live among 
one another. [madam. 

Count B. 'Twas what one would choose, iude«d, 

Lady W. Bless me ! but where are the chUdren, 
All this while? 

BirF. (Without.) John Moody! stay yon by the 

eoaoh, and see all our things out I Come, children. 

Enm SIB FBANOIS WBONQHEAD. SQUIHE 

BIOHABD, and MISS JENNY. 

4Vr F. Well, Count, I mun say it, this was kovnd 



Count B. Sir Francis, give me leave to bid yon 
wsloome to London. 

BirF. Psha! how dost do, mon? Waunds, Fm 
glad to see thee \ A good sort of a hoase thla 

Count B. Is not that master Bichard ? 

air F. Ej, ey, that's young hopeful I Why dost 
not baw, Dick? 

Squire R So I do, feyther. (Bows.) 

Count B. Sir, I'm glad to see yon. I protest Min 
Jane is grown so, I should not have known her. 

Sir F. Come forward, Jenny. 

Jenny. Sure, papa! do yon think I don't know 
how to behave myself ? [Sir Francis. 

Count B. If I have permission to approach her, 

Jenny. Lord, sir, I am in such a frightful pickle! 
{Salute.) 

Count B. Every dress that's proper mnst become 
you, madam ; yon have had a long jonmey. 

Jenny. I hope yon will see me in a better to- 
morrow, sir. (Lady W. whispers Mrs. M.fpointdtg to 
Myr.) 

Mrs. M. Only a niece of mine, madam, that lives 
with me: she will be proud to give yonr ladyship 
any assistance in her power. 

ISKiy W. A pretty sort of a yonng woman. 
Jenny, you two must be acquainted. 

Jenny. Oh ! mamma, I am never strange in a 
strange place. (Salutes Myrtilla.) 

Myr. Yon do me a great deal of honour, madam. 
Madam, your ladyship's welcome to London. 

Jenny. Mamma, [ like her prodigiously; she 
eaired me my ladyship. 

Squire B. Pray, mother, mayn't I be acqnamted 
with her, too? 

Lady W. You, you clown! stay till yon learn a 
little more breeding first 

Sir F. Ods heart, my Lady WrongheadI why do 
you baulk the lad? How should he ever leam 
breeding, if he does not put himself forward ? 

Souire R. Why, ay, feyther, does mother think 
that I'd be uncivil to her ? 

Myr. Master bus so much good hnmonr, madam, 
he would soon gain upon anybody. (He kisses Myr- 
tilla.) 

Squire R. Lo' yoQ there, mother! and you would 
but be quiet, she and I should do well enough. 

Lady W. Why, how now, sirrah ! boys must not 
be 60 fami'i4ari 

Squire B. Why, an* I know nol^ody, how the 
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murrain mmi I v^bb my time h«r«,in & strange 
place? Naw yon and I, and sister, forsootb, some- 
times, in an afternoon, may play at one and tiurty 
1ione-«oe, purely. 

Jenny. Speak for yooTBolf, Bir: d'ye think I play 
at such clowniBh games ? 

Squire R. Why, and yon woant, yon ma' let it 
aloane ; then she and I, mayhap, will have a bawt 
at all-foors without yoq. 

Sir F. Koa, noa, Dick, that won't do neither; yon 
mnBtieam to make one at ombre, here, child. 

Myr. If master pleases, I'll shew it him. 

Squire R. What the Humberl Iloy-dayl wby, 
• does oar river nm to this tawn, feyther. 

8irF. Pooh! yon silly tony I ombre is a geam 
at cards, that the better sort of people play three 
together at 

Squire R, Nay, the moare the merrier, I say; 
but sister is always so cross-grained — 

JtHfty- Lord 1 this boy is enongh to deaf people, 
and one has really been stuffed up in a coach so 
long that^Pray, madam, could not I look at a 
glass for my hair ? 

Myr. If yon please to come along with me, ma* 
dam. [Exeunt MyrtUia and Jeamy, 

Squire R. What, has sister taken her away, naw I 
mess, I'll go and have a little game with them. 

[Exit 

Lady W. Well, Count, I hope you won't so far 
change your lodgings, but you will come and be at 
home here sometimes. 

Sir F. Ay, ay, pr'ythee, come and take a bit of 
mutton with us naw and tan, when thou'st noaght 
to da 

Count B. Well, Sir Francis, you shaU 'find FU 
make but very little ceremony. 

Sir F. Why, ay now, that's hearty. 

Mre. iK %ill your ladyship please to refresh 
yourself with a dish of tea after your fatigue ? 

Lady W. If you please, Mrs. Motherly ; bat I ba- 
lieve we had beat have it above staira [Exit Mrt, 
Motherly.'} Won't you walk up, sir ? 

SirF. Moody I 

Count B. Sha'n't we stay for Sir Francis, madam ? 

VKfy W, Lord, dont mind him I he will come If 
he likes it (look after. 

SirF. Ay, ay, ne'er heed me; I have things to 
[Exeunt Ladv Wronghead and Count Bauet, 
Enter JOHN MOODY. 

Moody. Did your worship want mah ? 

Sir F. Ay, is the coach cleared, and all onr 
things in? v 

Moody. Aw but a few band-boxes and the nook 
that's left o' the goose poy. But a plague on him, 
the monkey has gin us the slip, I think ; I suij^)ese 
he's gone to see his relations; for here looks to be 
a power of um in this tawn; but heavy Balph has 
skawered after him. 

Sir F. Why, Ut him go to the devil ! no matter 
and tiie hawnds had had him a month agoe. But 
I wish the coach and horses were got safe to the 
inn I This is a sharp tawn, we mun look about us 
here, John ; thersfore I would have you go along 
with Boger, and see that nobody runs away with 
them before they get to the stable. 

Mocdy. Alas a day 1 sir, I believe our auld cattle 
won't yeasly be run away with to>night; but how- 
somdever, we'st ta* the best care we can of um, 
poor souls! 

Sir F. Well, well, make haste then. (Moody go» 
cut and returns.) 

Moody. Ods flesh! here's Master Menlycome to 
wait upo' your worship ! 

SirF. Where is he? 

Moodi^. Jost ooming in at threshold. 



Sir F. Then goa about your business. 

[Exit Moody. 
Enter UAlif LY. 

Cousin Manly I sir, lam your very humble servant 

Man. I heard you were come. Sir Francis*- and .- 

SirF. Ods heart 1 this was so koindly done of 
you, naw I 

Man» I wish you may think it so^ cousin! for I 
confess, I should have been better pleased to have 
seen you in any other plaoe. 

Sir F. How aoa, sir? [cemed. 

Man, Nay, 'tis for your own sake; I'm not con- 

Sir F, Look you, coasin ; tho'f 1 know you wish 
me well, yet I don't question I shall give you such 
weighty reasons for what I have done, that you 
will say, sir, this Is t^e wisest journey, that ever I 
made in my life. 

Man. 1 think it ought to be, cousin; for I be- 
lieve you will find it the most expensive one ; yoer 
election did not cost you a trifle, I suppose. 

Sir F. Why, ay! it's true; That, that did lick a 
little; but if a man's wise (and I ha'n't found yet 
that I'm a fool,) there are ways, cousin, to lick 
One's self whole again. 

Man. Nay, if you have that secret— 

Sir F. Don't you bo fearful, cousin ; you'll find 
that I know something. 

Man. If it be anything for your good, I should 
be glad to know it too. 

Sir F. In short, then, I have a friend in a comer, 
that has let me a little into what's what at West- 
minster, that's one thing. [you ? 

Man. Very welll but what good is that to do 

Sr F. Why not me, as much as it does other 
folks? 

Man. Other people, I doubt, have the advantage 
of different qualifications. 

Sir F. Why, ay! there's it naw! you'll say that 
I have lived all my days i' the country, what then ? 
I'm o' the quorum ; I have been at sessions, and I 
have made speeches there ; ay, and at vestry too; 
and, mayhap, they may find here, that I have 
brought my tongue up to town with me I D'ye 
take me naw? 

Man. If I take your case right, consul, I am 
afraid the first occasion you will have for your 
eloquence here, will be, to shew whether you have 
any right to make use of it at all 

Sir F. How d'ye mean ? 

Man. That Sir John Worthland has lodged a 
petition against you. 

Sir F. Petition I why, ayl there let it He, we'll 
find a way to deal with that I warrant you ! Why 
yoa forget, cousin. Sir John's o' the wrong side, 
mon! 

Man. 1 donbt, Sir Francis, that will do you but 
little service . for, in cases very notorious, which I 
take yours to be, there is such a thing as a short 
day, and despatching them immediately. 

Sir F. With all my heart ! the sooner I sen! him 
home again the better. 

Man. And this is the scheme you have laid down 
to repair your fortune. 

Sir F. In one word, cousin, I think it my daty. 
The wrongheads have been a considerable family 
ever since England was England: and since the 
world knaws I have talents wherewithal, they 
sha'n't say it's my fault if I don't make as goo<%a 
figure as any one that ever were at the head on't\ 

Man. Nay, this project, as you havb laid it, will 
come up to anythhig your ancestors have done 
these five hundred years 

SirF. And let me alone to work it: mayhip I 
hay'n't told jon all, neither. 
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Man, You astonish me t wbat» and is it full as 
practicable as wliat you have told me ? 

air F. Kj. tho'f I say it^every whit, consln. 
Toa'U find that I have more irons i' the fire than 
one : I doan't come of a fooFs errand I 

Man. Very wetL 

8ir f . In a Word, my wife has got a friend at 
coart as well as myself, and her dowghter Jenny is 
naw pretty well grown up. 

Man. And what, in the devil's name, wonld he 
do with the dowdy? {Atidt.) 

Sir Fy Naw, if 1 doan't lav in for a husband for 
her, mayhap, f this tawn, we may be looking ont 

i/on. Mot nnlikely. [forheraelt 

Sir F. Therefore I have some thonghts of getting 
her to be maid of honour. 

Man. Oh, he has taken my breath away 1 but I 
must hear him out (Atidt^ Pray, Sir Francis, 
do you think her edtication has yet qualified her 
for a court? . 

Sir F. Why, the girl is a little too mettlesome, 
it's true ; but she has tongue enough : she woan't 
be dashed ! Then she shall learn to dance forth- 
with, and that .will, soon teach her how to stond 
still, you know. 

Man. Very well; but when she is thus accom* 
pUshed, you must still wait for a vacancy. 

Sir F. Why, I hope one has a good chance for 
that every day, cousin ; for if I ts^^e it right, that's 
a post that folks are not more willing to get into 
than they are to get out of. It's like an orange 
tree upon that aeoawnt, it will bear, blossoms and 
fruit that's ready to drop, at the same tiine. 

Man. Well, sir, you best know.hfiiw to make good 
your pretensions.-: But, pray, where is my lady 
and my young cousin? I should be glad to see 
them too. 

Sir F. She is but just taking a dish of tea with 
the Count and my landlady ; 111 call her down. 

Man. No/no ; if she's engaged, I shall call ajain 

Sir F. Ods heart! but you mun see her naw, 
cousin; what! the best friend I hfave in the world! 
Here, sweetheart! (to, a servant t^ithout) pr'ythee, 
desire the lady and the gentleman to come down a 
bit ; tell her here's cousin Manly come to wait upon 
her. . - •• 

Man. Pray, sir, who may the gentleman be ? 

Sir F. You mun laioyf him, to be sure ; why, it's 
Count Basset 

Man. Oh; is it he? Your family will be in< 
flqitely Itappy.in his acquaintance. 

Sir F. Troth, I think so too: he's the civUest 
man that ever I knew in, my life. Why, heife he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour's 
warning, purely to oblige, my family. . Wasn't 
that kind naw? 

Man. Extremely civil I The family is in ad- 
mirable hands already. iAtide.) \ 

SirF. Then my lady likes him hugely; all the 
time of York races she would never b» without iiim, 

Mtin. That was hsppy, indeed! and a prodent 
man, you know, should always take care that his 
wife may have innocent oompany. "^ \. 

Sir F. Why, ayt that's Itl and I think there^ 
conld not.be each another. 

Man. Why truly, foriier parpose, I think not 

Sir F. Only naw and ten, be^he stands a leetle 
too much upon ceremom^^ thaV* his faott. 

Man. Oh, never fear I hell mend tiiat every day 1 
Meftyonusl what a head he hast <il«Mia) 

Sir F. So, here they come. 
BAter LAOT WKONaHBAD and COUNT BAS- 
SET. 

lad^ ir. Cousin Manly, this is inflnitely obliging ; 
I am ezuremely glad to see you. 



. Man. Your most obedient servant madam; I atil 
glad to see your ladyf hip look so well after your 
Journey. 

Ladif W. Why, really coming to London is apt to 
put a little more life in one's looks. 

Man. Yet the way of living here is very apt to 
deaden the complexion; and givo me leave to tell 
you, as a friend, madam, yon are oome to the wont 
place in the workl for a good woman to grow bet- 
ter in. 

Lady W. Lord, cousin, how should people ever ' 
make any figure in life, that are always moped up 
in the country? • - 

• Count B. Your ladyship certainly takes the thinic 
In quite a right light madam. Mr. Manly, your 
humble servant; a^hem I • 

Man. Familiar puppy! Ajridt.) Sir, your most 
obedient; I must be civil to the rascal, to cover my 
suspicion of him. {Aside.) 

Count B. Was you at White's this morning, sir? 

Man. Yes, sir, I just called in. [there ? 

Count A Pray, what— was there anything done 

Man. Much as usual, sir; the same daily car- . 
casses, and the same erows aboht them. 

Count B. The Demoivre baronet had a tumble 
yesterday. " 

Man. I hope, sir, you had your share of him. 

Count B. No, faith : I came in when it was all 
over ; I thipk I just made a couple of bets'with him, 
took up a cool hundred, and so went to the King's 
Arms. > .• • 

Lady W. What a genteel easy manner he has! 
(Aside.) ♦ 

Man. A very hopeful acquaintance I have made 
here. (Asidr.) 

£ntej' SQUIBB BIOHABD, toUh a tret brown paper 
onhisj^ace. 

Sir F. How naw, Dick; what's the matter with 
thy forehead, lad? 

Squire R. I ha' gotten a knock upon't! 

Lady W. And how did you come by it^ yon heed- 
less creature ? 

Squire R. Why, I was but runring after sister, 
and t'other young woman, into a little room Just 
naw ; and so with that they slapped the door foil 
in my face, and gave me such a whurr here, I • 
thoDgbt they had beaten' my brains ootr so I got 
a dab of wet brown paper here to swa^ it a- 
while. 

> Lady W. They served you right enough ; will yon 
never have done with your horse play.? . 

Sir F. Pooh, never heed it lad ; it will bo well by 
to-morrow; the boy has a strong head; 

Man. Yes, truly, his skull seems to be of a com- 
fortable thickness! (inside.) 

Sir F. Come, Dick, here's cousin Manly. Sir, 
this is your godson. 

^u(r« .R. Honoured godfeyther! I crave leave 
to ask your blessing. 

, Man. Thou hast it child; and if it will do thee 
any good, may it be to make thee at least as wise a 
tuap as thy father. 

Enter ^fSSi JENNY and MBS. MOTHEBLY. 

Za<fy -TK. Oh, . here's my daughter, too! Mias 
Jenny,d6n't'you see your cousin, chUd? ' 
' Man. AAdae as for tbed, my pretty.dBibV (ilftifrf 
A£r,> may'st thou be, at least, as* good a woaiii to ' 
thy mother! 

Jenr^. I wish I may ever be so handsome, sir. 

Man. Hah, miss Pert ! now that's a thought that 
seems to have been hatched in the giri on this stda 
Highgate. (Aside.) 

SirF. Her tongue is a little nimble, sir. 

Lady W. That's only from her country aducatiOD, 
SUf francis. Yon know >he has been kept too 
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cmg there; M I brought her to London, lir, to learn 
a little more reserye and modesty. « 

Afan. Oh, the best place in the world for It I 
every woman she meets will teaoh her something 
of it. There's the good gentlewoman in the house 
looks like a knowing person ; even she, perhap^ 
will be so good as to shew her a little London be- 
haviour. 

Mrs.' M. Alas, sir, miss won't stand long in 
need of my instmction I 

ifoft. Tha^ I dare say— What thou canst teach 
her, she will soon be mistress of. (Aside.) 

Mrs. M. If she does, sir, they shall always be at 
her service. 

Ladf W. Very obliging indeed, Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir F. Very kind and civil, tmly 1 I think we are 
got into a mighty good hawse here. 

Man. Oh^es! and very friendly company. 

Count B. Homph I Egad, I don't like his looks, 
he saems a little smoky: I believe I had as good 
brash off. If I stay, I don't know bat he may ask 
me some odd questions. {Aside.) 

Man. Well, sir, I believe yon and I do bat 
binder the family. 

Covnt B. It's very true, sir; I was just thinking 
of going. He don't care to leave me, I see ; but it's 
no matter, we have time enough. (.Aside.) And so, 
ladies, without ceremony, yoar humble servant 

{Ihrops a Utter eu)d exit.) 

Lidy TT. Ha! what paper's this? Some billet- 
doQx, ru lay my life; but this is no place to ex- 
amine itL 

(Puts it into her pocket. Manly offers to go.) 

Sir F. Why in such haste, cousin ? -n. 

Mat. Oh, mv- lady must have a great manylufalrs 
upon her hands after such a journey. 

Lridy W. I believe, sir, I shall not have much 
less every day, while I stay in tiiis town, of one 
Bjrt or other. 

Man. Why, truly, ladles seldom want employ* 
ment here, madam. 

Jinny, And mamma did not come to it to be 
iJle,8ir. [mistress? 

Man. Nor you neither, I dare swear, my young 

Jtnny. I hope not, sir. [sir ? 

Man. Ha, miss Mettle! Where are you going, 

Sir F. Only to see you to the door, sir. 

Man. Ohl Sir Francis, I love to come and go 
without ceremony I 

&\r F. Nay, sir, I must do as you wUl have me ; 
your humble servant [Exilt Manly. 

Jenny. This cousin Manly, papa> seems to be but 
of an odd sort of a crusty humoar. I don't like 
him half so well as the Count 

SirF. Pooh! that's another thing, chUd. Ck>nsin 
. is a little proud, indeed! but, however, yon must 
always be civil to him, for he has a deal of money; 
and nobody knows who he may give it to. 

Laiy Vf. Pshal a fig for his money! you have so 
many projects of late^bout money, since yon are 
a parliament manl What, we must make our- 
selves slaves to his impertinent humours, eight or 
ten years, perhaps, in hopes to be his heirs ! and 
when he will be just old enough to marry his 
maid. 

Mrs. M. Nay, for that matter, madam, the town 
says he is going to be married already. 

'SirF. Who! cousin Manly? 

i^ IF. To whom, pray? 
Mrs. M. Why, is it possible your ladyship should 
know nothing of it ? to uy Lord Townly's sister. 
Lady Grace. 
Lady TF. Lady Grace ! [papers. 

Mn. M. Dear madam, it has been in the naws- 
Lady IK. I don't like that neither. 



Bir F, Naw I do ; for then it's likely it mayn't 
be true. 

Lady IT. If it Is not too far gone : at least it may 
be worth one's while to throw a rub in his way. 
{Aside.) 

Squire S, Pray, feyther, haw long wHl it be to 
sapper? 

SirF. Odso, that's trael step to the cook, lad, 
and ask what she can get us. 

Mrs. M. If you please, sir, IM order one of my 
maids to shew her where she may have anythiiig 
you have a mind to. > [Exit. 

SirF, Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly. 

Squire R. Ods flesh! what, is not it 1' the hawse 
yet? Ishallbefamished-buthawldl I'll go and 
ask Doll an' there's none o' the goose poy left 

Sir F. Do so; and dost hear, Dick ? see if there's 
e'er a bottle o' the strong beer, that came i' th' 
coach with as ; if there be, clap a toast in it, and 
bring it up. 

Squire R, Witb a little nutmeg and sugar, 
shawn'a I, feyther ? 

Sir F. Ay, ay, as thee and I always drink it for 
breakfast Go thy ways. [ExU Squire Richard. 

Lady W. This boy is always thinking of his belly. 

Sir F. Why, my dear, you may allow him to be a 
little hungry, after his journev. 

Lady W. «ay, e'en breed him your own way. 
He has been cramming, in or out of the coach, all 
this day. I am sure l wish my poor girl could eat 
a quarter as much. 

Jenny. Oh, as for that, I could eat a great deal 
more, mamma ! but then, mayhap, I should grow 
coarse, like him, and spoil my shape. 

Enter SQUIBB ElCHABD, leUh a full tankard. 

Sauire R. Here, feyther, I ha* brought it; it's 
well I went as I did; for our Doll had just baked 
a toast, and wais going to drink it herself. 

Sir F. Why, then, here's to thee, Dick I (Drinks.) 

Squire R. Thank jrou, feyther. 

La<fy W. Lord, Sir Francis, I wonder you can 
encourage the boy to swill so much of that luoberly 
liquor ! it is enough to make him quite stupid I 

Squire R. Why, it never hurts me, mother; and 
I sleep like ahawnd after it (Dri ks.y 

Sir F. 1 am sure I ha' drunk it these thirty years ; 
and, by yoor leave, madam, I don't know that i 
want wit Ha, ha ! 

Jenny. But you might have had a great deal more» 
papa, if you would have been governed by my 
mother. 

Sir F. Daughter, ho that is governed by his wife 
has no wit at all 

Jenny. Then I hope I shall marry a fool, sir ; for 
I love to govern, dearly. 

Sir F. You are too pert, child; It don't do well 
in a young woman. 

Lady YT, Pray, Sir Francis, don't snub her; she 
has a fine growing spirit; and if you check her bo, 
you will make her as dull as her brother there. 

Souire R. (After a long draught.) Indeed, mother, 
I think my sister is too forward. 

Jenny. You I you think I'm too forward! sure 
brother mud! your head's too heavy to think of 
anything but your belly. 

Lady W. Well said, missl he's none of yoxur 
master, though he is your elder brother. 

Squire R. No, nor she shawn't be my mistress, 
while she's younger sister. 

Sir F. Well said, Dick! shew them that stawt 
liquor nuAes a stawt heart, lad ! 

Squire R. So I will ; and I'll drink agen for all 
her. (/v -»-« 

Enter JOHN MOODY. 

Sir /*. S0| John, how are the horses ? 
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ifcx)d-r. Troth, sir, I ha* noa good opinion o* this 
taws; it'smade up o'niisohlef, Itbink. 

Bir F. What's tho matter naw? 

Moody. Wnr, I'll tell yonr wonhfp; before we 
were gotten to the street end, with the coach here, 
a grt'at luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as 
a brick wall, laid hawld on't, and has poo'd it aw to 
bits ! Crack wont the perch ! down goes the coach! 
and whang says the glasses, all to shivers I Marcy 
rpon us! r.nd this be London, 'would we were aU 
well in tlie counti-y aj,'cen I 

Jtnnf, What have you to do, to wish ns all in the 
country again, Mr, Lubber; » hope we shall not go 
into the country again these seven years, mamma ; 
let twenty conches be pnlled to pieces. 

Sir F. *HoM your tongue Jenny ! Was Boger in 
no fault in all this? 

Mijodtj. Noa, sir, nor I Botther. "Are not yow 
ashamed," saya Roger to the carter, " to do such 
an unkind thing by strangers ?" " Noa," saya he 
you bumkin." Sir, he did the thing on very pur- 
pose ! and so the folks said that stood by. ♦' V ery 
well," says Roger, "yon shall see what our mey- 
Bter will say to ye I" "Your meytstcr," says he, 

"your meyster may kfss my " and so he 

eirpped his" hand just there, and like your worship. 
Flesh! I thought they had better breeding In this 
town 

Sir F. ril teach tliis rascal some. Til waivant 
him ! Odsbud, if I tako him in hand, I'll play the 
devil with him 1 [pArliament. 

Squirt^. Ay do, feyther; have. him before the 

Sir F. Odsbud, and so I will ! I will make him 
know who I am. Where does he live? 

Moody. I believe, in London, sir. 

Sir F. What's the rascal's name? 

Moody. I think I heard somebody call him Dick. 

Squire R. What! my name? 

Sir F. Where did he go? 

Moody. Sir, he went hom» 

Sir F. Where's that? 

Moody. By my troth, sir, I doftn*t know! I beard 
him say he would crof e the pame street again to- 
morrow ; and if we had a mind to stand in his way, 
he would pool us over and over again. 

Sir F. Will he bo? Odzooks, get me a con- 
stable ! 

Lady W. Pooh, get yon a good supper! Comei, 
Sir Francis, don't put yourself in a heat, for what 
can't be helped. Accidents will happen to people 
that travel about to see the world. For my part, 
I think it's a mercv it waa not overturned before 
we were all out on t. 

Sir F. Why, ay, thaf s true again, my dear. 

Lady W. 'Jherefore, see to-morrow, if we can 
buy one at second hand for present use; so be- 
epeak a new one, and then all's easy. 

Moody. Why, troth, sir, I don't think this oovld 
have held you above a day longer. 

Sir F. D'ye ye think so, John ? 

Moody. Why, you ha' had it ever aince your wor- 
ehip were high sheriff. 

Sir F. Why, then, go and see what Doll has got 
UB for Bupper; and come, and get Off my boots. 

[Exeunt. 
ACT IIL 
SCENE "L—Lord Toumly's House. 
Enter LORD TOWNLY md WILLlAMa 

LordT. Who's there? 

Wtl. My lord! 

Lord T. Bid them get dinner. {Exit WiUiams. 

Enter UlDY QRAGE. 
Lady Grace, your servant! 

Lady G. What, is the house up already ? My lady 
uot dressed yet 



Lord 7. No matter; it*8 five oVIock; sihe may 
break my rest, but she shall never alter my tours. 

Lady O. Nay, you need not fear that now, for she 
dines abroad. 

Lord T. That I suppose, te only oc excuse for 
her not being ready yet 

Lady O. No, npon my word, she is engaged in 
company. 

Lord T. But, pyr*thee, sister, what hnmonr ia she 
in to-day? 

Lady O. Oh I in tip-top spirits, I oan assure yoo; 
she won a good deal laRt night 

Lord T. I know no difference between her win- 
ning or losing, while she continues her course of 
life. [than had. 

Lady O. However, she is better In a good humour 

Lord T. Much alike : whf>n she is in goodhumoor, 
other people only are the better for it; when in a 
very ill humuar, then, indeed, I seldom fail to hare 
a share of her. 

Lady 0. Well, we won't talk of that now. Does 
anybody dine here? 

Lord T. Manly promised me. By the way, 
madam, what do you Qiink of his li^t conversa- 
tion? 

Lady O. I am a little at a stand about it 

LordT. How so? 

Lady O. Why, I have received a letter this morn- 
ing, that slip ws him a very different man from what 
I thought Lira. 

Lord T. A letter! from whom? 

LaJy O. That I don't know ; but here it la. 

Lord T. Pray let's see. (Reads.) ''The enclosed, 
madam^ fell accident >ni> into my hands: if it noKoy 
concerns you, you wiUon'y hare the trouble of reading 
tliis, from your sincere ftiend, and humble servant ««- 
kn wn, drc 

Ladii O. And this was enclosed. (Gives another.) 

LordT. (Reads.) ''To Charles Manly, Esq.— Tour 
manner cf living with me of late, convinces me that I 
now grow cu painful to you as to myself; but, how- 
ever, though you ccm love me no longer, I hope you tcill 
not ht me live worse than I did before I left an honest 
income for the vain hopes of betng ever pours.— 
MYRTILLA BUVE.—P.S. 'Tie above four months 
iinee Ireeeired a shilling ftom you.'* 

Lady O. What think you now? 

Lord T. I am considering — 

Lady O. You see it's directed to him. 

Lord T. That's true ; but the postscript seems to 
be a reproach, that I think he is not capable of de- 
serving. 

Lady O. But who could hare concern enough to 
send i( to me ? 

Loi'dT. I have observed, that these sort of letters 
from unknown friends, generally come from secret 
enemies. 

Lady O. What would you have me do in it? 

Lord T. What I think you ought to do ? fairly 
shew it him, and say I advised you to do it. 

Lady O. Will not that have a very odd look from 
me? 

Lord T. Not at all, if you use my name in it If 
he is innocent, his impatience to appeu* so will 
discover his regard to you ; if he is guilty, it will 
be the best way of preventing his addresses. 

Lady G. But what pretence have I to put him oat 
of countenance ? 

Lord T. I can't think there^s any fear of that 

Lady G. Pray what is it you do think, then ? 

Lord T. Why, certainly, that it's much more pro- 
bable this letter may be all an artifice, than that ha 
is in the least concerned in it 

Entir WILLIAMa 
wn. Mr. Manly, my lord, lExit 
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Lord T. Do yoo roceiye him, while I step a minute 
to my lady. [Exit. 

Enter MANLY. 

Man, Madam, your most obedient; tiiey told me 
my lord was here. 

Lady 0. He will be here presently; he is but jast 
gone to my sister. 

Man. So, then, my lady dines with as ? 

Lady O. No ; she is engaged. 

Man. I hope yon are not of her party, madam. 

Lady 0. Not till after dinner. 

Man. And pray, how may she ha?e disposed of 
the rest of the day? 

Lady 0. Much asnsoal; she has Tisits till abont 
eight; after that, tiU court time, she is to bo at 
quadrille, at Mrs. Idle's r after the drawing-room, 
she takes a short sapper with my Lady Moonlight; 
and from thence they go, together to my Lord No- 
ble's assembly. 

Man. And are yoa to do aU this with her, ma* 
dam? 

Ladiy O. Only a few of the visits. 

Man, Bot bow can yoa forbear all the iMt of it ? 

Lady 0. There's no great merit in forbearing what 
one is not charmed with. 

Man. And yet I have f onnd that very di£Qcalt in 
my tima » 

Lady O. How do yoa mean ? 

ifan. Why, I have passed a great deal of my 
Hfe in the harry of the ladies, though I was gene- 
rally better pleased when I was at quiet withoot 
them. [them? 

Lady 0. What induced you, then, to t» With 

Man. Idleness snd the fashion. 

I/idy 0, No mistresses in the case? 

Man. To speak honestly, yes; being often In tha 
toy-shop, there was no forbearing the baubleii 

Lady O. And of course, I suppose, sometimes 
you were tempted to pay for them twico as mooh 
as they were worth. 

Man. Madam I 

Lady Q. I'Ube free with yon, Mr. Manly; I don't 
know a man in the world, that, in appearance, 
might better pretend to a woman of the lirst merit 
than yourself; and yet, I have a reason in my band 
here to thmk you have your failings. 

Man. I have infinite, madam; but I am sore the 
want of an implicit respect for you is not among 
the number. Pray, what is in your hand, madam ? 

Laiy 6. Nay, sir, I have no title to it; (or the 
direction is to you. (Gives him a letter.) 

Man. To mel I don't remember the hand, ifieais 
to himself.) 

Lady 0. Give me leave to tell you one thing, by 
the way, Manly, that I should never have shevm 
you this, but my brother enjoined me to it. 

Man. I take that to proceed from my lord*^ good 
opinion of me, madam. 

Lady O. I hope at least it will stand as an ezcase 
for my taking this liberty. 

Man. I never yet saw yoa do anything, madam, 
that wanted an excuse; and I hope you will not 
give me an instance to the contrary, by refusing 
the favour I am going to ask yoa 

Lady 0. I don't believe I shall refuse anything 
that you think proper to ask. 

Man. Only this, madam, to indulge me as far as 
to let mo know how this letter came into your 
hands. 

Lae^ O. Enclosed to me in this, without a nama 

Man. If tho^tt be no secret in the contents, ma- 
dam 

Lady 0. Why, there is an impertinent insinuation 
(^ it ; but, as I know your good sense will think it 
too> I will Yentnre to trust you. 



Man. You'll oblige me, madam. 

(Takes the other letter, and reads.) 

Lady Q. Now am I in the oddest situation I me- 
thinks oar conversation grows terribly critical — 
This must produce something. O ludl would it 
were over I (AsidQ,\ 

Man. Now, madam, I begin to have some light 
into the poor project that is at the bottom of all 
this. 

Lady O. I have no notion of what could be pro 
posed by it 

Man. A littie pa(ience,-madam. First, as to the 
insinuation you mention, — 

Lady O. Oh I what is he going to say now ? 

{Aside.) 

Man, Though my intimacy with my lord may 
have allowed my visits to have been veiy frequent 
here of late ; yet, in such a talking town as this, 
yon must not wonder if a great many of those visits 
are placed to your account; and this taken for 
granted, I suppose, has been told to my Lady 
W^onghead, as a pieoe of news, since her arrival, 
not ^nprobabiy with many more imaginary cir- 
cumstance «. 

Lady Q. MyLady WrongheadI 

Man. Ay, madam; for I am positive this is her 
hand. 

Lady (7. What view could she have in writing 
it? 

Man. To interrupt any treaty of marriage she 
may have heard I am engaged in ; because, if I die 
witiiout heirs, her family expects that some part of 
my estate may return to them again. But I hope 
she is so far mistaken, that, if this 1 tter has piven 
yon the least uneaBinees, I shall think that the hap- 
piest moment of my life. 

Lady O. That does not eairy your usual com- 
plaisance, Mr. Manly. 

Man. Yes, madam; because I am sure I can 
convince you of my innocence. 

Lady Q. I am sure I have no right to inquire into 
it 

Man. Suppose yon may not, madam; yet yoa 
may very innocently have so much curiosity. 

Lady O. Well, sir, I won't pretend to have so 
little of the woman in me, as to want curiosity. 
Bat pray do you suppose then, this Myrtilla is a 
real, or a fictitious name ? 

Man. Now, I recollect madam, there is a young 
woman in the house where my Lady Wronghead 
lodges, that I heard somebody call MjTtilla; this, 
letter may have been written by her. But how it 
came directed to me I confess is a mystery, that 
before I ever presume to see your ladyship again, I 
think myself obliged in honour to find out. (Going.) 

Lady G. Mr. Manly, you are not going ? 

Man, 'Tisbatto the next street, madam; I shall 
be back in ten minutes. 

Lady G. Nay, but dinner's just coming upk 

Man. Madam, I can neither oat nor rest till I see 
an end of this affair. 

Lady G. Bat this is so odd! why should any silly 
cariosity of mine drive you away ? 

Man. Since yon won t suffer it to be yours, ma- 
dam, then it shall be [only to satisfy my own curi- 
osity. [Exif. 

L<xdy G. Well ; and now, what am I to think of 
all this? Or suppose an indifferent person had 
heard every word wo have said to one another, 
what would they have thought on't? Would it 
have been very absurd to conclude he is soriously 
inclined to pass the rest of his lifo with me ? I hops 

Enter MBS. TllUSyY. 
Well, Mrs. Trusty, is my sister dressed yet ? 

Mrs T. Yes, madam ; but my lord has be 
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courting her so, I think, tiU they are both out of 

Lad^O. How §oi [hamonr. 

Mrt. T. Why, it beffan, madam, with his lord- 
ahip'i desiriDg her ladyship to dine at home to- 
day ; upon wbicb, my lady said she coold not be 
ready; upon that, my lord ordered them to stay 
the dinner; andtben my lady ordered the coach; 
then my lord took her short, and said he bad 
ordered the coachmen to set no; then my lady 
made him a great courtesy, and said she would 
wait till bis lordslilji's horses had dined, and was 
mighty pleasant; but for fear of the worst, madam, 
she whispered me to get her chair ready. [Exii. 

Lady G. Oh ! here they coi>e ! and, by their luoka, 

seem a little unfit for company. [Exit. 

Enter LADY TO WNLY, LOBD TOWNLY folUm- 

ing. 

Lady T. Well; look you, my lord, I can bear it 
no longer; nothing still but about my faults— my 
faults! an agreeable subject, truly! 
_ Lord T. Why, madam, if you won't hear of them, 
how can I ever hope to see yon mend tbem ? 

Lady T. Why, i don't intend to mend tbem ; I 
can't mend them ; you know I have tried to do it a 
hundred times, and, it hurts me so, I can't bear it 

Lard T. And I, madam, can't bear this daily li- 
centious abuse of your time and character. 

Lady^T. Abuse! astonishing! when the universe 
knows I am never better company than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to. But, to see this world! 
that men can never get over that silly spirit of con- 
tradiction ! Why, but last Thursday now ! there 
you wisely amended one of my faults, as you call 
them ; yon insisted upon my not going to the mas- 
querade; and pray, what was the consequence? 
Was not I as cross as the devil all the nij{ht after ? 
Was not I forced to get company at home ? And 
was it not almost three o'clock this morning before 
1 was able to come to myself again ? And then the 
fault is not mended neither ! for, next time, I shall 
only have twice the inclination to go : so that all 
this mending, and mending, you see, is but darning 
old lace, to make it worse than it was before. 

Lord r. Well; the manner of woman's living, 
of late, is insupportable! and, one way or other— 

L ady T. It's to be mended, I suppose; why, so it 
may ; bat then, my dear lord, you must give one 
time ; and, when things are at the worst, you know, 
they mend themselves. Ha, ha 1 [trifle. 

Lord T. Madam. I am not in a humour now to 

Lady T. Why, then, my lord, one word of fair 
argument; to talk with you in your own way, now. 
You complain of my late hours, and I of your 
early ones : so far we are even, you'll aMow ; but, 
pray, which gives us the best figure in the eye of 
the polite world ? my active, spirited three in the 
morning, or your dull, drowsy, eleven at night ? 
Now, I think one has the air of a woman of quality, 
and t'other, of a plodding mechudc, that goes to 
bed betiuios. that he may rise early to open his 
shop,— Faugh! 

Lord T. Fie, fie, madam! is this your way of 
reasoning? 'tis time to wake yon, then. 'Tis not 
your ill hours alone that distnrbme, but as often the 
ill company that occasion those ill hours. 

Lady T. Sure, I don't understand you, now, my 
lord ; what ill company do I keep ? 

Lord T. Why, at best, women that lose their 
money, and men that win it! or, perhaps, men that 
are voluntary bubbles at one game, in hopes that a 
lady will give him fair play at another. Then, that 
unavoidable mixture with known rakes, concealed 
thieves, and sharpers in embroidery; or, what to 
me is still more shocking, that herd of familiar, 
chattering, crop-eared coxcombs. 



. Lady T. And a husband must give eminent proof 
of his sense, that thinks their follies dangerons. 

Lord T. Theb: being iools, madam, is not always 
the husband's sectuity ; or, if it were, fortune some- 
times gives them advantages that might mt^ a 
thinking woman tremble. 

Lady T. What do yon mean ? 

Lord T. That women sometimes lose more tbsn 
they are able to pay; and, if a creditor be a Uttia 
pressing, the lady may be indnoed to try. if, instead 
of gold, the gentleman will acept of a trinkeL 

Lady T. Mj lord, you grow scurrilous; yon 11 
make me hate you I I'll have you to know, I keep 
company with the politest people in town, and the 
assemblies I frequent are full of such. 

Lord T. So are the churches, now and then. 

Lady T. My friends frequent them, too, as well as 
the assembliea 

Lord T. Yes ; and would do it of tener, if a groom 
of the chambers were allowed to furnish cards to 
the company. 

Lady T. I see what you drive at all this while; 
you would lay an imputation on my fame, to cover 
}'our own avarice. I might take any pleasnres, I 
find, that were not expensive. 

Lord T. Have a care, niadam ; don't let me think 
you f alne your chastity only, to make reproachable 
for not indulging you in every thing else that's 
vicious ; I, madam, have a reputation, too, to guard 
that's dear to me as youra The follies of an un- 
govemed wife may make the wisest man uneasy ; 
but, 'tis bis own fault, if ever they render him con- 
temptible. 

Lady T. My lord, my lord, yon would make a 
woman mad ! [a fool ! 

Lord T. Madam, madam, you would make a man 

Lady T. If heaven has made you otherwise, that 
won't be in my power. 

I^yrd T, Whatever may be in your inclination, 
madam, I'll prevent you making me a b^^gar, at 
least 

Lady T. A beggar! Crcssusl I am out of pa- 
tience! I won't come home till four to-morrow 
morning. 

LordT. That may be, madam; but m order t'ne 
doors to be locked at twelve. [night 

Lady T. Then I won't come home till to-morrow 

Lord T. Then, madam, you shall never come 
home again. iBxi*. 

Lady T. What does he mean? I never beard 
such a word from him in my life before! The 
man always used to have manners, in his worst 
humours. There's something that I don't see at 
the bottom of all thia But his head's always upon 
some impracticable scheme or other; so I won't 
trouble mine any longer about hhn. 

EnUr MANLY. 
Mr. Manly, your eervant ! 

Man. I ask pardon for intrusion, madam; but I 
hope my business with my lord will excuse ib 

Lady T. 1 believe you'll find him in the next 
room, sir. 

Man. Will you give me leave, madam? 

Lady T. Sir, you have my leave, though yon were 
a lady. 

Man. What a well-bred age do we live in! 

(4«Vfe.) \Bx'd. 

£nter LADY GBAOE. 

Lady T, Oh, my dear Lady Grace ! how could 
you leave me so unmercifully alone all this White ? 

Lady O. I thought my lord had been with you. 

Lady T. Why, yes: and, therefore, I wanted your 
relief ; for he has been in such a flnater here! 

Lady G. Bless me I for what? 

Lady T. Only our usual breakfaat ; we have each 
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ef OS luhd oar dish of matrimonial comfort this 
momiDg ! We have been charming company ! 

Ijody 9. I am mighty glad of it ; sure, it must be 
& Tftst hai>pine88, when a man and wife can give 
themselreB the same tarn of conversation ! 
Lady T. Oh I the prettiest thing in the world! 
La^ O. Now, I should be afraid that, where two 
people are eTery day together so, they must often 
he in want of something to talk upen. 

Lady T. Oh t my dear, you are the most mistaken 
In the world ! married i>eople have things to talk of, 
child, that never enter intotheimaglnation of others. 
Why, here's my lord and I, now ; we have not been 
married above two short years, you know, and we 
have already eight or ten things constantly in bank, 
that, whenever we want company, we can take up 
any one of them for two hours together, and the 
eubject never the flatter; nay, if we have occasion 
for it, it wUl be as fresh next day» too, as it was tito 
first hour it entertained ns. 
Lady O. Certainly; that must be vastly pretty! 
Lady T. Oh I there's no life like it ! Why, t'other 
day, for example, when you dined abroad, my lord 
and I, after a pretty, cheerful tiu-h-tite meal, sat 
OS down by the fire-side, in an easy, indolent, pick- 
tooth way, for about a quarter of an hour, as if we 
had not tiionght of any other's being in the room. 
At last, stretching himself, and yawnhig, *'My 
dear," says he, '*aw! you came home very late 
last night" "Twas but just turned of two," says 
I. " I was in bed— aw— by eleven," says he. " So 
you are every night '* say* L ** Well,*' says he, '* I 
am amazed you can sit up so late." " How can 
you be amazed," says I, " at a thing ^at happens so 
often ?" Upon which we entered into a conversation: 
and, though this is a pQinthas entertained us above 
fifty times already, we always find so many, pretty, 
sew things to say upon it, that I believe in my soul 
it will- last as long as we live. 

Lady Q. But, pray, in such sort of family dia- 
logues (thonglk extremely well for passing the 
time), don't there now and then enter some little 
witty sort of bitterness? 

iAtdy T. Oh, yes ! which does not do amiss at all, 
A smart repartee, with a zest of recrimination at 
the head of it, makes the prettiest sherbet; ay, ay, 
if we did not mix a little of the acid with it, a 
matrimonial society would be so luscious, that no- 
thing bat an old liquorish prude would be able to 
hear it [gant taste— 

Lady O. Well, certainly yon have the most ele- 
Lady T. Though, to tell you the truth, my dear, 
I rather think we squeezed a little too much lemon 
into it this bout; for it grew so sour at last, that, I 
think, I almost told hhn he was a fool ; and he, 
again, talked somethmg oddly of taming me out of 
LadyG. O, have a care of that ! [doors. 

Lady T. Nay, if he should, I may fhuik my own 
wise father for it But, to be serious, my dear, 
what would yon really have a woman do in my 
ease? 

Lady G. Why, if I had a sober husband, as you 
have, I would make myself the happiest wife in 
the world, by being as sober as he. 

Lady T. Oh, you wicked thing! how can you 
tease one at this rate, when you know he is so 
very sober, that except giving me money, there is 
not one thing in the world he can do to please me. 
And I, at the same time, partly by nature, and 
partly, perhaps, by keeping the best company, do 
with my soul love ahnost everything he hates. I 
dote upon assemblies; my heart bounds at a ball ; 
and. at an opera, I expire! Then I love play to 
distraction! cards enchant me! and dice— put me 
oat of my little wits! Dd'W, deir hazard I Oh 



what a flow of spirits it gives one ! Do you never 
play at hazard, child ? 

Lxdy G. Oh, never I I don't think it sits well upoa , 
women I there's something so masculine, so much 
the air of a rake in it ! You see how it makes the 
men swear and curse! and, when a woman is 
thrown into the same passion, why— 

iMdy T. That's very true ; one is a little put to 
it sometimes, not to make use of the same words 
to express it 

Lad'j G. Well, and upon ill luck, pray what words 
are yeu really forced to make use of ? 

Laily T. Why, upon a very hard case indeed, 
when a sad wrong word is rising just to one's 
tongue's end, I give a great gulp, and swallow it 

Cody G. Well ; and is not that enough to make 
you forswear play as long as you live ? 

Lady T. Oh, yes ! I have forsworn it 

LadyG. Seriously? 

Lady T- Solemnly! a thousand times; but then 
one is constantly forsworn. 

Lady G. And how can you answer that ? 

Lady T. hly dear, what we say when we are 
losers, we look upon to be no more binding than a 
lover's oath, or a great man's promise. But I beg 
pardon, child, I should not lead you so far into 
the world; you are a prude, and design to live sO' 
berly. 

Lady 0. Why, I confess, ray nature and my edu- 
cation do, in a good degree, incline mo that way. 

Ladv T. Well ; how a women of spirit (for you 
don't want that child) can dream of living soberlyi 
is to me inconceivable! for you will marry, I sup- 

Lady Q. I can't tell but I may. [pose ? 

Lady T. And won't you live in town ? 

Lady G. Half the year I should like it very well. , 

Lady T, Idj stars ! and you would really iive in 
London half the year, to be sober in it ? 

Lady G. Why not? [in the country. 

Lady T. Why, can't you as well go and be sober « 

Lady G. So I would, t'other half yecr. 

Lady T. And pray, what comfortable scheme of 
life would you form, now, for your summer and 
winter sober entertainments ? [content us. 

Lad^ G. A scheme that, I think, migh*^t very well 

Lady T. Oh! of all thhigs, let's hear it 

Lady G. Why, in summer I could pass my lei- • 
sure hours in reading, walking by a canal, or bittiB^ 
at the end of it under a great tree ; in dressing, 
dining, chatting with an agreeable friend ; perhaps 
hearing a little music, taking a dish of tea, or a 
game at cards, soberly ; managing my family, look- 
ing into its accounts, playing with my children, if I 
had any, or in a thousand other innocent amuse- 
ments—soberly ; and possibly, by these means, I 
might kiduce my husband to be as sober as my- 
self. 

Lady T. Well, my dear, thou art an astonishing 
creature ! for sure such prunitive, antediluvian no- 
tions of life have not been in any head these thou- 
sand years. Under a great tree I Oh, my soul • 
But 1 beg wo may have the sober town scheme, too, 
for I am charmed with the country one. 

Lady Q. You shall ; and Til try to stick to my 80« 
brioty there, too. 

Lady T. Well ; though Fm sure it will give me 
the vapours, I must hear it, however. 

Lady G. Why. then, for fear of your fainting, 
madam, I will first so far come into the fashion 
that I would never be dressed out of it ; but still it 
should be soberly ; for I can't think it any disgrace 
to a woman of my private fortune, not to wear her 
lace as fine as the wedding-suit of a first duchess. 
Though, there is one extravagance I could venture 
to come up to. 
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Lord T. Ajf now for Itl 

Lady G. I would every day ho as neat as a brldo. 

Cadff T. Why, the men say tliat's a groat step to 
be made one. Well ; now you are di'CEsed, pray 
let's see to what parposo. 

Lady O. I would Tieit— f'at Is, my rcnl friends ; 
but, as little for form as possible, I would go to 
court ; sometimes to an n&semMy, nay, play at 
quadrille, soberly : I would sse all the good plays, 
and, because 'tis the fashion, now and then an 
opera; but I would not expire there, for fear I 
should nevar go again ; and lastly, I can't say, but 
for curiosity, if I liked my company, I might be 
drawn in once to a masquerade ; and this, I think, 
is as far as any woman can go, soberly. 

Lady T. Well, if it had not been for this last piece 
of sobriety, I was just going to call for gome sur- 
feit water. 

Lady 0. Why, don't you think, with the further 
aid of breakfasting, dining, and taking the air, sup- 
ping, sleeping, not to say a word of devotion, the 
four-and-twenty hours might roll over in a tolera- 



ly T. Tolerable? deplorable 1 Why, child, all 
you propose is but to endure life; now I want to 
enjoy it 

EnUr MBS. TEUSTY. 

Mrs. T. Ma'am, your ladyship's chair is ready. 
.' Lady T, Have the footmen their white flambeaux 
^Ct? for last night I was poisoned. 

Mrs. T. Yes, ma'am, there were some came in 
this morning. \Exi'. 

Lady T, My dear, you will excuse me , but, you 
know, my time is so precious—. 

Lady 0. That I beg I may not hinder your least 
enjoyment of it* 

Lady T. You will call on me at Lady Eeversf 

Lady G. Certainly. 

Lady T. But I am so afraid it will break into your 
Bchj^e, my dear! [from yon. 

Lady G. When it does, I will—soberly break 

Lady T. Why, then, till we meet again, dear sis- 
ter, I wish you all tolerable happiness. 

lExeunt Lady Townly and Ladv Grac^. 
Enter LORD TOWNLY and MANLY. 

Lord T. I did not think my Lady Wronghead 
had such a notable brain ; though I cau't say she 
was so very wise in trusting this silly girl, you cadi 
Myrtilla, with the secret. 

Ma>i. No, my lord, you mistake mo; had the girl 
been in tho secret, perhaps I had never come at it 
m.vself. 

Lcrd T. Why, I thought you said the girl wi'it 
this letter to you, and that my Lady Wronghead 
sent it enclosed to my sister. 

Man. If you please to give me leave, my lord, the 
fact is thus; this enclosed letter to Lady t^lrace was 
a real, original one, written by this girl to the Count 
we have been talking of ;^ the Count drops it, and 
my Lady Wronghead finds it ; then, only changing 
the cover, she seals it op, as a letter of business, 
just written by herself to me; and pretending to be 
Iq a hurry, gets this innocant girl to write tlie di- 
rection for her. 

Lord T. Oh I then the girl did not know she was 
superscribing a billet-doux of her own to you? 

Man. No, my lord; for when I first questioned 
her about the direction, she owned it immediately ; 
but when T shewed her that her letter to the Count 
was within it^ and told her how it came Into my 
hands, tho poor creature was amazed, and thought 
herself betrayed, both by the Count and my lady; 
in short, upon this discovery, the girl and I grew 
BO gracious, that she has let me into some transac- 
' -^y Lady Wronghead's family, which, with 



my having a careful oya over them, mav nreTenf 
the ruin of it. 

Lord T. Yon are very generous, to be so solicit- 
ous for a lady that has given you so much oneasl- 
ness. 

Ma$i, But I will be moat unmercifully revenged 
of her; for I will do her the greatest friendship ia 
the world,— against her will. 

Lord T. What an uncommon philosophy art thoa 
master of, to make oven thy malice a virtue 1 

Man. Yet, my lord, I assure you there is no one 
octjon of my life gives me more pleasure than your 
approbation of it 

Lord T. Dear Charles! my heart's imimtient tiU 
thou art nearer to mo; and, as a proof that I have 
long wished the^ so, while your daily conduct has 
chosen rather to deserve, than to ask my sister s 
favour, I have been as secretly industrious to make 
her sensible of your^erit; and since, on this occa- 
sion, you have openel your whole heart to ma, 'tia 
now with equal pleasure I assure you we have botlk 
succeeded ; she is as firmly yours — 

Man. Impossible! you flatter me! 

Lord T. rm glad you think it flattery, bat Bbe 
herself shall prove it none ; she dines with na 
alone: when the servants are withdrawn, I'll open 
a conversation that shall excuse my leaving you 
together. Oh! Charles, had I, like thee, been cau- 
tious in my choice, what melancholy hoars had 
this heart avoided: 

Man. No more of that, I beg, my lord. 

Lord T. But 'twill, at least, be some relief to my 
anxiety, however barren of content the state has 
been to me, to see so near a friend and sister happy 
in it. Your harmony of life will be an instuice,. 
bow much the choice of temper is prefwable to 
beauty. 

^Yhile your soft hours in natural kindness movi. 

You'll reach ty virtue, what I lost by love, [Exmm^ 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L— i/ir* Motherly's House. 

Enter MANLY, meeting SIB FBANOIS WBONO- 
HEAD. 

Man. Sir Francis, your servant 

Sir F. Cousin Manly! [herK. 

Man. I am come to see how the family goes on 

Sir F. Troth, all as bpsy as bees 1 I -have been 
upon the wing ever since eight o'clpck this raom« 
ing. 

Man. By your early hour, then, I suppose yon 
have been making your court to some of the great 
men. 

SirF. Why, 'faith, you have hit it, sir! I was 
advised to lose no time; so I e'en went straight 
forward to one great man I had never seen in mj^ 
lifftbefore. 

Man. Bight! that was doing business; but who 
had yon got to introduce you ? 

SirF. Why, nobody; 1 remcpiberl had heard 
a wise man say, My son, be bokli'sb, troth, I in- 

Man. As how, pray ? [troduced myself. 

SirF. Why, thus; lookye— "Please your lord- 
ship," says I, **I am Sir Francis Wronghead, of 
Bumper-Hall, and member of parliament for the 
borough of Guzzledown." "Sir, your humble ser- 
vant," says my lord; " tho'f I have not the honour 
to know your person, I have heaM yon are a very 
honest gentleman, and I am glad your borough 
has made choice of so worthy a representative; 
and so," says he, " Sir Francis, have you any ser- 
vice to commai^ me?" Naw, cousin, those last 
words, you ma^be sure, gave me no small en- 
couragement And thot I know, sir, you have a» 
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extraordinary opinion of my parts, yet, I believe, 
you won't say I tniaeed it naw. 

Man. W«ll, I hope I shall have no cause. 
JSir F. So when I found him so courteous — "My 
lord,'* says I, " I did not think to ha* troubled your 
lordship with business upon my first visit; but, 
since yotir lordship is pleased not to stand upon 
ceremony, why truly," says I, ** I think naw ia as 
£OOd as another time." 

Man. Bight! there you pushed htm homa 
Sir F. Ay, ay, I had a mind to let him see that 
I was none of yonr mealy-mouthed ones. 
Man. Very good. 

SirF. "So, in short, my lord,'* says I, "I have 
a good estate ; but^-i^^it's a little awt at elbows : 
and, as I desire to serve my king as well as my 
country, I shall be very willing to accept of a place 
at court." 

Man. So, this was making short work on*t 
Sir F. Icod, I shot him flying, cousin I some of 
your hawf-witted ones, naw, would ha' hummed 
£uid hawed, and dangled a month or two after him, 
before they durst open their mouths about a plaoe ; 
and, mayhap, not ha' got it at last neither. 
Man. Oh, I'm glad you're so sure ont. 
SirF. You shall hear, cousin. "Sir Francis," 
«ays my lord, "pvay what sort of a place may you 
ha' turned your tJioughts upon ?" " My lord," says 
I, " beggars must not be choosers : but only a 
place," says I, " about a thousand a year, will be 
well enough to be doing with till something better 
falls in ;"— for I thought it would not look well to 
stand haggling with him at first. 

Man. No, no, your business was to get footing 

any way. [know the world. 

Sir F. Right I there's it! Ay, cousin, I see you 

Man. Yes, yes, one sees more of it every day. 

"Well, but what said my lord to all this ? 

SirF. "Sir Francis," says he, "I shall be glad 
to serve you any way that lies in my power ;" so 
he gave me a squeeze by the hand, as much as to 
cay, give yourself no trouble; I'll do your busi- 
ness ; with that he turned him abawt to somebody 
with a coloured ribbon across here, that looked, in 
my thoughts, as if he came for a place too. 

Man. Ha! so upon these hopes yoa are to make 
your fortune? ' [it, sir? 

Sir F. Why, do you think there's any doubt of 
Mem. Oh, no ! I have not the least doubt about 
it; for just as you have done, I made my fortune 
ten years ago. [cousin. 

Sir F. Why, I never knew you had a place, 
Man, Nor I neither, upon my faith, consin. But 
yoa, perhaps, may have better fortune ; for I sup- 
pose my lord has heard of what importance you 
were in the debate to-day. You have been since 
down at the house, I presume ? 

Sir F. Oh, yes! I would not neglect the house 
for ever so much. 
Man. Well ; and pray what have they done there ? 
Sir F. Why, troth, I can't well tell you what 
they have none ; but I can tell you what I did : and, 
I think pretty well in the main; only I happened 
to make a little mistake at last, indeed. 
Man. How was that? 

Sir F. Why, they were all got there faito a sort 
of a puzzling debate, about the good of the nation ; 
and I were always for that, you know; but, in 
short, the arguments were so long winded o' both 
sides, that, waunds ! I did not well understand 
*um: hawsomever, I was convinced, and so re- 
solved to votakright, according to my conscience ; 
so, when they came to put the question, as they call 
it— I don't know how it 'twas— but I doubt I cried, 
9>7 1 when I should ha' cried, no I 



Man. How came that about 1 

Sir F, Why, by a mistake, as I tell yon ; for there 
was a good humoured sort of a gentleman, one Sir. 
Totherside, I think they- call him, that sat next me, 
as Boon as I had cried, ay! gives me a hearty 
shake by the hand; "Sir," says he, "you are a 
man of. honour, and a true Englishman! and I 
should be proud to be better acquainted with you ;** 
and so, with that, takes me by the sleeve, along 
with the crowd, into the lobby ; so I knew nought; 
but, ods flesh ! I was got o* the wrong side the 
post; for I were told, afterwards, I should have 
staid where I waa 

Man. And so, if you had not quite made your 
fortune before, you have clinched it now! Ah, 
thou head of the Wrongheads! {Aside.) 

lad!/ IK. OFithout.) Very well, very weU. 

Sir F. Odso ! here's my lady came home at last! 
Enter LADY WBONGHEAD, COUNT BASSET, 
and MISS JENNY. 

Ladij W. Cousin, your servant: I hope you will 
pardon my rudeness; but we have really been in 
such a continual hurry here, that we have not had 
a leisure moment to return your last visit. 

JUan. Oh ! madam, I am a man of no ceremony ; 
you see that has not hindered my coming again. 

Ladt/ W. You are infinitely obliging; butl'U re- 
deem my credit with you. 

Man. At your own time, madam. 

Count B. I must say that for Mr. Manly, madam ; 
if making people easy is the rule of good breeding, 
he is certainly the best bred man in the world. 

Man. So ! I am not to drop my acquaintance, I 
find. {Aside.) I am afraid, sir, I shall grow vain 
upon your good oj^ion. 

Count B. I don't know that, sir ; but I am sure 
what you are pleased to say makes me so. 

Man. The most impudent modesty that ever I 
met with ! {Asid^) 

Lady W. Liard, how ready his wit is! {Aside.) 

Sir F. Don't you think, air, the Count's a very 
fine gentleman ? {Apart to Manly.) 

Man. Oh ! among the ladies, certainly. {To Sir F.) 

SirF. And yet he's as stout as a lion. Waunds! 
he'll storm anything! (Apart to Manly.) 

Man. Will he so? Why then, sir, take care of 
your citadel {Apart to Sir F.) 

Sir F. Ah, you are a wag, cousin ! {Apart to Man.) 

Man. I hope, ladies, the town air continues to 
agi'ee with you ? 

Jenny. {Advancing.) Oh ! perfectly well, sir ! 
We have been abroad in our new coach, all day 
long ; and wo have bought an ocean of fine things. 
And to-morrow we go to the masquerade; and on 
Friday to the play ; and on Saturday to the opera ; 
and on Sunday, we are to be at the what d'ye call 
it— assembly, and see the ladies play at quadrille, 
and piquet, and ombre, and hazard, and basset; 
and on Monday, we are to see the king; and on 
Tuesday, 

Lady W. Hold, hold, Missl you must not let your 
tongue run so fast, child— you forget ; you know I 
brought you hither to learn modesty. 

Man. Yes, yes, and she is improved with a ven- 
geance. (Aside.) 

Jenm/. Lawd, mamma! I am sure I. did not say 
any harm ; and, if one must not speak in one's turn, 
one may be kept under as long as one lives, for 
aught I soe. pieadstrong— 

XMdy W, O* my conscience, this girl grows so 

Sir F. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing spirit 
for you ! Now tack it dawn, an' yon can. 

Jenny. All I said, papa, was only to entertain my 
cousin Manly. 

Man, My pretty dear, I am mightily obliged to y 
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Jennf. Look yon ihere now, madam. 

Xodjf W, Hold yonr tongue, I say. 

Jmnif. (TunUnff auay, and pouting.) I declare I 
won't bear it: she !■ always snnbbing me before 
yon, sir! I know why she does it well enongh. 
{Asidt to ihs Count.) 

Count B. Hash, hnsh, my dear ! donH be nneasy 
at that; she'll snspeet ns. (Asi^e.) 

Jenny. Let her suspect ! what do I care? I don't 
know bat I have as mnch reason to snspect as she, 
though, perhaps, I am not so afraid of nfx. 

Count B. Egad, if I don't keep a tight hand on my 
tit, here, she'll ran away with my project, before X 
can bring it to bear. (A tide. ) 

Lady W. The yoang harlot is certainly In love 
with him ; bat I mast not let them see I think so; 
and yet I can't bear it {Aside.) Upon my life, 
Coant, yon'U spoil that forward girl; youshoald 
not encoarage her sa 

Count B. Pardon me, madam, I was only advising 
her to observe what year ladyship said to her. In 
one word, madam, she has a jealousy of your lady- 
ship, and I am forced to encoarac^e her, to blind it: 
'twill be better to take no notice of herbubayiour to 
me. {Apart to Lady W.) 

Lady V. You are right; I will be more cautious. 
{Apart to Count B.^ 

Count ^ To-morrow at the masqaerade we may 
lose her. {Apart to Lady W.) 

Lady W. We shall be observed: 111 send you a 
note, and settle that affair; go on with the girl, and 
don't mind me. {Apart to Count B.) 

Count B. I have been taking your part, my little 
angeL (2*0 Mits Jenny.) 

Lady W. Jenny I come hither, child ; you must 
not be so hasty, my dear : I only advise yoa for 
your good. 

Jenny. Tes, mamma ; hut when I am told of a 
thing before company, it always makes me worse, 
you know. 

Man. If I have any skill in the fair sex, miss and 
her mamma have only quarrelled because they 
are both of a mind. This facetious Count seems to 
have made a very genteel step In the family. 

{Aside.) 

Enter MYBTILLA ; ifanly talks apart with htr. 

La^y W. Well, Sir Francis, and what news have 
you brought us from Westminster to-day ? 

SirF. News, madam i 'Ecod, I have some ; and 
such as does not come every day, I can tell you. 
A word in your ear ; I have got a promise of a 
place at court of a thousand pounds a year 
already. 

Ladg W. Have you so, sir ? And pray, who may 
you thank for't? Now, who is in the right? Is not 
this better than throwing so much away after a 
stinking pack of fox-bounds in the country ? Now, 
your family may be the better for it 

Sir F. Nay, that's what persnaded me to come 
np, my dove. 

Lady W. Mighty well I Come ; let me have ano- 
ther himdred pounds, then. 

SirF. Another, child I Waunds! you have had 
one hundred this morning; pray, what's become of 
that, my dear? 

Lady W, What's become of it! Why, 111 shew 
you, my love. Jenny, have you the bills about you ? 

Jenny. Yes, mamma. 

Lady W. What's become of It I Why, laid out, 
ray dear, with fifty more to it, that I was foreed to 
borrow of the Count, here. 

Jenny. Yes, indeed, papa, and that would hardly 
do neither. There's the account 

Sir F. {Turning over the bills.) Let's seel let's see! 
What the devil have we got here ? 



J/isfi, Then yoa have socmd6dy<mr aunt, yon say, 
and the readily comes in to alll proposed to yoa? 
(ApaH to liyrtiOaJ 

Myr. Sir, m answer wldi my life, ahe is moit 
thankfully yours in every article. She migbtay de> 
aires to see you, sir. (Apart) 

Man. 1 am going home directly ; bring h«r to my 
house in half an nour; and, if she makes good | 
what yoa tell me, yoo shall both find your aocouat 
in it (Apart to Myrtilla.) 

Myr, Sir, ahe shall not faU yoa. 

iTo Man. Ex'd. 

Sir F. Oda life, madam I here's nothing Imt toys 
and trinkets, and fans, and clock atockings, by 
wholesale. 

Lady W. There's nothing bat what's proper, and 
for your credit, Sir Francis. Nay, yoa see I am so 
good a housewife, that, in necessaries for myself, 
I have scarce laid out a sh^ling. 

Sir F. No, by my troth, so it seems ; for the de- 
vil o' one thing's here that I can see yoa have any 
occasion for. 

Lady W. Hy dear, do yon think I came hither 
to live oat of the fashion? why, the greatest 
distinction of a fine lady, in this town, is in the 
variety of pretty things that she has no occaaion 
for. 

Jenny. Sure, papa, could yoa imagine tbaX 
women of quality wanted nothing but stays and 
petticoats? 

Lady W. Now, that is so like him I 

Man. So, the family comes on finely! {Aside.) 

SirF. An hundred pound in the morning, and 
want another afore night I Waunds and fire!. the 
Lord Uayor of London could not hold it at this 
rate. 

Man. Oh ! do you feel it, sir? (AsideO 

Lady W. My dear, you seem uneasy ; let me have 
the hundred pound, and compose yourself. 

Sir F. Compose the devil, madam ! why, do yoa 
consider what a hundi-ed pound a day comes to in 
a year? 

Lady W. llj life, if I account with yon from one 
day to another, that's really all my head is able to 
bear at a time. But I'll tell you what I consider^I 
consider that my advice has got you a thoasand 
I)Ounds a year this morning. That now, methinks, 
you might consider, sir. 

Sir F. A thousand pound I Yes; hot, mayhap, 
I mayn't receive the first quarter on't this ha?f 
year. 

Enter SQUIBB BIOHABD. 

Squire R. Feyther, an you doan't come quickly 
the meat will be coaled; and I'd fain pick a bit 
with you. 

Lady W, Bless me, Sir Francis! yon are not 
going to sup by yourself? 

Sir F. No, but I'm going to dine by myself, and 
that's prettynear the matter, madam. 

Lady W. Had not you as good stay a little, my 
dear ? We shall eat in half an hour ; and I was 
thinking to ask my cousin Manly to take a family 
morsel with us. 

Sir F. Nay, for my cousin's good company. I 
don't care if I ride a day's journey without baiting. 

Man. By no means, Sjr Francis. I am going apon 
a little business. [ments. 

Sir F. Well, sir, I know yon don*t lo-ve complt- 

M'un. You'll excuse me, madam. {Bows.) 

Lady W, Since you have business, air-~(CuriHes.) 

[ExU Manly. 

Enter ^BS. MOTHEBLY. 

Oh, Mrs. Motherly! you were saying this moroiog, 

you had some very fine lace to shew me ; can'l I 

see it now ? {Sir Francis stares.) 
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Mt% If. Why, really, madam, I bad made a sort 
of a promlae to let tbe Coontesa of Nicely have the 
first Bight of i^ for the birth-day; bat yoorlady- 

Lady IT. Oh 1 I die if I don*t aee it before her. 

Squire R. Woant yoo goa, f eyther? 

Sir F. Waandfl, lad, I shall ha* no stomach at 
this rate I 

Mr». M. Well, madam, though I say It, 'tis the 
sweetest pattern that ever came over; and, for fine- 
nesfl, no cobweb comea up to it 

Sir F. Ods gats and ^zzard, madam ! Laoe as 
fine as a oobweb 1 why, what the devirs that to 
cost, now ! [madam— 

Mrs, M. Nay, If Sir Francis does not like it, 

Ladif W. He like Ul Dear Mrs. Motherly, he is 
not to wear it [pay for it I 

Sir,F. Flesh, madam! but I suppose 1 am to 

Lady W. No doubt on't I Think of your thou- 
sand a-ye«r, and who got it yon ; go, eat your din- 
ner, and be thankful, go I dome, Mrs. Motherly. 
[Exit Lady Wrmghtadand Mrs, Motherly. 

Sir F. Very fine 1 so here I mnn fast, till I am 
almost famished, for tbe good of my country, while 
madun is laying me out an hundred pounds a-day, 
in lace as fine a»a cobweb, for the honour of my 
familyl Ods flesh 1 things had need go well at this 
rate! 

8quir4 B. Nay, nay; come, feyther. 

[Exeunt Sir Francis and Squire Richard. 
Re-enter MYBTILLA. 

1/jT. Madam, {to Miss Jenny) my lady desires you 
and the Count will please to come, and assist her 
fancy in some of the new laces. 

Count B. Well wait upon her^ 

Jennu. So, I told you how it was; yon see she 
can 't bear to leave us together. 

Count B. No matter, my dear ; yoi*know she has 

asked me to stay sapper : so, when your papa and 

8he are a-bed, Mrs. MyrtiUa will let me Into the 

bouse again; then you may steal into her chamber 

. and we'll have a litUe talk together. 

Myr. Ay, ay, madam, you may command me In 
anytiiin^. 

Jetmy. Well, that will be pure! 

Cwmt B. But you had best go to her alone, my 
life; it will look better if I come after you. 

Jenny. Ay, so It win : and to-morrow, you know, 
at the masquerade: O dear, dear ! I wish the time 
were come. [ExiL 

Myr, So, sir, am not I very commode to you ? 

Count B. Well, child, and don't you find your ac- 
count in it ? Did I not tell you we might still be of 
nse to one another? 

Myr. Well, but how atands your affair with miss, 
in the main ? 

Counts. Oh, she's mad for the masquerade i It 
drives like a nail ; we want nothing now but a 
parson to clinch it Did not your aunt say she 
coold get one at a short warning? 

Myr. Yes, yes; my Lord Townly's chaplain ia 
her coushi, you know; he'll do your business and 
mine at the same time. 

Count B. Oh, It's true! but where shall we ap- 
point him? 

Myr. Why yoa know my Lady Townly's house is 
always open to the masks on a ball niight| before 
, they go to the Haymarket 
Count B. GFood. 

Myr, Now the doctor proposes we should all 
, come thither in our habits, and when the rooms 
I are full, we may steal upinta^ his chamber, he says, 
and there— crack— he'll give us all canonical com- 
mission to go to bed together. 
Count B. Admirable 1 Well, the devU fetch me 



if I shaUnot be heartily glad to aee thee weU settled, 
child. 

Myr. And may he tuck me under his arm at the 
same time, if I shall not think myself obliged to 
you as long as I live. But I must run to my squire. 

Counts. And I to the ladiea; so, yeur humble 
servant, sweet Mrs. Wronghead \ {Boies.) 

Myr. Yours as in duty Boan<^ most noble Count 
Basset {Curtseys.) IBxit. 

Count B. Why, ay ! Coantl That title has been 
of some use to me, indeed; not that I have any 
more pretence to it, than I have to a bine riband. 
Yet I have made a pretty considerable figure in 
life with it I have lolled in my own chariot, dealt 
at assemblies, dined with ambassadors, and made 
one at quadrille with the first women of quality; 
but, temporamulantuTt since that damned squadron 
at White's have left me out of their last secret, 1 am 
reduced to trade upon my own stock of industry, and 
if I can snap up Miss Jenny and her eight thousand 
pounds, I shall once more cut a figure, and cock 
my hat in the face of the best of them: for, shice 
our modem men of fortune are grown wise enough 
to be shaqmrs, I think sharpers are fools that don't 
take up the airs of men of quality* [Exit. 

ACT V. 

SCENE J.— Lord Townly's House, 

Enter WILLIAMS and MANLY. 

Wil Sir Francis Wronghead, sir, desires to see 
you 

Man, DetSxe Sir Francis to walk in. [Exit WH- 
Uams.} I suppose by this time his wise worship 
begins to find that the balance of his journey to 
London is on the wrong side. 

Enter SIR FBANOIS WRONQHEiLD. 
Sir Francis, your servant How caiflr I by the 
favour of this eztraOTdinary visit? 

SirF. Ah, cousin I 

Mofk Why that sorrowful face, man ? 

Sir F, I have no friend alive but you. 

Man. I am sorry for that But what's the matter f 

Sir F, I have played the fool by this journey, I 
see now, for my bitter wife— 

Man, What of her? 

SirF. Ts playing the devH 

Man. Why, truly, that's a part that most of your 
fine ladies begin with as soon as they get to 
London. 

Sir F, It Vm a living man, cousin, she has made 
away with above two hundred and fifty pounds 
since yesterday morning. But there's one hundred 
on't goes more to my heart than all the rest 

Man. And how might that be disposed of? 

Sir F. Troth, I am almost ashamed to tell you. 

Man. Out with it 

Sir F. Why, she has been at an assembly. 

Man, What, shice I saw. yon ? I thought yon had 
all supped at home last night 

Sir F. Why, so we did; and all as merry as 
grigs. Food, my heart was so open, that I tossed 
another hnndred into her apron, to go out early 
this morning with. But the cloth was no sooner 
taken away, than in comes my Lady To?nily here, 
with another rantipole dame of quality, and out 
they must have her, they said, to introduce her at 
my Lady Noble's assembly, forsooth. A few 
words, you may be sure, made tbe bargain; so, 
bawnce! and awav they drive, as if the devil had 
got into the coach-box; so, about four or "live in 
the morning, home comes madam, with her eyes a 
foot deep in her head, and my poor hundred pounda 
left behind her at the hazard -table. 

Man. All lost at dice I 
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SirF. Every thllllDg; among a parcel of plg^ 
tail'd puppies, and pale-faced women of quality. 

Man. If you remember, I gave yon a hint of thi& 

Bir F. Why, ay, it's true, yon did bo : but tbe 
dOTil himself could not have believed she woiAil- 
have rid poet to him. 

Man. Sir, if you stay but a fortnight in this town, 
yon will every day see hundreds as faet npon the 
gallop as she is. 

Sir F. Ah, this London is a base place indeed I 
Waunds, if things should happen to go wrong with 
me at s^ estmlnster, at thle rafe, how the devil 
shall I keep out of }aol ? 

Man. Why, truly, there teema to be but one way 
to avoid it. 

Sir F. Ah, would yon could tell me that, cousin I 

Man. The way lies plain before you, sir; the 
same road that bronght you hither, will carry you 
safe home again. 

Sir F. Ods flesh, cousin I what? and leave a 
thousand pounds a year behind me I 

Man. Pooh, pooh! leave anything behind you 
but your family, and you are a saver by it 

S^r F. Av, but consider, cousin, what a scurvy 
figure I shall make in tbe country, if I come down 
withawt it. 

Man. You will make a*mach more lamentable 
figure in a gaol without it 

Sir F. Mayhap, as you have no great opinion of 
my journey to London then, cousin ? 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the service of a real 
friend, I must speak very plainly to you : yon don't 
yet see half the ruin that's before you. 

Sir F. Good lack ! how may you mean, cousin ? 

Man. In one word, your whole affairs stand thus 
— Li a week you'll lose your seat at Westminster; 
in a fortnight my lady will run you into jaol, by 
keepin/^the best company; in four-and-twenty 
hours your daughter will run away with a sharper, 
because she ba n't been used to better company ; 
and your son will steal into marriage with a cast 
mistress, because he has not been used to any com- 
pany at all. 

Sir F. rthe name o'goodness, why should you 
think aU this? 

Man, Because I have proof of it; in short, I 
know so much of their secrets, that if this is not 
prevented to-night, it will be out ot your power to 
do it to-morrow morning. 

Sir F. Waundsl if what you tell me be true, I'll 
stuff my whole family into a stage-coach, and trun- 
dle them into the country again on Monday morn- 
ing. 

Man. Stick to that., sir, and we may yet find a 
way to redeem all. I hear company entering; you 
know they see masks here to-day ; conceal yourself 
in this room, and for the truth of what I have told 
you, take the evidence of your own senses : but be 
eore you keep close till I give you the signal 

SirF. Sir, I'll warrant you— Ah, my lady I my 
Lady Wronghead! what a bitter business liave 
you drawn me into. 

Man. Hush! to your post; here comes one 
couple already. {Sir F. and Man, retires.) 
Enter SQUIEE BIOHARD and MYBTILLA, in 
masquerade dresses.) 

Squire R. What, is this the doctor's chamber? 

Myr. Yes, yes; speak softly. 

JSptire R. Well, but where is he? 

Myr. He'll be ready for us presently, but he says 
lie can't do us the good turn without witnesses : so, 
when the Count and your sister come, yon know he 
and you may be fathers for one another. 

Squires. Well, well, tit for tat I ay, ay, that will 
. Myr, And see, here they come 1 [be friendly. 



Enter COUNT BASSET and HISS JENNY, In na 
qverade dresses. 

Comt B. So, so; here's yoor brother and liu 
bride before us, my dear. 

Jenny. Well, I vow, my hearfa at my montlt 
still 1 I thought I should never have got rid cf 
mamma; bnt while she stood gaping upon the 
dance, I gave her the slip! Lawdl do bat feel 
how it beats here! 

Count £. Oh! the pretty flnttererl I protest, n? 
dear, you have put mine into ihe same palpHi^o. 

Jenny, Ay, you say so, bnt let^s see now. {FuUlur 
hand to his heatrt.) Oh, lud I I tow it thumps pnielT. 
Well, well, I see it will do; and so Where's i& 
parson ? 

Count B. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be so good u 
to see if the doctor's ready for us ? 

Myr. He only staid for yon, sir; PU fetch bin 
immediately. {ExH 

Jenny. Pray, sir, am not I to tiAe place of mac- 
mo, when I'm a countess ? 

Count B. No doubt on't my dear. 

Jenny. Oh, lud! how her back will be up tlt«i, 
when she meets me at an assembly; or you aod I 
in our coach and six at Hyde Park together! 

Count B. Ay,or'when she hears the box-keepera 
at an opera call out— '* The Conntess of Bassets 
servants!" 

J(nny. Well, I say It, that will be delic^ousi And 
then mayhap to have a fine gentleman, with a star, 
and a what-'ye-caH-um riband, lead me to xay 
chair, with his hat under his arm aU the waji 
"Holdup," says the chairman; "and so," says I, 
"my lorf, your humble servant" **I Bnpi>ose, 
madam," says he, " we shall see you at my Lady 
Quadrille's?" "Ay, ay, to be sure, my lord,"sa]r3 
I. So, in swaps me, and away they trot, swing: 
swang ! with my tassels dangling, and my flini- 
beaux blazing ! and— Oh! it's a charming &ing to 
be a woman of quality 1 

Count B. Well! I see that plamly, my de«r; 
there's ne'er a duchess of them all will become an 
equipage like you. 

Jenny. Well, well; do you find equipage, and H 
find airs, I warrant you. 

Squire R. Troth! I think this masqneradisg's 
the merriest game that ever I saw in my life I 
Thof, in my mind, and there were bnt a little 
wrestling, or cudgel-playing, naw, it would help it 
hugely. But what a-rope makes the parson stay 
so? 

Count B. Oh ! here he comes, I belicTa. 
Enter MYBTILLA, wUh a Constable. 

Const. Well, madam jpray which is the party that 
wants a spice of my oiHce here ? iComt) 

Myr. That's the gentleman. iPobOing to tJtt 

Count R Hey-day! what, in masqnezade, doctor? 

Const Doctor! sir, I believe yon hare mistaken 
your man : but if you are called Ooont B&sset, I 
have a billet-doux in my hand for yon, that will s^ 
you right presently. [this J 

Count B. What the devil la the meaning of «u 

Const. Only my lord chief justice's warxaas 
against yen for forgery, sir. 

Count B. Blood and thunder! 

Const. And so, sir, if you please to pnll off yo^ 
fool's frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next 
justice of peace immediately. (Sir Fnmds osa 
Matdy advance.) 

Jenny, Oh! dear me, what's ttte matter? (Trem- 
bling.) [frolic, my dear- 

Count B. Oh! nothing, only a maaiaeradins 

Squire R. Oh! ho ! is that all. 

SirF. No, sirrah! that is not sfl. ^t Fraxe» 
knocks the Squire down with his cane.) 
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S9i»ir9lL 01i,lawdl Ob,lawdl heliaBbeateirmy 
brains ont 

Man. Hold, hold! Sir Francis; haye a little 
mercy apon my poor godson, pray, sir. 

SirF. Woands, cousin, I lia'nt patience. 

Count B. Manly! nay then I'm blown to the devlL 

Squire R. Oh, my head, my head ! 
fyer LADY WBONGHEAD; dretoed as a Shep- 
herdeti. 

Lady W. What's the matter here, gentlemen Y 
For heaven's sake I What, are yon mm^ering my 
children ? 

Comt No, no, madam ; no murder; only a little 
suspicion of felony, that's all. 

Sir F. (Ta Jenny.) And for yon, Mra Hotnpon't, 
I could find in my heart to make you wear that 
habit as long as you live, yon jade you. Do you 
know, hussy, that you were within two minutes of 
marrying a pickpocket? 

Count B. So, BO, all's out, I find ! {Aside.) 

Jermy. Oh, the mercy ! why pray, papa, Is not the 
Count a man of quality, then ? [seems. 

Sir P. Oh, yes; one of the unhanged ones, it 

Lady W. Married! Oh, the confident thing I 
There was the urgent business then— slighted for 
her 1 I ha'n't patience !— and, for aught I know, I 
have been all this while making a friendship with 
a highwayman. {Aside.) 

Man. Constable, secure there. 

Sir F. Ay, my' lady! my lady! this comes of 
your journey to London : but now FU have a frolic 
of my own, madam; therefore, pack up your 
trumpery this very night; for the moment my 
horses are able to crawl, you and yonr bratA shall 
make a journey into the country again. 

Lady W. Indeed you are mistaken, Sir Francis ; 
I shall not stir out of town yet, I promise yoa 

Sir F. Not stir ? Waunds, madam - 

Man. Hold, sir ! If you'll give me leave, a Httle, 
I fancy I shall prevail with my lady to think better 
on't 

Sir F. Ah, cousin, yon are a friend indeed! 

Man. {Apart to Lady "Wronghead.) Look you, 
madam, as to the favour yon designed me, in send- 
ing this spurious letter enclosed to my Lady Grace, 
all the revenge I have taken, is to have saved your 
son and daughter from ruin. Now, if you will take 
them fairly and quietly into the country again, I 
will save your ladyship from ruin. 

Lady W, What do yon mean, sir? 

{Apart to Man.) 

Iian. Why, Sir Francis— shall never know what 
is in this letter ; look upon it How it came into 
my hands you shall know at leisure. 

{Apart to Lady W.) 

Lady W. Ha! my billet doux to tne Count! and 
an appointment in it I I shall sink with confi;sion ! 

{Aside.) 

Man. What shall I say to Sir Francis, madam ? 
{Apart to lady W.) 

Lady W. Dear sir, I am In such a trembling! 

Preserve my honour, and I am all obedience. 

{Apart toilan.) 

Man. Sir Francis, my lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her journey, whenever you 
please to appoint it 

Sir F. Ah, cousixxl I doubt I am obliged to yon 
for it 

Man. Come, come, Sir Francis, take it as yon find 
it Obedience hi a wife is a good thing, though it 
were never so wonderful ! And now, sir, we have 
nothing to do but to dispose of this gentleman. 

Comt B. Mr. Manly; sir, I hope yon won't min 
met 



Man. Did not yon forge this note for five hundred 
pounds, sir? 

Count B. Sir, I see yon know the world, and 
therefore I shall not pretend to prevaricate; but it 
has hurt nobody yet, sir; I beg you will not stig- 
matize me; since yon have spoiled my fortune in 
one family, I hope you won't be so cruel to a young 
fellow, as to put it out of my power, sir, to malce 
it in another, sir. 

Man, Look you, sir, I have not much time to 
waste with you, but if you expect mercy yourself 
yon must shew it to one you have been cruial ta 

Count B. Cruel, sir? 

Man. Have you not ruined this young woman ? 

Count B. T, sir? 

Man. I know yon have, therefore yon can't 
blame her, if, in the fact you are charged with, she 
is a principal witness against you. However, you 
have one, and only one chauce to get off wiUL 
Marry her this instant, and you take off her otIp 
dence. 

Counts. Dear sir I 

Man. No words, sir; a wife, or a mitttmua. 

Count B. Lord, sir! thia is the most unmerciful 
mercy! [stabler 

Man. A private penance, or a public one — Con- 
Count B. Hold, sir ; since you are pleased to give 
me my choice, I will not make so ill a compliment 
to the lady, as not to give her the preference. 

Man. It must be done this minute, sir! the chap* 
lain you expected is still within call 

Myr. Come, sir, don't rephie : marriage is at 
worst but playing upon the square. [the devil. 

Count B. Ay, but the worst of the match too, is 

Man. Well, sir, to let you see it is not so bad a» 
you think it ; as a reward for her honesty, in de- 
tecting your practises, instead of the forged bUI you 
would have put upon her, there's a real one of five 
hundred pounds, to begin a new honeymoon with. 
(QiwsittoMyrtilla.) 

Counts. Sir, this is so generous an act— 

Man. No compliments, dear sir; lam not at lei- 
sure now to receive them. Mr. Constable, will yoa 
be so good as to wait upon this gentleman into the 
next room, and give this lady in marriage to him. 

lExit. 

Const. Sir, I'll do it faithfully. 

Count B. Well, five hundred will serve to make 
a handsome push with, however. And I am not 
the first of the fraternity who has run his head 
into one noose, to keep it out of another. Come, 
spouse. 

Myr. Yes, my life. 

lExeunt all but SirF. and Lady W. 

Sfr F. And that I may be sure my family's rid 
of him for ever; come, my lady, let's even take 
our children along with us, and bo all witness of 
the ceremony. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL—A dressing-room. 

LADY TOWNLY discovered as just upj MBS. 

TBUSTY waiting. 

Mrs. T. Dear madam, what should make your 
ladyship so ill? 

Ladv T. How is it possible to be well, where one 
is killed for want of sleep ? 

Mrs. T. Dear me I it was so long before von rang, 
madam, I was in hopes your ladyship had been 
finely composed. 

Lady T. Composed! why I have lain in an inn 
here ; this house is worse than an inn with ten 
stage coaches: what between my lord's imperti- 
nent people of business in a morning, and the in- 
tolerable thick shoes of footmen at noon, one has 
not a wink all night 

Mrs. T. Indeed, rr.adam, it's a great pity my lord 
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cao't be peraoaded Into the hoan ot people of 
qaality; though I muBt say that, madam, yoor 
ladyship is certainly the best matrimonial manager 
in town. 

Ladjf T. Oh ! yon are quite mistaken, Tmsty ! I 
manage very ill; for, notwithstanding aJl the power 
I have, by never being overfond of my lord ; yet 
I want money infinitely of tener than he Is willing to 
give it me. 

Mn, 7. Ah ! if his lordship conld tmt be bronght 
to play himself, madam, then he might feel what it 
is to want money. 

Lanly T. Oh, don't talk of it! Do yon know that 
I am undone, Tmsty ? 

Mn. T. Mercy forbid, madam ! 

Lady T. Broke, mined, pimideredl— stripped, 
even to a conflscation of my last guinea I 

Mrs T. Yon don't tell me so, madam 1 

L'^dy T. And where to raise ten pounds in the 
world— What is to be done, Tmsty? 

Mrs. T. Traly, I wish I were wise enongfa to tell 
you, madam ; but maybe your ladyship may have 
& run of better fortune upon some of the good com- 
pany that comes here to-night 

Ladjf T. But I hare not a single guinea to try 
my fortune. 

Mrt. T. Hal that's a bad business Indeed, ma- 
dam. Adad, I have a thought in my head, madam, 
if it is not too late— [thee. 

Lady T. Out with it quickly, then, I beseech 

Mrs. T. Has not the steward something of fifty 
pounds, madam, that you left in his hands to pay 
eomebody about this time ? 

Lady T. Oh, ay; I had forgot— 'twas to a— what's 
bis filthy name? 

Mrs. T. Now I remember, madam, 'twas to Mr. 
Luteetring, your old meroer, that your ladyship 
turned off about a year ftgo, because he would 
tmst you no longer. 

Lady T. The very wretch ! If he has not paid it, 
run quicky, dear Tmsty, and bid him bring it hither 
Immediately. [Exit Trusty.i Well, sure mortal 
woman never nad such fortune! five, five and 
nine, against poor seven for ever! No, after that 
horrid bar of my chance, that Lady Wronghead's 
fatal red fist upon the table, I saw it was impos- 
sible ever to win another stake. Sit up all night- 
lose all one's money— dream of winning thousands 
—wake without a shilling! and then— How like a 
hag I look! In short, the pleasures of life are not 
worth this disorder. If it were not for shame now, 
I could almost think Lady Grace's sober scheme 
not quite so ridiculous. If my wise lord could but 
hold his tongue for a week, 'tis odds but I should 
hate the town in a fortnight; but I will not be 
driven out of it, tnat's positive. 

^ii/«rM3aS.TBUSTY. 

Mrs. T. Oh, madam, there's no bearing of it! 
Mr. Lutestring was just let in at the door, as I came 
tothestalr-foot; and the steward is now actually 
paying h im the money in the halL 

Lady T. Bun to the staircase head again, and 
ecream to him that I must speak with him this 
instant (Mrs. TYusty runs out and speaks.) 

Mrs. T. (Within,) Mr. Poundage !^a-hem I Mr. 
Poundage, a. word with yofi quickly ! 

Pound. (Jfithin.) I'll come to you presently I 

Mrs. T. ( mthtn,) Presently won't do, man ; you 
mast come this minute [money here. 

Found. iWithin.) 1 am but Just paying a little 

Mrs. T. (Within.) Ods my life, paying money! 
Is tixe man distracted ? Gome here, I tell you, to 
my lady, this moment— quick ! 

Re-f.ntir MBS. TBUSTY. 

Lady T, WIU the moaster come» or no? 



Mrs. T. Yes, I hear him now, madam ; he k hob- 
bling up as fast as he can. 

Lady T. Don't let him come in ; for he will keep 
such a babbling about his aooonnta; my brain is 
not able to bear him. (Poundage emer* with a mmt 
baginhand.) 

Mrs. T. Oh! 'tis well you are come, sir! when'i 
the fifty pounds? 

i^imdL Why, here it is: if yon had not been in 
such hasten I should have paid it by this time ; du 
man's now writing a receipt below for it 

Mrt. T. No matter; my lady says yon mostoot 
pay him with tiiat money ; there'a not enoogb, it 
seems: there's a pistole and a guinea that is not 
good in it; besides, there is a mistake in the a^ 
count, toa {TuiUhing the bag from Mm.) But she is 
not at leisure to examine it now : ao yoa must bid 
Mr. Wbat-dVe-eall-um caU snother time. 

LadyT. What Is all that noise there ? 

Pound. Why, and it pleaae your ladyship^ 

Lady T. Pr'ythee, don't plague me now; but do 
ae you were o rdered. [SxiL 

Pound Nay, what your ladyship pleaeea, madam. 

Mrs. T. There they are, madam. {Pours the nwwy 
out of the bag.) The pretty things— were so near 
falling into a nasty tradesman's hands, I protest it 
made me tremble for them 1 I fancy your ladyship 
had as good give me that bad guinea, for luck's 
sake— Thank you, ma'am. (Takes a guinea.) 

Lady T. Why, I did not bid you take it 

Mrs. T. No; but your ladyship looked as if yoa 
were just going to bid me ; and so I was willing to 
save you ue trouble of speaking, madam. 

Lady T. Well, thou hast deserved it ; and so, for 
once^(Noise Without.) But, hark I don't I hear the 
man making a noise yonder ? 

MrsT. I'll listen. 

Lady T. Pr'ythee do. 

Mrs T. Ay, thev are at it, madam! he's iaa 
bitter passion with poor Poundage. Bless me: 
I believe he'll beat him (A tnan*t voice uithovi.) 
I won't swear, but d— - me if I don't have my 
money. 

Mrs T. Mercy on us, how the wretch swears * 

Lady T. And a sober citizen, too! that's a 
shame. 

Mrs. T. Ha! IthinkaU's sUent of a sndden-may 
be the porter has knocked him down; 1*11 step aixl 
see. [Ei^ 

Lady T, These tradespeople are the troublesomest 
creatures! No words will satisfy them 1 
Re-enter MB& TBUSTY. 

Mrs, T, Oh, madam ! undone ! undone 1 My lord 
has just bolted out upon the nuuo, and is hearing 
all his pitiful story over: if your ladyship pleases 
to come hither, you may hear him yourself. 

Lady T. No matter ; it will come round presently: 
I shall have it from my lord, without losing a wori 
by the way, I'll warrant you. D*' 

Mrs. T Oh, Ind, madam! here's my lord ooming 

Lady T. Do yon get out of the way, then. 

{Exit Mrs, 3ViKf .«• 
I am afraid I want spirits; but he will soon gi^o 
them me. 

Enter LOBD TOWNLY. 

Lord T. How comes it, madam, that a tradesmaa 
dares be clamorous In my house, for money due to 
him from you? 

Lady T. You don't expect my lord, that I shoald 
answer for other people's impertinence. 

Lord. T. I expect, madam, you should answer for 

rr own extravagancies, that are the occasion oi i 
I thought I had given yon money, three montca , 
ago, to satisfy all these sort of peojue. [aaUsfi^ | 
Lady T, Yes; but yon see they never are lo w i 
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Lord T. Nor am I, madam, longer to be abaiied 
tbuB. What's become of the last five hundred I 

Zadtf T. Gone. [gave you ? 

Lot^dT. Gone! what way, madam ? [time. 

Lad§ T. Hair the town over, I belieye, by tbU 

Zord T. 'Tia well ; I see ruin will make no im- 
pression, till it falls upon you. 

Ladp T. In short my lord, if money is always the 
Btibjeet of our conversation, I shall make you no 
answer. • 

Lord T. Madam, madam, I will be heard, and 
isake you answer. 

Ladff T. Make me I Then I must tell you, my 
lord, this is a language I have not been used ta^ 
a:id I won't bear it 

Lord T. Come, come, madam, you shall bear a 
great deal more, before T part with yoa 

Lady T. My lord, if you insult me, you shall 
have as much to bear on your side, I can assure 
you- 

LordT. Pooh! your spirit grows ridiculous I— 
you have neither honour, worth, or innocence to 
support it 

Laiy T. You'll find at least, I have resentment; 
and do you look well to the provocation. 

L*>rd T. After those you have given me, madam, 
'tis almost infamous to talk with you. 

Lcuiy T. I scorn your imputation and your me- 
caoes. The narrowness of your heart is your mon- 
itor— 'tis there, there, my lord, you are wounded ; 
you have less to complain of than many husbands 
of an equal rank with you. 

Lord T. Death, madam 1 do you presume upon 
your corporeal merit, that your person's less tainted 
than your mind? Is it there, there alone, an honest 
husband can be injured? Have you not every other 
vice t^at can debase your birth, or stain the heart 
of woman? Is not your health, your beauty, hus- 
band, fortune, family disclaimed^for nights con- 
sumed in riot and extravagance ? The wanton does 
no more— if she conceals her shame, does less; 
and sure the dissolute avowed, as sorely wrongs 
my honour and my quiet ^ 

Ladif T. I see, my lord, what sort of a wife might 
please you. 

Lord T. Ungrateful woman! could you have 
seen yourself, you in youi-self had seen her. I am 
ama^Ml our legislature has left no precedent of a 
divorce, for Wb more visible injury, this adultery 
of the mind, as well as that of the person! When 
a woman's whole heart is alienated to pleasures I 
have no share in, what is it to me, whether a black 
ace, or a powdered coxcomb, has possession of it ? 

Ladv T. JX yon have not found it yet, my lord, 
this is not the way to get possession of mine, de- 
pend upon it 

Lord T. That, madam, I have long despaired of ; 
and, since our happiness cannot be mutual, 'tis fit 
that, with our hearts, our persons too should sepa- 
rate. This house vou sleep no more in; though 
yonr content might grossly feed upon the dia< 
honour of a husband, yet my desiree would starve 
^pon the features of a wife. 

Lady T. Your style, my lord, is much of the same 
delicacy with your sentiments of honour! 

Lord T. Madam, madam, this is no time for com- 
pUments— 1 have done with you. 

I,ady T. Done with me 1 If we had never met. my 
lord, I had not broke my heart for it, but have a 
care ; I may not pei'haps, be so easily recalled as 
yoa may imagine. 

LordT. Becalled? Who's there? 
Enter WILLIAMS. 
Desire my sister and Mr. Manly to walk up. 

lExii WUl'ams, 



Lady T. My lord, you may proceed as you please ; 
but pray what indiscretiODQ have I committed, 
that are not daily practised by a hundred other 
women of quality? 

Lord T. n.ls not the number of. ill wives, madam, 
that makes the patience of a husband less contemp- 
tible i and though a bad one may be the best man's 
lot, yet he'll make a better figure in the world, that 
keeps his misfortunes out of doors, than he that 
tamely keeps them within. 

Lacfy T. I don't know what figure you may make, 
my lord ; but I shall have no reason to be ashamed 
of mine, in whatever company I may meet you. 

Lord T. Be sparing of your spirit, madam ; you'll 
need it to support you. 

Enter LADY GBAGE and MANLY. 
Mr. Manly, I have an act of friendship to beg of 
you, which wants more apologies than words can 
make for it 

Man. Then pray make none, my lord, that I may 
have the greater merit in oblighig yoa 

Lord T. Sister, I have the same excuse to entreat 
of you too. 

Lady O. To your request, I beg, my lord. 

Lord T. Thus, then, as yon both were present at 
my ill-considered marriage, I now desire you each 
will be a witness of my determined separation. I 
know, sir, your good nature and my sister's, must 
be shocked at the oflice I impose on you ; but as I 
don't ask your justification of my cause, so I hepe 
you are conscious that an ill woman can't reproach 
yon, if yon are silent on her side. 

Man. My lord, I never thought, till now, it conll 
be difficult to oblige you. 

Lord T. For you, my Lady Townly, I need not 
here repeat the pro vocations of my parting with 
you the world, I fear, is too well iaformed of 
them. For the good lord, your dead father's sake, 
I will still support yoo as his daughter. As the 
Lord Townly's wife, you have had every thing a 
fond husband could bestow, and to our mutual 
shame I speak it, more than happy wives desire. 
But those indulgencies must end ; state, equipage, 
and splendour, but ill become the vices that misuse 
them. The decent necessaries of life shall be sup- ' 
plied, but not one article to luxury, not even the 
coach, that waits to carry you from hence, shall 
you ever use again. Your tender aun^.mylMvdy 
LovemorQ, with tears, this morning, has consented 
to receive you ; where^ if time and your condition 
bring you to a due reflecH^n, your allowance shall 
be increased ; but if you still are lavish of your 
little, or pine for past licentious pleasures, that 
little shall be less ; nor will L caU that soul my 
friend that names you in mv bearing. Oh, Manly, 
look there! turn back thy thoughts with ma, and 
witness to my growhig love. There was a time, 
when I believed that form incapable of vice or of 
decay ; there I proposed the partner of an easy 
home ; there I for ever hoped to find a cheerful 
companion, a faithful friend, an useful helpmate, 
and a tender mother: but, oh, how bitter now the 
disappointment ! 

Mun, The world is different in Its sense of hap-> 
piness; offended as you are, I know you will still 
be just 

Lord T. Fear me not 

Man. This last reproach, I see, has struck her. 
(4*ide.) 

Lord T. No, let me not, (though I this moment 
cast her from my heart for ever,) let me not urge 
her punishment beyond her crimes. I know the 
world is fond of any tAle that feeds its appetite of 
scandal ; and as I am conscious severities of th* ^ 
kind seldom fall of imputations too gross to me 
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tion, I here, before yon botii, acquit ber of the leMt 
RuspiQioD raised against the honoor of my bed. 
Therefore, when abroad her conduct may be qaos- 
tioned, do i'cr fame that jastice. 

Lady T. Oh, Bintcr! {Weeping.) 

Lord T. When I am spoken of, where, without 
favoar, thia action may be canvassed, relate bat 
ba'f my proTocations, and give me np to censure. 

Lad^ T. Support mo > save me -hide me from 
the world I 

Lord T. f Returning.) I had forgot (7b Lcufy 
G ace.) You have no share in my rosentment, 
therefore, as you have livoA In friendship with her, 
your parting may adroii of gentler terms than suit 
the hoDour of an injured huBband. (Offtn to go.) 

Mnn^ (Jnt' rposin/j.) My lor<i, you must not, shall 
not IdTvo her thus! One moment's stay can do 
your cause no wronp:. If looks can speak the an- 
guish of ber heart, I'll answer, with my life, there's 
something labouring in her mind, that, would you 
bear the heariug, might deserve it. 

Lord T. Consider— since we no more can meet, 
press not my staying to insult her. 

Lady T. Yet stay, my lord*— the little I would say 
will not deserve an Insult; and, undeserved, I 
know your nature pires it not But as you've 
called in friends to witness your resentment, let 
them be equal hearers of my last reply. 

Lord T. I shan't refuse you that, madam— be it 

BO. • 

Lady T. My lord, yon ever have complained I 
wanted love ; but an you kindly have allowed I 
neyer gave it to another, so, when you hear the 
story of my heart, though you may still complain, 
you would not wonder at my coldness. 

Lord T. Proceed, I am attentive. 

Lady T. Before I was your bride, my lord, the 
flattering world had talked me into beauty, which, 
at my glass, my youthful vanity confirmed. Wild 
with that fame, I thought mankind my slaves I 
triumphed over hearts, while all my pleasure was 
their pain : yet was my own so equally insensible 
to all, that, when a father's firm commands enjoined 
me to make choice of one, I even there declined 
the liberty he gave, and to his own election yielded 
up my youth : his tendi r care, my lord, directed 
him to you. Our hands were joined, but still my 
heart was wedded to its folly. My only joy was 
power, command, society, profuseness, and to lead 
in pleasures. The husbancl's right to rule I thought 
a vulgar law, I knew no dttectors but my passions, 
no master but my will. Even you, my lord, some* 
times ercome by love, were pleased with my de- 
light: nor then foresaw this sad misuse of your 
indulgence, A.nd though I call myself nngrateful 
while I own it, yet as a truth it cannot be denied, 
that kind Indulgence has undone me; it added 
strength to my habitual failings; and, in a heart 
thus warmed in wild, unthinking life, no wonder 
if the gentler sense of love was lost 

Lord T. Oh, Manly 1 where has this creature's 
heart been buried ? {Apart to Man.) 

Man. If yet recoverable, how vast the treasure! 
{Apart to Lord T.) 



Lady T. What I have said, my lord, is not my 
excose, bat my confession ; my errors (give them, 
if you please, a harder name,) cannot be defended. 
No, what's in its nature wrong, no words can psl- 
llate-no plea can alter 1 What then renaainsin 
my conditions, bat resignation to your pleasure? 
Time only can convince yon of my fntare conduct: 
therefore, till I have lived an object of foi^veness, 
I dare not hope for pardon. The penance of a 
lonely, contrite life, were little to the innocent; bnt 
to have deserved this separation, will strew per- 
petual thorns upon my pillow. Sister, farewelll 
{Ki$$uher.) Tour virtue needs no warning from the 
shame that falls on me ; but when yon think'I have 
atoned my follies past, persuade yoor injured Mo- 
ther to for^ve them. 

Lord T. N o, madam ; your errors, tfaos rsnomioed 
this instant are forgotten 1 So deep, so dae a 
sense of them has made yon what my ntmost 
wishes formed, aDd all my heart has mghed 
for. Long parted friends, that pass tliroogfa easy 
voyages of life, receive but common gladness in 
their meeting; but, from a shipwreck saved, we 
mingle tears with our embraces. 

{Embrace* Lady Tomdy.) 

Lady T. What words— what love— what doty can 
repay such obligations f 

Lord r. Preserve but this deaire to please^ yoor 
power is endless. 

Lady T. Oht Ull this moment never did I know, 
my lord, I had a heart to give you ! 

Lord T. By heavM 1 this yielding hand, when 
first it gave you to my wishes, presented not a 
treasure more desirable! Oh, Manly I sister! as 
you have often shared in my disquiet, partake of 
my felicity— my new-bom joy ! See here the bride 
of my desires I This may be called my weddhig- 
day. 

Lady O. Sister, (for now methinks that name is 
dearer to my heart than ever,) let me congratulate 
the happiness that opens to yon. 

Man. Long, long, and mhtnal, may it flow! 

L rd T. To make our happiness complete, my 
dear, join here with me to give a hand, that amply 
will repay the obligation. 

Lady T. Sister, a day like this— 

Ladg Q. Admits of no excuse against the geoeml 
joy. {Oiv^ her hand to Mcudy.) 

Man. A joy like mine — despairs of words to 
speak It 

Lord T. Oh, Manly, how the name of friend en- 
dears the brother I {Embracing him.) 

Man. Your words, my lord, will warm me to de- 
serve them. 

Lady T. Sister, to your unerring virtue I now 
comhiit the guidance of my future days — ^ 

Nit&r the path$ ofpleeuvre more to tread, 
But tchert your guarded irmocenee shall lead. 
For in the married state the tcorld must otm 
Divided happiness wax never knoun : 
To make it mutual, nature points the vay; 
Lit husbands govern, gentle Vfitcsobey. 



A TALE OF MYSTERY. 

A MELODRAMA, IN TWO ACTS.— BY T. HOLCROFT. 




Rom. — " Whitheb flt ?" — Act iii, scat* i. ' 



J^ism Irfjpsentd). 



BOMAMO. 


MONTASO. 


BOKALDL 


IkllCHSLLL 


FRAMCISOa 


Malvoolio. 




PULBa 



ACT JL 

BOENE L A Hall in the houu o/Bonam, vUh two 
Bide doon^ and folding-doors in the back teene: a 
table, pen, ink, and paper, chairs, Ac Music, to ex- 
press dttcontem and alarm. 

Enter S£L1NA and FIAMETTA. 

S^. You seem hurried, Fiametta? 
Fitxts. Hurried, truly I Yes, yes; and you'll be 
hurried, too. 
Sd. I? 
Fiam. Finenewil 



Exempt. 
Gardbnbbs. 

PEASANXa 

Mu8iciA]r& 



Dascbbs. 



Seldta. 
Fiametta. 



Al Ofwhatkind? ^ ^ « ,.. 

Fiam. A rery bad kind. The Count Bomaldi-* 

Sd. {Alarmed.) What of him? 

Fiam. Is coming. 

S(l. When? 

Fiam. This evening. 

Sel. Eeavenal- What can he want? 

Fiam. Want? He wants mischief. We all know 
bo wants yon to marry his son, because you'ro a 
rich heiz-ess, 

Sd. Surely, my uncle will nerer consent? 

Fktm. Yorr untW and all Saroy fear him. 

Bona. {Calling withoit^ Fiametta l 
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FUtm. I am here, eir. 

Bma. Bat I want yoa here. 

Fiam. Lord, Birl l am busy. 

Sti, Go. nm to my noole. 

Fiam. It'a a ehame that he ahould not think of 
marrytaig yon to hia own >on ; when he knowi how 
dearly yoa love each other. 

SA It is the excellence of my dear nnde *■ hearty 
that diadaine the appearance of self-interest. 

Fiam. Bo, rather than be blamed himself, he'll 
make yoa and I and every body miserable 1 But 
ril talk to him ! 

Ama. (WUhout.) Fiametts. I sayl 

Fiam. Coming! (Going.) He shall hear of It Fm 
in a proper cae. He knows I'm right, and 1*11 not 
spare him. 

iExit taJUng. 
(Hunting mutic) 

Enter 8TEPHAN0, with his fowUng^tct, net, and 
^ game. 

8&. Why are yon so late, Stephano? I had a 
thoasand alarms 

^eph. Forgive me, dear Selina. The pnrsnit of 
game led me too far among the mountains. 

8el. Do you know— 

Steph, What? 

8el. 1 almost dread to tell you. Couat Bomaldi 
la coming. 

Sifph. Komaldil 
^ Sel. I shudder when I recollect the selfishness of 
sis views, and the violence of his character. 

Step. Add, the wickedness of his heart 

(1/ftfJC to express chattering contention^) 
Enter BONAMO and FIAMETTA. 

Fiam. I tell yon again, sir, it is uncharitable, it 
is cruel; it is hard-hearted in you, to give any such 
orders. 

Bona. And I tell you they shall be obeyed. 
Have not I a right to do as I please in my own 
housed 

Fiam. No, sir; you have no right to do wrong 
anywherei 

St*ph. What is the dispute, sir? 

Fiam. He has ordered me to turn the poor 
Francisco out of doors; because, forsooth, the 
house is not large enough to hold thitf Count Jio- 
maldL 

Sd. Think, my dear «ncle, tiow grateful and kind 
is his heart! 

StepK And that he is a man of misfortune. 

Jiona. FoUy and misfortune are twins; nobody 
can tell one from the other. He has got footing 
here; and you seem ail determined he shall keep 
it 

Sel. I own I am interested in his favour. His 
manners are so mild! 

Steph. His eyes so en)re88ive! 

Set His behaviour so proper! 

Fiam. I'll be bound he's of genteel parentage ! 

Bona. Who told you so? 
- Fiam. Not he, himself for certain ; because, poor 
creature ! he is dumb. But only observe his sor- 
rowful looka What it is I don't know, bat there 
is something on his mind so— 

Bona. You are a fool! 

Fiam. Fool, or not I have served yon faithfully 
these three-and-twenty years ; so you may turn me 
out of doors at last, if yon please. 

Bona. I! 

Fiam. Yes; for, if you turn Francisco out, I'll 
^er enter them agaio. 



Bona. Yon certainly know more concerning thii 
nan? 

Fiam. Since it mast be told, I do. 
Bona. Then speak. 
Fiam. It is quite a tragedy I 
Bona. Indeed! Let us hear. 



Fiam. It is now seven or eight years ago, when 
you having sent me to Chambery, I was coming 
DOT e. It was almost dark ; every thing was EtiO; 



I was winding along the dale, and the rocks vere 
all as It were taming black. Of a sadden, I hetrd 
cries! A man was murdering! I shook from he»d 
to foot ! Presently, tho cries died away ; and I te- i 
held two Moody men, with their daggers in tber 
hsnds, stealing off under the crags at the foot cf 
the mill. I stood like a stone; for I was frighiened ! 
out of my wits! So I thought I heard groans ; sod, 
afeared as I was, I had the sense to think they i 
must come from the poor murdered creature: ^o 
1 listened, and followed my ears, and presentlj I 
saw this very man— 

Set. Francisco? 

Fiam. Weltering in bis blood I To be sure I 
screamed and called loud enough : for vrhat could 
I do by myself ? So presently my cries were heard ; 
and honest Michelli, the miller, with his man, cune 
running. 

Bona. I now remember the tale. The poor man 
recovered; and every body praised HicheQL 

Fiam. So they ought ; he is an honest good soul ! 
What then, sir, can you suppose I thooght, wheo, 
about a week ago^ I again saw Francisco's appari- 
tion standing before me; making signs tbat he was 
famished with hnngerjRAd thirst? I knew him &t 
once ; and he soon bethought himself of me. If yea 
had seen his clasped hands, and his thankful looks, 
and his dumb notes, and his signs of joy, at having 
found me! While I' have a morsel, he shall never 
want ril hire him a eottage; I'll wait upon him; 
I'll work for him : so turn him out of doon^ if yoa 
have the heart 

Steph. Fiametta, you wrong my father. 

Bona. I'll hear his story fr^x^himselti 

Fiam. He can't speak. 

Bor.a. But he can write. 

Fiam. I warrant him. I'm sure he*s a gentle- 
man. 

Bona. Bring him here : if he prove himself an 
honest men, I am his friend. 

Fiam, I know that, or you shall he no master of 
mine. 

[Exit. 

St ph. His kind attentions to Selina are singuJdr. 

Sel. Every morning, I find him waiting for me 
with fresh gathered flowers, which he offers with 
such modest yet affectionate looks! 

FIAMETTA rHttmsteUh FBANGISCO; the latter, 
poor in appearance, but clean; with a retervei, 
placid, and dignified cdr. 

Bona. Come near, friend. Yoa nnderstand his 
gestures, Fismetta; so stay where yon are. " 

Fiatn. I intend it 

Bona. (To himsdf.) He has a manly form! a 
benevolent eye! (Aloud.) Sit down, sir. Leavens, 
my children. {Franciico wddeniy t-teei, a$ £itqnA«iH> 
and Selina offer to go ; brings tfiem back, and entnats 
they mau remain:) Since he desires it, stay. There 
is pen, ink, and paper ; when yon cannot answer 
by si^B, write ; but be strict to the truth. 

Fran. {With dignity points to heaven and hs 
Jteort.) 
J BotM. Who are you? (JFrancisco trrites; and Ste. 
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phono, aanding hehvnd him^ takes up the paper, and 
reads the answers.) 

Fran. " A noble Boman !" 

JSona. Your fiuuily ? 

Fran. {Gives a sudden sign </Forbear I emd writes.) 
" Must not be known." 

Bona. Why? 

Fran. " It is disgraced.'* 

B no. By you? 

Fran. {Gestietdates.) 

nam. {Interpreting.) No, no, no I 

Bona. Who made you dumb ? 

Fran. »* The Algerlnes." 

Bona. How came you in their power ? 

Fran. "By treachery." 

Bona. Do you know the traitors! 

Fran. {Gesticulates.) . 

Fiam. (Eagerly.) He does! he does! 

Bona. Why are they ? 

Fran. "The same who stabbed me among the 
rocks." {A general expression of horror.) 

Bona. Name them. 

Fran. {Gesticulates violently, denoting painful recoU 
lection; then u^rites.) "Never." 

Bona. Are they known by me ? 

Fiam. {Interpreting.) They are I they are I 

Bona. Are they rich ? 

Frart. " Bich and powerful." 

BoncL Astonishing 1 Your rerusal to name them 
^ves strange suspicions. I must know more : tell 
me all, or quit my house. 

{Music to express pain and disorder.) 

Enter PIEEO. 

Pier. Coimt Bomaldi, sir. 

Fran. (Starts up struck with alarm.) 

Steph. So soon ! 

Bona. Shew him up. 

Pier. He's here 

(Similar music) 

BOMALDI suddenly enters, as FBANOISCO is at- 
tempting to pass the door: they start hack at the 
sight qfeach other. Romaldi recovers himseff; and 
Francisco, in an agony of mind, leaves the room. 

Bona. What is all thiB ? Where is he gone ? Call 
him bock, Fiametta ! 

[Exeunt Fiametta andStephano ; both regard- 
ing Romaldi with dislike. 

Rom. {With forced ease.) At length, my good 
friend, I am here. I have long promised myself 
the pleasure of seeing you. Your hand. How 
hearty you look! And your lovely niece! Her 
father's picture I 

B&na. Bather her mother's. 

Bom. My son will adore her. In two days I ex- 
pect him here. I have serious business to commu- 
nicate. 

Bel. {To her unde.) Permit me to retire, sir. 

Bona, {l^derly.) €k>, my child ; go. 

Sel. {Aside.) Grant, oh, merciful heaven! I may 
not fall a sacrlflce to avarice ! 

[Exit. 

Bona. And now your pleasure, Count ? 

Rom. N ay, I imaghie you can guess my errand. 
Yon know my friendship for my son, who, let me 
ten yon, is your great admirer. The care yon have 
bestowed upon your niece, her educatloo, mind, 
and manners, and the faithful guanUan you have 
been, both U Imt wealth and person, well deserve 
praiae. 
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Bona. If I have done my duty^ I am greatly for- 
tunate. 

Rom. She Is a lovely young lady; and you are 
not ignorant of my son's passion: to which your 
duty towards your niece must make you a friend. 
I therefore come with open frankness, to propose 
their union. 

Bona. And I. with equal candour, most tell yon, 
I can give no answer. 

Rom. (Haughtily qftcting surprise.) No answer! 

Bonct- Your rank and wealth make the proposal 
flattering; but there is a question stili more se- 
rious. 

Rom. (In the sare tone.) What can that be? 

Bona. One which my niece only can resolve. 

Rom. Inexperience like hers should have no 
opinion. 

Bona. How, my lord! Drag the bride, by force, 
to that solemn altar, where, in the face of heaven, 
she is to declare her choice is free T 

Rom. Mere ceremonies. 

Bona. Ceremonies! Bethink yourself; lest mar- 
riage become a farce, libertinism a thing to laugh 
at^ and adulteryitself a finable .offence! 

Rouk Ay, ay; you are a moralist; a conscien- 
tious man. Your ton is reported to have designs 
on Selina. 

Bona. My lord! • 

Rom. No anger : I speak as a friend. Her for- 
tune is tempting : but you disdain to be influenced. 
The wealth and rank of our family — 

Bona. Surpass mine. True; still my niece, I say, 
must be consulted. 

Rom. Indeed! {Sternly.) Then my alliance, it 
seems, is refused? 

Bona. By no means: I have neither the right to 
refuse nor to accept If Selina^ 

Re-enter SELINA, with a Utter. 

Set. (Presenting it to Bona.) From the nnfortonate 
Francisco. 
Rom. What! that strange fellow I met as I came 



Sel {Aside.) He knows his name ! 

Rum. 1 forgot to ask hew he got admittance 
here? 

Bel. {With marked du^leasure.) I should hope^my 
lord, there would always be some charitable door 
open to the imfortunate. 

Rom. {With courteous resentment.) I addressed 
your uncle, lovely lady. 

Bona. When you came in, he was relating his ad- 
ventures, which have been strange. 

Rcfnu (Reaming himself ) And are you, my friend, 
simple enough to believe such tales ? 

Bel, What tales, my lord? 

Bona. The proofs ape cenvincing! The mutila- 
tion ha has suffered; the wounds he received, not 
a league from hence ; the — 

Rom. {Alarmed,) Did he name— 

Bona. Who? The monsters that gave them? 
No; but they are not unknown to him. 

Bom, That-tbat is fortunate. 

Bona. I was amaaed to learn— 

Rom. What? 

Bona That they are rich and powerful. But I 
forget: the story can have no interest for you. 

Rom. {Eagerly.) Yon mistake: 1— {recollecting 
himself.) my feelings are as keen as yours. 

Bona. But what iias he written? {Offers to open 
the letter.) 

Rom. It you wiil take my advice, you will not 
read. Doubtless, he has more complaints, more 
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talee, mor« faTonm to r^qnest Be kind and faoB- 
pitable; but do not be a dupo. 

Bona. Of which, I own, there la danger. 

Rmn, (Seiiing the letter which Bcnamo eareUuiy 
holds.) Then let me guard you agalnet it. 

8el. (After continually vxitcMng and sutpeeting 
JRomaldi^ snatches the Itterback; while he, remarkinff 
Aer sutpicionSj i> con/usedj This letter, my lord, 
was given In charge to me : I promised to bring an 
answer; and I rvppectf ally entreat my uncle will 
read it. 

Bona. Wen, well. (Reads.) ^' Friend of humanity, 
should 1 remain, the peace of your family might be dis- 
turbed. I therefore go ; but 'earnestly entreat you will 
neither think me ee^rtable of falsehood nor tngratVude. 
Whereter lam, my wishes and my heart tcUl be htre. 
FareveelV He shall not po. 

Rom. Why not? He owns the peace of your 
family may be disturbed. 

Bono Fly, Selina, tell him I require, I request, him 
to sleep here to-night, that I may speak with him 
to-morrow. 

Rom. (Asidf.) That must not be. 

Sel. Thanks, my dear uncle ! you hare made me 
happy. 

[Exit in haste. Confused music- 
Enter PIEEO. 

Rom» What now, Plero ? 
Pier. Signor Montano is below. 
Rom. (Alarmed and asidej Montauol 
Bona. Vux very glad of it, for I wanted his ad- 
vice. (7b Romaldt) The best of men I 
Pier. Please to come up, sir. 
Rom. With your permission, I will retire. 

Enter MONTANO. 

(Music plays alarmingly, but piano when he enters, and 
while M sings.) 

h'on. I beg pardon, good sir, but— CJfoatc loud 
and discordant at the moment the eye of Montano 
ea'cfies the figure of Romaldi; at tchkh Montano starts 
with terror and indignation. He then assumes the eye 
and (Utttude of menace, which Romaldi returns. The 
music ceases.) Can it be possible ? 

Rom. (Returning his t/ireatening looks.) Sir I 

Hon. Touhere? 

Rom. Not having the honour of your acquaint- 
ance, I know not why my presence should please 
or displease you. 

Mon. (After a look of stem contempt at Romaldi, 
and addressing Bonamo.J Uood night, my friend, I 
will see yon to-morrow. 

[Exit suddenly. 

(Hurrying music, hut ha- f piano.) 

Bona. (Calling.) Nay, but, signor 1 Signor 
Montano I Are the people all mad ? Fiametta ! 

Fiam. (Without.) Sir! 

Bona. Bun, overtake him; and eay, I must 
Bpeak with him. (Music ceases.) ExcuBe me for 
going. 

(To Romaldi.) 

Rom. Why in such haste? I have heard of this 
Montano: a credulous person ; a relator of strange 
stories. 

Bona. Signor Montano oreduleps I There is not 
In all Savoy a man of sounder understanding. 
Good night, my lord; I will B*>nd' your servant: 
that door leads to your bed-room. Call for 



whatever yon want; the house Is at your com' 



IKxit with looks <if suitpirior^, Mnsir qfiiauU 



Rom. What am I to think ? How aett The ann 
of Providence seems raised to strike ! Am I become 
a coward ? Shall L betray, rather than defend my- 
self 1 I am not yet an idiot 

(Threatening music.) 

Enter the Count's Servant, MALVOGLIO; trAo c6> 
serves his master. Music ceases. 

Mai. Your lordship seems diatorbed? 
Rom. Francisco is here. 
Mai. I saw him. 

Rom. And did not your blood freeze 7 
MaL I was sorry. 
Rom. For what? 

Mai. That my dagger had missed its aim. ^ 
Rom. We are in his power. 
Mai He is in ours. 
Rom. What are your thoughts ? 
Mai. What are yours, my lord ? 
Rom. Guess them. 
' McU. Executioners 1 
Rom. Infamy t 
Mai. Backs! 
Rom. Maledictions! 
Mai. From all which a blow may yet deliver u& 

SELINA, entering and hiding behind the door, oppo- 
site to the chamber of BOMALDI, overhears them. 

Kom^ Tis a damning erime I 
Mat. Were it the first 
Rom. Where is he to sleep? 
Mai. There! 

(Pointing to the chamber opposite to Romdldrt.) 
Sel. (Behind the door.) They mean Francisco ! 
Sel. Obstinate fool I Since he will stay— 
McU. He must die. 
Sel. The monsters! 
Rom. I heard a noise. 

Mai. (Looking toward the fdUUng-doors.) He's 
coming. 
Rom. Let us retire and concert— 
Mai. Then, at midnight^ 
Rom. When he sleeps— 
Mai. He'll wake no more ! 

[Exeunt to the chamber of the Count. 

(Tlie stage dark: soft music, but expressing fini 
pain and alarm; then the successive feelings of the 
scene. Fiametta enters, with Francisco, and a lamp, 
which she places on the table She regards him with 
compassion, points to his bed-room, then curtsies vritk 
kindneu and respect, and retires ; he returning her 
kindness. He seats himself as if to write, rises, taht 
the lamp, looks round with apprehension, goes to the 
chamber-door of Romaldi, starts away with horror, 
recovers himself, again places tfte lamp on the talk, 
and sits down to write. The door of Komaldi ount: 
Malvoglio half appears, watching Francisco; lnU,ai 
he turns, again retires.) 

Enter, SELINA, who gently pulls the sleeve of Frai^ 
Cisco: he starts: but, seeing her, his countenance ej- 
ponds with pleasure. 

(Music pauses on a half ecu.) 
Sel (In a low voice.) Dare not to sleep! I will be 
on the watch ! your life la in danger! 

[Exii 
(Music continues tresnewicK'^ 
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Fran. (Qreatly agitated, drawt a pair ofpietoU, lays 
them on the tabte^ and seats himself to consider if he 
shottid vrite more.) 

EOMALDI and MALVOWUO appear. 

{Mwic suddenly stops.) 

Rom. (To Malroglo.( Watch that entrance. 
"'o Franci co.) Wretched fooll Why are you 
re? 

{Mime: terror confusion, menace, command.) 

Fran. (Starts up, seizes hfs pisio% points them 
trd Romaldi and Malvoglio, and commands the 
mer, by signs, to read the papers that lie on the 

(Music ceases.) 

Rom. (Reads.) "Repent; leave the hotue. Ob- 
lige me not to betray yi.u. Force n e not on self-de- 
fence:* Fool! Do you pretend to command? 
\Throus him a puru.) We are two. Take that, 
and fly. 

(Music.) 

Fran. (After a loot of compassionate appeal, sjmrns 
it front him ; and command$ them to go. After which, 
sudden pause of music.) 

Rom. (Aside to Malvoglio.) I know him ; he will 
not fire. 
(Music. They draw their daggers ; he at first avoids 

the.'n ; at length they each seize him by the arm, and 

are in the attitude of threatening to stHke, toh n the 

shrieks of Selina, joining the music, which lik^ vite 

shrieks, suddenly brings Bonamo, S'ephano, andKir^ 

rants, throuyh the folding-doors. 

Sel.XJuciel Stephano ! Murder! (Homaldi and 

Malvoglio, at fiearimj the noise behind, quit Fran- 
cisco, and feign to be standing on seff-defence. Music 

ceases.) 

Bona. What mean these cries? What strange 
proceedings are here ? 

S^l. They are horrible ! 

Bona. Why, my lord, are these daggers drawn 
against a man under my protection ? 

Rom. Self-defence is a duty. Is not his pistol 
levelled at my breast? 

BoncL (To Francisco.) Can it be? (Fran, inclines 
his head.) Do you thus repay hospitality ? 

Sel. Sir, you are deceived: his life was threat- 
ened. 

Rom. (Sternly.) Madam! 

Sel^ I fear you not : I watched, I overheard yoa 

BoncL Is this true? 

Rom. No. 

Sel. By the purity of heaven, yes I Behind that 
door, I heard the whole ; Francisco must quit the 
bouse, or bemurdered ! 

Rom. (To Bonamo sternly.) I expect, sir, my word 
will not be doubted. 

Bona. My lord, there is one thing of which I can- 
not doubt: the moment you appeared, terror was 
spread through my house. Men's minds are trou- 
bled at the sight of ;ou: they seem all to avoid 
you. Q ood seldom accompanies mystery ; I, there- 
fore, now decidedly reply to your proposal, that my 
niece cannot be the wife of your son ; and must 
further add, you oblige me to decline the honour of 
your present visit. 

Rom. (With threatening havghiiness.) Speak the 
truth, old man, and own you are glad to find a pre- 
text to colour refusal, and gratify ambition. Selina 
and Stephano ;— you want her wealth, and mean 
in that way to make it secure. But, beware ! Dare 
to pursue your project, and tremble at tUe couso- 



quencesl To-morrow, before ten o'clock, send your 
written consent ; or dread what shall be done. 

[Exeunt Rom^di and Malvoglio ; expropriate 
muse. 

Bona. Dangerous and haughty man! But his 
threats are vain ; my doubts are removed; Selina 
shall not be the victim of mean precaution, and 
cowardly fears. I know your wishes, children. 
Let us retire. (To his ser antn.) Make prepara- 
tions for rejoicing: early to-morrow, Stepbanoand 
Selina shall be afttanced. (Music of iudden joy, 
while ihey kn^el.) 

Steph. My kind father I 

Sel. Dearest, best of guardians! (Music pauses.) 

Bona. Francisco shall partake the common hap- 
pine?3. 

Fiam. (As they are all retiring.) Dear, dear, I 
shan't sleep to-ni^ht 

[Exeunt: Bonamo expressing friendship to 
all, which all return; Francisco with joy 
equal to that of the lovers. Saeet and chee. - 
ful musiCf gradual y dying aicay. 



ACT n. 

(Joyful Music) 

SCENE I.— i4 beautiful Garden andPleaiiiregpoumls; 
with garlands, festoons, love-cUvices^ and e^er^ pre- 
paration for a marriage festival. 

First and second Gardners; PIERO and his Com- 
panions ; all busy. 

Pier. Come, come; befetir yourselves 1 The com- 
pany will soon be here. 
1 Gard. Well; let them come: all is ready. 
Pur. It has a nice look, by my fackins ! 

1 Gard I believe it has, thanks to me 1 
Pier. Thanks to you I 

2 Gard. And me. 

Pier. And you? Here's impudence ! I say it is 
thanks to me ! 

1 and 2 Gard. You, indeed I 

Pier. Why, surely, you'll not have the face to 
lyetend to deny my incapacity? 
T. Gard. Yours? 

2 Gard. Yours ? 
Pier. Aline! mine! 

^fcr STEPHANO 

Stepk. What Is the matter, my honest friends ? 

1 Gard. Why, here's Mr. Piero pretends to dispute 
his claim to all that has been done. 

2 Gard. Yes ; and says every thing is owing to 
his incapacity. 

1 Gard. Now, I maintain, the incapacity was all 
my own. (To St ph.) Saving and excepting yours, 
sir. 

2 Gard. And mine. 

1 Gard. Seeing you gave the first orders. 

Pier. But wasn't they given to me, sir ? Didn't 
you say to me, Piero, says you— 

Steph. (Interrupting.) Ay, ay; each man has dona 
his part : all is excellent, and I thank you kindly. 
Are the villagers invited? 

Pier. Invited! They no soouBr heard of the wed- 
ding than they were half out of tlieir wita. There 
will be such dancing and sporting! Then, the 
music! Little Nanine, ^Yith the liurdy-frnrdy; her 
brother, with the t£.bcr and pipe ; iLe'jjhna Uudlcr, 
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the lune piper, I and my Jew's bftrp! rach m 
bMdl 

Steph. BniTo! Order eTorythiog for the beet 

Fi r. Bat who is to order? Flease to tell me 
that, sir. 

S^tp^. Why, yon. 

Pier. There! (To Mt companUnu.) If hid! I am 
to order! Mark that! 

Steph. Ton shall be major-domo for the day. 

Pitr. Too hear. I am to be— do-dmm-major 
for the day. 

Steph, Selina Is coming. Toyonrposi 
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tudet, ffettiet^ationt, and houndM^ in. imit*^ 
Hon 0/ IhemotaUaineen, the goaU tkeg keep, 
dc—^hat it, the humorous daneimg o/Oie 
Jtaiian peatantt. In the midst of tht re- 
joicimg, the dock strikes; the dating ind- 
denlp ceases; the changing munc vntfun 
alarm and dismay.) 



{MHsie. 
and eonci 
bushes.) 



They hurry each to his garland, 
;ea/ themseUes by the trejs and 



Enter BONAKO, SELINA, and FIAUETTA. 

(Music ceases.) 

Bona* (Looking round.) Vastly well, upon my 
word! 

Sel. (Tenderly.) I fear, Stephano, you ha^e slept 
but little.. 

Bona. (Gailp.) Sleep, indeed! He had somethkig 
better to think of. Come, come! we'll breakfast 
here in the bower. Order it, Flametta. 

Fiam. Directly, sir. 

(Slie goes, and returns with the servants; 
^aiding them to arrange the breakfast' 
table.) 

Bona. How reTiving to age is the bsppiness of the 
young! And jet --(sighsO^ thou hast long been 
an orphan, 8elina; it h<is more than doubled 
thy fortune, which was great at my brother's sud- 
den death. Would thou hadst less weiAth, or I 
more! 

Sel. And why, my dear uncle f 

Bona. Evil tonguea— this Bomaldi-^ 

S'eph. Forget him. 

SeC Would that were possible! his menace 

— before ten o'clock— oh! that the hour were 

. oter! 

Bona. Come, come, well not disturb our hearts 
with feara To breakfast, and then to the notary. 
I forgot Francisco; why is he not here? 

Sel Shall I bring him ? 

Bona. Do you go, Fiametta. 

Fiam. Most wiliiagly. 

Bona. Come, sit down. 

(They seat themstlres. Sweet music. Piero 
peeps from behind a shrub. Stephano gives 
a gentle clap with his hands, and the pett- 
* sants all rise from their hiding-places, and 
su.*pend their garlands, in a pictvresque 
group, over Bonamo, Sdina, and Siepluxno. 
Music ceases.) 

Pier. What say yon to that now ? 

Bona. Charming I charmiogi 

Pier. I hope I am not made a major for nothing. 

Boncu (To Francisco, who enters with Fiametta.) 
Come, sir, please to take your seat 

Pier. (To Steph.) Shall the sports begin ? 

Steph. (Oires an affirmative sign.) 

Pier. Here! dancers! pipers! stmmmersi 
tbrummers! to your places ! Tnis bench is for the 
band of music — mount. 

(Here the dancing, which should be of the gay, 
eomie and grotesque kind; with droll atii- 



-ffnto-MALVOGLIO. 

{He stops in the middle of the ^age ; the cem- 
pang start up; Francisco. St^thano, Stluia, 
and Bonamo, all wi h more or less terror. 
The p asants, alarmed and tcatch ng; tM 
whoU^ during a short pause, forming a pic- 
ture. Mairogtio then presents a letter ts 
Bonamo, with a maligvtant asmranct, (od 
turns away, grati^fied by the consternation be 
has occasioned: with which audatunuair 
and fuUng he retires. While Bonamo opess 
the Icier with great agitation, the muut 
expresses confusion and pain of thought; 
tfun ceases.) 

Bona. Oh, shame 1 dishonour! treachery! 

Steph. My father! 

Sel My uncle ! 

Fiam. what treachery ! 

Fran. (AttUude of despair.) 

J3pna..No more of love or marriage 1 no tooik of 
sports, rejoichig, and mirth. 

Steph. Good heaTcns! 

Sel My guardian! my friend! myunclel 

Bona. (Repelling her.) I am not yonr ancle. 

Sel Sir! 

Steph. Not? 
Bona. She is the child of crime!— of adultery! 
CA general stupefaction; the despair of Francisco at 
its height.) 

S'eph. 'Tis malice, my father ! 

Bona Bead. 

Steph. ThecalummyofBomaldil 

Bona. (Seriously.) Read. 

Steph. (Read*.) '* Sdinais not your brotherUdaugi- 
ter. To prove I speak nothing but the truths JsenJ ymi 
the certificate of her baj,tism: 

Bona Tis here authenticated. Once more reax!. 

SUpK {Reads.) *' May the lUA, 1584, a« fe» oV/6r^ 
this evening, was baptized Sdina Bianchi, the daughier 
of Francisco BkmchV* 

Fran. (Utters a cry, andfaPs on the seat.) 

Sel Is it possible? my father ! 

Fran. (Opens his amut aad Seiina falls on lis 
neck.) 

Steph. Amazement! 

Bona. Sinful man ! not satisfied with having dis- 
honoured my brother, after claiming my pity, vculd 
you aid in making me contract a most shameful 
alliance? Begone! yon and the offspring of yoor 
guilt 

Steph. Sellna is Innocent 

Fran. (Confirms it.) 

Bona. Her father is— a wretch! Onee more, bv 
gone. , 

Fran. (During this dialogue had hell Jus datigltr 
in his amu ; he now rises unth a sense ofi^fury, aW if 
leading her away.) ' 

Bona. Hold, miserable man ! (to himself.) Horse- 
less— penniless— without bread — ^without asylam; 
must she perish because her father has been wkked? 
{To Francisco.) Take this purse, conceal yoursbame, 
and, when 'lis empty, let xne know your hiding 
place. 

Fran. (E.rpresses gratitude, bul r^'ccts th" purse) 
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80. (mch €iff^ion,) Spam your beneflta, sir, tOl 
you think we deserve them. 

Bona, PoorSeHoal 

ateph. (Saaerly.) Whatsay yon, sir? 

Bona. NothlBg ; let them begone. 

SO. StephMio, farewell! 

Steph. She shall not go! or— I wiU follow. 

Bona. And forsake your father 1 imgratefol boy! 
(To Fran.) Begone, I say. Let me never see you 
more. {To the P$asantt.) Confine that frantic 
youth. 

(Violtta distracted mwie.) St^pJumo endea- 
vours to Jbree his way ts Sdina; FiameUa 
jfossionately embraces her; and by gesture 
reproaches BonamOf who persists^ yet is 
tormented by doubt. Stephano escapes, and 
suddenly fwrries Selina /brvfard, to detain 
her; after violent efforts, they are again 
forced asunder; and, as they are retiring on 
opposite sides, vith struggles and passion, the 
scene doses. 



MYSTERY. 
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SCENE JL^The Bourn of Bonamo. 

BON AMO and STEPHANO brought on by the Pea- 
santSt teAo then leave the room. 

Bona. Disobedient, senseless boy I 

Steph. (Exhausted.) Sellnal Qive me back Se- 
lina, or take my life! 

Bona. Forbear these complainta 

Steph. She is the woman I love. 

Bona. Dare yon— 

Steph, None but she shall be my wife. 

Bona. Your wife I 

Steph. To the world's end 111 follow her! 

Bona. And quit your father? now, when age and 
infirmity bendntm to the grave ? 

St^[>h. We will retam to claim your blessing. 

Bona. Stepbxao I I have loved yon lice a father ; 
beware of my malediction. 

Sttph. When a father's malediction is nnjost, 
heaven is deaf. 

JSnier FIAMETTA, retaining her anger. 

Fiam. Very well 1 it's all veiy right ! But you will 
see how it will end I 

Bona. (To StepK) I no longer wonder Coimt Bo- 
maldi should advise me to drive such a wretch from 
my house. 

Fiam. Count Bomaldi is himself a wretch. 

Bona. Fiamettal— 

Fiam. (OvereopM l>y her passion.) I say it again! a 
vile, wicked wretch! and has written— 

Bona. (Inyaeriously.) The truth. The certificate 
is incontestible. . 

Fiam. I would not for all the world be guilty of 
your sins. 

Bona. Woman! 

Fiam. I don't care fer you; I loved you this 
morning ; I would have lost my life for you, but you 
are grown wicked. 

Bona: Will you be silent ? 

Fiam. Is it not wickedness to turn a sweet, inno- 
nocent, .helpless, young creature, out of doors ; one 
who has behaved with such tenderness; and leave 
. her at last to starve ? Oh. it is abominable ! 

Bona. Once more, hold your tongue. 

Fiam. I won't, I can't! Poor Stephane! And do 
yon think he'll forbear to love her? If he did, I 
should bate him! But he'll make bis escape. You 



may hold him to-day, but he*ll be gone to-morrow. 
He'll overtake and find his dear forlorn Selina ; 
and they will marry, and live in poverty : but they 
will work, and eat their morsel, with a good con- 
science ; while you will turn from your dainties with 
an aching heart! 
Bona. For the last time I warn you^— 
Fiam. 1 know the worst : I have worked for you 
all the prime of my youth ; and now you'll serve 
me as yon have served the InnocMtt, wretched Se- 
lina; you'll turn me out of cLoors. Do it I But I'll 
not go till I've said out my say : so I tell you again, 
you are a hard-hearted uncle, an unfeeling father 
and an unjust master I Every body will shun you I 
Yon will dwindle out a life of misery, and nobody 
will pity you ; because you don't deserve pity. So, 
now I'll go, as soon as you please. 

Enter SlOmnHLO^TANO, hastily. 

FiameUa and Stephana eagerly attentive. 

Afon. What is it I have just heard, my friend? 
Have you driven away your niece? 

Bona. She is not my'ldece. 

Mon. 'Tistrue. 

Fiam. How! 

Mon. But where did yon learn that ? 

Bona. From these papers. 

Mon. Who sent them ? 

Bona. Count BomaldL 

Mon. CountBonuJdiis<* a villain. 

Fiam. There! There! 

Steph. Yon hear, sir! 

Fi€un. 1 hope I shall be believed another time. 

Bona. (Greatly interested.) Silence, woman 1— By a 
man like you, such an accusation cannot be made 
without stdficient proofs. 

Mon. You shall have them. Be attentive. 

Fiam. I won't breathe! A word sha'n't escape 
my lips. 

(They press round Montano.) 

Mon. Eight years ago, before I had the honour 
to know you, returning one evening after visiting 
my friends, I was leisurely ascending the rock of 
Arpennaz. 

Fiam. So, so! The rock of Arpennaz! You 
hear! But I'll not say a word. 

Mon. Two men, wild in their looks, and smear- 
ed with blood, passed hazily by me, with every 
appearance of guilt impressed upon their counte- 
nances. 

Fiam. The very same! Eight years ago! The 
rock of Arpennaz ! The — 

Bona. Silence! 

Fiam. I'll not say a word. Tell all, sir; I am 
dumb. 

Mon. They had not gone a hundred paces before 
he, who appeared the master, staggered and fell, I 
hastened to him ; he bled much, and I and his ser- 
vant supported him to my house: they said they 
had been attacked by banditti, yet their torn 
clothes, a deep bite, which the master had on the 
back of hishiknd,and other hurts appearing to be 
given by an unarmed man, made me doubt 
Their embarrassment increased suspicion ; which 
was confirmed by Michelli, the honest miller of 
Arpennaz ; who, the evening before, near the spot 
from which I saw these men ascend, had succoured 
a poor wretch, dreadfully cut and mangled. 

Fiam. It's all true ! *Twas II I myself! My cries 
made Michelli come! Eight years— 
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Bom, Agftfnt 

Fiam. I've dona 

Mon. I DO longer doabtcd I b&d entcrtatned men 
of blood, and hastened to deliver. them up to Justice: 
but, when I returned, they had town ; n&viog left 
a purse, and this letter. 

Bona, {Having teen it.) *Tis the hand of Bo- 
maldi 

Mon, Imagine my surprise and Indignation, yes- 
terday erening, when I once more beheld the as- 
sassin I I could not disguise my emotion ; ^d I 
left you with such abruptness to give immediate 
information. The archers are now in pursuit : I 
have no doubt they will soon secure him, as they 
already have secured his accomplice. 

Stfph. Malvoglio? 

Mon. Yes ; who has confessed— 

S:epJi. What? ^ ^ _ 

Mon. That the real name of this pretended Bo- 
maldi is BiancbL 

Bona. Just heaven 1 Francisco's brother 1 

Mon. "Whose wife this wicked brother loved- 
•Privataly married, and she pregnant, Francisco 
put her under the protection of his friend here in 
Savoy. 

SUph. My uncle 1 his sudden death occasioned 
the mystery. ^ ' _ 

Mon. Bat the false Bomaldl decoyed Franciseo 
into the power of the Algerines, seized his es- 
tates ; and, finding he had escaped, attempted to 
assassinate him. 

Fiam. Now are you convinced ? He would not 
'peach his brother of abomination! (Raising htr 
dapped hands.) I told you Francisco was an angel I 
but, for all you know me so well, I'm not to be bo- 
lieved. 

Bona. You are not to be silenced. 

Fiam. No, I'm not Francisco is an an?el, Sellna 
is an angel, Stephano is an angel : They shall 
be married, and all make one family; of which, 
if you repent, you shall be received into the 
bosom. 

Bona. {Slowly; eamutly.) Pray, good woman, 
hold your tongue. 

Fiam. Bepeut,thenl BepentI 

(Hurt tht dUkmi thunder is ?ieard, and tli$ 

rising storm perceived.) 

Bona. (To MonUmo and Sitphano.J I do re- 
pent! 

Fiam. (AffectioKiteJy.) Then I forgive you, {sobs) 
I won't turn you away. You're my master, again. 
{Kisses his hand, and wipes her eyes.) 

Bona. But were shall we find Sellna, and—? 
Fiam. Oh, I know where 1 

Steph. {Eagerly). Do you? 

Fiam. Why could you think that— (A^r heart full) 
Follow me I Only follow me. 

[Examt hastily 

Thunder heard, while the Scene changes. 
Mvsic. Scene, the wild movntainous couutr y 
called tlie Nant of Arpennaz, withpines and 
massy rocks. A rude wooden bridge on a 
small height thrown from rock to rock ; a 
rugged mill stream, a little in the lack 
ground ; the miller's house on the right ; a 
steep ascent by a narrow path to the bridge; 
a stcne or bank to sit on, on the right-hand 
side. The increasing storm of li<jhtning, 
thunder, hail, and rain^ becomts terrible. 
Suitable nvutie. 



Enter BOUALDI Jhm th4 rocks, disguised like c 
peasant, toith terrir; pursued as it toert by heaen 
and earth, 

Rom. Whither ftff Where shield me from pur- 
suit, and death, and ignominy? My hoar is come! 
The fiends that tempted, now tear met {Drta^lfid 
thundcKj The heavens shoot their fires at ms! 
Save I spare! Ob, spare me! {Falls on the bauL 
Masie, haU, Ax. continue ; after a pause, he raises Us 
head. Mors fearful daps of thunder heard, and be 
again falls on his face. The dorm gradually iOates. 
Pause in the music. A very distant voice is Aeari 
(^ollal) Mttsie continues. He half rises, starts, ioi 
runs ftom side to side ; looking and listening. Mvsk 
ceases. Voice again, (Holla \) They are after me! 
Some one points me out ! No den, no cave, cat 
hide me I {Looks the way he came.) I cannot retara 
that way. I cannot It is the place of blood! A 
robbed and wretched brother! 'Tis the blood, by 
which lam covered! Ay! There! There have 
I been driven for shelter I Under those very 
rocks! Oh, that they would open! Ck>ver me, 
earth! Cover my crimes! Cover my shame 1 
{Falls motionless again. Music of pai^fU remorse; 
then changes to the cheerftd pastorale, ttc) 

MICHAEL u seen coming toward the brid^ 
which he crosses, stopping to look round cni 
speak; then speaks as he descends by ^ 
rugged narrow patlif and then in the froiA 
of the stage. 

Mich. {On the bridge.) TMa a fearful storm: 
One's very heart shrinks I It makes a poor mortal 
think of his sins, and his danger. 

Bonk {After listening.) Danger I^What? Is it 
me? 

CLtstening) 

Mich. {Descending,) Every thunder clap seems to 
flash vengeance in his face! 

Rom. I am known; or must be 1 Shall I yield? 

or shall I {Points his pistol at IfichsHi, tlk% 

shrinks.) More murder! 

i/icA. (In front of the stage.) At BUch terrible 
times, a clear conscience is better than kingdoms 
of gold mines. 

Rom. (In hesitation whether JSe sKaU er shall not 
murder.) How to act? 

Mich. {Ptruivmg Bomcidi, who conceals his pis- 
tol.) Now, friend! 

Rom. Now, miller! , 

Mich. {Observing his agitation J You look— ' 

Rom. How do i look? {Fearing^ and «ftU unit- 
iermined.) 

Mich. I— what have you there? 

Rom. Where? 

Mich. Under your coat? 

Rom. (Leaving the pistol in his intide pod^t, aad 
ahetdng his hands.) Nothing. 

Mich. Something is the matter with you. 

Rom. (Sudden emotion to ^lOot: restrained.) 
am tired. 

Mich. Come in, then, and rest yourself. 

Rom. Thank you! (Moved) Thank yon! 

Mich. Whence do you come ? 

Rom. From— the neighbourhood of Geneva. 

Mich. (As if with meaning.) Did you i>as8 throufl 
Sallancha? 

Rom. (Alarmed.) Sallancha! Why do yon ask 

Mich. You have heard of what has happened? 

Rom. Where? 

Mich. There! At Sallancha I One Count £1 
maldi— 
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P/m, "What of him? 

Mich. (Observing.) Do yon know him? 

Rom. 1— How should a poor— 

Mich. Justice is at his heeLs. He has escaped; 
but he'll be taken. The exeentioner will nave 
hun. 

Rom. (Shw^ers.) Ay? 

Mich. As Bare as you are here. 

Rom. (Aside.) All men hate me. Why should I 
spare him? 

Mich. I saved the good Francisca 

Rom. (Qazing tted/astJy at him.) Tout Was it 
yon? 

Mich. L 

Rom. Then<*]iva 

Mieh. Liyel 

Rom. To be rewarded. 

Mich. I'd have done the same for yov. 

Rom. Live! live! 

Mich. I wiU, my friend, as long as I can ; and, 
when I die, Til die with an honest heart 

Rom. Miserable wretch I 

Mich. Who ? 

Rom. That Count BomaldL 

Mich. Why, ay-, unless he is a devil, he is mise- 
rable indeed. (Muiic, quick march.) Hell be taken; 
for, look, yonder are the archers. (They crou the 
iridge.) 

Rom. (Fearing Michtlli knows him.) What then? 
Where is Bomaldi ? 

Mich. How should I know ? 

Rom. (AHde.) Does he dissemble? They* are 
here: I am lost! 

(Retires. 
Music The Archers come forward. 

Mich. Good day, worthy sirs. 

Exempt. Honest miller, good day. We are in 
Bearch of Count Bomaldi, whom we are to take, 
dead or alive. Do yon know his person? 

Mich. No. 

Rom. (Aside, and out of the sight of the Archers.) 
Thanks, merciful heaven 1 

Exempt. (Reads.) ** Five feet eigTU,'' itc* (the descrip- 
tion must be that of the actor's voice, size and person : 
lovhichadd) *'ioitha large scar on the back of the 
right hand.'' 

Rom. (Thrusting his hand in his bosom.) 'Twill he- 
tray me I 

Exempt. Twaa a bite. The wretch Malvoglio 
has deposed, that good Francisco is the brother of 
the vile EomaldL 

Mich. How ? 

Exempt. And that Francisco, though robbed, be- 
trayed and mutilated, has endured every misery, 
and lived in continual dread of steel or poison, ra- 
ther than bring this monster to the scaffold. 

Mich. But he'll come there at last 

Exempt. We are told, he is among tiiese moun- 
tains. 

Mich. Oh, could I catch him by the collar. 

Exempt. Should you meet him, beware ; he's not 
unarmed. 

Mich. There is no passing for him or you by this 
valley after the storm; the mountain torrents are 
faling. You must go back. 

Exempt. Many thanks. We must lose no time. 

Mich. Snccetis to you. 

(Archers reascend the hill. Music. Quick 
march; as when they ent' red.) 



Mam. Death t infamy! is there no escaping? 

Mich. The day declines, and yon look~ 

Rom. How? 

iffcft. Uml— I wish you looked bettor. Come 
in; pass the evening here; recover your strength 
and spirits. 

Rom. (toOA greai em9tion, forgetting and holding 
out his han't.) Yon are a worthy man. 

i/tcA. I wish to be. (Feeling RomaMiU hand, qfter 
shaking.) Zounds! Whatl Eh! 

Rom. (Concealing his hand.) A scar— 

Mich. On the back of the right hand I 

Rom. I have served. A hussar with his sabre 
gave the cut 

Micfi. (After considering.) Humph I It may he. 

Rom. It is. 

Mich. At least it may he; and the innocent* 

Rom. Ay 1 might suffer for the guilty. 

Mich. (After looktng at him.) Bather than that,ra 
mn all risks. I am alone; my family is at tho 
fair, and cannot be home to-night Bat you are a 
stranger ; you want protection— 

Rom. (With great emotion.) I do, indeedl 

Mich. You shall have it Come, never fiiball my 
door be shut agamst the houseless wretokk 

lEzeunt to the house* 

Music expressing d^fction. FBANCISOO 
and SELINA approaching the bridge, he 
points to the Miller's house. Cheerfvi 
music; she testifies top and admircUion of 
the Miller. They- descend; Tie carefully 
guiding and aiding her. The Miller sup- 
poHd to hear a noise, comes to inquire, 
sees FranciscOf they run into each ether's 
arms. 

Mich. Welcome I A thousand times welcome ! 

Sel. Ten thousand thanks to the saviour of my 
father! 

Mich. Your father, sweet lady 1 

Sel. Oh, yes! discovered to me by his mortal 
enemy. 

Mich. The monster Bomaldi! 

JSel. (Dejectedly.) Alas! 

Micfi. For your father's sake, for your own sake» 
welcome both. 

Rom. (Half from the door.) I heard my name! 

Mich. (Lending them to the door, just as Romaldi 
advances a step.) Come, I have a stranger— 

Sel. (Seeing Romaldi, shrieks.) Ah ! 

Fran. (Falls back and ewers his eyes vHth 



{Romaldi retires.) 



Mich. How now? 



Sel 'Tishet 



Qfttsie of hurry, tetror, Ac Francisco jjmtting 
Ms hand towards her mouth, enjoins her 
silerice with great eagerness. MicheUi, by 
making the sign of biting his right hand, 
asks Francisco if it be Romaldi. Francisco 
turns away without ancwering. MicheUi 
denotes his conviction it is Rojncddi, and 
hastily ascends to cross the bridje in search 
of the Archers; Francisco entreats him back 
in vain. Romaldi, in terror, enters from 
the Twuse presenting his pistol. Francisco 
opens his breast for him to shoo^ if Ju pleases. 
Selina falls between them. TU whole scene 
passes in a mysterious and rapid n 
Music suddenly stops J 
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Rom. No ! Too much of your blood is upon my 
heftd ! Be j ustly roTonged : take mine 1 

(i/t»«e eontinua a$ Smnaldi pffmn tJupiMM 
which Francisco throtn to a distance, and 
entreats him to Hy by the vallejf. RomdUH 
signifies the impouSbUity, and runs dtstract- 
edly from side to side: then, after Fras^ 
tisoos and SeUna*s entreaties, ascends 
cross the bridge. Met at the edge of thehill 
by an Archer, he is driven back ; then 
struggle on the bridge, fhe Areher*s word 
token by Ronuddi, w'to again attending 
fight is again met by several Archers. Ro- 
*nal4i maintains a ret eating fight. Fiatn- 
flta, Bonamo, St^hdno, M<mtano, and Pear- 
sants, follow the Archers. Francisco and 
ikfiina, in the greatest agiiatUm^ teveral 



times throw themtdves between the assaSanU 
and RomaUti. When the combatants have 
descended the hiU, RomaidCs foot slips, he 
fails, and Francisco intervenes to guard his 
oody. BytJiis time all the principaleharaC' 
iers arenear the front The ArtMrs appear 
prepared to shoot, and strike with their 
sabres ; when the entreaties and ^otts of 
Francisco and JSelina are renewed. The 
Archers forbear for a moment; and Fran- 
Cisco shields his brother. The music ceases.) 

Bel Oil, Forbear! Let my father's TirtoeB piewl 
for my nade's errors! 

Bon. We all will entreat for meroy; since of 
mercy we all have need : for his sake, and for cmr 
own, may it be freely granted. 

(The curtain fallt to-slow and solemn music 
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AOTL 
SCENE L*^ Street. 
Enter DON LOPEZ, meettng FBEDEBICK. 
Fred. My lord, Don Lopes. 
iMp. JLow dy'e, Frederick ? 
Fred. At your lordship's service. I am glad t<^ 
see yon look so well, my lord ; I hope Antonio's 
oat of danger? 

Lop^ Quite the contrary ; his fever increases, they 
tell me, and the surgeons are of opinion his wound 
is mortal 
Fred. Your son, Don Felix, is safe, I hope? 
L(Kp Iliope so too; but they offer large rewards 
to apprehend him. 

. Fred. When heard your lordship from him ? 
Lop. Not since he went I forbad him writing 
*till the public news gave him an aoconnt of 
Antonio's health. Letters might be intercepted, 
•ad the place of bis abode discovered; however^ | 

jia Id^TuB IJBITISB DtAMA. 



if Antonio dies, Felix shall for England, itjn 
have been there; what sort of people are tbe 
English? , 

Fred. My lord, the English are, by nature, 
what the ancient Bomans were by discipline, 
courageous, bold, hardy, and in love with liberty. 
Liberty is the idol of the English, nnder whose 
banner all the natfon enUsts. Gire but the word 
for liberty, and straight more armed legions would 
appear, than France and Philip keep in consts at 

Lop. I like their principles. Who docs not 
wish for fireedom in all degrees of life ? though 
common prudence sometimes makes us act agaim<i 
it, as I am now obliged to do: for I intend tc 
marry my d»aghter to Don Guzman, whom I 
expect from Holland every day, whither he went 
to take possession of a large estate left hmi by Utj* 
uncla 4* 

Fred. Yoa will not, sarely, tacriflct the Ir 
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[ntbella to a«e, ayarlco, and k foolf TAidon fiia 
ezprMsion, my lord, bat my concern for your 
beaateoQS daughter traotports mo heyoOd thai 
good manners which I ought to pay to your lord- 
■|ih|'8 praseoca 

Lw. I can*t deny the JuiBtnesB of the character, 
. Frederick ; but you are not inaenslblo what I have 
BoCrered by these warB; and he hat two things 
which render him very agreeable to ma for a son- 
in-law. he 1b rich and well-bom. As for hla being 
a fool, I don't conceive how that can be any blot in 
a hnsband, who is already poBsessed of a good 
estate. A poor fool, indeed, id a very scandalous 
thing; and so are your poor wits, In my opinion, 
who bare nothLog to be vain of bat the insido of 
their sknllB. Kow, for Don Uuzman, I know I can 
nde him as I think fit : this is acting the polliic 
part, Frederick, without Avhich it is impossible to 
Keep np the port of this life. 

/fed Bat have yon no consideratiOQ for yoor 
danghter's welfare, my jord? 

Z^. la a husband of twenty thoosand erewns 
syear no consideration? Now, I think it a very 
good consideration. 

fVedL One wayi my lord, but what will the world 
say of sooh a match ? 

Lop. Sir, I value not the world a bottoa 

Fred. I cannot think yonr daughter can. hnre any 
tneUnation for such a hosband. 

Lop. There I believe you are pretty moeh in the 
right; though it is a seeret wbloh I naver bad the 
cimoidtyto inquire into, nor, I believe, everehalL 
Inclination, qaothal Parents woald hAve a fine 
time on't^ if they consulted their children's incli- 
nations ! No, no, sir, it is not a father's business to 
follow his children's inclinations till he makes him- 
self a beggar. 

FiBid. But this is of another nature, my lord. 

£ep« I^cwkye, sir, I resolve she shall marry Don 
Onzmaiw-ttie moment he arrives; though. Xet " 
not govern znyflon, I will my daughter, I ass 
yon. 

Fred. This match, my lord, ia more preposterons 
than that which you proposed to yoar son, from 
whence , araset tb» XatsI quamL Dqbl Anteaia'J 
sister, Elvira, wanted beanty only; but Guzman 
everything but-* 

Lop. Money, and that win pnrcb&ss tvetMHe 
and so adieu. ^ ^ 

Fred. Monstronsl These are the resolutionB 
which destroy the comforts of matrimony ; he is 
lleh and wellrbqrn, powerful argsonents indeed! 
Could I but add them to the friendship of Don 
Felix, what might 1 not hope ? But a merchant 
and a. grantee of Portugal, are ineaasistent 
names— 

Enfer LISSAEDO, in a riding Ji^biL 
Litiftrdoi ££om whence csae yov? 

lis. That letter will inform you, sir. 

Fred. I hope your master's safe ? 

Lit. I left him sq ; I haye another to deliver, 
whi(^i requires has^ ■ iToor most homblo servant, 
sir. 

/V«i To "Vlolante, X spppose? 

Lit. The same. lExit, 

FraL (^eads.) ••Dear Frederick, the two chief 
blessings of this Ufe are, a friend and a jniatress 
to be debarred the sight of those is not to live. I 
hear nothing of Antonio's death, and therefore re* 
•olve to venture to the house this evening, impa- 
ttent to see Vlolante, and embraoe my friend. 
Yours, Fkux." Pray heaven, he comes ondLsco- 
*ered. Ha! Colonel Bi-iton. 



Enter COUONEL BBITON, in a riding AoM. 

Col B. Frederick, I rejoice to see thee. 
I Fred.. What broeght you to Lisbon, Colonel! 

C<a. B. La fortune de la guerre, as the French sty; 
])hav0 commaoded these three last years in Spua, 
l^t my country has thought fit to strike np a peaea 
and gave us good Protestants leave to hope for 
Christian burial: so I resolved to take LisboB ia 
my way home. 

Frtd. If yon are not provided of a lodging, 
Colonel, pray command my hoase while pa 
stay. 

CoL A If I were sure I should not be tronbb- 
some, I wonld accept your offer, Frederick. 

Fred. So far from trouUe, Colonel, I slull 
take it as a particular favour. What have ve 
here? 

Cot. B. tfy footman. This is our country dreaa, 
you must know ; wh: ch, for the honour of Scotland, 
I make all my servants wear. 

Enter GIBBY, in a ffigMand tlreet. 

OSHby. What man I do wi' the horses, and Iflcs 
• Mr honour ? They irill tak cold, gin they stand in 
nnecattseBHr, 

Fred. OHj^TU lake care of him. What, hoa! 
Vasquez. 

&Uer VASQUEZ^ 
Pot thos^ hiMliijs, wVch that honest fellow will 
shew you,.iniQ.KBy stable, do yon bear? and feed 
them well 

Vat. Ym, sir. <8lr, by my master*s orders, I am, 
sir, your most Qheeqnions, humble servant Be 
pleased to lead thi^way. 

attiilh ^^bleedf.'flan Mr gate, sir, and I sail 
follow ye: Ise tee) hiwry to feed on compU- 
ments. 

[Exit with Voiqvn. 

Fred, Ha, hat a ooalfal^fMlow. Well, how do 
you like Mur comtry, OSfmxk ? 

" ' " Why,^th, Freiariok, a man might pass 

agreeaUjF enoogb n^inslde of a nunnery ; 

but to1[>ehold snch troops r^aoft, ^cmip, tender, 
melting, wishing, nay, willing girls, too, through a 
dSimn'd grate, gives us Britons strong temptatloiis 
te plaoaer«'.Ah, Ersdedok, yonr priests are wicked 
rogues; they immure beauty for their own proper 
use. and shew It only to the laity to create deslra^ 
and Inflame accompts, that they may porchsse 
pardons at a dearer rata 

Fred. I ownwenohing is something more diffi- 
cult here than-in Bngland, where women's Uberties 
are subservient to tiieir inclinations, and hnsbands 
seem of no effeet, bnt to take care of the ehildren 
which their, wives provide. 

Col. B. And does restraint get the better of uitll- 
nation with your women Iwre ? No, I'll be sworn 
not, even in fqpxseone. ppju't I know the c<»stita- 
tiqn of thejSp^lsn ladies 2 

•Fred Amt^ aR the ladies where you come, 
Colonel ; you were ever a siian of gallantry. 

Col. B. Ah, Frederick, the l^k half starves 
nd SootohniiBn. -^iWe are.kept so sharp at home, 
that we feed like.ftaanlbals abroad. - Harkye, host 
thou never a pretty acquaintance now, that thou 
wt)uki'st oonsign over to » frientt'fSor half an hour, 
ha? 

Fred. Faith, ColoneL I am the worst pimp in 
Christendom; yoahad better trost to'yoor own 
iHd^ the wemen wfll eoen •find yon out^ I warrant 
you. 

CoL B. Ay, bnt it is dangerons foragipg in an 
enemy's country; and sinoe I have some hopes ot 
seeing my own .again, I had rather pard&ase my 
I pleasure, than ran the hazaiti of astiletto tn my guts. 



W3t ihoa M6&ttttft&fl toe to a wife, tbMi; one that 
Is willing to exchange her moidores for English 
UbertyTha, friend ? 

Fre(L She must he Tery hAnddome, X Bap- 
pose? 

ColJB. The handsomer the hetter; bat he sure 
she bas a nose. 

lired.. Ay, ay, and some gold. 

Col. B. Oh, yery mach gold ; I shall never he ftble 
to swallow the matrimonial pill, it it he not well 
£ilded. 

Fred. Fho, heaaty will make it slide 4owli 
nimbly. 

CdL B. At first, perhaps, it may; bat the second 
or third dose will choke me. I confess, Frederick, 
women are the prettie&t playthings in natttre : bat 
ipold, sabstantial eold, gives them the air, the 
mien, the shape ; tne grace, and beaoty of ft god- 
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/Wd And has not gold the same dlTinity In their 
^yes^ Colonel ? 

CM. B. Too often. 
None marry now for loTe ; no, that's a jest ; 
The self-same bargain serres for wife and beast. 

Fired. Yon are always gay, OoloneL Come, shall 
vrB take a refreshing glass at my faoose, and con- 
cider what has been said ? 

Col. B. I hJtte two- or three compUments too dls- 
diarge for some friends, and then I shall wait- on 
yon with pleasnreL Where do yon Hto? 

F)red. At yon comer house wUh the green 
rails. 

Col, C. In the close of the evening I win endea- 
Toor to kiss yom* hand. Adieo. 

FrecL 1 tk&il expect yoa with impatience. 



80EKE n.— ii Room in Don Lopeg'B house. 
Enter ISABELLA and INI3, her maid, 

Inis. For goodness' sake, madam, where are yon 
going in this pet ? 

Isa. Anywhere to avoid matrimony; the thought 
of a hosband ia terrible to me. 

Init. Ay, of an old husband; bat if yoa may 
«hoose for yourself, I fancy matrimony would be no 
«ach frjghtfal thing to^yoo. 

/ML Ton are pretty much in the rigb^ Inis ; bat 
to be forced into the arms of an idiot^ who has 
aeitber person to please the eye, sense to ohann 
the ear, nor generosity to supply those defeats. 
Ah, Inis, what pleasant lives women lead in Eng- 
land, where duty wears no fetters bat inolinatien. 
The custom of oar country enslaves os from our 
very cradles ; first to our parents, next to our hns^ 
bands; and when heaven is so kind to rid as of 
tx>th these, oar brottxem still usurp authority, and 
expect a blind obedience from us : so that, maids, 
wives, or widows, we are Uttie better than slaves 
to the tyrant man; therefore, to avoid theirpower, 
I resolve to cost myself hito a monastery. 

InU. That- is, youll out your own throat to 
avoid, another's doing- it for you. Ah, madam, 
tliose eves tell me you have no nun's fiesh about 
yont A monaab^ry, quotha! where yoa'll wishi 
yoorself into the ftreen-slckness in a month.. 

iM> What carel ? there wiU be no man to plagae 
me. 

Ini$, No, nor, what's muoh worse, to please yoa.^j 
neither. wsUfe, madam, you are the first woman i 
that ever despaired in a Christian conntry I Were 
I in your place—' 

/M. Why, what weald .yoor wisdom .do if yoa- 
were? _. ^ . 



my jewels, and seek my fortane oh fother side the 
water; no shoro can treat you worse than your 
own ; there's never a father in Chris^dom ahoold 
m&ke nle marry any man against my wilt 

/«a Jl am too great a coward, to foUow.yoor ad^ 
Vice: I must contrive some way to avoid X>oa Guz- 
man, and yet stay in my own country. 
Entv DON LOPEZ. 

Lop. Kust you so, mistress? but I shall take care 
to prevent you. {Aside.) Isabella, whither are yoa 
going, my child.? 

Isa. To chureh, air. 

Inis. The old rogue ias certainly overheard her. 
{AsidA.) 

hop. Tour devotion must needs be very strong 
or your memory very weak, my dear; why, ves-. 
pers are over- for this night Covti^ come^ yon 
shall have a better errand to church, than to say 
your prayers tiiere. i)on Guzman Is arrived In the 
river, and I expeet him ashore to^morrew.- 

/Mb Hal .to-morrow I 

Jjop. He writes me word, that his estate in Hol- 
land is worth twelve thousand crowns a year ; 
which, together with what be hadbeforej wiUnidce 
tli^e the happiest wife in Lisbon. 

Isa.. And the most unhappy woman in the woria. 
Oh, sh*, if I have any power in your heart, if the 
tenderness of a father be not quite extinet,.hear me 
with patience. 

Lop. Ko objection against the marriage, and I 
will hear whatsoever thou hast to say. 

Isa. That's torturing me on the rack, and forbid' 
ding me to groan : upon my knees I claim the pri- 
vilege of fledh and blood. (Kmels.) 

Lop. I grant it; thou shalthave an arm full of 
flash and Mood to-morrow. Flesh and blood, 
qaotha I heareniorbid I should deny thee flesh and 



blood, mv girl. . 

Inis. Here's an old dog for you 1 {Asidt.) 

Isa. Do sot mistake,, sir; the fatal stroke which 
separates soul and body, is not more terrible to the 
thoughts of sinners, than the name of Guzman to 
my ear. 

Lop. Fho, pho I you lie, you lie I 

Isa. My frighted heart beats hard against my 
breast^ as if it sought a passage to your feet, to beg 
you'd change your purpose. 

Lop. A very pret^ speech this ; if it were turned 
into blank verse, it would serv^ for a tcagedy. 
Why, thou hast more wit than I thought thou 
hadst, child. I fancy this was all extempore; I 
don'tbeUeve thoa dia'st ever think one word on't 
befor& 

Inis. Yes, but she has, mv lord; for I have heard 
her say the same thin|f8 a thousand times. , 

Lop. How, how ? What, do you top your second- 
hand jests upon your father, hussy, who knows 
better what's good for yo^ than yon do yourself i 
Bemember, 'tis your duty to obey. 

7m. (Rises.) 1 never disobeyed yon before, and 
wish I had not reason now ; but natore.has go^. the 
better of my 4^r aad:makes me loathe the harsb^ 
9«nmands you lay. 

Lop. Ha, hai very fine t, Ha^ ha 1 

Isa. D^th il^lf would be welcome. 



gp. Are you sure of. th9.t? 
«. I - - 



Jnii. rd Embark with the first fair winci ^ith all } warrant you. 



1 9fa yoar daogUl^er, my lord, and eaa .boast . 
aststrong » resolution-as yourself; 111 die .before 
rU marry Guzn^aiv . . . 

Lo-y. Sayvouso? Til tiy that presently. (Z>miM9.) 
9ere.- let :we, see vl*b' wh«t dext»ri|y.y<» 4saa > 
breathe a vein now. (Offers her his sword), .The 
point js pretty abarp ; twill do your business, I 
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Jt^ii. Bleat m«, air, wb»t do jov mean to put a 
■wonl into tbe hands of a desperate woman? 

Lop. DMiperatet ha, ha, hal yon see how des- 
perate she Is. What, art thon frightened, Uttle 
Bell? ha! 

Jta. I eoofess I am startled at Toor morals, sir. 

Lop. At, sy. chUd, thon had'st better take the 
man, hell hurt thee least of tbe two. 

/M, I shall take neither, sir ; death has many 
doors, and when I ean lire no longer with pleasure 
I shall find one to let him in at withoot yoor aid. 

Lop. 8ay*st thon to, my dear Bell? Ods, I'm 
af i«id thon art a little lunatic. Belt I most tiike 
care of thee, child. {Takto Md oj Aer, andpulU a 
kejf out of hUpoeUt.) I shall make bold to secure, 
thee, my dear. I'll see if locks and bars can keep 
tb^ till Gnsman comes. Go, get into your cham- 
ber. (PitsM her Is, and loett the door.) 

There fU your boasted resolution trif^-^ 
Attd *€€ whv'U get the btter^ pom or L 

ACT IL 

SCENE L— ii Boom in Don Pedro^t houeo. 

Eirttr YlOLANTEk reading a Utter, and FLORA 
foUowing, 

Flo, What, mnst that letter be read agsin ? 

Vio, Ten, and again, and again, and again, a tbon- 
eand times again ; a letter from a faithful loyer can 
never be read too often : it speaks such kind, such 
soft, such tender things. {Kiues it.) 

Flora. But always toe same language. 

Vio. It does not charm the less for that 

/7ora. In my opinion, nothing charms that does 
not change ; and my composition of the four-and- 
twenty letters, after the first essay, from the same 
band, must be dull, except a bank note, or a bill of 
exchange. 

Vio. Thy taate Is my aversion, (neads.) " Afy an 
thaCe eharminp, since lifers not life, exiled from, thee, 
this night ehaU bring me to thy arms. Frederick and 
thee areaUI trmt. T/.ese six weeks' absence have been, 
in lovers acconipt, six hundred yenrs. When it is dart, 
expect the wonted signal at thy window; till when, 
aaieu. Thine, n-ore than his own, FELIX,^ 

Flora. Who would not have said as much to a 
lady of her beauty, and twenty thousand pounds? 
sMMli)'- Were I a man, mefhinks, I could have 
^Id a hundred finer things. 

Vio. What would yon have said ? 

Flora.- 1 would have compared your eyes to tbe 
ptars, your teeth to ivory, your lips to cora", your 
iieck to alabaster, your shape to— 

Vio. No more of yoor bombast; truth is the best 
eloquence in a lover. What proof remains ungiven 
of bis lore? When his father threatened to disin- 
herit him, for rufuslng Don Antonio's sister, fi-om 
whence sprung this unhappy quarrel, did it shake 
bis love for me? And now, though strict inquiry 
runs through every place, with large rewards to 
apprehend him, does i^e not venture all for me ? 

Flora. But you know, madam, your father, Don 
Pedro, designs you for a nun'; to be sure^ yon look 
very like a nun : and says, your grandfather left 
you your fortune upon that condition. 

Fid. Not without my approbation, girl, when I 
come to one-and-fewenty, as I am informed. But, 
however, I shall run the risk of that. Go, call in 
IiiBsardo. 

Fhta. Yes, madam. Now for a thousand verbal 
questious. 

lAdde and Exit. 



R^-enUr FLOBA, with LISSABDa 

Vio, WeQ, and how do yon do.LiiiSiirdo? 

Us. Ah, very weary, madam. Faith, thou lookest 
wondnms fwetty. Flora, {4part to Flora,) 

Via, How came yon? 

Lie. En ohevalier, madam, upon * hackney jade, 
Whksh, they told me, formerly belonged to an En- 
glish ColoneL But I abould have rather thongl.t 
she bad been bred a good Boman Catholic all her 
life-time; for she down'd on her kneea to every 
stock and stone we come along by. Hy chops 
wat.r for a Um, they do, Flora. (Apart to Flora.) 

Flora. Ton*d make one believe you were won- 
drous foud now. {Apart to Lis. ardo.) 

I'io. Where did vou leave your master 7 

lif. *0d, if I had you alone, honscwi e, Fd shew 
yon how fond I could be t (Apart to Flora.) 

Vio. Where did yon leave yonr master ? 

Li*. At a littie farm-house, madam, aboof flvts 
milea off. He*U be at Don Frederick's in the even- 
ing. *0d, I will so rsvenge myself of those lips uC 
thme. (Apart to Flora.) 

Vio. Is he In health? 

Flora. O, yoo coonterfelt wondrous welL (ApaiC 
to Liuardo.) 

-* Lis. No, everybody knows I eoanterfeit very ilL 
(Apart to FloiuM.) 

Vio. How say you? Is Felix ill? What*8 bis 
distemper? Ha! 

Lis. A pies on*t, I hate to be intermpted. (Aoide.) 
Love, madam, love. In short, madam, I believo 
he has thought of nothing but your ladyship ever 
since he left Lisboa I am sure he could not, if I 
may judge of his heart by my own. (Looks tooinj-'y 
id Flora.) 

Vio, How came you so well acquainted with yoar 
master's thoughts. Lissardo ? 

Lis. By an infallible rule, madam, words are the 
pictures of tbe mind, you know ; now, to prove ho 
thinks of nothing but you, he ta«ks of nothing but 
yqu ; for example, madun : coming from ahooting- 
tha other day; with a brace of partridges, **Iii8- 
sardo,*' said he, *< go bid the cook roast me these 
Vlolantee." I |iew into the kitchen, full of thoughts 
of thee and cried, "Here, cook, roast me these 
Florellas.'' (To Florck) 

Flora. "Ea^ hal. excellent Yon mimic yonr 
master, then, it seems. (To Lissardo.\ 

Lis. I can do everything as well as my master, 
you little rogue. (To Flora.) Another time, ma- 
dam, tbe priest came to make him a visit, he called 
out hastily, ** Lissardo," said, he, ** bring a Vio- 
lante for my father to sit down on.** Then be often 
mistook my name, madam, and called me Violante ; 
in short, I heard it so often, that it became as fami- 
liar to me as my prayers. 

Vio. You live very merrily, then, it seems. 

Lis. Oh, exceeding merry, madam. (Kisses Flora's 
hand.) 

Vio. Ha! exceeding merry? Had yon treats 
and balls? 

Lis. Ohjres, yes, madam, several. 

Flora. You are mad, Lissardo; you don't mind 
what zny lady says to you. (Apart to Lissardo.) 

Vio. Ha 1 iMklls ? Is he so merry in my alitience ? 
(X'Wfo.) And did yoor master dance, Lissardo ? 

Li*. Dance, madam? where, madam? 

%io. Why, at those balls you speak of. 

Lis. Balls I what balls, madam ? 

Vio. Why, sure you are in lovey Lissardo; did 
not you say, but now, you had balls where yoa 
hi*ve been? ^ 

Lf». Bs4 s, madam t what balls, madam? Ods- 
liru, 1 aaU yuu pariiuu, luuUiibm. I— i— I had mfal- 
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laid Bome wasb-bftlls of my noMtor's Voiher day ; 
and becauM I ooald not think wliere I h#d laid 
fhem, just when be asked for them, lie very fairly 
broke my head, madam; and now it aeems I can 
think of nothing else. Alas! he dance, madam! 
No, no, poor gentleman, he ia as melancholy as an 
imbxaoed dram. 

VuK Poor FelizI There^ wear thatring for your 
maater'a sake; and let him know I shall be ready 
to reeeiTB him. [Exit, 

Lii. I ahall, madam. {PttU o» ih€ riMff.} Methinks 
a diamond ring iaa Tast addition to the little finger 
uf a gentleman. (Admirm hi* htuuk) 

Flora. That ring moat be mine. {AildtJ WeQ, 
Lissardo; what haata yon make to pay oft arrean, 
uow. Look how Uie fellow stands I 

JAi, *Egad, methinks I have anietty hand; and 
very white } and the shape I Faltn, I never minded 
it BO much before. In my opinion, it is a very fine 
shaped hand, and becomes a diamond ring as well 
as the first grandee's in PortngaL 

Fhra. The mantis transported! Is this yonr love? 
This yonr impatlenee? 

LiB^ {Taktt whm^^ Now, in my mind, I take snaff 
with a very Jannty air. Well, I am persuaded I 
want nothing bat a eoaehaiida tltto to make me 
a very fine gentleman. 

Flora. Sweet Mr. Ussanlo, ((^sHimi:) if I may 
presome to speak to yoo, without afbontlng yoor 
nttleflnMri— 

LuTom^ madam, I ask yonr pardon. Is it to 
me or to ttko ring^ yon direct yomr disoouve^ ma- 
dam? 

Flora. Madam, good laokl Bow moeh a dia- 
mond ring improves one ! 

LU. Why, moQgh I say it, I ean carry myself 
as well as anybody. Bat what wert thou going to 
aay.childr 

Flora. Why, I was gobig to aay, that I ftocy yoa 
had beat let me keep that ring; itwiU be a very 
pretty, wedding ring, Llssardo ; wotUd it not? 

IM. Homph! ah! but— but— bat— I believe I 
Bha*nt marry yet awhile. 

Flora. Ton shaVi^ you say t Very well I I' sup* 
poee yon design that ring for Inis! 

LU. No, no; I never bribe an old awpialntance. 
Perhaps I might let it sparkle in the eyes of a 
stranger a litue, till we come to a right under- 
standbg; but» then, like all other mortal tUngai it 
wonld retom from whence it came. 

Flora. Insolent I la that tout mannerof dealing ? 

IAm, With aU but thee. KiflB me, you littie rogue^ 
you. {JHMmhtr.) 

Flora. little rogue ! Pr*ythee, fellow, don't be so 
familiar; (/HMAet Mm mMyJ if I mayn't keep your 
ring, I can keep my kisaea. 

Ut, Ton can, yon aay? Spoke with the air of a 
chambermaid. 

Flora. Beplied with the aplrit of a serving-man. 

LU. Pr'ythee, Flora, don't let you and I fall outl 
I am in a merry humour, and ahaU certainly fill in 
Bomewhere. 

Fkara. What care I where you fttU in. 
JSe-M^er VIOLANTB. 

Ylo. Why do you keep Liaaardo ao • long; flons 
whoi you don't know how aoon my father may 
awakef HIa afternoon napa are never ktag: 

Flora. Had Don Felix been with her, ahe would 
not have thought the time long. These ladiea con- 
aider nobody's wants but their owa (^iKfa^ 

Vio. Qo, go, let him out. 

Flora. Tes, madam. 

LU. I fly, madam. [Extunl LUtardo aud Flora. 

FtOi The day draws in, and night, the lover's 



f4«nd, advances. Night, more welcome than the 
gi<n to me, becanae it brlogB my love. 

Flonk'iWithin::) Ah, thieves, dUevea I muTder,. 
murder! 

Vio. (/Shrieki.) Ah, defend me, heaven ! what do 
I hear? Felix ia certainly pursued, and will be 



Bi-wkr FWBX, rutrntng. 
How now! Why dost stare so? Answer me, 
quickly; what's the matter? 

Flora. Oh, madam I aa I waa letting out liBsardo, 
a gentleman rushed between him and I, struck 
down my candle, and is bringing a dead person in 
hla arma into our house. 

Vio, Ha! a dead person! heaven grant it does 
notprove my Felix. 

Flora. Here they are, madam. 

Vio. I'll retire^ tUl yon discover the meaning of 
^ ia ft Off idCT il 

[ExH. 
^ii^OOLONXLBBITON,vdA ISABELLA m JiU 

airmtt whom Ac Mtt dowu «ft a cftoir, and addrtsuf. 

himie{f to Flora. 

CoL B. Madam, the necessity this lady was under 
of being eonveyed into some house with speed and 
secrecy, will, I hope, excuse any indecency I might . 
beguiity of, in pressing so rudely into tida. I am an. 
enttre atranger to her name and ciroamataBces; 
would I were BO to her beauty, too! (4aldi.} I com- 
mit her, madam, to yonr care, and fly to make her 
retreat aeonre; if the atreet be clear, permit me to 
returiH and learn from her own mouta if I can be 
further aervioeaUe. Pray, madam, what ia tha 
la^ of thia honae caOed? 

Flora. Vlolante^ seignior. 

CoL B» Are you ahe, madam ? 

Flora. Only her woman, seignior. 

CoL B. Your humble aervant^ mlatreaa. Pray br 
carafniof thalady. 

[OioeihertviomoidorUyandExiL.. 

Flora. Two moidorea Well, he is a generous 
fellow. Tliia lathe only way to make one oarefuL 
iKe-«n<er VXOLANTE. 

1^. Waa you distracted. Flora, to tell mv name 
to a man you never aaw ? XTnthiuking wench) Who . 
knows what this may turn to? What, is the lady 
dead? Ah, defend me^ heavieni 'tto IsabelU, sister 
to my Felix. W]lat haa beCiUen her? Prayhea> 
ven he'a aafei Bun and fetch Bome cold water. 
Stay, Blay, Flora; Isabella, friend, iH)eak tomei 
oh, apeak to mc^ or I ahall die with ai^rehension. 

Jta. Oh,' hold, my dearest father, do not force m^ 
indeed I cannot love him. 

Vio. How wild she talks! 

Jm, Hal Where am I? * ' 

. Vio. With one aa sensible of thy pain aa thou 
thyaelf ean'at bOk 

7m. Violante! what kind atar preserved and. 
lodged me hen? 

Flora, It waa a terrcBtrial star, called a man,, 
madam ; pray Jupiter he prove a Incky one. 

/Mk Oh! I reaouember now. Forgive me, dear 
Violante ; my thooghts ran so much upon the dian-^ 
ger I eaM^ed, I forgot 

Vio. May I not know yonr atory? 

/Mk Thou artno stranger to one part of It I havo 
oftto told thea that my father designed to aacrifloa 
me to Don Guanuui, who, it aeemB, is just returned 
f roni Holland, and expected ashore to>morrow, the 
day that he has set to oekflBrate our nuptlala Upon 
my refnafaig to obey him, he locked me into mv 
chamber, vowing to keep me there till he arrived; 
and foroeme to consent I know my father to I a 
positiYe^ never to be won from bis design; and 
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hftTiog no hope left me to escape the marrUge, I 
loMed from the window fnto the itreet 

Vio, Yon hATC n6% hort yourself I hope t 

J$a. No ; a gentleman passhig by, by aoddent, 
oaoght me in Ua arms: atflrst, mvijrlght made me 
apprehend it was my father, till he aamred me to 
tibe contrary. 

Flora, He is a yery fine geatleman, I promise yon, 
madam; and a well-brea man I warrant him. I 
never saw a grandee pot his hand into his pocket 
with a better air in my whole life-time ; then he 
opened his purse with snch a grace, that nothing 
but his manner of presenting me with the gold 
oonld eqniJ. 

Vio. There is bat one common road to the heart 
of a servant, and *tls Impossible for a generons per- 
son to mistake it Go, leave US, Flora. {ExiiFlorck) 
But how came yon hither, Isabella? 

Jul I know not; I desired the stranger to con- 
dnct me to the next monastery ; bat ere i reached 
fhe door, I savr or fancied that I Baw« Lissftrdo, 
my brother's man; and the thoagfat mat his mas- 
ter might not be far off, Unng me into a swoon, 
which is all that I can remember. Hal whatfs 
here? {TOcei up a leUtr.) **For CMonel Briton, 
To he 10 at the port-house in Lttibott^ TbiM mast 
be drojpqpeud by the stranger which bronght me hf> 

Vio. TlJoa art fallen into-th^ hands of a soldier; 
take cate he does not lay thee under contribatifm, 
girl 

IscL Iflnd he is agentlemi^n; and if he Is bm 
unmarried, I would be content to follow him all the 
world over. Bat I fihall nevex see hipi more I 
tear. (Sfyhs itn4patae9;) 

Vio. What makes ypu sigh, Isabella ? ' 

ISO. The fear of f alnng into my father's dutches 

Ffo. Oah 11)0 serviceable to you ? 

Isa. Yes, if you can conceal me two or three 
days. 

F%>. You command my house and secrecy. 

Jta, I thank you/yiola^te. I Wish you woNiIdXiV 
Uge me with ^rs. Flora^ awbtlei 

Vh. ru send her to. you. I must'watirih II 
dad be irtill asleep, or here wiQ be no room fSor 
Felfr. ^ TBxit. 

Isa. Well, I don't '■ know what alls ine-f me«ilnks 
I wish I could find this stranger out ' 
Re-ertier mJ&RA. ■ 

Fhra. Does your ladyship went me, mad«m? « 

Isa. Ay, Mrs. Flora, I resolved to makt^youidy 
confidant 

Flora. I shall endeavour to discharge my.du^i 



Isa. I doubt it not, and desire yon to acitont thle^ 
a8ato&«LO^a«ygvatttude» ■ - ■ 



Flora. O dear ^gnora, I should htfre beenr youv, 
humble iMTvaat without a fee. r 

Jsa. I believe it But to the pui^pose^doyoa 
think, if yon fl&w the gehtlemsn Whf oh brought me 
hither, you shonldknow bim again? 

Flora. From a-'llionsand, mtadaat: Ihaw^e «a 
ezeallent memory I'isbsra a -haKidBomie man ia. 
concerned. When he went away, ' ha mid Jhe 
would return again immediately; I iadmice .he 
comes not • 

Isa. Hese, did yon say ? You rejoiee ua) tfaengh 
ru not see hint if heccMnes. Oouldyoaaot contrita 
to give him a letter ? 

Flora. Withtheairof adueniia. 

Isa. Kot ia th4B house ; yoiLmast veil and follow 
him. He mast not know it comes from me. 

Flora. What, do yott take me for a novice in lovo 



affairs. Though I have not practised flie art 
since t have l^n In Donna Yiolante's Borvlee, ^ 
I have not lost the theonr of a chambermaid. Do 
vou write the letter, and leave the rest to me: hera 
here, here's pen. Ink, endpaper. 

Isa. Vn do it bi a minute. (^9^^ d&im to write.) 
. Flora. 8o! this la a business after zny own 
heart; love always takes care to reward his la- 
bourers, and Oreat Britain peems to be his fa- 
vourite country. Oh, I long to see like oCher two 
moidores with a British air. Methinka &^e'a 
a .grace peculiar to that nation, in ttali^Dif a pre- 
sent 

/sa. So, I have done ; now If ho doee bat find Ma 
h<^u8e again. 

Fhra: If he shoi^ not, I warrant 111 And him, 

Hhfi's in. Lisbon; for I have a strong posseesioQ 

that he has t^o m^re moidores as good as ever 

were told- fPtett tht letter into her hosom^ 

Hornier VIOLANTjt, 

Fio. Flora, watch my papa;. he*#.laai asleep in 
his 9tudy; it yon 0nd him -Stir, »^^,jiie notice. 
(Felix tcms dt the trindow.) fiark^Xjhoof,' Felix at 
the windQfl7ft admit him iaatUKtlyi and,^4i^ to your 
Pf>at Ue^ Flora 

I«0U Wh<^ eay ycff, Viol^^te, iM-Vi^f ^vothec 
c^me? 

Vio. -It is bw -rtgnftl at the -windo wv 

Isa. (KneeU,y Ob, Vlplante, I conjure the* by all 
the love thou bear'st to Felix, by thy own eenerous 
np.t«ref n47 VMf^r by.that an^<^d virUb^ thou 
at-t juifitvmt' Oti 4p iWt discover fio.anyjbrc^^.I am 
here. . « - 

Vuh Gpv^n^ to.wnrjieBjrvfe% m^iW^ navei 
shall But where s the dange^j; . 



Isa, Mt t^a, l^m In Lisbonj %ndAsl( thf^t ques- 
tion? HeUI uUnk hlg^honour bMmishi^^y m^ djUr 
obedience ; an9 would restore me to my faO^r, or 



kUl me; therefr^^ dear, dea^.girl--. 

Vio. Depend, upon my friendship; nothing. ^ball 
draw the seoret. from these lips; not evoni^elix, 
thougfa^ at the hasacd of his lova I heaiq him 
coming ; retire into that closet 

/M..JiiBmember,,yiolaote, upon .tby^jironaise my 
very lire diepends; lExi^ 

Vio,, When'.J 'hetray. tixee, may I.phafiet thy 
fat*!. 

.£«Mr F£I£E.; 
My Felte4' mf tvetlasting love ! 

„ ^ iRitMinioki$»m$.) 

FOi ttylifel-myeonll VK^aato! 
< Vkk WhaAhaeardi^ dost tbon run for bm? Oh, 
hpw shall I requite thee ? 

• Feli m, ^6uteg this <iedloas,.potofn] exile, thv 
t]ko*gUtft>hllve never wandefed from thy. Felix, 
thou hast made me more thattteatiefaetioB. 

- Ft^ Can tbepa be toomwftUn ttiinheagtiior anv 
but thyself? No, if the god of love were lost to aU 
the rest; of humeanklnd, thy image would eecare 
hflimln my breast; lamaUtmth, all'love,allflai^ 
and Jblnow ao jealous feana , 

Fel. My heart's the proper sphere wheee love 
resides; could he quit tha^ lie woold bftjw wheca 
found: and yet, YiolAiUe,xin hideobt 
' FiCL-'Dida ever, give :tti*!»,oanBa. to dooH my 

FeL Tni»k)(7ehacniiaD7ieanB|>aiidiearBnsmany 

Ses-aafame ; yet sore I think theyaee no faxilt in 
e&. iOokad £riton .psp* at the wiadon,) What's 
that? (ZStvix again.) 

Vio. What? I hear nothing. (Again.) 
Fel. Hal what means this signal at your wia- 
dowF 
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Th. Somewliftt, perhaps, In passiog by, might 
Accidentally hit It ; it can be nothing else. 

Col B. {Within.) Hist, hist! Donna Ttolante ! 
DonnaYiclante! 

FeL They use your name by accident^ too, do fhey, 
madam? 

Re-enter FLOBA 

Flora. There is a gentleman at the window, ma- 
dam, which I fancy to he tiie same who brought 
Isabella hither. Shall I admit him? (AsUk to 
Violante.) 

Vio. Admit distraction rather I Thoa art the 
canse of this, nntbinktng wretch! 

(Atick.) 

Pel What; has Mrs. Scout bronght yon fresh in- 
telligence? Death, 1*11 know the bottom of this 
immediatety. {Ojfftn to go.) 

Flora. Scout! I scorn your words, seignior. 

Vio. Nay, nay, nay, you most not leave ine, 
{Runt and eatche$ hold o/him.) 

Fel. Oh I 'tia not fair not to answer the gentle- 
man, madam. It is none of his fault that his visit 
proves imseasonahle. Pray let me go; my pre- 
sence is but a restraint upon you. {/Struggles to get 
from her.) 

Flora. It mtifit be the Ck>lonel; now tod^vettny 
letter to hJm. 

{Atide and exit. The Coionel taps louder. 

Fel Haric, he grows Impatient at your delay. 
Why do yon hold the man whose absence would 
oblige yon ? Pray, let me go, madam. Consider, 
the gentleman wants yon at the window. Confu- 
sion! {Struggles.) 

Vio. It is not me he wants. 

Fel. Death! not yon? Is there another of your 
Dame In the house? Bat come on, convince me of 
the truth of what yon sajr; open tho window. If 
his business does not He with yoti, your ccmversa- 
tion may be heard. This, and only this, Can take 
off my sospiciDn. What, do you pause ? Oh, guih, 
guilt! have I canght you? Kay, then» 1*11 leap the 
balcony. If I remember, this way leads to it 
{Breaks fl'om her, and goes fo the door^ 

Vio. Hold, holdjhold, hold I not for the world 
you enter thera which way shall I preserve his 
sister from his knowledge ? 

• (Aside.) 

Fel What, have I ton^*d yon? Do yon feftr 
your lover's Ufe? • 

Vio. I fear for none hnt you. For goodness* sake, 
do not speak so loud, my Felix. If my father hears 
you. I am lost for ever. Felix, Felix! your curiosity 
shall be satisfied. {Ooes to the window, and throws up 
the taih.) Whoe*er you are, that Nvith such inso- 
lence dare use my name, and give the neighbour- 
hood pretence to reflect upon my conduct, I charge 
you Instantly to be gone, or expect the treatment 
you deservft 

CoL B. I ask pardon, madam, and wiU obey; 
but, when I left tms house to-night— 

/W.Good. 

Vvo. Toa tte mistaken in the honse, I suppose^ 
sir. 

Fel. No, no, he's not toistaken; pray, madam, let 
the gentleatnan go on. 

Ho. Pray, be gone^ sir, I know of no business you 
have here. 

Col B. 1 wish I did not know it either; but this 
honse contains my sonl, then can you blame my 
body for hovering about it; 

Fel Ezcellem 

Vio. I ten you again you are mistaken ; however, 
for your own satisfaction, call to-morrow. 

Fek Jiatchlest impudenoel an assignation be- 



fore my face. No, he shall not live to meet your 
wishes. 

iXakee out a pistol and goes toicards the 
window ; she catc?ies hold of him.) 

Vio. Ah! {Shrieks.) Hold, I conjure you. 

Col B. To-morrow*s an age, madam. May I not 
be admitted to-oight? 

Vio. If you be a gentleman, I command your 
absence. Unfortunate, what will my stars do with 
me ? {Aside.) 

Col B. I have done— Only this: Be careful of my 
life, for it is In your keepiag. 

\Exitfrom t?if window. 

Fel Fray observe the gentleman's request, ma- # 
dam. {Walks from her.) 

Vio, I am all confusion. 

Fel Tou are all truth, all love, all faith ; oh, thou 
all woman ! How have I been deceived. 'Sdeath, 
could you not have imposed upon me for this one 
night? Could neither my faithful love, nor the 
hazard I have run to see you, make me worthy to 
be cheated on. Oh, thou— 

Vio. Can I bear this from you ? {Weeps.) 

Fel {Repeats.) " When Ileft this house to-night." 
To-night, the devU! returned so soon I 

Vio. Oh, Isabella! what bast thou involved me 
in? {Aside.) 

Fel. (Repeats.) **TbiB house contahxs my sonl." 
Oh, sweet soul! 

Vio. Yet I resolve to keep the secret (Aside.) 

Fel (Repeas.) "Be careful of my life, for 'tis in 
your keeping." Damnation t— How ugly she ap- 
pears ! {Looks at her J 

Vio. Do not look so sternly on me, hut believe me, 
Felix, I have not injured you, nor am T false. 

Fel Not false, not injured me? Oh. Violante^ 
lost and abandoned to uy vice I Not false I Oh, 
monstrous! 

Vio. Indeed, I am not There is a canse which I 
must not reveaL Ob, think how far honour can 
oblige your sex: then allow a woman may be bound 
hy the same rule to keep a secret 

Fel Honour! What hast thou to do with ho- 
nour, thou, that canst admit plurality of lovers? 
A secret! ha, ha, ha ! his affairs are wondrous safe^ 
wto trusts his secret to a woman's keeping; but 
you need give yourself no trouble about clearing 
this point, madam, for yon are become so indif- 
ferent to me^ that your troth and falsehood are the 
same. 

Fid. My love I 

FeL Ky torment! 

Re-enter FLO&A. 

Flora. So I have delivered my letter to the Co- 
lonel, and received my fee. Madam, your father 
bade me see what noise that was. For goodness 
sake, sir, why do you speak so loud? 

Fel I understand my cue, mistress; my absence 
is necessary, I'll oblige you. 

{Gotrig, Violante takes hold o/him.) 

Vio. Oh, let me tmdeceive yon first 

Fel Impossible. 

Vio. 'Tis very posaibK if I duivt 

Fel. Durst! ha, ho, ha | durst, quotha? 

Vio. But another time I'll tell thee aU. 

FeL Nay, now or never. 

Vio. Now it cannot be. 

FeL Then it shall never be. Thoa most nngrate- 
ful of thy sex, farewell* 

\^Break9 /i'om her and exit, 

Vio. Oh, exquisite trial of my friendship ! Yet 
not even this shall draw the secret from me. 
Thatrn preserve, let fortune frown or smiU ; 
Afid trust to /ore, my loce to reconcile, ISxit, , 
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BOENE L— il StrttL 

Enter DON LOPEZ. 
Lop. Was erer nua thni pl««a«d? OdahMrtt I 
coald Bwallow my daoger for madneH ; I know not 
wbftt to think ; snrs Frederick had no hand in her 
escape. She must get ont of the window ; and she 
eould not do that without a ladder ; and who could 



bring it her but him ? Ay, it must be no. This 
graceless ba^ gage,~bnt Fll to Frederick immedi- 
ately; ru take the alguazllwlth me, and search 



his house ; and if I find her. Til use her, by St 
^ Anthony, I don't know how I'll use her. [Exit. 
^ £nter OOLONEL BBITOK, vUh ISABELLA'S letter 
in his hand; GIBBY following, 

CoL B. Well, though I could not see my fair in- 
cognita, fortune, to make me amends, has flung 
another intrigue in my way. Oh! how I loye these 
pretty, kind, coming females, that won't give a 
man the trouble of racking his invention to deceive 
them. This ;}etter I receiTod from a lady in a Tell, 
some duenna, some necessary Implement of Cupid. 
I suppose the style is frank and easy, I hope like 
her that writ it (Reads.) ** £»r, / have seen yow 
ferson and like t<"~Tery concise— "and ifyotiU 
meet me at four o^elock in the moming vpon the 2V- 
riero de Passa, half an hour's conversation will let 
me into your mind;'* ha, ha, ha I a philosophical 
wench; this is the first time I ever knew a woman 
had any business with the mind of a man >**(/' 
four intellects answer your outtoard appearance^ the 
adtenture may not displease you. 1 expect you'll not 
attempt to see my faee^ nor offer anything unbeooming 
thegentletmnltakeyouforr Humph! the gentle- 
man she takes me for. I hope she takes me to be 
flesh and blood, and then I m sure I shaU do no- 
thing unbecoming a gentleman. Well, if I must 
not see her face, it shaU go hard if I don't know 
where idie lives. Glbby! 

€fibby. Here and Ilk yer honour. 

Col. B. FoUowme at a good distance, do yon hear, 
Gibby? 
. Oibhfy. In troth dee I, weel enough, sir. 

Col A I am to meet a lady on the Terrlero de 
Passa. 

(Tf'My. The deel an mine eyn gin I ken her, sir. 

Col. B. But yon will when you come there, sirrah ? 

Gibby. Like enough, sir; I have as sharp an eyn 
tul a bonny lass as ere a lad in aw Scotland, and 
what mun I dee wl'her, sir? 



her home, and luring me word where she lires. 
Gibhy. In troth, sa^ I, sir, gin the deU tak her 



Col. B. Why, if she and I part, you must watch 
■" ■ _ 90 word w* * " 
Ibhy. In troth, sal 
not 

Col. B.. Gome along, then ; 'tis pretty near the" 
time, I like a woman that risea early to pursue her 
inclination. 

Tlivs we HnprofM the phasures of the day^ 
TTMie tasteless mortals sleep their time cMay. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL^Fredtrick's Bouse, 
Enter INIS and LISSABDO. 

Lis. Yonr lady run away, and jouknow not whi- 
ther, say you ? 

Inis. She never greatly eared for me after finding 
you and I together; but yon are very grave, me- 
thiaka, Llssardo. 

Lis. (Looking on the ring.) Not at all ; I have some 
thoughts, indeed, of altering my course of living; 
there is a critical minute in every man's life, 
which, if he can but I&y hold of, he may make his 
fortune. 



Inis. Hal what do I see? « diamond ring! where 
the denae had he that ring? (deide.) Ton have got a 
very pretty ring there, Tiissarda 

Lis. Ay, the trifle is pretty enough ; but the lady 
who gavo it to me is a bona roba ic beauty, T assure 
you. {CocksJtis hat and struts.) 

Inis. I can't bear this-^the lady! CAttde.) Wist 
lady, pray? 

Xia fle! there's a queetloa to aak a gentle- 
man. 

Jnis. A gentleman! Why the fellow's spoU'd! 
Is this your love for me ? Ungrateful man, yoall 
break my heart so you wilL (Burst* into tears.) 

Lis. Poor tender-hearted fooL (Andi.\ 

Jnis. If I knew who gave yon fhat riog^ Td teu 
her eyes out bo I would. 

Lis. So, now the jade wants a little coaxisg. 
(Aside.) Why, what dost weep for now, my deu; 
ha? 

Ini*. I suppose Flora gave yoa that ring; bat 

lAs. So, the devil take me if she did ! you make 
me swear now. So, they are all for the ring; bat 
I shall bob 'em. (Atide.) 1 did but joke; the ring is 
none of mine, it is my master's ; I am going to give 
it to be new set that's all ; therefore pr'ythee dry 
thy eyes, and kiss me, come. 

Enter FLOBA, unobserved. 

Inis. And do you really speak tniUi now? 

Lis. Why, do you doubt it? 

Flora. So, so, very well; I thought there was an 
intrigue between him and Inis, for all he has for- 
sworn it so often. (4side.) 

Jnis. Nor ha'n't yoa seen Flora since yOa came to 
town? 

Flora. Ha! how dares she mention my name? 

(Aside.) 

Lis. No, by this kisa, I ha Vt (Kisses ker.) 

Flora. Here's a dissembling varlet (Aside.) 

Inis, Nor don't you love her at all ? 

Li*. Lore the devai why did I not always tell 
thee she was my aversion? 

Flora. DM you bo, villain. (Gives him a box on tkt 
ear.) 

Lis. Zounds, she's here! I have made aflnepieoo 
of workon't 

(Asidt) 

Inis, What's that for, ha? {Goes up to ker.) 

Flora, 1 shall tell you by-^md-by, Mrs. Frippery, 
if yon don't get about your business. 

Inis. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. TroUop? 
Pray get about your business, if you go to that ; I 
hope you pretend to no right and title here. 

lis. What the devil, do they take me for an acre 
of land, that they quarrel about right and title to 
mc? 

(Asidt) 

Flora. Pray what right have yoa, ndatress, tu 
ask that question? 

Inis. No matter for that, I can shew a better title 
to him than you, I believe. 

Flora. What has he adven thee nine months 
earnest for a living title? na, ha I 

Ini*. Don't fling your flaunting jests at me, Mrs. 
Boldface, for I won't take 'em, I assure you. 

Lis. So,, now I am as great as the famed Alex- 
ander. But my dear Statihi and Boxana. don't 
exert yourselves so much about me ; now I fancy 
If yon would agree lovingly together, I might in a 
modest way, satisfy both your demands upon me. 

Flora. Tou satisfy! No, sirrah, I am not to be 
satisfied so soon as you think, perhaps. 

Inis. No, nor I neither. Wnat, do you make na 
1 difference between ns? 
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Flora. Toa pitifal fellow, you! What! yon 
fancy, I warrant, that I gaye myself the trouble of 
dogging yon out of lore to yonr tUthy person; but 
you are miBtaken, Birrah; it was to detect yonr 
treacbery. How often have yon sworn to me that 
yon hated Inis, and only carried fair for the good 
cbeer, she gave yon; bnt that you could neyer like 
B woman with crooked legs, you said. 

In is. How, how, sirrah, crooked legst Ods, I 
could find in my hearts- (^noA^Acf up h«r petticoat a 
little.) 

Lis. Here*B a lying young jade, now. Pr*ythee» 
xny dear, moderate thy passion. (Coaxinglp.) 

Inis. rd have you to know, sirrah, my legs were 
never— Your master, I hope, understands legs 
better than you do, sirrah. (PoMtoiiate^.) 

Lis. My master, sa 

(Shakes his head and wMbs.) 

Flora. I am glad I have done some mischief, 
howoTer. {Aside.) 

Lis. (To Inis.) Art thou really so foolis^ to mind 
what an enraged woman says ? Don't you see she 
does it on purpose to part you and I? (Runs to 
Flora.) Could not you find the joke without put* 
ting yourself in a passion? yon silly girl, yoa 
TVhy I saw you follow us plain enough, and said 
all this that yon might not go back with only your 
labonr for yonr puns; bnt yon are a revengeful 
yoong slut, thougn, I tell you that ; but come, Usa 
and be friends. 

Flora. Don't think to coax me, hang your kisses. 

Fei. (Without.) liissardo! 

Lis. Odsheart, here's my master; the devil take 
botb these jades for me, what shall I do with themf 
(Aside.) 

Inis. Ha! 'tis Don Felix's voice; I would not 
have him find me here with his footman for the 
world. (Aside.) 

Feh (WOhout.) Why, Lissardo, Lissardol 

Lis. Ooroing, sir. What a plague will you do ? 

Flora. Bless me, which way shall I get out? 

Lis, Nay, nay, yon must e'en set your quarrel 
aside, and be content to be mew'd up in this clothes- 
press together, or stay where you are, and face it 
out; there is no help for it 

Flora. Put me anywhere, rather than that; come^ 
come^ let me in. 

(He opens the press and she goes in. 

Inis. m see her hang'd before 1*11 go into the 

place where she is. I'll trust fortune with my 

deliverance. Here used to be a pair of back stairs, 

I'll try to find them out iExit. 

Enter DON FELIX and FBEDEBIOK. 

Fel. Was you asleep, sirrah, that you did not 
hear me call ? 

Lis. I did hear yon, and answered you I was 
coming, sir. 

FeL Qo, get the horses ready; rn leave Lisbon 
to-night never to see it more. 

Lis. Heyday, what's the matter now? [Exit. 

Fred, Pray tell me, Don Felix, what has raffled 
yonr temper thus ? 

Fel. A woman. Oh, friend, who can name wo- 
man, and forget inconstancy ? 

Fred. This from a person of mean ednoati6n were 
excusable ; such low suspicions have theii source 
from vulgar conversation; men of vour politer 
taste never rashly censure. Gome, this is ^me 
groundless jealousy. Love raises many fears. 

Fel. No, no; my ears conveyed the trath into 
my heart, and reason justifies my anger. Oh, my 
friend, Yiolante's false, and I have nothing left 
but thee, in Lisbon, which can make me wiph ever 
to see it more; except revenge nponmyrival,of 



whom I am ignorant Oh, that some miracle would 
reveal him to me, that I might through his heart 
punish her infidelity. 

Re-enter LIRSABDO. 

Lis. Oh, shr! here's your father, Don Lopei^ 
eomtngup. 

FtL Does he know that I am here ? 

Lis. 1 can't tell, sir ; he asked for Don Frederick. 

Fred. Did he see you ? 

Lis. I believe not, sir; for as soon aa I saw him, 
I ran back to give my master notice 

Fel. Keep out of his sight, then. [Exit Litsardo.} 
And dear Frederick, permit me to retire Into the 
next room, for I know the old gentleman will be 
very much displeased at my return without his 
leavei [firtt 

Fred. Quick, quick, be gone ; he is here. 
Enter DON LOPEZ, speaking as he enters. 

Lop. Mr. AlgnazU, wait you without till I call 
for yoo. Frederick, an affair brhigs me here— 
which— requires privacy— so that if yon have any- 
body within ear-shot, pray order them to retire. 

Fred. We are private, my lord; speak freely. 

Lop. Why, then, sir, 1 must toll you that you had 
better have pitehed vpon any man in Portugal to 
have injured than myself. 

Fred. 1 understand yon not, my lord. 

Lop. Though I am old, I have a son— Alas, why 
name I him ? he knows not the dishonour of my 
house. 

Fred. Explain yourself, my lord; I am not con- 
scious of any dishonourable action to any man, 
much less to your lordship. 

Lop. Tis false! yon have debauched my daugh- 
ter. 

/Wcf. My lord, I scorn so foul a charga 

Lop. You have debauched her duty at least 
therefore instantly re»tore her to me, or, by St 
Anthony, I'll make you. 

Fred. jBestore her, my lord I where shall I find 
her? 

Lop. I have those that will swear she is here in 
your house. 

Fred. You are misinformed, my lord ; upon my 
reputation, I have not seen l>onna Isabella since 
the absence of Don Felix. 

Lop. Then pray, sir, if I am not too inquisitive, 
what motive had yon for those objeetiom you made 
against her marriage with Don Guzman yester* 
day? 

Fred, The dlsagreeableness of such a match, I 
f ear'd would give yonr daughter cause to curse her 
duty, if she complied with yonr d e mands; that 
was all, my lord. 

Lop. And so you helped her through the window, 
to make her disobey. 

Fred. This is insulting me, my lord, when I as- 
sure yon, I have neither seen nor know anything of 
your daughter: if she is gone, the contrivance was 
her own, and you may thank yonr rigour for it 

Lop. Very well, sir; however, my rigour shall 
make bold te search your house. Here, call in the 
alguadL 

Flora. (Pe^.) The alguaxll ! What, in the name 
of wonder, will become of me ? 

Fred, The algnaslil My lord, yon*U repent thia 
En*er AlgtuuU and Attendemts. 

Lop. No, sir, *t& yon that will repent it I 
charge yon, in the king's name, to assist m« in 
finding my dalnghter. Be sure yon leave no piitt 
of the house unsearched. Oome. follow me« (Oets 
tovDords the door where Sdix is; Frederick drawsy and 
plants hiniHlfbeforeit.) 

Fred. Sir« I must first know by what autho*' 
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Sa pretend to Beaich my bouse, bcforo yoa enter 

Alff. How, sir, dare yon presume to draw your 
■word upon the repreeentatfve of majesty ? I am, 
■ Blr, hia majesty's alcoazU, and the very quintea- 
aence of authority; tnereforepnt up your sword, or 
I shall order you to be knock'd down ; for know, 
air, «he breath of an alguazU is aa dangerous as the 
breath of a demi-cnlyerin. 

Lop, She is certainly in that room, by hia suard- 
ing the door ; if he disputes your authority, Knock 
bim down, I say. 

FrttL I shall shew you some sport first. The 
woman you look for, is not here ; but there is 
Bomething in this room which I'll preserve from 
your sight at the hazard of my life. 

Lop. Enter, I say, nothing but my daughter can 
be there; force bis sword from him. 
^/i/«r DON FELIX. 

F€l Yillains, stand o0 1 assassinate a man in his 
own house ? 

Lop. Oh, oh, oh, mlsericordia! what do I seel 
my son! 

Alg. Ha, hia son! Here's five hundred pounds 
good, my brethren, if Antonio flies ; and thaf s in 
the surgeon's power, and he*s in love with my 
daughter, yon know: so seize him. 

Lop. Hold, hold I Oh that ever I was bom ! 

Fred. Did I not tell you you would repent, my 
lord? What, ho! within there. 

Ent>r VASQTJEZ. 
Arm yourselves, and let not a man in or out but 
Veliz. i£xit Vasquez, 

FeL Generous Frederick 1 

Fred. Look ye, aignazil; when you would betray 
my friend for filthy lucre, I shall no more regard 

Iou as an officer of justice; but as a thief and rob- 
er, thus resist yotu 

Fel Come on, eiri well abewyon play for the 
five hundred pounds. 

Bt-enter VASQUEZ and ServanU. 

Lop. Hold, hold, alguazil ; I'll give you the five 
iiunared pounds ; that is, my bond to pay, upon 
Antonio's death, and twenty pistoles, however 
things go, for you and these honest fellows to 
^ink my health. 

Alff. Say you so, my lord; Why, look ye, my 
lord, I bear the young gentleman no ill-will, my 
lord ; if I bat get the five hundred pounds, my 
lord; why, look ye, milord, 'tis the same thing to 
me whether your son be hang'd or not, my lord. 

Fel. Scoundrels! [ExeufU SerranU. 

Lop. Ay, well, then art a good-natured fellow, 
that ia the truth on't; come, then, we'll to the ta- 
Tern, and sign and seal this minute. Oh, Felix, 
why wouldat thou serve me thus ? But I cannot 
tipbraid thee now, nor have I time to talk. Be care* 
tul of thyself, for thou wilt break my heart 

{Exeunt Lopez, AlguaiU, and AUendantSf/oUoued 
bp Vargueg. 

FeL Now, Frederick, Uioogh I ought to thank 
you for your care of me, yet till I am satisfied aa to 
any father's accusation, for I overheard.it all, I 
san't return the acknowledgments I owe yoo. 
Know yon anght relating to my sister ? 

Fred. 1 hope my faith and truth are known to 
you ; and here by both I swear, 1 am ignorant of 
everything relative to your father'a charge. 

FeL Enough; I do believe fheei Oh, fortune! 
^where wUl tiby malice end ? 

iJtf-enfw VASQUEZ. 

Vat. Sir, I bring you joyful news. 

Fei. What's the matter ? 



Vas, I am told that Don Antonio Ss out of danger 
and now in the palace. 

Fel. I wish it be true; then I'm at liberty to 
watch my rival, and pursue my sister. Pr*ythee, 
Frederick, inform thyself of the truth of this re- 
port 

Fred. I vrlll this minute ; do yon hear? let no. 
body in to Don Felix till my return. {To Vasquez.) 

lExiL 

Vas. 111 observe, sir. [EziL 

Flora. {Pe^ps.) They have almost frightened me 
out of my wits^I'm sure -Now Felix is alone, I 
have a good mind to pretend I came with a mes- 
sage from my lady; but how then shall I sayl 
camo into the cupboard ? 

Be-tnter VASQUEZ, who seems to oppose the entrance 
of somebody. 

Vas, I tell yon, madam, Don Felix is not here. 

Vio. {Within.) I tell you, sir, he is here^ and I 
will see him. 

FeL Wht^oiseisthat? 

w BnUr VIOL ANTE. 

ViO. Ton are as difficult of access, sir, as a first 
minister of state. 

Flora, Idy stars I my lady here! OShuls theprea 
€lo*eJ 

Fel. If your visit was design'd to Frederick, ma- 
dam, he is abroad. 

Vio. No, sir, the visit is to Ton. 

Fel. You are very punctual in your ceremonies, 
madam. 

Vjo. Though I did not come to return your visi^ 
but to toko that which your civility ought to have 
brought me. 

FeL If my eyes, my ears, and my nnderstandin^ 
lied, then I am in vour debt ; else not, madam. 

Fto. I will not charge them with a term so gross, 
to say they lied, but call it a mistake ; nay, call it 
anything to excuse my Felix. Could I, Uiink ye, 
could I put off my pride so far, poorly to dissemble 
a passion which I do not feel, or seek a recoud- 
liation with what I did not love? No law, whils; 
single, binds us to obey ; but your sex are obliged 
to pay a deference to all womanlund. 

Fel. These are fruitless arguments. *Tis most 
certain thouwert dearer to these eyes than all that 
heaven e'er gave to charm the sense of man ; bat 
I would rather tear them out, than suffer them to 
delude my reason and enslave my peace. 

Vio. Can you love without esteem*? and where 
is the esteem for her you still suspect? Oh, Felix, 
there is a delicacy in love, which equals even a re- 
ligious faith. True love never doubts the object 
it adorcG^ and sceptics there will disbelieve their 
sight 

FeL Your notions axe too refined for mine, ota* 
dam. 

Re-<nfer VASQUEZ. 
How now, sirrah, what do you want? 

Vas. C)nly my master's cloak out of this press, 
sir; that's aU. 

FeL Make haste, then. {Veuquez open* the press, 
and sees Flora^ 

Vas. Oh I the devH I the devU L lExd 

Flora. Discover'dl Nay, then, legs befriend me. 

iRwss ouU 

Vio, Hal a woman conceal'dl Very well, Felix. 

FeL A woman in the pcess ! 

Re-enter LISS ABDO. 
How the devil came a woman there, sirrah? 

Lis, What shall I say now ? {Adds.). 

Vio. Now, Lissardo, shew your wit^ to bring your 
master ofT. 

Lis. Off. madam? Nay. nav. nay. thece. then 
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needs no great wit to^ to, to bring iiim off, madam; 
ior she did, and she did not come as, aa, as a, a, a 
man may say, directly to, to, to, speak with my 
master, madam. 

Vio. I Bee by your stammering, Llssafdo, that 
your Inyention is at a very low ebb. 

I'el *Sdeath, rascal! speak without hesiflation, 
and the truth, too, or I shall stick my spado in your 
guts. 

Vio. No, no, yonr master mistakes ; he would not 
have you speak the truth. 

Fel. Uadam, my sincerity wants no excuse. 

Lit. I am so confounded between one and the 
other, ibat I can't think of a Ue. (Aside.) 

Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this woman back Instantly ; 
FD know what business she had here. 

Vio. Not a step; yonr master shall not be put to 
the blush ; come, a truce, Felix. Do you ask me 
ao more qnesiiona about tlie window, and X'll for- 
give tfal . 

Ftl I scorn forgiveness where I own no crime : 
but your soul, conscious of its guilt, would fain lay 
ho id of this occasion to blend your treason with my 
innocence. 

Vio. Insolent 1 Nay, if instead of owning your 
faulty you endeavour to insult my patience, I must 
tell you, sir, you don*t behave yourself l^e that 
man of honour you would be taken for; you ground 
your quarrel with me upon your own inconstancy ; 
*tia plain yon are false yourself, and would make 
me the aggressor, it was not for nothing the fel- 
low opposed my entranoeu Thia last usage luui 
given me back my liberty; and now my father's 
will shall be obeyed without the least reluctance; 
and so your servant. lExU. 

FeL Oh, stubborn, stubborn heart, what wilt 
thou do? Her father's will shall be obeyed; ha I 
that caiTies her to a cloister, and cuts off all my 
hopes at once; by heaven she shall not, must not 
leave me. No, she is not false, at least my love 
now represents her true, because I fear to lose 
her. Htk villain, art thou here? (Turru upon Lit- 
sardo.) Tell me this moment who this woman 
was, and for what intent she was here concealed, 
or— 

Lis. Ay, good sir, forgive me, and I'll tell yon the 
whole truth. {Kneeli.) 

Fel Out with It then. 

Lis. I^ it, it was Krs. Flora, sir, Donna Yiolante*B 
woman. Yon must know, sir, we have had a 
sneaking kindnesa for one. another a great whila 
She was not willing you should know it ; so, when 
she heard your' voioia, she ran into the clothes-press. 
I would have told you this at firsts but I was afraid 
of her lady's knowing it ; this is the truth, as I hope 
for a whole skin, sir. 

Fel. If it be not, III not leave you a whole bone 
in 1% sirrah. Fiji and observe if Violante goes 
directiyhome. 

Lis. Yes, sir, yes. 

Fel. Fly, you dog, fly I lExit Lissardo.} I must 
convince her of my faith. Oh I how irresolute is 
a lover's heart! How absolute is a woman's 
power! 

In vain we strive their tyranny to quit ; 
In vain wt strys^le^for we must submit 

lExU. 
SCENE in.— 7^ Terriero de Passa. 
Enter COLONEI* BBITON, and ISAB£I<LA veaed; 
GIBBY at a distance. 
Cot B. Then you say. It is impossible for me to 
wait upon you home, madam ? 
Jsfk I say, it Ss inconsistent with my circum- 



stances, colonel, and that way impossibiO for me to 
admit of it 

' Col. B. Consent to go with me, then. I lodge 
at one Don Frederick's, a merchant, just by here ; 
he is a very honest fellow, and I dare confide in his 
secrecy. 

/ja. Ha! does he lodge there? Pray heaven I 
am not discovered. {Aside.) 

Col. B. What say you, my charmer? shidl we 
breakfast together ? I have some of the best tea in 
the universe. 

7m. Pooh! tea! Is that the best treat you can 
give a lady at your lodgings, Colonel? 

Col B, WeU hinted. (Asid^.) No, no; I have 
other things at thy service, child. 

Isa. What are these things, pray ? 

ColB. My heart, soul, and body, into the bar- 
gain. 

Isa. Has the last no incumbrance upon it? Can 
you make a clear title, Colonel ? 

Col B. All freehold, child; and m afford thee • 
very good bargain. (Embraces her.) 

Oibby. O'my saul, they mak muckle words about 
It Ise sair weary with standing ; Ise e'en take a 
sleep. {Aside. Lies down.) 

Isa. If I take a lease, it must be for life, ColoneL 

Col. B. Thou Shalt have me as long, or aa 
little time as thou wilt, my dear. Come, let'a 
to. my lodging, and we'll sign and seal this mi- 
nutCL 

Isa. Ohf not so fast^ Colonel; there are many 
things to be adjusted, before the lawyer and the 
parson comea 

Col B. The lawyer and the parson? No. no, yon 
little rogue ; we can finish our affairs without the 
help of the law, or the gospel 

Isa. Indeed, but we can't, ColoneL 

Col B. Indeed. I Why, hast thou, then, trepanned 
me ont of my warm bed this morning for nothing ? 
Why, this is shewing a man, half -famished, a well- 
fumished larder, then clapping a padlock on the 
door, till you starve him quite. 

Isa. If yon can find in your heart to say graces 
Colonel, you shall keep the key. 

Col B. I love to see my meat before I give 
thanks, madam; therefore, uncover thy &co, 
child, and 111 tell thee more of my mind. If I like 
you— 

Isa. I dare not risk my reputation upon yonr if s, 
Colonel, and so adieu. (CMng.y 

ColB. Nay, nay, nay; we must not part 

Isa. As you ever hope to see me more, suspend 
your curiosity now; one step further loses me for 
ever. Shew yourself a man of honour, and yoo. 
shall find nic a woman of honour. 

Col B. Well, for once 111 trust to a blind bar- 
gain, madam. (Kisses hev hand. Exit IsabeUa.^ But 
I shall be too cunning for your ladyship I if uibl^ 
observes my ordera Methink% these intrigues^ 
which relate to the mind, are very insipid; the con- 
versation of bodies is much more diverting. Ha! 
what do I see ? my rascal asleep I Sirrah, did not I 
charge you to watch the lady? and is it thus yon 
observe my orders, you dog ? 

(ftcfo Gibbyt who shrugs^ rubs his eyes,, 
and yawns. 

Oibby. That's true, and like yer honour; but I 
thought when yence you had her in yer ane honda^ 
ye might a ordered her yel sel well enough witii- 
out me, an ye ken, an like yer honour. 

Col B. Sirrah! hold your Impertinent toogne, 
and make haste after her. If you don't bring mo-* 
some acooont of her, never dare to see my face- 
again. {Exit, 
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Gibhp. A J, llilfl is bonny wark, indeed! to ran 
tbree hondred mile to fhfs wicked town, and, be- 
fore I can well flU my weam, to be aent a wbore- 
hnntiug after tbla black eke-devil ! Wbat gate sail 
I gang to speer for thfa wntcb now ? An, for a 
raung elder, or the Idrk's treasurer, or hla mon ; Fd 

Sir my master mak twa o'thia Bat I am Bore 
ere's aa sic honest people here, or there wad na 
be sa mickle •culddudrie. 

£nter a Soldier^ patting along. 
Gtood mon, did ye see a woman, a lady, ony gate 
faereawoe'nnow? 

Sol. Yes, a great many. What kind of a woman 
If It yoQ enquire after? 

Oibbff. Qeod troth,Bhe*Bnaken8pekle; Bbe'saw 
in a cloud. 

Sol. What it's some Highland monster, which 
you brought oyer with you, I suppose. I Bee no 
kucrh, not I. Eenspekle, qnotha! 

aibby. Huly, buly, mon! the deel pike out yer 
>ea, and then ye*ll see the bater, ye PortlgulBe 
tike. 

Sot. What says the fellow ? {Tm-vt to Gtbby.) 

Oibby. Say f I Bay I am a better fellow than e*er 
Btude upon your shanks; and gin I lieer malr 
o'yer din, deel o*my saul, sir, Ise crack your croon. 

SoL Get yon gone, yon Scotoh rascal, and thank 
your heathen dialect, which 1 don't understand, 
that yonhaVt your bones broke. 

Gibby, Ay, an ye dinna understond a Scotsman's 



tongue, Ise see gin ye understond a Scotsman's 
gripe. Wha's the better mon now, Blr? {Layt 
hold of Attn, uriku vp hit httlty aad gets astride over 



him.) 

VIOL ANTE crosses the stage, Gibby Jftmps J^om the 

Soldier, and runs up to Violante. 
1 TOW, madam, but I am glad that ye an I are 
foregathered. [Exit Soldier. 

Vio. What would the fellow have? 

Qibbu. Nothing away, madam, no worth your 
heart ; what a muckle deal o' mischief had you like 
to bring upon poor Gibby ! 

Vio. The man's drunk. 

Qihby. 7n troth am I not. And gin I hadnofonnd 
ye, madam, the laird knows when I should ; f<>r 
my master bad me ne'er gang hame without 
tidings of ye, madam. 

Vio. Sirrah, get about your business, or ni hato 
jour bones drubbed. 

0Ulby. Geud faith, my maister has e'en done that 
t*yer honds, madam. 

Vio. Who is your master, sir? 

G^i^. Hony a ane speers the gate they ken light 
weel. It is no sa lang sen ye parted wi' him. I 
wish he ken ye hafe as weel as ye ken him. 

Vio. Fob ! the creature's mad, or mistakes me 
for somebody else; and I shotild be as mad as he, 
to talk to him any longer. 

{Exit into Don Pedro's Jlouse. 
Enter LISSABDO. 

Lis. So ; she's gone home, I see. What did that 
Scotch fellow want with her? ni try to find it out; 
perhaps I may discover Bomething that may make 
my master friends with me again. 

Gibhy. Are ye gone, madam? A deel scops in yer 
company ; for I'm as weese as I was. But I'll bide 
and see wha's house it Is, gin I can meet with ony 
oiTil body to BX)eer at. {Turns and sees Lissardo.) My 
lad, wot ye wha liyes there ? 

Lis. Don Pedro de Blendoza. 

Gibby. And did you see a lady gang in but now ! 

Lis. Yes, I did. 

GtWflj. And d'ye ken her tee? 

Lis. It was Donna Violante, his daughter. What 



the devil makes him bo Inquisitive ? Here is boom- 
thing in it, that's certain. (Aside.) *Tis a cold 
morning, brother; what think yon of a dram? 

Gibby. In troth, verv weel, air. 

Lit. Yon seem an honest fellow; pr'ythee, let's 
drink to our bettor acquaintance. 

Gibby. Wi' aw my heart, sir; gong yonr gate to 
the next house, and Ise follow ye. 

Lis. Oome along, then. [Exit. 

Gibby, Don Pedro de Hendoza; Donna Vlokne, 
his daughter; that's as right as my leg, now. la 
need na mare; I'll tak a drink, and then torn? 



ril bring him mews wUl mak hit h* art full Ute: 
Gin ht teteardt it not, deil pimp far me. 

[£ri 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L^Viohnt^t Lodgingt. 

Enter ISABELLA, in a gay temper, and VIOLAXTE 

out of humour. 

Isa. My dear, I have been seeking you this half 
hour, to tell you the most lucky adventure. 

Vio. And yon have pitohed ni>on the most un- 
lucky hour for it, that you could possibly hare fomi 
in the whole four-and-twenty. 

Isa. Hang unlucky hours ; I wonH think of them ; 
I hope all my misfortunes are past. 

Vio. And mine all to come. 

Isa. I have seen the man I like. 

Vio. And I have seen the man that I could irish 
to hato. 

Isa. And yon must assist me in dlBCOTbrloir 
whether he can like me or not 

Vio. You have assisted me in such a dlscorery 
already I thank ye. 

Isa. What say you, my dear? 

Vio. 1 say, I am very unlucky at discoveries. 
Isabella ; I have too lately made one pernidoos to 
my ease ; your brother ia false. 

Isa. Impossible! 

Vio. Most true. 

Isa. Some villain has traduced him to yoa 

Vio. No, Isabella, I love too well to trust the eyes 
of others ; I never credit the ill-judging world, or 
form suspicions upon vulgar censures: no; I had 
ocular proof of hlB ingratitude. 

Isa. Then I am most unhappy. My brother xna 
the only pledge of faith betwixt us; fr he has for 
felted your favour, I have no title to your friend- 
ship. 

Vio. YoQ wrong my friendship, Isabella; year 
own merit entitles you to everything within mj 
power. 

Isa. Generous maid! But may I not know what 
grounds you have to think my brother false ? 

Vio. Another timei But, tell me^ Isabella, how 
can I serve you ? 

Isct. Thus, then:— The gentleman that bronglit 
me hither, I have seen and talked with upon the 
Teiriero de Pasea this morning ! and I flud him a 
man of sense, generosity, and good->hnmour: in 
short, he is every thing that I could like for a hus- 
band; and I have despatehed Mrs. Flora to bring 
him hither. I hope you'll forgive the liberty I hare 
taken. 

Via, Hither! To what purpose ? 

Isa, To the great universal purpose, -matrimoy. 

Vio. Matrimony! Why, do you design to ask 
him? 

Isa. No, Violante ; you mnst do that for m& 

Vio. I thank you for the favour you design mc 
but desire to be excused : I manage my own alfair^ 
too ill. to be trusted with those of other peopla I 
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can*t, for my life, admire yoar condoot, to enoou- 
raffe & person altogether unknown to you. *Xwa8 
Tery imprudent to meet bim this morning; but 
much more so to senl for him hither, knowing 
what inconveniency yon haye already drawn upon 
me. 

Ita. I am not ina^OBible bow far my misfortnnea 
have embarrassed yon; and, if you please, will 
sacrifice my quiet to your own. 

Vio. Unkindly urged! Have I not preferred yom: 
happiness to everytnlng that is dear to me ? 

Jta. I know thou haat; then do not deny me this 
last request, when a few hours, perhaps, may ren- 
der my condition able to clear thy fame^ and bring 
my brother to thy feet for pardon. 

Vio. I wish yon don*t repent of this intrigne. I 
Boppose he knows you are the same woman that 
he Drought in here last night 
- J$a. Not a syllable of that: I met him Tolled ; 
And, to prevent his knowing the house, I ordered 
Mrs. Flora to bring him by the back-door into the 
garden. 

Vio. The very way which Felix comes ; If they 
should meet, there would be fine work. Indeed, 
my dear, I cant approve of your design. 
Enter FLORA. 

FU<ra. Madam, the Colonel waits your plca- 
sare. 

Vio. How durst you go upon sneh a message, mis- 
tress, without acquainting me ? 

Flora. So ; I am huffeaf or everything. 

7m. Tis too late to dispute that, now, dear Vio- 
lante; I acknowledge the rashness of the action, 
but consider the necessity of my deliverance. 

Vio. That, indeed, is a weighty consideratloa : 
well, what am to do ? 

/mi. In the next room rU give yon Instructions. 
In the meantime, Mrs. Flora, shew the Colonel into 
this. [Exeunt Flora. ItabeOa, and VioUmte. 

Re-enter FLORA, vnth COLONEL BBnON. 

Kora. The lady will wait on yon presently, 
dr. iBxU. 

Col. B. Very well This is a very fmltftit soil : I 
have not been here quite four-and-twenty hours, 
and I have three intrigues upon my hands already; 
but I hate the chase, withoat partaUng of the 
game. 

Re-enter VIOL ANTE, veiled 
Ua! a fine-sized woman ; pray, heaven, she prove 
handsome. {Aeide.) I am come to obey your lady- 
ship's commands. 

Vio. Are you sure of tha|. Colonel? 

Col. B. If you be not very unreasonable^ bideed, 
tnadam. A man is but a man. 

iTaket her hand and hiuee it) 

Vio. Nay, we have no time for compliments, 
ColoneL 

Col. B. I understand yon, madam. Montreg moi 
voire dtambre. {Takes her in hf$ arms.) 

Vio. Nay, nay, hold, Colonel: my. bed-chamber 
is not to be entered, without a certain purchase. 

CcL B. Purchase I Humph I this is some kept 
mistress, I suppose, who industriously lets out her 
leisure hours. (Aside.) Look you, madam, you 
must consider we soldiers are not overstocked with 
money; but we j make ample satisfaction in love: 
we have a world of courage upon our hands now, 
oo know. Then, pr*ythee use a conscience, and 
M try if my pocket can come up to your price. 

Vio. Nay, don*t give yourself the trouble of 
drawing your purse. Colonel ; my design is levelled 
at your person, if that be at your own disposal 

Cok B. Ay, that is ; faith, madam, and Til settle 
it AS firmly upon thee-— 
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Vio. As law can do it ? 

Col. B. Hang law In love affairs; thou shalt have 
, right and title to it out of pure inclinatiou. A ma- 
trimonial hint again. (Aside.) 

Vio. Then you have an aversion to matrimony, 
Colonel? Did you ever aoe a woman, iu all your 
travels, that you could like for a wife ? 

Col. B. A very odd question. (Aside.) Do you 
really expect that I should speak truth, now? 

Vio. I do, if yoa expect to be dealt with, Col- 
onel. 

Col. B. Why, then, yes. 

Vio. Is she in your country, or this ? 

Col B. This is a v^^ry pretty kind of a cate- 
chism!— (ilnV/e.) In this town, I belidvo, madaoL 

Vio. Her name is— 

Col. B. Ay, how is she calVd, madam ? 

Vio. Nay, i ask you that, sir. 

Col. B. Oh, oh! why, she is called— Bray, madain, 
how Is it yon spell your name ? 

Vio. Oh, Colonel I I am not the happy woman, 
nor do I wish it. 

CoL B. No ! I am sorry for that What the devil 
does she mean by all these questions ? (Aside.) 

Vio. Come, Colonel, for once be sincere ; perhaps 
you may not repent it 

Col. B. This is like to be but a silly adventure ; 
here's Bomuchshicerity required. (Atide.) Faith, 
madam, I have an inclination to sincerity; but Tm 
afraid you'll call my manners in question. , 

Vio. Not at all; I prefer truth before compli- 
ment, in this affair. 

Col. & Why, then, to be plain with yon, madam, 
a lady last night wounded my heart by a full from 
a window, whose person I could be content to take, 
as my father took my mother, till death do us part ; 
but whom she is, or how distinguished, whether 
maid, wife, or widow, I can't inform yon. Perhaps 
yon are she? 

Vio. Not to keep yon in suspense, I am not she, 
but I can give you an accourit of her. That lady 
is a maid of condition, has ten thousand pounds ; 
and, if yon are a single man, her person and for- 
tune are at your service. 

Col. B. I accept the offer with the highest trans- 
ports; but say, my charming angel, art thou not 
she ? (Offers to embrace herO 

Vio. Once again. Colonel, I tell yoa I am not 
she ; but at six this evening you shall find her on 
Terriero de Passa, with a white handkerchief in her 
hand. Oct a priest ready, and you know the rest 

CoL B. I shall infallibly observe yoor directions, 
madam. 

Re-enter FLORA, hastily, and whispers Violante^ who 
starts, and sums surprised. 

Vio. Hat Felix crossing the garden, say you? 
what shall I do now ? 

CoL B. You seem surprised, madam. 

Vio. Oh, Colonel! my father is coming hither; 
and if he finds yon here I am ruined. 

CoL B. Odslife, madam! thrust me anywhere. 
Can't I go out this way ? 

Vio. No, no, no; he comos that way. How shall 
I prevent their meeting ? Here, here ; step into 
my bed-K}hamber. 

CoL B. Oh, the best place In the world, madam 

Vio. And be still, as you value her you love. 
Don't stir till you've notice, as ever you hope to 
have her in your arma 

CoL B. On that condition, PIl not breathe. [Exit. 
Enter FELIX. 

FeL I wonder where this dog of a servant is all 
this while; Bat she is at home, I find. How 
coldly she regards me? (.Aside.) Yoa ionk. Via. 
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lante, M if the ilgbt of me were tronblesomtt to 
yo«. 

Vio. Oan I do otherwise, when yon have tbe as- 
surance to approach me, after what I saw to-day? 

Ftl. Assurance! rather call it good-nature, after 
what I heard last night But such regard to honour 
have I in love to yon, I cannot bear to be suspected, 
nor suffer you to entertain false notions of my 
truth, without endeavouring to convince you of my 
innocence ; so much good-nature have I more than 
you, Violante. Pray, give me leave to ask your 
woman one question ; my man assures me she 
was the person yon saw at my lodgiugs. 

Flora. I confess it, madam, and ask your pardon. 

Vio. Impudent baggage! not to undecleve mo 
sooner : wbat business could you have there ? 

FO* Lifisardo and she, It seems, imitate you and 

Flora, 1 love to follow the example of my bet- 
ters, madam. 

Fel I hope I am Juatifled— 

Vio. Since we are to part, Fellz, there needs no 
justification. 

Fel Hethinks yon talk of parting as a thing In- 
different to you. Can you forget how I have 
loved? 

Vio. I wish I could forget my own passion, I 
should with less concern remember yours. Bq^ 
for Mrs. Flora— 

Fel. You must forgive her. Must, did T say ? I 
fear I have no power to impose, though the injury 
was done to me. 

Vio. 'Tie liarder to pardon an injury done to what 
we love than to ourselves; but^ at your requett, 
Felix, I do forgive her. Go, watch my father. 
Flora, lest he should awake, and surprise us. 

Flora. Yes, madam. iExit. 

Fel. Dost thou, then, love me Violante? 

Vio. Wbat need of repetition from my tongue, 
when every look confesses what you ask ? 

Fel Oh ! let no man judge of love but those 
who feel it! what wondrous magic lies in one kind 
look : One tender word destroys a lover^s rage, and 
melts his fiercest passion into soft complaint Oh I 
the window, Violitnte ; wouldst thou but clear that 
one suspicion 1 

Vo. Pr'ythee, no more of that, my Felix; a little 
time shall bring thee perfect Batisfaction. 

Fel Well, Violante, on condition you think no 
more of a monastery, Til wait with patience for this 
mighty secret 

Vio. Ah, Felix 1 love generally gets the better of 
religion in as women. Besolutions made in the 
heart of passion ever dissolve upon roconciliatioa 
Re-enter FLOEA, fuutUv. 

Flora. Oh, madam, madam, madam I my lord, 
your father, has been In the house, and locked the 
back door, and comes muttering to himself this 
way. 

Vio. Then we are caught Now, Felix, we aie 
undone. 

Fel Heaven forbid! This Is most unlucky! Let 
me step into your bed-chamber, he won't look under 
the bed; there I may conceal myself, {Runs to the 
door, and pushes it open a little.) 

Vio. No, no, Felix, that's no safe place; my fa- 
ther often goes thither; and, should you cough, or 
sneeze, we are lost 

Fel. Either my eye deceived me, or I saw a man 
within, ru watch him close. 

(Aside.J 

Flora, Oh, invention, invention! I have it, ma- 
dam. Here, here, sir: off with your swOrd, and 
I'll fetch you out a dieguisa {Exit, 



Fa. She shall deal wiln the devil; ff flihe convefi 
him out without my knowledge. (ICKk) 

Vio. Bless me I how I tremble! 

Re-enter FLOBA, totth a riding-hood. 

Flora. Here, sir, put on this. Be sure you don't 
speak a word. 

Fel Not for the Indies. C^utt on theTioodJ 

Fed. (WftMn.) Why, how came the garden-door 
open? 

^»/€rD0NPEI>BO. 
Ha ! how now ? Who have we here? 

Flora. Tis my mother, a,nd please yoo, 8&. 4JSd 
and Felix curUey.) 

Fed. Your mother! By St Andrew, she's a 
stripper ! why, you are a dwarf to her. How 
many children have you, good woman? 

Vto. Oh, if he speaks we are lost! iAside.) 

Flora. Oh ! dear seignior, she cannot hear you; 
she has been deaf these twenty years. 

Fed, Alas, poor woman 1 Why, you muSe her 
up as if she was blind, too, turn up her hood. 

Vio. Undone fov ever! St Antony forbid. <4skfo.) 
Oh, sir! she has the dreadfullest unlocky eye»^ 
Pray don't look upon them ; I m*de her keep her 
hood shut on purpose. Oh, oh, oh, oh I 

Ptd. Eyes! Why, wbat*s the matter with her 
eyes? 

Flora. lHj poor mother, sir, ia mueh afflicted 
with the colic: and, about two months ivgo, she had 
it grievously In her stomach, and was over-peiw 
snaded to take a dram of filthy Bnglish Gtenevai 
which immediately fiew up into her head, and 
caused such a defluxion in her eyes, that she could 
never since bear the day-light 

Fed. Say you so? Poor woman I Well, make 
her sit down, Violante, and give her a glass of 
wine. 

Vio. Let her daughter give her a glass below, 
sir; for my part, she has frighten'd me so, I sha'n't 
be myself these two hours. I am sure her eyes are 
evil eyes. 

Fed. Well, well, do bO| < Evil eyes! there are ne 
evil eyes, cMld. 

Flora. Come along, mother. {,8pmk& aloud.) 

Fed, Good bye, good woman. 

iExeUnt Fdix aUd Flora. 

F«o. Tm glad he's gone. (Aside.) 

Fed, Hast thou heard the news, Violante? 

Vio. What news, sir? 

Fed. Why, Vasquez tells mo, that Don Lopez's 
daughter, Isabella, is run away from her father. 
Well, I'm glad my daughter has no inclination to 
mankind, that my house is plagued with no suitors. 
(Aside.) 

Vio. This is the first word I ever hoard of it: I 
pity her frailty. 

Fed. Well said, Violante. Next week I intend 
thy happiness shall b6ghi. 

Re-enter FLORA. 

Vio. I don't intend to stay so long, fhank 3^00, 
papa. (Aside,} 

Fed. My lady abbess wntes word she longs to 
see thee, and has provided everything in order to 
thy reception. Thou wilt lead a happy life, my 
girl, fifty times before that of matrimwjy; where 
an extravagant coxcomb might make a beggar of 
thee, or an ill-natured surly dog break thy heart 

Flora. Break her heart ! She had as good have 
her bones broke as to be a nun: X am sure I had 
rather, of the two. (Aside.) You are wondrous 
kind, sir ; bu^ if I had such a father, I know what 
I would do. 

Fed. Why, what would you do, minx? ha? 

Flora, I would ten him I had as gcod a right and 
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tide to the law of Datare» and the end of the crea- 
tion, as he had. 

Fed. Yon would, mistroia! vho the devil doubts 
it ? A good assorance is a ch&mbermaid'B coal of 
arms; and lying and contriving, the supporters. 
Toor inelinationB are on tiptoe, it seems. If I 
were yonr father, housewife, I'd have a penance 
enjoined yoo, so strict, tliat you should not be able 
to tarn you in yonr bed for a month. Yon are 
enough to spoil y6ur lady, housewife, if she had 
not abundance of devotion. 

Vio. Fie, Floral sre you not ashamed to talk 
thus to my father? Yon said, yesterday, you would 
be glad to go with me into tba monasteiy. 

/Yon*. Did I? I told a great Ue, then. 

Fed. She g<$'with thee 1 Ho, no ; she's enough to 
debauch the whole conYent. Well, child, remem- 
ber what I said to thee : next week - 

Vio. Ay, and what I am to do this, toa {Asida.) 
I am all obedience, sir ;. I cai« not how soon i 
change my condition. 

Fed. Well said, YJolantei Well, child, I am 
going into the country for two or three days, to 
settle some affairs with thy uncle; and when we 
return, we'll provide for thy happiness, child. Good 
bye, Violante ; take care of thyself. 

[Exeunt Do» Ftdfo and Violante, 

Flora. So; now for the CoioneL Hist, hist! 
Colonel I 

Aa-en^ COLONEL BRITON. 

Col JSL Is the coast clear ? 

Flora. Yes, if you can climb ; for yon most get 
OTer the wash-house^ and Jump from the garden- 
wail into the street. 

Cof. B. Nay, nay, I don't value my neck, if my 
incognita answers but the lady's promise. 

{Exeunt Colonel Briton and Flora. 
Re-enter FELIX. 

Fel. I have lain perdue under the stairs, till I 
watched the old man out (Violante opens t?ie door.) 
'Sdeath, I am prevented {Exit 

Re-enter VIOLANTE. 

Vio. Now to set my prisoner at liberty. {Ooee to 
the *foor where the Colonel wu hid.) Sir, shr, you may 
appear. 

Re-enter FELIX, foHotring her. 

Fel. May he aOt madam i I had cause for my 
•nspioion, [ flad Tlreacheroos woman ! 

Vio. Ha I Felix here ! Nay, then all's diseovered. 
{Aside.) 

Fel. (Drauss.) Villain, whoever thou art^ come 
out, I charge thee 1 and take the reward of thy 
adulterous errand. 

Vio. What shaU I say ? Nothing but the secret, 
which I have sworn to keep, can »eoon<}ile this 
quarreL (Aside.) 

Fel A coward! Nay, then, Til fetoh yon out 
Think not to hide thyself: no ; by St. Anthony! 
an altar should not protect thee. [Exitt 

Vio. Defend me, heaven I What shall I do? I 
must discorer Isabella, or here will be murder. 
(4*i<ie.) 

iZe^erXcr FLOBA. 

Flora. I have helped the Colonel off clear, ma- 
dam. [Exit. 

Vio. Sayest thou so, my girl ? Then I am armed. 
Re-enter FELIX. 

Fel Where has the devil, in compliance to your 
sex, conveyed him from my resentment ? 

Vio. Him! whom do you mean, my dear, in- 
quisitive spark ? Ha, ha, ha I will you never leave 
these jealous whims ? 

Fel Will you never cease to impose upon me ? 

Vto. Ton impose upon yonrself. my dear Do 



yon think I did not see yon? Yes, I did; and r» 
solved to put this trick upon you. 

Fel Trick! 

Vio. Yes, trick. I knew you'd take the hin^ 
and soon relapse into your wonted error. How 
eafiiiy yonr jealousy is fired 1 I shall have a blessed 
life with you. 

Fel Was there nothing in it, then, but only to 
try me? 

Vw. Won*t you believe jour eyes? 

Fd My eyes ! no, nor my ears, nor any of my 
senses; for they have all deceived me. Well, I 
am convinced that faith is as necessary in love as 
in religion ; for the moment a man lots a woman 
know her conquest, lie resigns his senses, and eeet 
notliins but what she'd have him. 

Vio. And as soon as that man flnds his love re- 
turned, she becomes as errant a slave as if she had 
already said after the priest 

Fel The priest, Violante, would dissipate those 
fears wUch cause these quarrels : when wilt thou 
make me happy ? 

Vio. To-morrow I will tell thee : my father is 
gone for two or three days to my uncle's : we have 
time enough to finish our affairs. But^ pr'ythee, 
leave me now, lest some accident should bring my 
father. 

Fel To-morrow, then. 
Fly swift, ye hours, and bring to-morrow on! 
But must I leave yon now, my Violante ? 

Vio, Yofi must, my Felix. We soon shalt meet 
to part no more. 

Ftl OIl rapturous sounds ! Charming womaa ! 
Thy words and looks have flll'd my heart 
With joy. and left no room for jealousy. 
Do thou, like me, each doubt and fear remove. 
And all to oome be confidence and love. iExeuni. 

ACT V. 

SCENE t^Frederick's House. 

Enter FELIX and FBEDEBICE. 

Fd. This hour has been propitious ! I am recon- 
ciled to Violante, and you assure me Antonio ia out 
of dangar. 

/Ved Your satisfaction is doubly mine. 
EnU'- LISSABDO. 

Fel What haste you made, sirrah, to brizig me 
word if Violante went home. 

14s. £ can give you very good reasons for my 
jtay, sir. Yes, sir ; she went home. 

Fred. Ohl yonr master knows that, for he has 
been there himself, Lissardo. 

Lis. Shr, may I beg the favour of your ear? 

FeL What have you to say? 

(Whispers, and Felix seems uneasy.) 

Fred. Ha! FeUz changes colour at Liesardo's 
newa What can it be P 

Fel. A Scotch footman, that belongs to Colonel 
Briton, an acquaintance of Frederick's, say you? 
The devil I If she be false, by heaven 1 I'll trace 
her. (Whispen Lis^ and sends him off,) Pr'ythee^ 
Frederick, do you know one Colonel Britou, a 
Scotchman? 

Fred. Yes, why do you ask me? 

Fel Nay, no great matter: butai^rinan tells ma 
that he has had some little diffennee wKh a ser- 
vant of his, that's alL 

Fred. He is a good, harmless, innooent fellow; 
I am sorry for it The Colonel lodges in my ho«we ; 
I knew him formerly in England, and met him here 
by accident last night, and gave him an invitation 
home. He is a gentleman Of good estate, besides 
his commission ; of excellent principles, and strict 
honour. I aaeure yoo. 
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/v. It he A maa of intrigae? 

Frtd, Like other men, I ecq;>poie. Here he 
comeB. 

Enter' COLONEL BBITON. 
ColooeL I began to think 1 had lost yon. 

CW. A And not without eome reaaon, if jon 
knewalL 

/>!. There*! no danger of a fine gentleman's be- 
ine lost in this town, sir. 

Col B. That compliment don*t belong to me, air; 
ba^ I aaaore joa^ I have been very near being nm 
away with. 

FredL Who attempted it? 

CoL B, Faith! I know not; only, that ahe la 
a eharming woman; I mean, aa moob aa I aaw of 
her. 

F€\ My heart awella with apprehension. {Aside,) 
Some aecidental rencontre ? 

Fnd, A tavern, I auppoae^ adjnated the mat- 
ter. 

Cd, A A taTem? No, no, air, ahe ia above that 
rank, I aaaare yon; this nymph sleeps in a yelvet 
bed, and lodgings every way agreeable. 

Fei. How? a velvet bed! (Aside.) Ithoaghi yon 
aaid bnt now, air, yon knew her not 

ColB. No more I don't, sir? 

Fel Bow came you, then, so well acquahited with 
her bed? * >«^ -^ 

Fred. Ay, ay! come, oome, nnfold. 

Col B. Why, then, you must know, gentlemen, 
that I was conv^ed to her lod^cinxs, by one of 
Cupid's emissaries, called a chambermaid, in a 
chair, through fifty blind alleys, who, by the help of 
a key, let me into a garden. 

Fel. 'SdeathI a gaixlenl This mnstbe Violante'a 
garden. (Aside.) 

^ CvL B. From thence conducted me into a spa- 
cious room, told me her lady would wait on me 
presently; so, without unvelliDg, modestly with- 
drew. 

FeL D ^n her modesty 1 this was Flora. 

(Aside.) 

Fred, Well, how then, Colonel? 

Col. R Then, sir, immediately from another 
door issued forth a lady, armed at both eyes, from 
whence such showers of darts fell around me, that 
hod I not been covered with the shield of another 
beauty, I had infallibly fallen a martyr to her 
charms; for, yon must know, I lust saw her eyes 
-~e>e8, did X aay? No, no, hold, I saw but one 
eje; thon^ I anppoae, it had a fellow equally aa 
killing. 

FeL Bnt how came yon to aee her bed, air? 
'Sdeath ! this expectation gives a thousand racks. 

(Aside.) 

Col B. Why, upon her mald'a giving notice her 
father waa coming, she thrust me into the bed- 
chamber. 

Fel Upon her father's coming? 

Col B. Ay, so she said ; bnt, putting my ear to 
the key-hole of the door, I found it waa another 
lover. 

Fel Confound the jilt! Twaa she without dis- 
pute. (Aside.) 

/'rcdL Ah, poor Colonel! Ha, ha, ha 1 

Col B. I cUacovered they had had a quarrel, but 
whether they vrere reconciled or not, I ean't tell ; 
for the aeoond alarm brought the father in good 
eameat, and had like to have made the gentleman 
and I acquainted; but she found some other strata^ 
gem to convey him out 

Fti. Contagion seise her, and make her body 
ugly as her soul I There is nothbig left to doubt of 
now. 'lis plain 'twas aha (Fred, and Col laugh.) 



Sore he knowa ma, and takea this method to inaolt 
mei *Sdeath ! I cannot bear it (Atick.} 

Fred. So when ahe had dispatched her old lover, 
ahe paid yon a viait ,in her bed-chamber; ha. 
Colonel? 

Col B. No, plagna take the impertinent piqypy, ho 
apoiled my diveraion; I aaw her no more. . 

/W. Very fine; Qive me patience, hoaven, or I 
shall burst with rage. iAside.> 

/ftvdL That was hard. * 

Col B. Nay, what was worse—but, s'r, dear s!cv 
do hearken to this. (To Felix.) The nymph that in- 
troduoed me, conveyed me out again over the top- 
of a high wall, where I ran the danger of havins^ 
my neek broke, for the father, it aeema, had locked 
the door by which I entered. 

FeL That way I missed him. D^n her inven* 
tion. (Aside.) Pray, Colonel (Col. and Felix leu/ak. 
—ha, ha, ha! it'a very pleaaant^ ha, ha ! —was ttiis 
the aame lady yon met upon the Teriiero de Fassa- 
thla morning? 

Cok B. Faith ! I can't tell, air; I had a design to 
know who that lady was, bnt my dog of a footman, 
whom I had ordered to watch her home, fell fast 
asleep. I gave him a good beating for his neglect;. 
and 1 have never seen the rascal since. 

Fred. Here he comea 

gnter OIBBY. 

Col B. Where have you been, siiTah? 

Oibby. Truth! Ue been seeking ye, and Ilk yer 
honour, these twa hours and mair. 1 bring thee glad 
teedings, sir. 

Col B. What, have you found the lady? 

Oibby. Geud faith, ha' I sir; and she's called 
Donna Violante, and her parent Don Pedo de 
Mendoza: and, gin ye will gong wV me, and lik 
yer honour, Ise make ye ken the hoose right 
weeL 

Fel. Oh, torture, torture! (Asidd.) 

Col B. Ha! Violante! That the lady's name 
of the house where my incognita is : sure, it conid 
not be her ; at least, it was not the same house, I 
am confident (Asidie.y 

Fred. Violante? Tis false; I would nothaye yon 
credit him. Colonel 

Gitbif. The deel burst my bladder, air, gin I lee 

Fel Sirrah, I say you do Ue. and I'll make jroa 
eat it you dog; (kicks him.) and if your master will 
jnatify yon— 

Col. B. Not I, faith, air! I anawer for nobody's 
lies but my own. If yott please, kick him again. 

QiUbp. But gin he does, Ise na tak it sir, frin 
he waa a thonaand Spaniards! (Walks about ima 
passion.) 

Col B. I owed you a beaHug, alrrah, and I am 
obliged to this gentleman for taking the trouble off 
my hands; therefore, say no more, d'ye hear, sir? 
(Apart to Oibbp.) 

Oibby. Troth de I, sir, and f»el tee. 

Fred. This must be a mistake. Colonel; for I 
know Violante perfectly well, and I am certain she 
would not meet you upon the Terriero de Passa. 

Col. B, Don't be too positive, Frederick. Now 
I have some reasona to believe it waa that very 
lady. 

FbI. You'll very much oblige me, air, if you'd let 
me know these reasona 

Col. B. Sir! 

Fel Sir, I say I have aright to inquire into these 
reasons yon speslc of. 

Col B. Ha, ha! really, she, I nannot conceive how 
yon, or any man, can have a right to inquire into 
my thoughts. 

Fel Sir, I havea right to everything that relates to 
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ante And bo that tradnoes her fune. and re- 
8 to give his Toason for tt, is a TiUaln. (Draw*, 
il. B. What the devil have I been doing ? Now 
era on my tongoe by dosens t (Aside.) 

^ Pr'ythee, Felix, don*t qoanel till yon know 
vhat: this is all a mistake, I'm positiTe. 
I B. Look yon, sir, Chat I dare draw my aword, 
ink will admit ot no diapnte. Bot UtOogfa fight- 
s my trade, I am not in lore with it, and thmk 
ore honourable to decline this bnslnesathan 
me it This maybe a mistake; however, I'll 
you my hononr never to have any affair, dl- 
ly or indirectly, with Violante, provided she is 
r Violante; but if there shonJd happen to be 
Jier of that name, I hope yon will not engross 
be Violantes in the kingdom. 
'J. Yoxa vanity has given me safliclent reason 
taliave I'm nQt mistaken. Til not be imposed 
o,8ir. . 

)L B. Nor I be bnllied, sir. 
a. Bailied! 'Sdeath! such another word, and 
lail thee to the walL 

^ B. A.re yon sure of that, Spaniard? (Drean.) 
i%. (Drmos,) Say na mair mon. O' my sani, 
}'8 twa to twa. Dinna fear, sir. Gibby stonds by 
or the honour of Scotland. {Vapours about.) 
'nd. (Interposes.) By St. Anthony 1 yousha'n't 
ton bare sospioion : be certain of the injury, and 
a— 

W. That I will this moment; and, then, sh*, I 
« you are to be f onnd. 

ol B. Whenever yon please, shr. {BtU FeUx. 
3^1/. 'Sdeath 1 sir, there ne*.er was a Scotsman 
that Bham'd to shew his face. (Struts about.) 
fti. So, quarrels spring np like nnshrooms, in 
UQute. violante and he were bnt just recon- 
d, and yon have furnished him with fresh mat- 
of falling out again ; and I am certain, Colonel, 
by is in the. wrong. 

'i^. Qhi I be, sir, the mon tiiat tanld me leed ; 
'gin he did, the deel be my landlord, hell my 
ter-qoarters, and a rope my winding-sheet, gin 
« not lick him as long as I can hand a stick in 
bond, now see yet 

Of. B. I am sorry for what I have said, for the 
n sake! bnt who oonld divine that she 
I his mistress? Pr'ythee, who is this warm 
rk? 

'' n^ He is the son of one of oor grandees, 
:cd Don Lopea de Pimentell, a very honest 
ueman; bat something passionate in what 
tea to his love. He is an only son, which 
\ periiapi^ be one reason for indulging his 

itOTL 

^' B, When parents have bnt one child, they 
er make a madman or a fool of UttL 
7<^ Hels not the onlyohlid; he has asister; 
I ^mk, thtoogh the severity of her father, who 
id have married her against her inclination, she 
^^ her escape ; and, notwithstanding he has 
wi Ave handred pounds, he can get no tidings 

"^ J^' Ba^ how long lias she been missing? 

[• » ^^'^^ ^^ st°<^e iM^ nigl^^ ^ seems. 

J A Last night! The very time! (AtkU.) How 

^B^ Nobody can tell ; they eonjeetnrei through 

window. 

^ & I m transported! This nrast be the lady 

?i If. ''^***^ ''^at Bort of a womon is she ? 

'"M. Mlddle-shsed, a lovely brown, a fine pont- 

<]?. eyes that roll and languish, and seem 

P®^ the exquisite pleasure her aims ooold 



Col B. Oh! I am fired with the deaeripUoat 
'Tie the verv she. {Atide.) What's her name? 

Fred. Isabella. You are transported, Colo- • 
neL 

CdL B. I have a natural tendency fai me to th» 
flesh, thon know*st; and who ctm bearofcharma 
so exquisite, and yet remain unmoved ? Oh, how 
I long for the appointed hour! I'll to the Terriero- 
de Passa, and wait my happiness; if she fails to 
meet me, TU once more attempt to find her at 
Violante's, in spite of her brother's jealousy. (Asid*.) 
Dear f^derick, I beg your pardon, but I had fon- 
got I was to meet a gentleman upon business at 
five; ril endeavour to dispatch, and wait on yoo 
again as soon as possible. 

Fred. Tour humble servant, GoloneL {Exit 

Col B. Qibby, I have no bushiess with yon at 
present {Exit, 

QiVby. That's weeL Now will I gang and seek 
this loon, and gar bim gang wi^ me to Don Pedro*a 
boose. Gin he'll no gang of himself, I se gar him 
gang by the lug, sir. Oodswarbit ! Qibby hates a- 
lee. [Exit 

SCENE If.— Violante's Lodgings, 
• Eater VIOLANFE ami ISABELLA. 

Isa. The hour draws on, Violante, and now my 
heart begins tofUl me; buti resolve to venture, 
for aU that 

Vie. VThat, does yonr courage sink, Isabella? 

Isa. Only the force of resolution a little re- 
treated ; bat I'll rally it again, for aU that 
Eater FLORA. 

Flora. Don FeUz is coming up, madam. 

2sa. My brother! Which way shall I get ontf 
Dispatch him as soon as yon can, dear Viohmte. 

[ExU into the closet, 

Vio. I will. 

Enter FELIX, in a turlj^ humour. 
Felix, what brings you back so soon? Did I not 
say to-morrow? 

FA My passion chokes me ; I cannot speak ! Oh t 
I shall burst! (Aside. Throws himsetf into a chair.) 

Vio. Bless me! areyonnot well, my Felix? 

Fel 7es— no— I don't know what I am. 

Vio. Hey-day t What's the matter now? Ano- 
ther jealous whim ! 

FeL With what an air she carries it ! I sweat at 
her impudence. (Aside.) 

Vie. It I were in your place, Felix, I'd choose to 
stay at home when these fits of spleen are upon 
me, and not trouble such persons as are not obliged 
to bear with them. (Here he ajfeeu to be careless of 
her.) 

FAI van very sensible madam, of what yoo 
mean: I disturb you, no doubt; but were I in a 
better humour, I should not incommode yon less ; 
I am bat too well convinced yon eonld easily dis- 
pense with my visit 

Vio. When yoa.behave yonrself aa yon ought to 
do, no company so welcome : but when you reserve 
me for yonr ill-nature^ I waive your merit and con- 
sider what*s due to my sel r. And I must be so ftee 
to teU yon, Felix, that these humours of yours will 
abate, If not absolutely destroy, the very principle 
oflovei 

Fel (Rises.) And I mnst be so free to tell yon, 
madam, tiiat sin'se yoa have made such 111 returns 
to the respect that I have paid you, all you do shall 
be indifferent to me for the future ; and you shall 
find me abandon yonr empire with so little diffi- 
culty, that I'll convince the world yonr chains are 
not so hard to break, as your vanity would tempt 
you to believe I cannot brook the rruvocation you 
givfli 
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F20L Thte fa net to be borne. InioleotI Yom 
abandon 1 YoqI whom I taAve bo often foctede 
ever to see me more I Have yon not faUen at my 
feet? Implored my fay our andforgiyeness? Did 
yOB not trembling wait, and wiab, and Bick» and 
swear Toaraelf into my heart? UDgratefoTmanl 
if myebainB aze so easily broken, as yon pretend, 
tben you are the silliest coxcomb living, yon did 
not break them long ago; and I most think him 
capable of brooking anything, on whomsnch nsage 
could make no impressioa 

Fd. I always believed, madam, my weakness 
was the greatest addition to your power; yon 
would be Ibsb imperious, had my inclination been 
less forward to oblige yon. Ton have^ indeed, for^ 
bade me your sight, but your vanity, even then, 
assured yon I would return, and I was fool 
enough to feed that vanity. Your eyes, with all 
their boasted charms, have acquired the greatest 
glory in conquering me. And the brightest pas- 
sage of your life is, wounding this heart with anoh 
arms as pierce but few persons of my rank. (IFotts 
about in a great jmssion.) 

Vio. Matchless arrogance! True, sir, I should 
baye kept measures better with you, if the con- 
qoflrt had been worth preserving; but we easily 
hazard what gives ns no pain to lose. As for my 
^es, you are mistaken if you think they have van- 
quished none but you ; there are men. above yonr 
toossted rank, who have confessed their power, 
when their misfortune in pleasing yon made them 
obtain such a disgraceful victory. 

FeL Yes, madam, I am no stranger to your vio- 
toriea 

Vio, And what you call the brightest passage of 
my life, is not the least glorious part of yours. 

Fel. Ha, ha! don't put yourself in a passion, 
madam, for I assure you, after this day, I shall 
give you no trouble. You may meet your sparks 
on. the Terriero de Fasso, at four in the morning, 
without the least regard to me : for when I quit your 
chamber, the world shA*n*t bring me back. 

Vio. I am so well pleased with your resolution, 

I don't care how soon you take your leave. But 
what yon mean by the Terriero de Fassa, at four 
in the morning, I can't guess. 

Fel, No, no, no; not you. You were not xxpon. 
the Terriero de Fassa, at four this morning ? 

Vio. No, I was not; but if I were, I hope I may 
'walk where I please, and at what hour I please, 
without asking your leave. 

FeL Oh, doubtless, madam I and yon might meet 
Colonel Briton there, and afterwards send your 
«miB8ary to fetch him to your house; and, upon 
your father's coming in, thrust him into yonr bed- 
chambep— without askiog my leavei *Tis no bnsi- 
ness of mine, if you are exposed among all thefo<^ 
men in town; nay, if they ballad you, and cry yon 
about at a haUpeniiy a-piece—they may, without 
my leave. 

Vio, Andacions! Don't provoke me, dont; my 
reputation is net to be sported with (going ^p to 
Jiim) at this rate. No, sir, It is not {BunU into 
tears) Inhuman Felix I O, Isabella 1 what a train 
of ills then hast brou|;ht on me I (Aside.) 

Fel. Qal I cannot bear to see her weep. A 
woman's tears are far more fatal than our sworda 
iAside.) Oh, Violantel— 'SdeathI What a dog am 

II Now have I no power to stir.~Dost thoa not 
know such a person as Colonel Briton? Pr'ythee 
tell me, didst not thou meet him at four this mom* 
ing, upon the Terriero de Fassa ? 

Vio. Were it not to clear my fame, I would not 
answer thee, ithou ^ack ingrate I But I cannot 



bear to be rsproacbed with what I evenbfaisfati 
think of, nmoh lass to act By heaven 1 I hsTeool 
seen tiie Terriero ds Paasa this day. 

Fd. Did not a Scotch footman attack yoo in tha 
street, neither, Yiolante ? 

Vio. Yes; but he mistook me for another, or he 
was drwtiV, I know not whidL 

Fel. And do yon not know this Scofadi oolo&etf 

Vio. Pray ask me no more questions; thigDigbi 
shall clear my reputation, and leave yoa vithrat 
exeuse for yonr base suspiofons. More im 
this L shall not satisfy yon; therefore, prayletTS 
me. 

Fel. Didst thou ever love me, Yiolante? 

Vio. I'll answer nothmg You were in bB^to 
be gone just now ; I should be rery well pleased to 
be alone^ sir. (/Sft€ sits dowri, and tumiak, 

FeL 1 shi^ not long interrupt your.oontempli- 
tion. Stubborn to the last (in^J 

Vio. Did ever woman involve herself as I ^^ 
dona (it>^) 

• Fel. Now would I give one of my eyes to be 
friends with her; for something wh^n tony 
soul she is not guilty. {Aside. Be pernut; Ua 
pulls a 4^irf ani siu by her at a little ^^"^ 
looting at her some time without speaki»0,UiadrM 
a little nearer to her.) Ghive me your hand Atpari^ 
however, Yiolante, won't you? (He lags hisbm 
vpon her knee several times.) Won't you, -won'tyw 
—won't yon? 

Vio. (ffalf regarding him.) Won't I do wbat? 

FA You know what I would have, Yiolante. Ob, 
my heart! 

Vio. (Smiles.) I thought my chains were eaaiy 
broke. (Laueherhandinhis.j 

Fel. (Draws his chair close to her, and titssj^ 
hand in a rapture.) Too well thou knovest w 
strength. Oh, my charming angel I my heart isiB 
thy own I Forgive my hastypassfam, tis the wn* 
sport of a loVe sincere. Oh 1 Yiolante, Yiotaote! 

Fed. (Within.) Bid Sanoho get a new wheel te 
the chariot presently. . ,, 

Vio. Bless me, my father returned! Whatsisa 
we do now, Felix? We are mined past redonp- 
tion. 

Fel No, no, no, my love; I ean leap from »» 
doset-window. (Btms to the door^Bkereltd^* 
who closes it, and bolts herself in.) Coviom^ 
somebody botts the door withinn^de. lU see who 
you haye concealed here^ if I die for'i Oh! y<^ 
lante, hast thon again sacrificed meto mynTur 
(Dramj ^ . 

Vio. By heaven* thon fasst no rival in my bean- 
let that suffice. Nay, sure, yon will not let vj 
father find yoa Iwre. Distractianl . 

FeL Indeed but I shall, except you cmBOsi 
this doer to be opened, and that way eosoeaio* 
from his sight (fle struggles with her to maaitn 
door.) 

Vio. Hear m^ Felix i though I were wie «• 
ref osing what yon ask wonld separate us for ei^ 

S' all that's powerful you shall not enter MJ 
ther yon do lova nie^ or yon do not Ooof^ 
me by your obedience. « 

FeL That's not the matter hi debate: I «» 
know who is in this closet, let the conseqneoee ■ 
what it will, Nay, nsr, nay, yon strive in mo'. ^ 
will go in. 
Flo. YonahaUsotgoln. 

Aifer DON PEDRa , „^ 

Ped. Heyday I What's here to do ? "I ^M 
In," and "you shsn^t go in," and^IwiUgo* 
Why, who are you, sir? 
Fel. *Sdeath I What shall I say now ? iA»^^ 
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. iVdL Con Felix, pray wbafsytmr burfness in my 
koQse? Ha, sir I 

Vio. Ob, Bir! what miracle tetamed yon home 
BO soon? Some angel 'twaa that bronght my 
father back to BQCcoor the <Ustfe88ed. Thieraffian, 
here, I cannot call him a gentleman, baa committed 
snch an uncommon radenees, as the most profligate 
wretch wonld be ashamed to own. Aalwaeatmy 
doTotlons hi my closed* 

FeL Devotions S 

Vio. I heard a loud knocking at my door, mixed 
with a woman's yoice, which seemed to imply she 
waa in danger. I flew to the door with the utmost 
speed, where a lady, veiled, rushed in upon me, 
who, falling on her knees, begged my proteotion 
from a gentleman, who, she said, pursued her. I 
took compasrion on her tears, and locked her in this 
closet: bnt^ in the m^rprise, having left open the 
door, tnis very person whom you see, with his sword 
drawn, ran hi, protesting, if I refused to give her up 
to his revenge, ne'd force the door. 

Fel. What, in the name of goodnees, does she 
mean to do ? hang me ? {Aside.) 

Vio. I strove with him till I was out of breath, 
and had yon not come in as you did, he must have 
entered. But he's in drink, I suppose, or he could 
nothave been guilty of such an indecorum. 

{Sigw to FeXix.) 

Fed. I'm amazed! 

FeL The devil never failed a woman at a pinch : 
what a tale has she formed in a minute I In drink, 
quotha 1 a good hint: I'll lay hold on't to bring my- 
self off. (Aside.) 

Fed. Fie, Don Felix! No sooner rid of one 
broil, but yon are commencing another. To assault 
a lady with a naked sword derogates much from 
the character of a gentleman, I assure you. 

Fel. (Counterfeits druttJtenneu.j Who? I assault a 
ladv? Lfpon honour, the lady assaulted me, but; 
and would have seized this body politic upon the 
king's highway. Let her come out, and deny it if 
she can. Pray, sir, command the door to be 
opened, and let her prove me a liar, if Bhe knows 
how. 

Fed, Ay, ay ! who doubts it, sfa*? Open the door, 
Yiolante, and let the lady come out Ctome, I war- 
rant thee he sha'n't hnrt her. 

FeL No, no, I won't hurt the dear eieatnre. 
Now, which way wffl she come off ? {Aside.} 

Vio. {Unlocks the door.) Come forth, madam; 
none shall dare to toneh your veil Til convey you 
out with safety, or lose my life. I hope she under^ 
stands me. {Aside.) 

Betnier ISABELLA, fteOedy who ero$$t9 the Stage. 

Isa. Excellent girl I {Erit. 

FeL The devil! a woman! I'D lee if she be 
really sa {Aside.) 

Vio. Get elear of my father, and follow me to the 
Terriero de Passa, when all mistakee shall be recti- 
fied. {Apart to FeUx^ and exit ; Felix offkr* U> foUow 
her.) 

Fed. {Dram hu sword.) Not a step, sb*, till the 
lady be past your recovery ; I never suffer the laws 
of hospitality to be violated in my house, sir. 
Come, sir, you and I will take a pipe and bottle to- 
gether. 

FeL D— n yonr pipe, and d— n your bottle. I 
hate drinking and smoking : and how will yon help 
yourself, old Whiskers ? 

Fed. As to smoking or drinking, yon have yonr 
liberty ; but jou shall stay, sir. 

FeL But I won't stay ; for T dou't like your com- 
pany : besides, I have tlie best reason in the world 
for my not stayingi 



Fed. Ay! wnat'fltnaty 

/W. Why, I am gohig to be married; and so 
goodbye. 

Fed. To be married ; It can't be! Why yon are 
drunk, Felix I 

FA Drunk! Ay, to be sure! You don't think 
rd go to be married if I was sober, But drunk or 
sober, I am going to be married, for all that ; and 
if you won't believe me, to convince you, m shew 
yon the contract, old gentleman. 

Fed Ay, do ! come, let's see this contract, then. 

FeL Yes, yes: I'll shew you the contract; I'D 
shew yon the contract Here, sir; here's the con- 
tract {Draws a pistoL) 

Fed {Starts.) Well, well, I'm convinced ; go, go 
— pray^o and be married, sir. 

Fel. Yes, yes, I'll go ; 111 go and be married ; bnt 
sha'n't we take a bottle first? 

Fed No,^no ; pray, dear sir, go and be married. 

~* ^ well, - . . 



Fel. Very well, very well; (going) but II 
upon your taking one glass, though. 

Fed No, not now; some other time. Consider, 
the lady wait& 

FeL What a cross old fool! First he will, and 
then he won't; and then he. will, and then he 
won't iExit. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Here's Don Lopez de Pimentell, to wait on 
on yon, seignior. 

Fed. What the dovil does he want? He Is not 
going to be married, too. Bring him up; {ExU 
Serv^ he's in pursuit of bis son, I suppose. 
Enter DON LOPEZ. 

Lop. I am glad to find you at home, Don Pedro ; 
I was told that you was seen iq)on the road to— - 
this afternoon. 

Fed That might be, my lord ; I had the misfor- 
tune to break the wheel of my chariot, which 
obliged me to return. What is your pleasure ¥riUi 
me, my lord? 

Lop. I am informed that my daughter is in your 
house. 

Fed That's moro than I know, my lord; bat 
here was your son, just now, as drunk as an em- 
peror. 

Lop. My son drunk ! I never saw him In drink 
in my life. Where is he, pray, sir ? 

Fed Gone to be married. 

£f:y. Married! To whom? I don't know that he 
courted anybody. 

Fed Nay, 1 know nothing of that; but I'm sore 
he shewed me the contract Within there! 

Enter a Servant. 
Bid my daughter come hither; she'll tell yocait- 
other story, my lord. 

Serv. She's gone out in a chair, sir. 

Fed Out in a chair ! What do you mean, sir. 

Serv. As I say, sir; and Donna Isabella went in 
another, just before her. 

Lop. Isabella! 

Serv. And Don Felix followed in another 1 1 over- 
heard them all bid the chairs go to the Terriero de 
Passa. 

Fed Ha ! What business has my daughter there? 
I am confounded, and know not what to think. 
Withhi there! 

£op. My heart misgives me plaguily. Call me an 
alguazil, m pursue them straight {Exeunt 

SCENE ITL—The Street be/ore Don Pedro's House 
Enter LISSARDO. 
Lis. I wish I could see Flora : methlnks I have aik 
hankering kindness after the slut We must b* 
leconcilod. 
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Enter GIBBT. , 

Cibbi^ Avr my lattl, sir, but Im biy the to find thee 
here now. 
X f. Ha. brother ; glre me thy hftsd, boy. 
Grtfby. i7a se fast, ee ye me. Bretber roe ne 
brethere ; I eoom a lee ae muckle as a thief, se ye 
now ; and ye mnst gang intol this house with me, 
and jostUj to Donna Vlolante'e face, that she was 
the lady that gang'd hi here this morn, see ye me, 
or the deel ha my sauI, sir, but ye and I shall be 
two folks. 

IM. Juntiryit to Donna Violante's face, qnotbal 
fur what? Sure, you don't know what you say. 

OiOby. Troth, de I, sir, as wcel as ye de; 
therefore, come along, and make no mahr words 
ixbout it 

Ut. Why» what the dexll do yon moan ? Don't 
yon consider yon are in Portugal ? Is the fellow 
madf 

Cfibby. Fellow! Ise none of yer fellow, sir: 
and gin the place were hell, I'd gar ye de me 
jaatlM. (Lissofdo Qoing.) Nay, the deel a feet ye 
gang. (Lays hold of him, and knocks at tlu doc»\) 

Lis. Hal Don Pedro himself; I wish I were 
ttAxXy off. iA»id€,) 

Enter DON PEDBO. 

red. How now ? What makes you knqck so loud ? 

Oibbif. Gin this be Don Pedro's house, sir, I would 
Sl)eak with Donna Violante, his daughter. 

Ped. Ha ! What is it you want with my daughter, 
pray? 

aibbv. An she be yonr daughter, and lik yer 
honour, command her to come out, and answer for 
herself, and either justify or disprove what this 
cheeld told me this mom. 

Lis. So, here will be a fine piece of work. (Aside.) 

Fed. Why, what did he tell you, ha? 

Oibby. By my sol, sir, Ise tell you aw the truth ; 
my master got a pratty lady upon the how-de-c«ll't 
Passa, here, at five this mom, and he gar me watch 
her beam: and^ in troth, I lodged her here; and 
meeting this lU-faxoured thief, see ye me, I 
speered who she was. and he told me her name 
was Donna Violante, Don Pedro de Mendoea's 
daughter. 

Ped. Ha! My dangfater with a man abroad at 
five in the morning ! Death, hell, and furies ! By 
St Anthony, I'm undone. 

Oibby. Wounds, sir I ye put her saint intui bony 
company. 

Ped. Who is yonr master, you dog yon ? 

Gil^bff. You dog you I 'Sbleed, sir I don't call 
names. I won't tell you who my master is, se ye 
me now. 

Ped. And who are you, rascal, that know my 
daughter so well? Hal {To Lissardo^ and holdiuy 
vp his cave.) 

Lis. What shall I say to make Urn give this 
Scotch dog a good beating? (AsideJ I know your 
daughter, seignior? Not I; I neyer saw yonr 
daughter in all my life. 

Oibby. {Knocks him dotcn with his /Ut.) Doel ha 
my sanl, sar, gin ye get no your carich for that lee 
now. 

Ped. What, hoa! Where are all my servants? 
Enter COLONEL BBITON, FELIX, ISABELLA, 

and VIOLANTE. 
Baise the honse in pursuit of my daughter. 

Col. 3. Heyday! What's here to do ? 

Gibby. This is the loon-like tik, an lik yer honour, 
that sent me hame with a lee this mora. 

Pel. This Is a day of jubilee, Liaaardo; no Quar- 
relling with him this day. 



JUa AplafnetakeUsflats! Eigadl these Bi 
are but a word and a blow. 

Enter DON liOPEZ. 

Icp. So, hare I found yon, daughter? Taea 
have not hanged yourself yet, I aee. 

CoL B. But she is married, my lord. 

Jjop. Harried! Zooadsl To whom? 

CM B. Even to yonr humble servant, my 1^ 
If yon please to give na your blessimg. {Ktje^) 

Lop. Why, harkye, mutreas, are you lesllj aa 
ried. {XblmMUa.) 

Isa. Beally ao^ my lord. 

Lop. And who are yoo, air ? ( Jb Cciomi Rntti 

CoLR Aa honeat North Briton, by birtli, sal 
colonel, by oommiasioo, my lord. 

lap. A n heretic 1 the devil I Ufolds np hit had 

Ped. She has played yoa » sl^nMMry trick, ioM 
my lord. Well, my girl, thou haat been to £«ei 
friend married. Next week tboa ehalt haw 
better hnsband, my dear. (T» K«oiaii<e.) | 

PL Next week la alittto too soon, air; Ihopel 
live longer than that 

Ped. What do yoa mean, sir? Yon hsTc n 
made a rib of my danghter too, have yon ? 

Vio. Indeed, but he has, air, 1 know not Itot 
but he took me in mi nngnarded minnte; vlv 
my thooghta were not over-strong for % nunns^ 
father. 

Lop. Your daughter has idayed yon a slipp« 
trick too, aeignior. j 

Ped. But yonr aoai shall never be the better! 
it, my lord ; ber twenty tboosand pounds were ii 
on certain conditions, and I'll not part with a at 
ling. 

Lop. Bnt we have » certain thins oalled law, sU 
make you do justice, sir. 

Ped. Well, we'll try that: my lord, much m 
may it do yon with yonr daughter-in-law. 

Lop. 1 wish you muoh joy of yomr rib. 

ISxemU Pedro and L9p 
Enter FSSDEBIGK. 

Fel Frederick, welcome ! I sent for thee to 
partaker of my happiness; and pray give me ie.t 
to introduce you to the cause of it 

jFVedL Yonr messenger has told me aO, acJ 
sincerely share in all yonr hAppiness. 

Col. B. To the right-alxmt» JPrederick: wish t 
friend jov. 

Fred. I do, with all my soul; and, madam, I o 
gratolate your deliveranoe. (To /«a6rfl&) Yi 
deions are cleared now, I hope, Felix? 
'eL They are; and I heartily aak the Coioi 
pardon, and wish him happy with wj sister: 
love has taught me to know, that every man's bi 
piness consists in chooshug lor herself. 

Lis. Aft»r that mte, i fix here. {To Fx 

Flora. That's your mbitake; I prefer myl«d 
service, and turn you over to her uat pleaded ri) 
and title to yon to-day. 

Lit. Choose, proud fool ; I khaa*t ask ] 
twice. « 

Gib^. What say ye now, lass ; will ye ge j 
hand to poor Giblqr ? (TV /> 

Inis. That I may not leave my lady, I take jn 
your word. And though our wooing has been s^ 
I'll, by her example, love yon dearly. 

Fel. Now, my Violante^ I shaU proelahn thy ' 
tnes to the worid. 

Let us no more thy stx*» condudt hlamt. 
Since thou'rt a proof to thy eiemal feme. 
That man hat no amantagt bvt the ncamt. 

C£is 
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THE CASTLE OF SORRENTO. 

A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT,— BY HENRY HEARTWELL. 




Blinval.^^^ What do you want f^-^Act ii, seem 2. 



Count MunvauE. 

GOVEBNOB 0¥ SOBMKia. 
BUNYAL. 

AOTt 



GfiSlCAIK. I FOOTICAK. 

Offickb. Mb8.Bblmob» 

CoBPOBAb I BOSIKA. 



SCENE I.— On the right hand, one of (he toilers of 
the Cattle of Sorrento; a ditch and parapet-wail 
dividing it Jprom a large home placed on the /</r, 
with a latticed window over the door opening to a 
balcony. Jn the towers a grated window about the 
height of the balcony. A picturesque view of the 
country in the dittance^ mountainow^ and w.th vine- 
yards, 

fiOSINA appears at the laUiced window. 

SOKa^BOSINA. 

£vening*s shadows now appear. 
All is hush'dand calm around-^ 

Bark! his well-known voice Jhtari 
Let mejty to catch the sound. 



Jfo; *tispast, and sUtnee reigns; 

Pensive, still, 1 mourn hisfaU: 
Jn hit tower he stiU remains ; 

Here, alas/ in vain I wait. 

JSveningU shadows now appear. 

All is hush* d and cairn around-m 
Bark! again his voice I hear ; 
Yes, Fve caught the well-Mnown sound. 
BLINVAIs in a red hussar Jacket, his hair dithevflted, 
and hit whole appearanu neglected, appears at the 
grated window qf the prison. 

DUET.—BLINVAL and BOSINA. 
Blin. Hark ! again that heavenly voice. 
Bo3. Yes, 'tis he; why throbs my heart? 
By turns I sigh, by turns r^oice; 
rmjix'd, Uiough reason says depart 
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BUo. Oh ! whatjop, tehat hlUt 1 ful f 

Boa. Ah I eotUd.mif prayers your anguUh htalS 

BUsL AraeC, heavenly maid, my griefs are paO, 
My prison note a palace setms : 
$peak, tril/ the pleanng vision last f ' 
Or are my raptures /keting dreams f 
Bot> Ah t eovld Hosina's prayers avail, \ 

ffow soon those heavy bars should /att t 
Ah/ could Rosina^s tears prevaH, 
Hovo swift you* d pass the hated wail i 

BUxL Te godSt rm blessed; vhat rapture's nUnet 

Forgive that late I dar*d repint. 
Bos. Campanidfn'e tear^ 
BUn. ThtJoyHfeOt'^ 

Boe. Bedeas my cheek. 
BUo. No ftordt nceoL 

Boe. Alas ! p0or youth,-^ 
BUxL ffow bless' d my lot /— 

Bob. Haw hatd pour fate ! 
BUn. My gri^s forgot, 

Fm Uess'd beyond tehat mortals know^ 

Though fate has marked the world my foe; 

That cheering glance, that heavenly smile, 

Would eo'ry human care beguile. 

Boe. Alas I how Jiard the prisoner's lot ; 

Forsaken, by the world forgot. 
BUn. Whatfifyslfeel/ 
Bob. ffow hasxl his lot /• 

BUn. rm bleu'd indeed. 
Bob. By aXl forgot, 

BUn. My griefs are pen*. 
Bob. Con^paseion's tear^^ 

BUn. Transporting sounds I 
Bob. Tour woes shall cheer. 

Ah ! would my fervent prayers aeeend. 

Your painful sufferings soon ^ouldtnd. 
BUn. The prayers of virtue swift ascend, 

IfeM my sufferings soon must end. 

IBlintKd retires.) 

Roe. Heighol he sings no more. No, he Is gone, 
and I am still left In incertitude, it's very wicked 
of the Governor to keep so sweet a man cooped up 
In that hnge, ngly tower. 

Enter GEHMATN, with a portmanteau and hat-box. 

Oer. (Knocks and calls at the door of the house.) 
Hallo, ho, ho I Within there, ho ! 

Ros. What can that be? 

Oer. Are yon all dead? Bub down my hack, and 
let mo have a q>anking supper, for I'm con- 
foundedly sharp set 

Ros. Fray, whera do yon sappose yourself, that 
you're so much at home ? This is no>inn. 

Oer. {Looking up, and taking off his hat.) Bumi>ers 
and Burgundy! there's a logne's eye! {Aside.) 
Inn! Oh, no; Lord love your pret^ face! the 
Widow Belmont would he quite shocked if I went 
to an Inn. 

Ros. Indeed! And who are you? 

Oer. One of king Cupid's corps diplomatique; 
ambassador ef love; courier of Hymen; <he 
faithfal foUower, though I precede my master, of 
Count Ifurville, captain in th« death's head hu»- 
■an, et ff<«ra— Germain, at your service. (Bowing,) 

Ros. Oh ) from our cousm MarviUe. Well, I'll 
inform mamma. Provoking puppy!— at this mo- 
ment— he has Chosen this time. [Aside, and exit. 
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Oer. She might as weU have asked me to wiOl 
in. Mlgh^ pleasant, no doubt» this ol ftreseo, to 
those ^b relish it ; bat for a gentleman who does 
Count Ifbrville, captain in the death's head has* 
sars, et cetera, the honour to adjust his mouBtaebioii 
sdU tfToddm his head, why, it's d^-d acni^ tmt- 
ment Hip, haUol house 1 within there 1 {Kmxhai 
the door J 



Enter Footman, from the house. 

Foot, Hallo ! Who thunders so loadly t 
Oer. Why, me, to be sure. 
Foot. You! and who the devQ are yon? 
Oer. Is that your respect to a valet-de-chsmliR} 
Here, take my baggage, and know yoor distaoDe. 

{Snatches up the portmanteau and hat^ 
places them on the footman't thoalden, 
pushes him in, andfouowe. 



SO£NE H^l Drawing-room at the Widou 
Belmont's. 

Enter (he Footman and GEBMAIK. 

Foot. Hy mistress is at Che Govemor'a^ and jon 
tnust wait She wiU speak with yon herei (Qoing.) 

Ger. But, sir, respected sir, {bowing) if yoa are 
pleased to take your own sweet oounaay away, 
can't yon send me an omelet and % salad, wUh a 
few of your h(df-«mptfedfiasda? Voa understand? 
and iHlon't think, wlthont offence^ X ehotld lameat 
your absence. 

Foot. Oh, sir, yoor most o>tedkfnt. 9tat I am 
never ponreyor, except where' I'm & gaast: yoa 
understand? [Ezil 

Oer. Will, not^, as Vm a Christian sfimer, that 
feUow deserfes the giiitteys. i;wiah my master 
would appear. Some1!ew, I*m never respected btri 
for his sake. What can detain him at Naples ? Oh. 
I have it : the imprisonment of his young friend 
Blinval ; that fire-eating, mad rattlecap, who bad 
nearly sabred his own coloneL What a cursed 
scrape ! I>eath by the articles of war. But he per- 
formed such prodigies in the last battle, and saved 
Count 'MnrviUe's life, so he'll move heaven, eartJi, 
and the minister for his release. Oh! now I recol- 
lect, he is in this district, close prisoner in the old 
castle of Sorrento : if I could speak to him— No, 
no, poor devil, he is trapped like a rat^ and canonlj 
be peeped at through his gratings. 

Enter BlilNYAL, in Vie red hussar" sjaetet, without a 
sword. 

Blin, (Looking about, but not perceiving €fermai».) 
This apartment excels the last; am I awake^ oris 
it all a dream? ' 

Oer. (Kot seeing him.) He is as wild as a yoons 
Tartar, as obstinate as a young devil, but as soncd- 
hearted as a young Englishman. Oh! afinefeilov 
that BllnvaL 

BlitL (Turning qukkly round.) BUnval ! who calls 
me? 

Oer. (Starting,,) Eh! what? No, sure— yes, bat 
it is ; it is our mad Uentenant (Runs emd leaps » 
huneck.) 

Blitk .Germain! not hanged yet, bat dont 



THB 0A6TLE OF 80REENT0. 



Mft 



4itraa:gle me, mtxu. Fm bere, you see, in spite of 
oxur old tasty colonel, safe, sound, and hearty, boy. 

Ger. Bnt by what miracle? I thought you snug 
in one of the four towers of that d— d casUe. 

JSJin So thinks the governor, heaven help him, 
4bt tbis hour. But tell mo, whose is this house ? 
Ger. The Widow Belmont's. 
^Im. Has she a daughter? 
Oer. Bosina; a great beauty; fresh* blooming, 
mod sixteen. 

JBlin Hozzal Then I shall bless the day I heard 
iOxG rusty hinges of Sorrento creak. 

Oer. And were I in your place, 1 should curse it 
most furiously. But what with hanger, thirst, and 
•cmiOBity, I'm in a desperate case ; pity me, sir, I 
liaTe a craving appetite for your adventures. 

JBlin. Shnt up in the south tower, I one day saw 
"tlie daughter of this house at a latticed balcony; 
'vroodbinM and jessamines were roand the wall, 
Init they weren't half so fresh as the sweet litUe 
4$reatare who eclipsed them. 

Ger. Oh, Lord! oh, IiordI I'm likely to be 
famished still, if we're to creep through the wood- 
l>ines. 

Blin. To the point, then : she kept her eyes long 
^fized on me; I tried to move her by croaking in my 
-d — d hoarse voice, some melancholy ditties aboat 
captivity and so on. Every day, fresh attentions, 
fresh songs. This very evening my gaoler called 
me from a charming interview. I thrust him oat, 
«nd. In a moment of passion, dashed an old ward- 
robe in a dark comer of my room to atoms. A 
lolded paper caught my eye, I seized it eagerly ; it 
^was directed— 
Oet. How? 

BHn. '*To the unfortunate who suoceede me.** 
Ger. And the contents? 

Blin, A legacy from a poor devil of a prede- 
«eB8or : he had been shut up in the same part of 
the tower for ten years ; but love had softened the 
hardaliips of his caplivity. In shortv the paper 
marked a secret avenue leading to the next house. 
I descended, crept through a subterraneous pas- 
49age, climbed a cork-screw staircase, reached a 
email door, and, upon pressing back a spring, 
Jumped into ttiat bedroom. 
Ger. And the entrance— 

Blin. Is concealed by that looking-glasa. Bat 
tell me now, what brings your rogue's face to 
Sorrento? 

Ger. Marriage. Your friend Hurville is cousin to 
ihe Widow ; they have been long involved in a 
law-suit, and were compelled to correspond: the 
first letters were cold, the second more civil, the 
third touched on arrangements, and in the last they 
settled it, to wind up all in the old-fashioned way, 
'fey a marriage. 
Blin, Excellent ! When will they solemnize ? 
Oer, The day's not flxec^ for they have never 
met. 

Blin, Not seen each other I Then I'm established 
in the house. 
Ger. £hi how do you make that oat? 
Blin. Dolt, dunderhead! I shall pass for Hur- 
▼Ille; the Widow Belmont will receive, caress^ 
feed, lodge, and— 
Oer. Many yoa? 

Blin. No, no; bat I'll obtain an interview with 
myBosiaa; apeak to her frequently, and breathe 
my vows of love and constancy in a purer air. 

Ger, In the meantime, they'll visit the soath 
tower, find Uie bird flown, and send him back to 



whistle his soft notes in a foul air and a doae 
cage. 

Blin. They visit me but twice a day; aad till to- 
morrow's noon I'm safe. 

Oer. Granted; but will that mg(ig4e salt the 
lover ? 

Blin. Oh I let me see. (Pau$e$,) I hftve been 
stopped by a banditti 

Ger. Ha, ha, ha I You're never at a loss; always 
a tale at your tongue's end. Bat my scruples— 

Blin. Have, like all other things, tbvir price. 
(Shaking a purse.) Fifty louls for their repose. 

Oer. They're hushed. ^Taking the purse.) 

Blin. But if I appear in this identical dress, I 
shall be known instantly by Bosina, and it would 
not be prudent to discover myself, even to her, too 
soon. 

Oer. What say you to my master's riding-coat 
and military hat ? 

Blin. The very thing; run and fetch them; 
quick, quiclL iOermain rum out and returns toUh 
them immediately.) 

Oer. (Helping' Blinval m tpith his hat and coat.) 
So. And here comes the Wi^w, too, most oppor- 
tnne. 

Blin. Attention, then, and to our posts. Be- 
member, I have been robbed^ 

Enter MBS. BELMONT. 

Mrs. B. (To Oermain,) Is it you, sir, who wish to 
speak with me ? ' 

Oer. Yes, madam, it was I who galloped on joy- 
fully to announce Count Murville, but— oh, hea- 
vens !— 

Mrs. B. You alarm me. What has befallen 
him? 

Oer. Oh! bitter news! Speak, sir, yourself, for 
I want words, and > impudence. 

(Aside.) 

Mrs. B. What, is it you, cousin? 

Blin. As you perceive, and in no better plight 
(Looking at hii dress.) 

Mrs. B. Wbat has happened? 

Blin. Friendship, love, and anxiety, all urged me 
to hasten here ; unfortunately, a banditti— 

Mrs.B. Bobbers? 

Btin. Stopped me some leagues from this. 

Oer. Five minutes later, and I bad shared bli 
fate. Oh, terrible ! 

Mrs, B. Bobbers 1 



TBIO.— BLINVAIs QEBMAIN, and MBS. BEU 
MONT. 

Blin. Affection induced me aH dangers to hrave^ 

1 mounted m^ horse in the dead of the night. 
Qer. This love bad nigh shown him the way to hit 

grave; 
When you hear h's escape^ you'll be seiz*d wiSk 

affright. 
Mrs. SL S«Bh a haaard uastmmff, 

Qer. But his reasons wen strong. 

Blin. From the forest they rush'dMl a seoret of 

the leasts 
Ger Hovo he brags, how he lies ! 

(Atldty 
Blin. Taien thus by surprise-^ 

Mrs. B. Alasl all my fears, my eOannt an A»» 

creas'd. 
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BUa Wiamfh&dttoaifte, i 

Atom thrust dispaUh'd three; \ 

8itmt§.nwUh drawn ne&rd* rtmairCdeir- 

ding me roun d 

GcR Stvenlten wtth drawn twordt remained cir- 

ding him round. 

Mrs. & AUu I eotiM no a(d, cotdd no tucxur be 

found? 

Suenarlik^ euchattatef 

GcT. *Faith I hU ptrils were great. 

BUd. The biood of six others soon reddened my 

swords 
Oer. What a bounce^ uhat a list {Aside.) 

BIlo. Not a creature came fty— 

Mra. R Alast enre, such numbers ed tost over- 

power'd, 
BUn. With ten woundi gaping wids. 

And six thrusU in the side^ 
J fought till my blood in a torrmi was 
pcur'd. 
Ger. Hefoug'4 till hie Hood in a torrent was 

pour'd. 
BUn. Then faintlg I foni, by such odds over* 

powtr'd. 
Mrs. R Alast what a state bjf such odds ovei' 
power'dt 

Etin. Stretched on the ground for dead, the 
cowards rifled me, bnt fled on the approach of tra- 
vellers, who, coming up^ gave me erery assifitance 
in their power. 

Mrs. B, Good heavens! I fenr yon most hare 
Buffeied mnch from the wounda you received. 
Have yon kept your chamber long ? 

Biin. Bxan ! 1 have been a good while confined ; 
haven't I, Germain ? 

Ger. That you have ; I can prove It 

Blin. But, excepting a weakness, no inconvenience 
follows. 

Mrs. B. He is younger than I conceived, well 
made, and elegant {Aside.) My last letter must 
have convinced yon £ was denrous to have all 
points explained. 

Blin. Oh ! we'll cxp^ln ourselves off hand. Ger- 
main, endeavour to get me some decent clothes; 
I ashamed to see myself; I have the appear- 
ance — 

Ger. Of a mountebank, precisely. 

iExit. 

tfrs. R Now we're alone, we can discourse on 
business 

Blin. Certainly; but at this mon^ent, Vm so eon- 
fnsed; the blows those rascals dealt, have made me 
■o ligbt>headed, so absent—— 

Mrs. B. Only one thing : it will be right to wnd • 
settlement to an atlomey'a 

Blin. 'Why, yes, it certainly will be quite right 
and necessary. 

Mrs. B. You consent, then, to keep the farm ? 

BKn. The farml Ohl decided. Yes, yes, we'll 
keep the farm. 

Mrt. B. But wo must recollect my daughter : she 
has just clolms. 

BUn. The greatest possible She is so beau- 
tiful I such a soft, tender airi so interesting, so 
charming 1 

jrr«.ABeaIly! How can yoQ tell all this ? Have 
yon seen her? 

BUn. Seen her! Tes, I— Oh! no; but I speak 
from report which is loud in her praise ; so, oblige 
me, and drop the suit 

Mis B. why, y^n forget— you drop the suit 



Blin. Do It True, true: bnt myhaftd** so ooi^ 
f need, I can think on]y of our approaching happi- 

Mrs. B. BntI expected, I oonfese, a manof middb 
age, and yon tpPMr quite young. 

Blin. True ; I nave ever been thonglit young, ud 
surely, eoosin, that's no misfortune. 

Mrs. B. No ; bat as reason and friendship tarn 
the basis of oar anion, though tempted to regvd 
it as a defect, I am wiLing to hope we shall be 
botti happy. I shall now leave yon to give diree- 
tions for your comfort and aoconunodatioa 

i?A<er GEBMAIN. 

Germain, that room will be your master's. 

(Pointixq) 

Blin. {Aside.) By tSl that's fortnnate, the secret 
door. 

Mrs. B. Ill prepare my daughter to rec^veyoa 
immediately; but reooUeet, » father-in-law shookl 
be grave and sedate. Adieu 1 

{Exit. 

Blin. Allons, Germain! the da7*8 onr own. Vic- 
tory, my boy! I'm grown so grave and steady, 
they'll not sospect I ooold invent this trick. 

Got. Steady, with a vengeance! Ah! if you're 
other than Blinval, I shall look out for the world's 
end. 

Blin. But I'm determhied to reform. 

Gtr. Which way f 

Blin. By marrying. 

Ger. Why, faith I if anything can tame a man, I 
believe that may. 

Blin. My stars all shine propitious ! and every 
time my presence is required, I'll lock my door, 
glide to my prison, and whip back, no one tbe 
wiser. 

Ger, Bnt mv master in the meantiBM appean; 
off goes my liTery, and I'm cooped np in yoor 
agreeable south tower, for haTing touched upon 
the secret spring. 

Blin. I shall rejoice in snch good company. Bat 
see, the sun peeps forth ; fogs, mists, and vapoois 
fly ; here comes Uosina. 

Ger. Then you'll dispense with me; so FIl escape 
to the more foggy regions, where aavonry fames 
exhale from the stew-pans^ and the jolly bntler dis- 
tributes his rich gifts from the Widow's cellar. 

iExil 
Snter BOSINA. 

Bos. {Aside.) This, then, is my step-father; and 
I must be respectful, and so forth : so says mamma. 
Heigho! 

Blin. {Aside.) Shell be astonished when die 
perceives the prisoner. 

{Going towards her.) 

Ros. {Starting.) Oh, heavens ! Can I believe my 
eyes ? His very features I 

Blin. What startles yon, my little eonsin? have I 
already the misfortune to displease ? 

Ros. No, sir; no, certainly not that; bnt I was 
struck with the resemblance to a friend; yes, sir, 
an absent friend, too little knovm, and alaal too 
unf ortunatei Pardon me, sir, bat my tongue falters, 
my heart throbs^ and my face bumSi I must beg 
to retire (Going.) 
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SHn. Don't leave me, eoz. (Taking her hand.) 
Why witbdraTv your hand ? You would not be bo 
coy to my resemblance. 

Ro$. Ohl yos, I should, because I ought to 
ba sa 

Blin, But I shall be your father-in-law soon. 

Ros, True; but you are so like this friend, I 
BhoBld think still of him. 

Blin, Ton tremble. Happy Blinyal ! 

(Aside.) 

Ros. Yes, and my heart beats qnick, just as it 
does when I see him. 

BHn. And mine just as it does when I see you^I 
mean your mother. She is like you. 

Ros. My mother I Ah I yon are as young as your 
Ukene8& 

Elin. Looks are deceitful. But, Rosina, you must 
love me, if not for my own sake^ for the sake of my 
likeness. 

Ros. Ah! but I don't love him; be is unforta- 
nate, and I feel interested in bis fate, that's alL 

Blin. You pity him I I'll avow myself at once, 
and— (^iufe.) Dearest Bosina^ I— I>-(il footuep is 
heard.) Oh! here's this teasing, amorous Widow; 
she haunts me. 

(Aside^ and walking about.) 

Enter MBS. BELMONT, with an unfolded nott. 

Mrs. B. We shall have an addition to our party 
Cousin, youll not object to an old friend of mine, 
whom I prepare you to esteem. 

Blin. A friend of yours? I shall be happy to see 
him. I wish him at the devil with all my heart 

Mrs. B. An honest, plain, rough Ldshman. The 
laws of his country forbade him, as a catholic, 
serving in the armies of bis own monarch, whom 
he adores as the father of a great) free, and happy 
pcojple. 

/ilin. We have many brave Irish with our troops, 
all much esteemed: but who III your friend ? 

Mrf. B. A singular character ; eccentric, and« at 
times, warm to a degree. His employment gives 
him an appearance of harsh authority, while, in 
reality, he is mild and humane. After this sketcl^ 
you wUl allow for a rough diamond. lie wishes to 
be introduced to a soldier of your merit, and being 
within five minutes walk, comes without form— the 
Governor of the eastle. 

Blin. (Starting.) Eh! who? tbeQovemor? (Wofkf 
about agOated.) All my unlucky plsjiets must have 
joined. (Aside.) 

Mrs. B. Bmi, haste, Bosina, give directions that 
the supper suit our guests. (Rosina, with her eyes 
fixed on Blintalt dbes not attendj Why ain't yon 
gone? 

£os. Oh! the resemblance is astonishing 

{Aside land exit. 

Mrs. B. How kind of our good friend, the very 
first hour yon arrive. 

Blin. (8tta walking about.) Oh,Und! Yes, yes— 
d— dUnd! (cttiVfc)~kiod to a degree; but I'm so 
dreadfully fatigued after fighting with the robbers, 
that I feel oppressed with sleep. 

Mrs. B. Well, we'll sup early, then. 

Blin. But can't we sup alone ? On the footing we 
stand, a third is the devu. 

Mrs. B. (Smiling) We wQl have opportimities 
enough of being tiU-^t-iUe, 



Blin. We have so much to say; the farm, the 
settlements, the attorney, the suit— 

Mrs. B. But your head is so confused. How- 
ever, there is no help, for he is already on the 
stairs. 

Gov. (Without.) Easy, friend, easy; 'sblood! 
yon'U have arm sad all ; there, hang up my roque- 
laure, and let the sergeant wait 

Blin. (Aside.) Now impudence stand my ally. 
There's no alternative. (Turns on one side, draws up 
the colkar of his coat round his face, pulls hisMt over 
his (yest and stands with his arms folded.) 

Enter the OOVEBNOR OF SORBENTO. 

Oov. (Speaking as he enters.) If they ask for me 
here, tell 'em, remember, I'm just gone there, 
honey. Weil, here and I'm come, quicker than my 
billet which got here first 'Faith! and the captain 
will rejoice to be made known to an old veteran 
who has had some hard knocks to secure him a 
snug retreat and a good flask of lachryma christi 
to fight his battles over. Be introducing us. Widow ; 
I must tell him about my last campaign. 

Mrs. B. Cousin; our friend, the Governor, 
cousin. Count Murville! the Qovemor of the 
castle. 

Blin. (SlUl with his back to t?iem.) Three thousand, 
and the enemy thought five, with the advantage of 
a wood, but his right flank left in the air. 

Gov. Eh? what? By Saint Patrick, the most ex- 
traordinary fellow 1 how long will he keep in the 
air? Hallo! Count Murville, hese's onld O'Ronrke 
O'Donnel, Governor of Sorrento, and— whew! 
(Whistling,) 'Sblood! he's an deaf as my invalid 
sergeant of artillery. Och ! and you'll have a nice 
husband. 

Blin. (Asidi.) Psha! 'tis absurd, and I'll e'en 
bravo the storm. 

Mrs B. Cousin, eonsin ! our friend, the Govontor. 
How provoking I 

Blin. Eh! who? Oht I beg pardon ;^ I was ab- 
sorbed in a dull ealculdtion. 

Gov. (Adtancihg.) No excuses, jewel, to O'lld 
O'Donnel (Starts badt on seeing his face.) Oob! 
what?— devil bum me!— yet, how oonld he set 
from the south tower? the strongest pert of the 
whole castle, sure! Och! it's impossible ! haven't 
I had the keys ail under locks in my owh room ? 

BNn. (All this time looks the Gonermr full in the 
facCf and turns occasionally^ with a fecUd surprise, to 
Mrs. Belmont.) I'm fortunate ii attracting your 
notice. P'rythee, widow, what can this mean? 

Gov. Tliat.Coimt MurvlUe! Hubaboo! Bother- 
ation! 'Faith! it's a young wild devil of tbe/lcath'a 
heads, I have now snug en ngh there, between four 
walls, not a stone's throw from us. (S:ruttin i up to 
him.\ Sir, let me tell yo j, sir. that while O'Bourke 
O'Donnel governs the castle, he will govern and 
keep bis prisoners safe, though they do break 
out 

Blin. Ha, ha, ha 1 Widow, is your friend often 
thus ? What upon earth fa&ve I to say to your pri- 
soner? Here I'm Count l&urville. 

Gov. No, sir— 'sbloo ! here you are—zounds! 
here you are not Count AfurVille. Widow, he is as 
like one of my prisoners as two drops of whisky. 

Mrs. B. And this prisoner— 

Gov. Is a wild roguo bat found the world Bot 
wide enough for his mai pranks; and has the 
happiness of exercising them at his liberty, in a 
nice room, five yards by ten, ia the sooth tower. 



MS 



THE OASTLE OF SOREENTO. 



JBKn. Hft» htk, baf And yoa snpposad he*d leaped 
your barrier, swam the wet ditch, and given your 
wbiBkered aentries aleeplng dranghtiL 

Oov. OchI he'a as aafe aa bolts, walla, bars and 
chains can keep him. Sure^ I know that, thongk 
he stands here Just now. 

Mn, B, Ahl pooryotingniaBi yoa treat Um too 
harshly. 

a€f9. *FaithI my orders are positlTa Bat I 
soften aa rnndh aa possible. Homanlty has a com- 
mand oTer me strict as the king's, and I obey both 
masters with pleasnie. Bat this BUnval-- 

DUn. BlinTU I We served in the same corps, and 
were never aaonder; he is as like me as if we'd 
been twins. 

6t09. Twins! Zoandsl be*s yoarself. Well,well, 
aa it*a explained, yon oan't be he, and yoa're well 
off: he's in a pret^ mess. 

Blin. I'm as mach grteved and sofrer as maoh as 
if I were in his place, we weie soch friends. 

Boi>. Were yon so i 'Faith 1 I have a mind— bat 
yon most take yoor oath— Mo^ no, I won't be satis- 
fled with that ; yon most give me yoar honoar. 

min. What do yoa mean? 

Qw. {To Mn. R) I can't be satisfied till I see 
them both in one spot, standing there, cheek by 
jowl, like two double cherries. He shall sap here. 

BNn. Who? 

<7o«. BlinvaL 

Blin. Sap here! Blinval! 

Mn, B. It wHl be very kind. 

Blin. Yon most not think of it If it were known 
—•his confinements so strict— 

Qq9. 'Faith 1 and Iran some risk; but to Oblige 
» friend— Och 1 be easy, he shall snp here. 

Blin. There wHl be bloodshed, then ; we have 
quarrelled most furiously. 

G<n. Qaarrelled! Aha! thatfs the best news I 
have heard. It's the sure road to be as thick aa 
mnstard. Yon shall be ftiendsi 

BUn. I can never see him. 

Q<n. Ton shall be friends. 

BUn. We two can't meet. 

Gov. Odil be easy; I am the best hand in Italy 
at an accommodation. Didn't I make up the quar- 
rel at Balmaddery, wh»i honest Fat HoUoway 
had put Ctotaln Moraghan's nose clean oat of 
joint. 

Blin. And how had he done tJlat? 

aw. 'Faith! he had- sqaeeaed it tight, between 
his finger and thvmb a littte. 



SONG.-CK)VEENOa 

Arrdh I what a Ug note had the Md Captain Jford 

ghant 
Pat ffoUotcay he pulTd it tQl he made him to rodt 



WTuxek fal de diddle/ Sho&t him through the 

middle, 
trhaek /aide diddle t Wdl-a-day! 
Whaek fal de diddle! Captain, through the 

middle, 
Oeh t ihoot Paddy HoUotbay. 

But they ehoie me their seconds, and I gave my word to 

both. 
Por second man to two men, is one man thaVs third to 

both. 

Whack fal de diddlel 4e. 



We met by a dud pond; (Tie* bola Cqptaiit Km- 

ffhan, 
" Pat IloUotcay Fll ahoot you, you nercr OmH am 

again.** 

Whaek /aide diddle J ix. 

The Captain miss'd Paf, for it was not a bteky iM, 
Pat HoUoway Jlred next, and a very fine duct he M. 

Whack fal de diddle ! dx. 

Then Is'epp'd in be ween 'em; *twas fUtt time tstdkt 

ttt^t 
For a duel vow is one shot apiece, and then mak it 

up. 

Whack fal de diddle t Shoot h*m fhnagk (k 

middle. 
Whaek fnldediddUt WM-a^^layr 

Wftaci fal de raddle I Sftake each otJier*s dad£t. 
And fast friends they walked away. 

[ExiL 

Blin. (Aside.) Tve no alternative; back to icy 
prison. 

Mrs. B. How happy this will make poor BHttval! 
Gome, yoa most oblige me and be reconciled; it 
is my first requmt^ and X insiat on your com- 
pBanoe. 

Blin. Insist, madam ! My injured honour broola 
no interference. Seek not to thwart me; some 
dreadful consequences might ensue, some coiue- 
qaences you cannot foresee Insist, madam! I 
wish you a good night {Rushes into the bedchaaikr 
and locks the door.) 

Mrs. B. What madness and radenessi I (hoaglit| 
in Murville to have found Mildness and sensibOi^. 
Oh! man, man! tax us not with deceit vben 
in your own proud sex there's such a proof 
of the wide difference between professions ud 
actions. 

Enter BOSINA. 

Ros. Alone, madam! where is your company! , 

Mrs. B. Oh! Count Murville has retired to m 
apartment fw the night 

Ros. He is unwell, then ; poor yonng man! 

Mrs. & Ko, no ; he is quite well ; bat he choset 
retire. 

Ros. Sure, that's a little ungallantL Then 
nice sapper's of no nse. 

Mrs. B. His place will be sappUed. The Qeftt 
nor conceives there's a resemblance betwen Ifig 
ville and one of his prisoners, and isgone f(ff 4 
captive. 

Ros. What; the gay prisoner in the tower? 
there's a great resemblance; so striking! 
no mistaking it 

Mrs. B. Indeed ! Pray, Bosina, how came yoai 
remaiirit 

Ros. (Embarrassed) I heard it Ah! dear 
ril tell yoa all : every evening I've seen the pris 
from the staircase balcony. I have sat there \r! 
boors to hear him sing. He bewails his captiri 
Complains that all the world forsakes him, exa 
me. Could I hear this and not be eorrvforl 
fate? ^ 

Mrs. B. Rodna, yoar sbnpllci^ affects me^ 
pity him in bis distress is amiable ; but to lore I 
would be imprudent Be cautions, then, Bosil 
nor sully with a fault ohe of the heart's beat tirl 
—compassion for the nnfortnjs«;K 



TH^.PASXLB OF SOBBENTa 
SONa-MBS. BELMONT. 



From pity'* power thou neecPst notfy\ 
The tear she sheds adorn* theeye; 
And when down heauiy'e cheet Ufiowt^ 
More bright He radiant crimson glows. 

BtU' there's a sigh, and th^v's a tearf. 
That bids youth's roses disappear; 
Beware lest thine their influence prott^ 
Beware lest pity tttm to love. 

Thai tear is love's, and love's (hat sighf 
They fade the cheeky they Mm the eye* 
Ah I let not, then, thy artless "bloom 
In sighs and tears so dire consume. 

Then, if thy heart tumuUuous beat 
Whene'er thine eyes yon captive's meet^ 
Away, nor more such danger prove. 
For soon ihy pity would be love. 



lExeunt. 



BCENE lU.^mimaVs Room in the Prison. A large 
stone swn rolled from one comer of a trap-door, 
and open opposite to it ; the ordinary prism door 
dosed and secured by iron plates, kvrgt nails, Ac. 
The tables and chairs in confusion, a bureau ooer- 
turned and broken. 

Enter BLINVAL by tJie trap-door. He hurries in, 
rolls the stone bad, and puts the tables and ehasfs in 
theirplaee*' 

Blin. There, then. Tin safe. Now Mr. GoTCnior, 
one ixiBtant to derange this mad head, and Tm at 
your service. {Pulls his hair out efform, and gives 
as much' dUorder as he can to his appearance. A 
clanking heard of a chain.) Hark! Oh! my old 
hack, I must hare had a few dips in the Shannon, 
too^ not to outwit your excellence. 

(Walks about in a melancholy manner with 
his arms crossed.) 

Enter the GOVEBNOE o/SOBBENTO. 

Gov. Och ! and you're there. Well, then, Tm an 
otild blockhead, and that's all. You may go back. 
{To (he Chtard outside.) Ah I what, my little Kill 
Ck>lonel! Well, but what makes you so dismal? 
Don't be faint-hearted, boy; joy sometimes pene- 
trates even the walls of a prison. 

Blin. Joy! You are too generous, too- much a 
man of honour, to add the pangs of railleisr to my 
distress. Am I released ? 

Gov. 'Faith I and who told it you? Fair and 
softly; only six months, and tired so soon! That's 
Do great comidiment I must confeek 

Blin. Pshal why, thei\ am I thus teased. 

(Bashee down one of the chairs inapateion.) 

Gov. And is there any other part of the king's 
furniture you would like to destroy ? Pray, make 
as tree as with yoor own. 

Blin. I beg pardon ; you're been vei-y kind to me, 
Goremor ; you've been very Wnd. 

Gov. Och I my dear boy, not a word more, I 
would attend yon to the scafTold with the greatest 
pleasure imaginable; only don't break the furni- 



ture, that's all. But I've some taeasgro In naarvA. 
there's an old friend hard by. Sou^" " qSS 
relied, and yon shaU sup wi& him to^JSrht? ? i£ 
MiS^ you BhaU be reconciJedi aSd, tho«S 

hJmtJ^i5t?''^?^'^'''"''^«-> Murvillel I esteem 

S^^^^ ^^ {^^ express; but.I cannot forget 

havhig cheated him out of a fine girl It was S 

"Si ??,f^ ^o.?i^®' ^ «««^y passed in his phS? 

How it happened that's not my business, but you're 
^Dttow. or I'm not goveriir. CoA K w 

„ ^"* Y^ingly; and if you bring ns together, 
you will have worked a miracle. wgwi-xier, 

pop. Hubabpo! honey, leave all tonjei 'Faithl 
I'll not rest till you are face to face. 

«f » L?^®° y®'*'" '®^*'s go^o In tWa world, take 
my worcu 

Gov. Allons, done. Nous verrom. IJExemt. 



80BNE IVwiTrA Behnontt. 

Enter MBS. BELMONT and BOSINA. GEBMAM 
fallowing. -^-^^-^w 

Mrs. B. Acquahit your maater. Count MurviUew 
and from me, that the sooner he attends to his at 
fairs elsewhere, the better. It must be eaually un- 
pleasant to us both while he remaina. 
«A?*«V "^A^^' ^^[ '^^s there ever such an unlucky 
^^Lf*^^°'^iu*^^,^-"^°«* honoured madanj 
my master would breakmyheadifl weresatmnerw 
tment; and you yourself-tovers' quarrels aiu y^ 
know, m^m-^(goes to the bedroom, and tries the 
<ftw.^---lx>rdl It's no use; I could as soon eet at-- 
even the prisoner in the south tower. 

Mrs. B. Well, when the Governor comes, wa 
shall seei -» "*» 

Ger Ulormed,) The-the-the what, ma'am? 

Mrs. A Certainly. What can that be to you ? 
.A^\^^ nothing, ma'am! nothing to me.— 
iAstde.) Here's a cursed scrape— But Ihave such a 
kind of a sort of a dread of a prison ever shice an 
old hi^ of a gipey told me I should live to he 
I»ang©d.-U#i3&) And,if I could make him hear 
—And, madam, the very name {loud) of a Gover- 
nor makes my teeth chatter, madam. 

Mrs. B. Well, well, you may retire. Desfre my 
I)eople to take care of you ; and, when your master 
chooses to appear, you shall be called. 

G^. Truly, most benevolent lady, I mostpuno- 
tuaUy obey your orders. What, toal GasparJ 
Diego, Janfron I here, you must take careofmel 
(<?«<» near the bedroom deor, and calls loudly.) The 
Gpvemors coming. Some more champagne.— 

(As he goes out he meets BlintaJ and (he 
Governor of Sorrento entering; Blinval 
•i» his hussar iacket. Germain start 
back, and Blinval catches his arm, and 
threatens him.) 

Blin. (JSpeaking as he enters.) Ah ! my head's giddy 
with eonOnement I feel oppressed with the poire 

Eos. It is the prisoner. 

Mrs. B. The resemblance Is striking. 

Ger, UUide.) The resemblance! then all iflBAfe^ 



C7# ■ 



Tl!B CASTLE OF SORREtHX}. 



(Artiwtcin^ to JBNttMl) Ah ! ilr, I ad glad to aee 
you. 

<74W. (PtrtiinQhim haet.) Ad4 who the deyfl told 
yoo to be fl«d f Arrah ! ttand back, or FlI— Mand 
back, I lay! Ladles, I brtnf yoa a recluae. who« for 
BOOM time has Tlrtooosly reoooneed the fickle 
Tantdea and f alM alhirements of thta life ; and, like 
uoatpenHeats, per forca 

Biin, BMt troubles are bot aa dMams, and this 
bleaaed moment {Looking at Roiina.) cheaply pur- 
chased by eges of captirit^. 

G4fv. But where*B MarTilie f Surely, he's not oh- 
stinate still. 

Btin. I was In hopes a dlfforenee in our youth— 

Gov. 'Slife! and my government Scarcely an 
hour passes wHhont such disputes at a mess dhmer ; 
*roitb, and they're commoner than toasts, ay, and 
pass off as quickly. 

Mr$. If, He refuses all overtures. ^Tht Governor 
and Afrn, M. talk aparO 

Blin. I lament it; but my misfortunes and my 
acknowledgments must, in the end, prevail 

Ro$. (AiideJ Chanaing young man I What a 
good heart (A Btint<d, M^ m ^ faUning voke, 
tltm more /Irmlp.) I really tremble when I reflect, 
air, h^w you have suffered in that ugly tower. 



Bltu. My captivity would have been Insupport- 
able, but 1 .. ^ 

ject 



able, but I was soothed by such an agreeable ob- 



Mo$. iAsfde.) Helgho! I hope that agreeable ob- 
ject presented itself ftom my balcony. 

GOf. (Advancing vith Mrt. BJ Shut up! But It 
shan't be ; I. am determined to see whether they be 
the same person, as they stand separately face to 
face. 

Mr$. B. {SmiUng.) Your prisoner appears 
yoaoger. 

Bos. He has a softer voica 

Gov. 'Faith! and I see no difference. But Til 
not stir, till he comes out: and, if he won't capitu- 
late, by your leave, Widow, we must proceed to 
storm. 



QUABTETTO—MRS. BELMONT, BLINVAL» and 
BOSINA. 

Gov. Knodtt knocks knock! 

Bnock at kit door. Knock, thunder atray t 

(They all knock loudly <H the door.) 

Ttu Governor commands, Ms voice obey. 
Blin. J doubt him much, tut toon you'll tee 

He' (I ne'er come foot to face vith me ; ■ 

Yet on the *eatch h£»for€d to keep^ 

While Btinval waket^-ht^U never sleep. 
Gov* 4 headUrong deviif wm't he stir t 

(Knocking.) 

High time, Ineear, this ttri/e to close { 

Peep from pour covert, surely'" 

17te Goctrnor mMtt interpose. 

(Knocking.) 
ItoSv ft Cur joint endeavours must prevail, 
kli-s. B. When tee request, he can't refuse f 

Their cmity's qfno avail ; 
They must he fiHtnds, they carCt but 
choose. 
Blin. Be tilent, friends, hit voice J hear* 
AIL He answers— listen, listen— so. 

Be silent I draw, with caution, near, 

B€ttlmt^ 



Blin. Benrkt He ansuert—Nb, 

Boa. Hi doesn't ttfr^Fm turO *tis m, 

Blin. Be satitfied, he antwere - No. 

Bob JHdyoukearhimt 



(To BelnmU 



Mrs. Jk Vk Didfom hear himf 

Oov. No. Did pom hear him T 

Blin. No, 

Boa. He didn*t tMr^Pm ture 'tis $&, 

Blin. Be tatitfitd, he antwert^No. 

Mr&& > 

Gov. V Ho didnU ttir-^rm mrt Vu aa. 

Bor > 

BIhL Be tati^/led, he antwert -No. 



lExtunL 



ACTIL 



SCENE IL'-An A, 



ent at Mrs. Belmonfe. A 



TU GOVEBNOB, MBa BELMONT, BOSINA < 
and BLINVALk im hit own cftaracter, teated ai 
tvpper. 

Gov. 'Faith, and upon my honour, but it's the 
moat eztraonUnary fliing I ever saw, eithto* ia 
FAigiand, Ireland, or all Italy. Such aa obstinate 
mule ! Oh I if I had him for a few weoks in the 
castle I 

Bli$i. Things more milikely have happened. 

Chv. Well, let me catoh htm there, and ho ahaD 
be in charity with all mankind before I let him 
loose. There's nothing on the whole earth so bad 
as obstinacy I I'm resolved never to quit tbis spot 
till he comea from that room. If I give up tb» 
point it will be for the first time since I was chris- 
tened bymy surname O'Flagherty. 

BUn. He will no more oome from that room than 
( shall— who sit here. 

Gor. Then, by your leave. Widow, here I'm 
posted. He shau come out hy the god of warf 

EnUr the Corpored of the Guatd, 

Now, what the devil brings your impudence into 
this house ? 

Corp. Governor, a stranger's arrived, and brings 
OCders about the prisoner, BlinvaL 

.(Joo. Ah! this looks serious. {They all rtf.) 
'Faith, my young gentleman, I am conoeraed; boi 
you must make up your mind to the worst ; and, 
for the present, hack to the south tower. 

Hot. I'm distressed at this cross accident. 

Blin. Indeed! then I'm happy. Biinval is not 
hidifferent (Atide.) 

Gov. Gome, come, this is all very pleasant; but 
we've no time to loee. Yon must give up the ladies 
for the corporaL 

Mrt. B. Through the Indulgence of the Governor 
we «hall soon meet 

Gov. Oh! I'll be as indulgent as yon pleasei 
Corporal, conduct the prisoner to the guard-room, 
and bid your officer lodge him safe in the south 
tower, and post a sentry at his door. I'll follow 
presently. 

{Exeunt BUnval end CM^poral 



TRB CA8IIJB <nr 8(»BENTa 



in 



I ft bad bnslnMa^ Tm «fhil<i Drawn on hiB 

lonell toeaoh of sabordination. Ohane nppn 
^ge I TheBe yocmg fellows are so taoM>rafaied, 
y think a dash of bravery compriBes all military 
ies; it's ihe least part Who obeys best, best 
Dinaads, too; that la the soldier's creed. Bat 
iMorvilie— I'm resoWed to keep up the Mock- 
i: here rm posted. 
(01. Heichof 

^. 'SbloodI my fair Tloleti what makes yon 
"hetghor Oh i if I could bat knock off 
rty of these bard years, *falth, I*d soon change 
irnota 

(rs. A (Ani7Aji9.)'Toa"d have no chance. 
bv. No chancel *8Ilf)Bl trat an honest Irish 
xt ia worth the conquest. (,Rosina shakes her 
(f, and tihsj Again! Widow, the little blind 
bin has oeen at work. Come, ehlld, confess 
St happy name would have bfBon wafted on that 
ip-drawn sigh: mske me your confidant^ and 
rll find me a good ally. 

frs. B. BosfaM, child, the Qovemor is an old 
nd ; your oonfldence will be well placed. 

ring the end oftkUditOon^tM bed^room dow 

UtomdBHtmai wtOLthtgrentcoatomtdisguieedae 

rtUle, peepe MnNviJ^ i l w ri w y <w ywetfy, and tipper- 

tdhgan^efikepartg') 

tov. And has this lorer of yoort my little dear, 

Dame? 

Um Oh! yes, yes, yes; he has a name, 

I I know it (fAey aU. tnm romnd temrde min^- 

fov. Oeh! are you there at last, Mr. MurYille; 
ne, if yon please t yon shall just step with me 
he castle, where yon shall shake hands with my 
loner ; and let me see yon both in the same 
■on, and together, and then I will belieye yoo 
not him. riffcMol ereqw hack to the tal<Aamter. 
t nearly goau the door, vhen Me Governor, pei^ 
btg his intentioth cakhee his arm, and Sriii0» Aim 
t) No, hooBy, no I no, not qoite so young. Ton 
It come fairly, or I shall call the guard. 
Bta. {Stmgglinff.) Sir, do yon know, I 

bv. (Holding him.) 0<dil now he easy, fMend, 
to know whether yoo are my prisoner or your- 
; and to make you both ocme together, whUe 
are separate,- that I oblige yon With my com- 
y to the south tower. So, now be easy, or I 
It call the guard. Oome,oome<i'«ohl tobe sure. 
', and you're not frienda 

Mn. Well, BiT-^iAeidt.) Zounds! what shall I 
jn, now ?>-Weli, sta',' 1*11 attend you. Til follow 
Uowyon presently. ' 

Mr. Follow! 'faith. In my country, .fxlends 
iys link themselves so doatlngly— so^ if you 
■e, I must desire your arm, {Kkpt Itold of 
vol, and drags him off.) 

^ B, (Haloing bem jnmioudlg iaOing opaH with 
no.) Boeina, I must now have some a^rious 
with yon. Follow mo to my dressing-room, 
look for the indulgence of a fond mother, if I 
srienoe the candour and truth of a dutiful child. 

IBxit. 
M. Ah ! my heart beats so quick ! If I could 
1 for an instant to my balcony, and catch one 
t, fair view. But my mamma; needn't mind 
Blinval, he will soon be removed. These 
atches make me tremble. Ob I if I couM but 
bim fairly from that ugly tower, they should 
r see him again. 



SONa^BOSINA.. 

ngether, thm, wid fondly stntg. 

O'er meadous green, thro' woodlandt vcej^ 
Sifoteing rioio the ktmbkim play. 

And in the gurgling streamlet peep: 
No cankering tareo onr sleep mtokst^ 

So frowning gaoler part ,• 
Above the world, supremely bleet. 

Bis throne Roeina'i heart 

From haunts of surly men iu*dj^ \ 

My prisoner safe Vd guard ; 
Secure from envy's prying eye, 

Andloce our bright reward. 
For him Vdcull Fomona's store, 

Nor from his side depart , 
Thus bless'd, could Blinval ask for moref 

Jits throne Rosina's heart. 



[Ejit, 



SCENE TL—BlinvaVs Apartment (n the prison, na 
ston^ is so ranoved as just to admit of (A« possibility 
of his passing. A lamp burning on the table. The 
camp ovd, near the seer it avenue. Curtains drawn 
close and opposite to th4 common entrance. 

009. iWUhout.) Well, weU! I shaU be satisfledio 
a moment Sentry, your prisoner's safe ? 

Saury. (Without.) AU's well! 

(Gov. Safe, you say; alTs well? Corporal, post 
yonr guard on the stairs, and let nobody pass. {The 
keys are heard turning, tkt bars removing, and the 
chains falling.) 

Enter Ote GOVERNOR OF SOBB^TTO holding 
BLINVAL, who is wrapped in his eurtout. 

Oo». Come, oonie*.'faith! and you've been more 
tractable than I had hoped -But what makes you 
tremble ? {Blinval appears smothering « laugh.) Oh f 
h^'sa mighty, pretty, well-behaved, civil spoken 
fellow, and will make you a^ apology yon please. 
•^(Looking round.) Hallo! Why,^siiloodand ouns' 
where has he hidden himself? Zounds! is it po»* 
sible ? Oh ! no, no, no ; he must be gone to bed. 
8tend here a moment, Count, while I wake him. 
{Qoes towards the bed. Blinval watches his opporfu- 
nityf andt at the instant the Governor hat reached the 
bed, whips off the greatcoat, throws it into the opening 
behind the stone, which he moves back to its right 
place, concealing the trap-door, and sltps behind the 
b,d, and into tfc)— Ay, ay, poor devil! he has just 
laid down to take a comfortable bit of a nap. Blin- 
val, Blinval ! 'Faith, he sleeps like a top I Who'd 
think a man conld sleep so sound in misfortune ? 
Blinval! (Throwing open the curtains.) 

Blin. {Putting his headflvm the bed.) What do yon 
want? 

Gov. Och! and you're there! Well, and why 
did you not spake out, when you first saw my voice 
in your aleep ? 

Blin. {Coming forward.) What c%n this mean? 
Governor, let me tell yon, your 1>ehavionr, to a man 
in distress, is inexcusable. Why am I thus tor- 
mented, sir? Leave me this instant, I insist! 

Gov. Leave you I Faith and be easy, boy? 
Haven't I brought MurvUIe? YoiH shall be frienda 
^(Turning to the spot where he had left Blinval.) 
Why, zounds! how! that other fellow is off!^ 
There, I see him! Hallo! Sentry sergeant^ cor- 
poral! bring hiiB back here. 
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riNALE. 

BUS. From Sorrenld'a prison free. 
Prisoner here for life, FU be ! 
Lei not/oea our bUss armoy, 
JSmikfgoodftHeiubt andw'sh us Joy. 

Ohoms. Let not foes our bliss annoy, dtc 

llos. Cupid's captives, voido/pain, 

Willing wear the marraige chain; 
ffy men's/ Iters pleasing pr./re, 
Wlten the links are f org' d by hee. 

Chorus. LjTtot/oes, <£'c. 



or soBREsrro. 

Oov. HiTt has been a fine to ^ 

One has all this while been tuo: 
When th^pareon's work is don€, 
2Vm> will ceriaihly be one. 

Chorus. When (he parson's work is doner 
Two will certainly be one. 

From Sorrento's prison fl^ee. 
Prisoner here for lifs he*U he : 
Let not foes our bUts annag, 
Snule^ gojd friends^ and uneh us Jay. 



iExeutt 



ISABELLA; OR, THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 

A TRAaEDY, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY T. SOUTHERN. 




Biran, — " Oh I come again, thy Biron summons thee to ufe,*' ko.^Act iy, scene 2. 



"^mtm ^Tftmtd^ 



Count Baldwin. 

BiBOK. 

BiBON*!! Son. 
Cjjblos. 



VlUJEBOT. 

Sampson. 
Massigi. 
Bgnont 



Bbltord. 


OFFICKB& 


SANCHa 


Isabella. 


Juan. 


Ladiss. 


Bbayoul 


NDBtS. 



ACT L 

SCENE L— il Strtet, 

Enter YILLEBOY and CABLOS. 

Oat. This «oiutano7 of years will establish an 
nmortal repntatlQii among the women, 
m V it would establish me with Isabella- 
Car. Follow her, follow her : Troy town was won 
tlast 

Vil, I have followed her these seyen years, and 
ow but liye in hopes. 

Car. But live in hopes I Why, hope is the ready 
9ad, the loyer's baiting-place ; and, for ought yoa 

Na II— Thi British Dbaka. 



know, bnt one stage short of the possession of yoo. 
mistress. 

FU. Bat my hopes, I fear, are more of my 
own making than hers ; and proceed rather from 
my wishes, than any encouragement she has giyen 
me. 

Car. That I can tell: the sex is yery yarions; 
there are no certain measures to be prescribed or 
followed!, in making our approaches to the women. 
All that we haye to do, I think, is to attempt them 
in the weakest pari Press them but hard, and they 
wll all fall unaer the necessity of a surrender at 
last. That fayour comes at once ; and, sometimefl^ 
when we least expect it 
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Vil I shall be glad to find it sa I'm going to 
Tliit her. 

Car. Wb»t ivAgfUBwt t broyi«r-la-]|kW. ci«i haF« 
with hsi^ Aopfikliapea 

ViL I know your Interest, and I tbank you. 

Car. Yoa are prevented; see, the Dioumer 



She weeps, as seven years were seven hours | 
So fresh, unfading is the memory 
Of my poor brother's, Biron'R. death; 
I leave you to your opportunity. 

{Exit Vik 
Thongh I have taken care to root her from my 

house, 
I would transplant her into Vllleroy's. 
There is an evil fate that waits upon her, 
To which I wish him wedded— only him: 
His upstart family, with haughty brow, 
(Though Villeroy and myself are seeming friends) 
Looks down upon our house; his Bister, too, 
Whose hand I ask'd, and was with scoro re- 

fus'd, 
Lives in my breast, and ilres me to revenge. 
They bend this way. 

Perhaps, at last, she seeks my father's doocel 
They shall be shut, and he prepared to frive 
The beggar and her brat a cold reception. 
That boy's an adder in my path: they oome; 
I'll stand apart, and watch their motions. 

Enter VILLESOY and ISABELLA, with Jw 
ChM. 



I have since lived in contemplation, 
And long experience of your growing goodness 
Wl^t than, was passion, is my jodgin^t qow, 
Woit^ ^11 the seiveral ehsBgei olyeur V% 
Conflrm'd and settled in adorftagjoo. 
/m. Nay, then, I must begone^. If yon are icy 

Mend, 

If you regard my little interest, 
Kovmeofthis. 
I'm going to my father; he needs not an ex- 

cuse 
To use me ill : pray leave me to the trial. 
ViL I'm only born to be what yoa would hare 

me, 
The creature of your power, and must obey, 
In every thing obey yoiL I am going ; 
But all good fortnne go along with yon. 

Ism I shall need all your wishes. (Kwidi) 

Lo^ira^ and fast! 

Wh««e is the charity that u«ed to stand 
In our forefathers' hospitable days 
Ai^past men's doors, 
Xtethe goodaagel of the family, 
«M^ open anne teking the needy in. 
To feeStknd clothe, to comfort and relieve them? 
'9?ew «veattMlr4^iea«re shut against their poor. 
iSktkiUKkt again.) 

Arer SAMPSON. 



/mi. Why do yon follow xneS fostaiew I am 

A bankrupt every way; loo far engaffed 
Ever to make retuni: I onvn you ^»«a bocn 
More than a brother to «ae, my frieni : 
And, at a time when f deads are fitwid no moo^ 
A friend to my misforfimes. 

ViU I must be 
Always voor friend. 

Jaa. I have known, and tcmA. yon 
Truly niy friend : sfsd would I coald be 701m ; 
But the iMliQi^aDate eoanot-be friends: 
Pray, begfUDft, 
Take warning, and be happy. 

VU. Happiness! 
There's none for me without you. 
What serve the goods of fortune for^ To colse 
My hopes, that you, at last, will share them wi(b 
me. 

lio. I must not hear you. 

VU. Thus, at this awful distance, I have sorrod 
A seven years' bondage. Po I call it bondage, 
When I can never wish to be redeem'd? 
No, let me rather linger out a life 
Of expectation, that you may be mine, 
Than be restored to the indifference 
Of seeing you, without this pleasing pain : 
Pve lost myself, and never would be found, 
But in these arms. 

Isa, Ob, I have heard all this I— 
But must no more— the charmer fs 00 more : 
My bwied husband rises in the face 
Of my dear boy, and chidss me fpr.my st^ , 
Cftnst thou forgive me, child? 

Til. What can t say ? 
The arguments that niako against my hopes 
Prevaii upon my heart, and fix me more; 
When yet a virgin, free, and undisposed, 
I loved, but saw you only witb mine eyes: 
I cC'p.Id not reach the beauties of your souit 



I here; 



Samp. Well, what's to do bmk, I traHft Tod 
knock as loud as if yon warn imited; «Bd that's 
anore than I heard <rf; bnt IcsMi ^iftiMi^yoa mar 

look twice about for a. imnliiii— ift* fllHt man's 
family, before yon findi|» vsiefle jfom ftfiagitatoiig 
with yon. 

/so. I hope I bring my welcome alonir with me: 
l8> your lovd at home ? 

Samp. li^4ord at hassuSt 

Isa. Oounl Baldwin Uve ~ 

Samp. Aft agr ; Count 3 
«nd I aon hi».porter; butu 
doojft wemanJ^ my lopdV 

/«. Wkj, mm:t you kuo_ . 

Samp. Hot %«K>t I, miatieei; Iiaagrbave seen 
yon berore,.43i!rMr! hut m^n^f employment most 
iforget «Mr fii^aaintAnce^ aiqweiaJly snch as we 
are never tot» tho better for. {jSoing to ttvuttki 
door.) 

Ettter.yune. 

Nuru. Handsomer words would become yon, 
and mend your manners, Sampson : €io you kuov 
«ho-yoti prats to? 

Jsa. 1 am glad you know me, nnrse. 

Nurse. Marry, heaven forbid 1 madam, tlot I 
fhonid ever forget you, or my little jewel : p»y 

ro in. {Isabelta yoes tn with her chiUL} Now, my 
leasing go along with you, wherever yen go, ur 
whatever you are about.. .?iel Sanopson, haw 
oouldst thou be sueh a Saracen ? A Tork woaM 
have been a better. Christian, than tojiave done so 
barbarously by so coed a lady. 

Samp. Why^ teok you,, nurse, I ksow yoa of old: 
by your .good will, you would have a finger ia 
ev^body'^ pie ; hut mark the end oa'tl it I am 
called to account about It, I Isnow wbat I have to 

Vwx. Marry, eomie up herel say yovr pleasnre. 
and spare not Refuse his eldest son^s widow acl 
poor chHd the comfort of seeing him f She does 
not trouble him so often. 

Samp, Nolthat I am against it, nurse, bat we ar.> 
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but servftnts, yon know : we trust have no liklnsra, 
but our lord's, and must do as we are ordered. But 
%vhat is the business, nurse ? You have been in th 
family before I came into the world : what's the 
reason, pray, that this daughter-in-law. who has so 
^ood a report in everybody's mouth, is so little set 
by by my lord? 

Nurae. Why, I tell yoo, Sampson, more or less ; 
I'll tell the truth, that's my way, you know, with- 
out adding or dimioishing. 

Samp. Ay, marry, nui-se ! 

Nttrse. My lord's eldest son, Biron by name, the 
son of his bosom, and the son that he would have 
loved best, if he had as many as king Pyramus of 
Troy: this Biron, as I was saying, was a lovely 
«weet gentlemani; iand, indeed, nobody could blame 
bis father for loving him ; he was a son for the 
king of Spain, heaven bless him I for I was his 
nurse. Bat now I come to the point, Sampson ; 
this Biron, without asking the advice of his friends, 
hand over head, as yoimg men will have the^r 
-vagaries, not having tne fear of his father before 
his eyes, as I may say, wilfully marries this 
Isabella. 

Samp, How, wilfully! he should have had her 
<conseikt, methink& 

Nurse, No, wilfully marries her ; and, which was 
worse, after elie had settled all her fortune upon a 
nunnery, which she broke out of to run away with 
him. They say they had the church's forgivenesa, 
hut I had rather it had been his father'a 

Samp. Why, In good truth, I think our younj? 
master was not in the wrong, but in marrying with- 
out a x>ortion. 

Nurae. That was the quarrel, I believe, Sampson; 
upon this, my old lord would never see him ; dis- 
inherited him : took his younger brother, CarloR, 
into favour, whom he never cared for bafore; and, 
at last, forced Biron to go to the siege, of Candy, 
-where he was killed. 

Samp. Alack-a-day, poor gentleman ! 

Nurse. For which my old lord bates her, as if 
she had been the cause of his going there. 

Simp. Alas, poor lady! she hoe suffered for it; 
she has lived a great while a widow. 

Nurse. Agreat while, indeed, for a young woman, 
Sampson. 

Samp, Gad so ! here they come : I won't venture 
to be seen. (2%ey retire.) 

Enter COUNT BALDWIN, followed by ISABELLA, 
and ker child. 

C. Bald. Whoever of your friends directed you. 
Misguided and abused you— there's your way: 
What could you expect from me ? 

Jsa. Oh : I have nothing to expect on earth! 
But misery is very apt to talk: 
I thought I might be heard. 

C. B lid. What can you say ? 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in words 
A recompensing pow'r, a remedy, 
A reparation of the injuries. 
The great calamities, that you have brought 
On me and mine? Ypu have destroyed thos« 

hopes 
I fondly raised, through my declining life. 
To rest my age upon ; and most undone me. 

Jsa. I have undone myself too. 

C. Bald. Speak it again ; 
Say still yon are undone ; and I will hear you, 
"With pleasure hear yon. 

Isa. Would my ruin please you ? 
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C. Bd'd. Beyond all other pleasures. 

Jsa. Then you are pleased, for I am most un- 
done. 

C. Ba!d. I pra/d but for rovenje, and heav'n hot 
heard. 
And sc it to my wishes : these grey hairs 
Would have gone down in sorrow to the grave. 
Which you have dug for me, without toe tUoucjht, 
The thought of leaving ^ ou more wretched here. 

Jsa. Indeed I am most wretcheu. 
I lost with Biron aU the joys of life : 
But now its last supporting means are gone. 
All the kind helps that heaven in pity raised. 
In charitable pity to our wants. 
At last have left us : now bereft of all, 
But this last trial of a cruel father, 
To save us both from sinking. Oh, my child I 
Eueel with me, knoek at nature in his heart : 
Let the resemblance of a once-loved son 
Speak in this little one, who never wrong'd yoti, 
And plead the fatherless and widow's cause. 
Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven. 
As you will need to be forgiven too, 
Foi^tour faults, that heaven may pardon youw. 

C. Bald. How dare you mention heav'n? Call to 
mind 
Your perjured vows ; your plighted, broken faith 
To heav'n, and all things holy ; were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a life recluse. 
The sacred habit on, profees'd and sworn, 
A votary for ever ? Can you think 
The sacrilegious wretch, that robs the shriiia. 
Is thunder-proof? 

Jsa There, there began my woosl 
Ob, had I never seen my Biron's face. 
Had he not tempted me, 1 had aos i'aH'n, 
But still oontinued innocent and free 
Of a bad world, which only he had pow'r 
To reconcile, and make me try again. 

C. Bald. Your own inconstancy 
Beconciled you to the worl I : 
He had no hand to bring you back again, 
But what you gave him. Circe, you prevail'd 
Upon his honest mind : and what he did 
Was first inspired by you. 

Jsa. Not for myself, for I am past the hopes 
Of being heard, but for this innocent; 
And then £ never will disturb you inor^!. 

C. Bald. 1 atmoet pity the unhappy child : 
But being yours— 

Jsa. Look on bhn as your son's ; 
And let his part hi him answer for mine. 
Oh, save, defend him, save him from tue firongf 
That fall upon the poor! 

C. BcUd. It touches me. 
And 1 will save him. But to keep him safe, 
Never come near blm more. 

Isa. What I take him from me? 
No, we must never part; 'tis the last hold 
Of comfort I have left; and whea he fails 
All goes along with him : Oh ! coaid you be 
The tyrant to divorce life from my life 'i 
I live but in my child. 
No, let me pray in vain, and be/r my bread 
From door to door, to feed his daily wants, 
Bather than always lose him. 

0. Bald. Then have your child, and feed him 
with yoBT prayt-rs. Awav I 

Jsa. 'Then heaven have mercy cm me! 

llSxitf mi h Child 

C. Bald. Yon raseal slave, what do I keep you 
for ? How came this woman i« ? 
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Samp. Why, Indeed, my lord, I did m good as 
tell her before, my thoughts upon the mutter. 

C. Bald. Did yoa bo, sirr Now, then, tell her 
Bine: tell hor I sent yoa to her. There's ooe 
more to proTide for. Begone, go all together. 
Take any rood bat this to beg or starve in, bat 
never, never see me more. 

[He drivei them off bef^n him. 



AOTn. 

60ENE L" The Street 

SnUr VILLEBOY and OABLOS, medinf. 

TO. My friend, I fear to ask-but Isabella— 
The lovely widow's tears, her orphan's crieh, 
Thy father mast feel for them ? No ; I read, 
I read their cold reception in thine eyes. 
Thon pitiest them, though Baldwin— but I spare 

him 
For Carlos' sake : thou art no son of his. 
These needs not this to endear thee more to me^ 
, (Embrace.) 

Car. My Vnieroy, the fatherless, the widow, 
Are terms not understood withfai these gates. 
Yon must forgive him, sir; he thinks this woman 
Is Biron's fate, that hurried him to death : 
I must not think on't, lest my friendship stagger. 
My fHend's, my sister's mutual advantage. 
Have reconciled my bosom to its task. 

Va. Advantage I think not I intend to raiso 
An interest from Isabella's wrongs. 
Your father may have interested ends 
In her undoing; but my heart has none; 
Her happiness must be my interest, 
And that I would restore. 

Car. Why, so I mean. 
These hardships, that my father lays upon her. 
I'm sorry for, and wish I could prevent ; 
But he will have his way. Since there's no hope 
From her prosperity, her change of fortune 
May alter the condition of her thoughts, 
And make for yon. 

Vil She is above her fortune. 
Car Try her again. Women commonly love 
Accordmg to the circumstances they are in. 

Vil. Commonly women may. 
No, though J live but hi the hopes of her, 
And languish for th* enjoyment of those hopes; 
Td rather pine in a consuming want 
Of what I wish, than have the blessing mine, 
From any reason but consenting love. 
Oh ! let me never have it to remember, 
I could betray her coldly to comply : 
When a clear, gen'rons (^oice bestows her on 

me, 
I know to value the unequall'd gift ; 
I would not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own way ; remember, what I 
offer'd 
Came from a friend. 

ViL I understand it sa 
m serve her for herself, without the thought 
Of a reward. {Exit. 

Cor. Agree that point between you. 
If you marry her any way, you do my business. 
I know him : what his generous soul intends 
Ripens my plots. I'll first to Isabella^ 
I must keep up appearances with her toa {Exit. 
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SCENE IL-^iro«*e. 

ISABELLA and Nurse discovered. IsaheOtissm <A 
play. 



Isa. Sooner or later, all things pass away, 
And are no more. The beggar and the king, 
With equal steps, tread forward to their end: 
The reconciling grave 

Swallows disthictlon first, that made ns foes; 
Then all alike He down in peace together. 
When will that hour of peace arrive for me? 
In heav'n I shall find it Not in heaven. 
If my old tyrant father can dispose 
Of things above. But there his interest 
May be as poor as mine, and want a friend 
As much as I do here. ( Wetpimj.) 

Nurse. Good madam, be comforted. 

Jsa. Do I deserve to be this outcast wretch, 
Abandon'd thus, and lost ? But tis my lot, 
The will of heav'n, and I must not complain s 
I will nut for myself : let me bear all 
The violence of your wrath ; but spare my child; 
Let not my sins be visited on him. 
They are; they must; a general ruin faUa 
On everything aboutme: thou art los^ 
Poor nurse, by being noar me. 

Nurse. I can work, or beg, to do yon service. 

Isa. Could I forget 
What I have been, I might the better bear 
What I am destined ta Wild, hurrying thoughts 
Start every way from my distracted soul. 
To find out hope, and only meet despair. 
What answer have I ? 

Enter SAMPSON. 

Samp. Why, truly, very little to the purpose: like 
a Jew as he is, he says you have had more already 
than the jewels are worth ; he wishes you wooid 
rather think of redeeming them, than expect soy 
more money upon them. [£n'£. 

Isa. So : poverty at home, and debts abroad! 
Mv present fortune bad : my hopes yet worse i 
What will become of me ? 
This ring is all I have left of value now; 
'Twas given me by my husband ; his first gift 
Upon our marriage : I've always kept it 
With my best care, the treasure next my life: 
And now but part with it to support life. 
Which only can be dearer. Take it, nurse, 
'Twill stop the cries of hunger for a time ; 
Take care of it; 

Manage it as the last remaining friend 
That would relieve ua [Exit Nurse,} Heav'n c:.3 

only tell 
Where we shall find another. My dear boy 1 
The labour of his birth was lighter to nie 
Than of my fondness now ; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering death. 
They could be for myself. He minds mo not; 
His little sports have taken up his thoughts. 
Oh, may they never feel the pangs of mine I 
Thinking will make me mad ; why must I thml:. 
When n9 thought brings me comfort? 

Enter Nurse, 

Nurse. Oh, madam I you are utterly ruined n- 1 
undone ; your creditors of all kinds are come i i 
upon you; they have mustered up a regiment '' 
rogues, that are come to plunder your house, :.. > 
seize upon all you have in the world ; they arc Iv- 
low. wh at will you do, madam ? 

Isa. Do I nothing! no^ for I am born to suffer. 
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Car. Oh, sister! can I call yon by that name, 
And be the son of this inhuman man, 
InTeterate to your rum ? 
Do not think I am akin to hla barbarity. 
I most abhor my father's asage of yon. p 
Can yon think iC 

Of any way that I may serve yon in ? 
Bat what enrages most my sense of grief, 
My sorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father. 
Foreknowing well the storm that was to fall. 
Has ordered me not to appear for you. 

Jsa. I thank yonr pity; my poor husband fell 
For disobeying him ; do not yon stay 
To venture his displeasure too for me. 

Car. Yon must resolve on something. {gxU. 

Isa. Let my fate 
Determine for me : I shall be prepar ed : 
The worst that can befall me is to die. 
Hark, they are coming : let the torrent roar : 
It can but overwhelm me in its fall ; 
And life and death are now alike to me. 

lExtuntf the Nune Uading the ChUd. 



SCENE UL^Ante-chamber in IsdbeUa'* Jknu0. 
GABLOS and VILLEBOY, toith Offlcm, 

Va. No farther violence— 
The debt in all is but four thousand crowns; 
Were it t«n times the sum. I think you know 
My fortune very well can answer it. 
You have my word for this : 1*11 see yon paid. . 

Csffi. That's as much as we can desire; so we 
have the money, no matter whence it comes. 

Vil. To-morrow you shall have it 

Car. Thus far all's well 
And now my sister comes to crown the work. 

Ita, (Within.) Where arc those rav'aing blood- 
hounds, that pursue 
In a full cry, gaping to swallow me ? 

Enter ISABELLA, Nurse, and Child. 
I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd : ■ 
Say, which way are you to dispoao of me; 
To dungeons, darkness, death ! 

Car. Have patience. 

J*a Patience I 

Ciffl. You'll excuse us, we are bnt in our offlosk 
Debts must be paid. 

Isa. My death will pay you all. (DUtraetedlyJ 

Offi. While there is law to be had, people will 
have their own. 

Vil. 'Tis very fit they should; bnt pray be gone. 
To-morrow, certainly — {Exemt Ojfflart. 

Isa. What of to-morrow? 
Must I be reserved for fresh afflictions ? 

Vil. For long happiness of life, I hope. 

Isa. There is no hope for me. 
The load grows light when we resolve to bear : 
I'm ready for my trial. 

Car. Pray, becahn. 
And know your friends. 

Isa. My friends? Have I a friend? 

Car, A faithful friend; in your extremest need, 
Villeroy came in to save you, 

Isa. Save me! How? 

Car. By satisfying aU your creditor!. 

Isa. Which way? fcyrwhat? 

Yil, Let me be understood, 
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And then condemn me: yon have given me leave 
To be your friend; and in that only name 
I now appear before yon. I could wish 
There had been nn occasion for a friend, 
Because I know vum hate to be obliged; 
And still more loath to be obliged by me. 
Isa. 'Twas that I would avoM. {Aside.) 

Vil. Tm most unhappy that my services 
Can be suspected to design upon you ; 
I have no farther ends than to redeem you 
From fortune's wrongs; to shew myself, at last, 
What I have long prof ess'd to be, your friend: 
Allow me that; and to convince you more. 
That I intend only your interest, 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
(If fliat can make you any, that can please you) 
111 tear myself for ever from my hopes. 
Stifle this flaming passion in my soul. 
And mention my unlucky love no more. 
Isa. This generosity will ruin me. (Aside.) 

Vil Nay, if the blessing of looking on you 
Disturbs your peace, I will do all I can 
To keep away, and never see you more. (jQoing.) 
Car. Yon must not go. 
VU. Gould Isabella speak 
Those few short words, I should be rooted here, 
And never move but upon her commands. 

Car. Speak to him, sister; do not throw away 
A fortune that invites yon to be happy. 
In your extremity he begs your love ; 
And has deserved it nobly. Think upon 
Your lost condition, helpless and alone. 
Though now yon have a friend, the time must 

come 
That yon will want one ; him yon may secure 
To be a friend, a father, husband to you. 
Isa. A husband? 

Car. You have discharged your duty to the dead 
And to the living : 'tis a wilfulness 
Not to give way to your necessities, 
That force you to this marriage. 
Nurse. What must become of this poor inno- 
cence? {To the Child.) 
Car. He wants a father to protect his youth, 
And rear him up to virtue : you must bear 
The future blame, and answer to the world. 
When you refuse the easy, honest moaus 
Of taking care of him. 

Isa. Do not think I need 
Your reasons to confirm my gratinde. 
I have a soul that's truly sensib'.o 
Of your great Wolth, and busy to contrive, 
If possible, to make you a return. {To Villeroy.) 
Va. Oh, easily possible! 

Isa. It cannot be your way : my pleasures are 
Buried, and cold in my dead husband's grave ; 
And I should wrong the truth, myself, and you, 
To say that I can ever love again. • 
I owe this (declaration to myself;: 
But as a proof that I owe all to you. 
If, after whatl have said, you con resolve 
To think me worth your love— Where am I 

going? 
Yon cannot think it; 'tis impossible. 
V«. Impossible I 

Isa. You should not ask me now, nor should I 
grant; 
I am to mueh obliged, that to consent 
Wnuld want a name to recoipmend the gift : 
'Twould shew me poor, indebted, and compell'd, 
Designing, mercenary: and I know 
Yon would not wish to think I could be bought. 
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Vil. Be bought 1 iirbere it the price Uuit can pr»- 
teod 
To bargain for you T Not in f ortane's power. 
Tbc joys of taeav« e.aod Ioto, most be bestow*ds 
Thry are not to ba Mjld, and cannot be defiery*d. 

J$a. Some other time I'll bear yon on thia snb- 
ject 

Vil Nay, then there ia no tfane so fit for me. 

{FoVounng her.) 
Since you conoent to hear me, hear me now; 
That you may grant: yon are above 

(Tak^tlurhattd.) 
The little form^ which oireomsorlbe your wui\ 
We differ but in time, let that be mine. 

I*a. You think fit 
To got the better of me, and you shall ; 
Since you will have it so^I will be yours. 

Vil. I take yon at your word. 

/m. I give yon all, 
My hand : and would I had a heart to givei 
But if it eyer can return again, 
'Tia whoUyyoura 

Vil. Oh, ecstacy of joy ! 
Leave that to me. If all my senrioet^ 
If all that man can fondly Bay or do, 
Can beget love, love sbnll be bom again. 
Ob, OarloB ! now my friend, and brother too : 
And, iinrse, I have eternal thanks for tbeeu 

[Extunt Nuru and ChUdl. 
This nlgiit yon must be mine, 
I et me command In this, and all my life 
Shall be devoted to you. 

Isa. On your word. 
Never to press me to pnt off Ifaese weeds, 
'Which best become my melancholy thought8» 
You shall command me. 

Vil. Witness, heaven and earth, 
Against my s- ul, when I do any thing 
To give you disquiet. 

Car. I long to wish you joy, 

Vil. You'll be a witness of my happiness? 

Car. For once I'll be my sister's father, 
And give her to yon. 

Vil. Next my Isabella, 
Be near my heart: I am for ever yours. 

iSxemt, 



AOTIIL 

SCEfilS 1^ Count BalimWi ffouu. 

Enter COUNT BALDWIN and OABLOS. 

C. Bald. Married to ViUeroy, sa/st tlum? 

our. Yes, my lord. 
Lq St night the priest perform'd his holy oflOoe. 
A Dd made them one. 

C. Bald. Misfortune join them I 
And may her violated vows pull do^m 
A lasting curse, a constancy of sorrow 
On both their heada 

Car. Soon btt'll hate her; 
Though warm and violent in his raptures now, 
When full enjoyment palls hia sicken'd setisa^ ■ 
And reason with Hatiety returns. 
Her cold constrain'd aooeptance of his hand 
WIU gall his pride, which (though of lata o*er* 

power'd 
By stronger passions) will, as they grow weak. 
Else in fnll force, and pour its vengeance on 
her. 



C. Bald Now, Carlos, take example to thy 

aid; 
Let Biron's disobadlaaoe, and the curse 
He took into his bosom, prove a wamiog; 
A monitor to ^ee, to keap thy dnty 
Firm and unshaken. 

C€tr, May those rankling wounds, 
Which Biron's disobedience gave my father, 
Beheal'dtymel 

C.Bald. With tears I thank fhea,Gsrios; 
And may'st ihon ever feel those inward joys, 
Thy duty gives thy father ; but, my son. 
We must not let resentment choke our justice ; 
'Tis fit that Villeroy know he has no claim 
From me, in right of Isabella. Biron, 
(Whose name brings tears)' when wedded to this 

woman. 
By me abandon'd, sunk the Uttle foitnne 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondness; 
I am possees'd of those your brotber*B papers, 
Which now are Vllleroy's, and, should aught re> 

main,' 
In jnstioe it is his ; f roBs me to Mm 
You shall convey them — follow me, and take 

them. [Exit Count Baldmn. 

oat. Yes, I will «aka them; hut ere I part With 

them, 
I will be sure my interest will not snllbr 
By these his high, refined, fantastic notions 
Of equity and right. What a paradox 
Is man! My father here, who boasts his honour, 
And even but now was warm in praise of justice, 
Can steel his heart against the widow's tears, 
Aa infant's want^: the widow and the Infant 
Of Biron: of his son, his fav'rite son. 
*Tis ever thus, weak minds who court opinion, 
And dead to virtuous feeling, hide their wants 
In pompous affectation. Now to Villeroy— 
Ere this his friends, for he is much belov d. 
Crowd to his house, and with their nuptial songs 
Awake the wedded pair : I'U johi the throng. 
And in my faoe^ at least, bear joy and friendship. 

lExiL 



SCENE IL-^A Ball Room in VxOeroy'e Souif. A 
Bant of Music, with MAUEICE, and other friendi 
of ViUrroy. 

En'er a Servant. 

Maur. Where's your master, my good friend? 

Stm. Within, sir. 
Preparing for tbe welcome of his friends. 

Maur. Acquaint him we are here: yet stay, 

[ExU Servant 
Tbe Toice of music gently shall surprise him, 
And breathe our salutations to his ear. 
Strike up a strain to Vllleroy's hapninesfl^ 
To Uab«Us's.-But he's here already. 

Enter VILLEBOY. 

ViL My friends. 
Welcome alL 
What means this preparation t 

(JSeeinff the Musk.) 

Maur. A slight token 
Of our best wishes for your growing hAppinea^ 
You must permit our friendship-* 

Vil. You oblige me— 

Maur. But your lovely bride, 
That wonder of her sex, she must appear, 
And add new brightness to this happy morning. 



FA She l8 not y«t iiffp#re<S ; aod let her will, 
My worthiest friend, determhie her behaviour ; 
To win, and not to force her dlspoaition, 
Has been my seven years' task. She will anon 
Speak welqmte to yon «U. The maeio mtays. 

(YU:eroy and his /riendt nai them' 
Mhek) 



m 



SPnSALAlfiUM. 

Woman. Let oU, Ut an be gay^ 

Beain the rt/^pturous lafh 
Let mirth, let mirth andjop^ 
Ea h happy hour employ 
0/thi$/air bridal day. 

tfaa. Tb lavt^eHng'd houm, f^wjUght, 

Tour dmcwy flAgkt prepare^ 
Briag enry 4ott dtligH 
To tooth tfm brave amdfair. 
JTetUt happy pair. Mm t» «aeA other blets'd; 
£e ever firee fip^m eare^.ef eo'ry y»y pte- 
eeu'dt 



VU. I thank yon for this proof of yonr 
I am so much transported with the thoughts 
Of what I am, I know not what I do. 
My Tsabella l-»»-lmt, possessinj; hev, 
Who would not lose bimsetf ? 
Where's Oarlos now ? 
Mothinks I am bat half myself withont him. 

Maur, This is wonderful 1 married, and yet in 
rapturos. 

ViL Oh, when yon aU f^et wivoB, «c4 such as 
mine, 
(If snch another woman can be found) 
Ton will Tave» too, dote on the dear contend 
An4 prattle in thotr praise out of all boundA. 
I cannot speak my bliss ! Tie in my head, 
'Tig in my heart, and takes up all ms spol; 
The labour of my fancy. 

EnUr ISABELLA and ChM, 

My IsabeUa! Oh, the joy of my heart. 
That I hax e leave i^t last to call you mine ; 
Bnt let me look upou you, view yon weU. 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed I 
I durst not ask, bat it was kind to grant. 
Jnst at this time : Dispensing with yoar drety 
Upon this second day to greet oar friend. 

Xea. Black might be ominous ; 
I woald not bring ill luck along with mo. 

Vil Oh! if your melancholy thoughts could 
Chang© 
With Bhifting of your dress — Time has done 

cures 
Incredible this wa^, and may again. 

Isa. I could hare wish'd, if you h-jA thought it fit 
Qnr marriage had not been so public. 

VU. Do not you grudge me my excess of love ; 
That was a cause it could not be conceal'd: 
Besides, 'twould injure the opinion 
1 have of mygood fortune, havin;? you; 
And lessen it in other people's thoughts. 

EfUer OABLOa 

My Carlos, loo, who came In to the support 
Of our bad fortune, has an honest right, 
In better times, to share the good with us. 
Car. I come to claim that right, to share your 
joy; 
To wish you joy ; and find it in myself; 
For a friend's happincBs rejects a wannth. 



A kindly icomfort, into eveiy Tcm^A 
That is not envious. 

TU. He most be a friend indeed. 
Who ia not envious of a bappiness 
So absolute as mine: there's the canset 
Thank her for ^ bat X am, and what must be : 

(MttsicJIourish.) 
I see yoa mean a second entertainment. 
My dearest Isabella, you must hear 
The raptures of my friends; from thee they 



•BriPg;, 
les have 



Thy virtues have diffused themselves around. 
And made them all as happy as myself. 

Jsa, I feel their favours with a grateful heart, 
And willingly comply. 

DUET. 

Take the gifts the godi fntend ye ; 

Oratefully meet iheprofffr'djoy; 
Tru*haiRd honour shall attend ye ; 

Charms that ne'er eon dtange or.elof% 
Oh, the raptures of possessing. 

Taking beauty to thy arms! 
OTi, the joy, the lasting blessing, 

VThen vsUh virtue beauty charms t 
Purer flames shall gently warm ye ; 
Love and honour both shall charm th^ 

Car. Yonll take -my advice another time, sister. 

ViL What have you done ? A rising smile 
Stole from her thoaghts, just redd'ning on her 

cheek, 
And yon have dash'd it 

Car. I'm sorry f or't 

VU. My friends, yoa will forgive me, when I 
own, 
I mnst prefer her peace to all the world? 
Come JoabeUm let as lead the way; 
Within we'll speak our welcome to oor friends, 
And crown the happy festival with joy. 



80ENE IIL^A Roam, 
MMier SAMPSON and Num. 

Samp. Ay, marry, nurse,, here's a a[ifi8tcr, in- 
deed I He'll double our wages for us. If becomes 
on as fast with my lady, as he does with his ser- 
vants, we are all in the way to bo well pleased. 

Ifurse. He's in a rare humour ; U she bp in as 
good a one— 

Samp. If she be? marry, we may e'en say, they 
hav^ hc^gpt it upon one az¥»ther. 

Nurse. W611; why don't yon go back again to 
your old Count ? You thought your throa,tcat. I 
warrant you, to be turned out of a nobleman's ser- 
vice. • 

Samp. For the future, I will never serve in a 
house where the master or mistress of it lie single ; 
they are out of humour with everybody when they 
are not pleased themselves. Now, this matrimony 
makes everything go well There's mirth and 
money stirring about when 4lio8e matters go as 
they should do. 

Nurse. Indeed, this matrimony, Sampson— 

Samp. Ah, nurse I this matrimony is a very good 
thing; kutj what, now my lady is married, I hope 
we shall h&ve company come to the house: ihero's 
something always coming from one gentleman or 
other upon those occasions, if ray lady loves com- 
pany. This feasting looks well, nurse. 
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MwTH, OdMi any mMter ! we mtartiiot be eeea. ACT ZV. 

iExtunt 



Xtfir YILLEBOT, iHIA a Utter, and ISABELLA. 

va. T xnoit ftwey this moment^iiee hie letter, 
Slgn'dljyhiniaeU. AIm! he could no mores 
My brother'e desperate, endcannot die 
In peace, bat In ny armi. 

M Bo suddenly t 

VfL Suddenly Uken, on the road to Bnuseb, 
To do ne honour, loTe ; unfortunate ; 
Thus to be torn from thee, and all those cbarmi, 
Though cold to me and dead. 

J$a. Vm eorry for the canae. 

ViL Oh! cook I t&ltDk, 
Could I persuade myself, that your concern 
For me, or for mv absence^ were the spring 
The fountain of these meliJioholy thoughts, 
My heart would dance, spite of the sad ocoaslODi 
And be a gay companton In my journey; 
Bot- 

Bnter CABL09L 

IXy good Oarioe, why have you left my friends? 

Car, They are departed home. 
They saw some sudden melancholy news 
Had stolen the lively colour from your cheek— 
You had withdrawn, the bride, alarm'd, had fol- 

low'd; 
Mere ceremony had been constraint; and this 
Qood-natured rudeness — 

Vtl Was the more obliging. 
There, Carlos, is the cause. 

(Oivet the letter.) 

Car. Unlucky sccident! 
Th* archbishop of Malines, yonr worthy brother* 
With him to-night ! Sister, will you permit ifcf 

Vil It must be so. 

Jsa. You hear it must be so. 

Ft/. Oh, that it must. 

Car, To leave yonr bride so soon! 

Vil. But having the possession of my love^ 
I am the better able to support 
My absence in the hopes of mv retain. 

Car. Your stay will be but short ? 

va. It will seem long, 
The longer that my Isabella sfghs: 
I shall be Jealous of this rival grief. 
It takes so full possession of thy heart, 
There is not room enough for mighty love, 

Enter Servantt ftowt, and etiL 

My horses wait ; farewell, my love ! Yon, Carlos, 
Will act a brother's part, till I return, 
And be the guardian here. All, all I have 
That's dear to me, I giva up to your care. 

Car, And I reoeive her as a friend and brother. 

Vil Nay, stir not, love, for the night air is cold. 
And the dews fall— Here be our end of parting ; 
Carlos Will see me to my horse. 

lExtt with CarlM. 

lea. Oh, may thy brother better an thy hopes. 
Adieu! 
A sudden melancholy bakes my blood! 
Forgive me, Yilleroy; I do not find 
That cheerful gratitude thy service askst 
Yett if I know my heart, and sure I do, 
*Tis not averse from honest obligation. 
1*11 to my chamber, and to bed; my mind, 
My harass'd mind is weaiy. IBxU, 



SOENEL-nWiSfrvdL 
ZMer BIBON mnd BELTOBDi 

Sir. The longest day wiU bftTe an end; we tie 
got home at last 

Btl We hare got o«r legs at liberty ; and liberty 
is home, where'er we go; though mine Ues most In 
England. 

Bir. Pray, let me call this yours ; for what I cfta 
command in Brussels, you shall find your own. I 
have a father here, who, perhaps, after seven years' 
absence, and costhig him noUiing in my travels, 
may be glad to see me. Yon know my story ; how 
does my dieguise become me ? 

BeL Just as yon wonld have it; *tis nataral, and 
will conceal yon. 

Bir, To-morrow yon shall be sure to find me 
here, as early as yon please. This is the house ; yoa 
have observed the street 

Bel I warrant you; your dhrections will carry 
me to my lodgings. [KxiL 

Btr. Good night my friend. 
The long-expected moment has arrived; 
And if all here is well, my past sorrows 
Will only heighten mj excess of joy ; 
And nothing will remahi to wish or 4iope for. 

(fneebL) 

Enter SAMPSON. 

Sam, Who's there ? What would you have f 

Bir, Is your lady at home, friend? 

Samp. Why, truly, friend, it is my employment 
to answer impertinent questions; but for my lady's 
being at home, or no, that's Just as my lady 
pleases. 

Bir, But how shall I know whether it pleases her 
or no? 

Samp. Why, If you'll take my word for it, yoa 
may carry yonr errand back again; she never 
pleases to see anybody at this time of night, that 
she does not know: and fay your address and 
appearance I am sure yon must be a stranger to 
her. 

Bir, But I have business; end yoa don't know 
how that may please her. 

Samp. May. If you have business, she le the best 
judge whether yonr business will please her or no; 
therefore I vrill proceed in my office, and know of 
my lady whether or no, she is pleased to be at 
home, or na {OoingJ 

Enter If wee. 

yune. Who's that yon are so busy withal ? Me- 
thinks yon might have found an answer in fewer 
words; but, Sampson, you love to hear yourself 
prate sometimes, as well as yonr betters, that I must 
say for yon. Let me come to him. Who would 
you speak vrith, stranger? 

Bit. With you, mistress, if yon could help me to 
speak to your lady. 

Ifurte. Yes, sir, I can help yoa In a civil way; 
but can nobody do your business bat my lady ? 

Bir. Not so well : but if you carry her this ring^ 
shell know my business better. 

Jfuree. There's no love-letter in it I hope; yoa 
look like a civil gentleman. In an honest way, I 
may bring you an answer. [ExiL 

Bir. My old nurse, only a little older; they say 
the tongne grows al*vays ; mercy on me ! then hers 
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Ja temta ywn longer slnea I left her. Tet there la 
aomeihlng in tbeae aerTanta' folly pleaaea me; the 
caatfooa conduct of the family appeara, and apieaka 
in their impertinence. Well, miatreaa. 

Re-enter Ifvrte, 

Nvrte. I have delivered your ring, afr. Pray 
heaven, yon bring no bad newa along \rith yon. 

Mir. Qbite ecmtrary, I hope. 

Ninrte. Nay, I hope ao to ; hot my lady waa very 
much anrpriaed when I gave it her. Sir, I am bat 
a aerrant, aa a body may aay; bat if yoa'll walk in, 
fhat I may ahat the doora, (for we keep very 
orderly hoara;) I can ahewyou into the parlour, 
help yoB to an anawer, perhapBi aa aoon aa thoae 
tiiat are wiaer. [Exit. 

Bir. ril follow yon. 
Now an my apirita hnrry to my hearty 
And cTery aenae haa taken the alarm 
At thia approaching tnterrie w I 
" a \ how I tremble ! ItxU, 



SCENE IL— it Chancer. 

JSnter ISABELLA.'. 

Isa. I*Te heard of witchea, magic tpella, and 
charma. 
That have made nature atart ftt>m her old course ; 
The ann haa been eclipsed, the moon drawn down 
From her career, atill paler, and anbdned 
To the abuaea of thia under world. 
Now I belieye all poaaible. Thia ring, 
Thia little ring, with necromantic force, 
Haa rais'd the ghoat of pleaaure to my fean. 
Conjured the aenae of honour, and of love, 
Into auch ahapea, they fright me from mytelf ! 
I dare not think of them. 

Enter Wurse. 

ITvrte. Madam, the gentleman*a below. 

Itcu I had forgot, pray let me apeak with him ; 
[ExitNuref, 
Thia ring waa the flrat preaent of my love 
To Biron, my first husband; I muat blush 
To think I have a aecond. Biron died 
(Still to my loaa) at Candy; there's my hope. 
Oh, do I live to hope that he died there ? 
It muat be ao ; he*a dead, and this ring left, 
By hia laat breath, to aome known faithful friend, 
To bring me back again; 
That's all I have to truat to. 

Enter BIBON. (iMbeOa.lecking at him ) 

My feara were woman's— I hare Tiew'd him all; 
And let me, let me aay it to myself, 
I live again, and rise but from|hia tomb. 

Bir, Have yon forgot me quite ? 

Aa, Forgot yon! 

Bir* Then farewell my diaguiae, and my mlafor- 
tnnea 1 
MyXsabellal 

{Be goes to her, the shrieks, and faints.) 

Isa, Hal 

Bir. Oh! eomeag>tin; 
Thy Biron aummona thee to life and Ioto ; 
Thy once-loved, ever-loving huaband calls— 
Thy Biron apeaka to thee. 
Excess of love and joy, for my return. 
Has overpower'd her. I was to blame 
To take thy aez'a aoftnesa unprepared; 
Bal siskiBg thus, thus dying in my arms, 
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Thia ecatacy haa made my welcome more 
Than worda could aay. worda may be counterfeit, 
Falae coin'd and current only ftom the tongue, 
Without the mind ; but paasion's in the soul, 
And alwaya apeaka the heart 

/m. Where nare I been? Why do you keep him 
from me? 
I know hia voice ; my life, upon the wing, 
Heara the aoft lure that brings me back again; 
'Tia he himself, my Biron, 
Do I hold you fast 
Never to part again ? 
If I muat fall, death'a welcome in these arms. 

Bir. Live ever in theae anna 

Isa, But pardon me, 
Excuae the wild diaorder of my aoul ; 
The joy, the atrange aurprising joy of seeing you. 
Of aeeing you again, distracted me. 

Bir, Xhoueverlaatinggoodneas! 

Isa. Answer me : 
What hand of Providence has brought you back 
To your own home again? 
O, tell me aU, 
For every thought confounds me. 

Bir. My beat life I atIeiaure,alL 

Isa. We thought yon dead; kill'd at the aiege ot 
Candy. 

Bir, There I fell among the dead ; 
But hopea of life reviving frcnn my wounds, 
I was preserved but to be made a slave. 
I often writ to my hard father, but never had 
An answer; I writ to thee, too. 

fsa. What a world of woe 
Had been prevented but in hearing from you ! 

Bir. Alas! fhou could'st not help me. 

Jsa. You do not know how much I could have 
done; 
At least, I'm sure I could have suffered all; 
I would have sold myself to slavery. 
Without redemption; giv'n up ny child. 
The dearest part of me, to baaest wants. 

Bir. MyUtUeboy! 

Isa. My life, but to have heard 
Yon were alive. 

Bir. No more, my love; complaining of ho 
paat, 
We loae the preaent Joy. 'Tia over price 
Of all my paina, that thua we meet again! 
I have a uousand thinga to aay to thee. 

Jsa. 'Would I were paat the hearing. 

(Aside. 

Bir, How does my child, my boy, my father, 
too? 
I hear he's living still. 

Jsa. Well, both, both well ; 
And may he prove a father to your hopes. 
Though we have found him none. 

Bir, Come, no more tears. 

Isa. Seven long vears of aorrow for your loss, 
Have moum'd with me. 

Bir. And all my daya to come 
Shall be employ'd in a kind recompense 
For thyjaflUctiona. Can't I aee my boy? 

Isa. He'a gone to bed ; I'll have him brought to 
you. 

Bir. To-morrow I ahall aee him ; I want roat 
Myaelf, after thia weary pilgrimage. 

Isa. Alaal what ahall I get for you ? 

Bir, Nothing but reat, my love! To-night I 
would not 
Be known, if possible, to your family : 
I see my nurse is with yon ; her welcome 
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Would be tedloui attbit tixD«; 
Tu-iT)oiTo«r will do better. 

/t'l. I'll diapoM of her, end order every tblsf 
Af yuu would have It [SxiU 

Jiir, OniDt me but life, good HeaT'Ovand give 
the meaoB 
To make thii» wondrous goodnetB 8ome aaaeodas 
And let me then forget ber, if I can. 
O ! abe deserves of me much more than I 
Can lose far ber, though I agahi ooald ventnre 
A father, and his fortune, for ber love 1 
You wretched fatherb, blind as fortune all ! 
Not to perceive, that such a woman's worth 
"WeighB down the portions you provide your sons. 
"What is your trash, what all your heaps of gold. 
Compared to this, my heartfeit happiness ? 
"What has she. in my absence, undergone! 
I must not think of that; it drivesmeback 
Upon myself, the fatal cause of all. 

Enter ISABELLA. 

Isa. T have obey'd your pleasure ; 
Eveiylhing is ready for you. 

Bit: I can want nothing here ; possessing thee^ 
All my desireR are carry 'd to their aim 
Of happiness ; there'll uo room for a wish, 
But to continue still this blessing to me; 
I know the way. my love. I shall sleep sound. 

Jsa. Shall I attend you? 

liir. By no means; 
I've been so long a slave to others' pride, 
To leam, at least, to wait upon myself ; 
You'll make baste after? 

Jsa. I'll but say my prayers, and follow you. 

[Exit Biron. 
My prayers ? no, I must novcr prny again. 
Prayers have their blessings, to reward our hopes, 
Put I have nothing left to hope for more. 
What Heav'n could give 1 have enjoy'd; but now 
The baneful planet rises on my fate, 
And what's to come is a long life of woe ; 
Yet I may shorten it— 
) proHllst d him to follow— him ! 
Is he without a name ? Biron, my bustband— 
My husband I Hal What then is Villeroy ? 
Oh, Biron, hadst thou come but one day sooner! 

What's to be done ? for something must be done. 

Two husbands I married to both, 

And yet a wife to neither. Hold, my brain— 

Ifa ! a lucky thought 

Works the right way to rid me of them all; 

All the reproaches, infamies, and scomp. 

That every tongue and finger will find for mo. 

Let the just horror of my apprehensions 

But keep me wai-m ; no matter what can come. 

'Tie but a blow, yet I wHl see hhoa first, 

Have a last look, to heifhtenmy despair. 

And then to rest for ever. 

Re-enter BIRON, meelitiff Her. 

Bir. Despair, and rest for evert Tsabellal 
These words are fur from thy cont^Uiou ; 
Andbe they ever so. 1 heard thy voice, 
A nd could not bear thy absenoe ; come, my love! 
You have stay'd long: there's nothing, nothing 

sure 
Now to despair of in succeeding fate. 

Jsa. I am contented to he miserable, 
But not this way : I've been too long abused. 
Let me sleep on, to be deceived no more. 

Bir. Look up, my love, I bever did deceive thee, 



Nor ever can ; believe thyself, thy eyes 
That first inflamed, and light me to my tove. 
Those stars, that still must guide me to my ioyu, 

Ita. And me to my undoing: I look robnd, 
And find no path, bat leading to the gravfe. 

Bir. I cannot understand thee. 

Isa. If marriages 
Are made in heav n, they should be happier: 
Why was I made this wretch ? 

Bir. Has marriage made thee wretched ? 

/Mk lUeerable, beyond the reach of comfort; 

JHr. Do I live to bear thee say so? 

Jml Why, what did I say ? 

Bir. That I have made thee miserable. 

Isa. No; yonaremy only earthly happiness I 
And my false tongue belled my honest heart, 
If it said otherwise. 

Bir. And yet yon said. 
Your marriage made you miserable. 

Isa. I know not what i said ; 
I've said too much, unless I could speak alL 

Bir. Thy words are wild ; my eyes, my ears, my 
heart, 
Were all so full of thee, so much employ'd 
In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it; 
Vow I perceive it plain— 

i>a. You'll tell nobody— 

Bir. Thou art Lot well. 

Isa. Indeed I am not: I knew that before; 
But where'a the remedy ? 

Bir. Best will relieve thy cares; come, oome, no 
more; 
I'll banish sorrow from thee. 

Isa. Banish first the cause. 

Bir. Heaven knows how willingly. 

/xo. You are the only cause. 

Bir. Am I the cause? the cause of thy misfor- 
tunes? 

Isa. The fatal innocent cause of all my wop& 

Bir. Is this my welcome home? This the rs 
word 
Of all my misertes, long labom^ pains, 
And pining wants of wretched slavery. 
Which I've ontllved, only in hopes ot thee? 
Am I thus paid at last for deathless love. 
And caird the cause of thy misfortunes now ? 

Isa. Inquire no mere; *twiU be explained too 
soon. (Going qf.) 

Sir. What I canst thon leave me too ? 

Jsrt. Pray let me go : 
For both our sakes, permit m&. 

Bir. Back me not with imaginations 
f things Impossible. Thou cant sot mean 
What thou bast said. Yet something she mosfc 

mean. 
'Twas madness all; compose thyself, my love! 
The fit Is past ; all may be well again: 
Let us tp bed. 

Isa. To bed! You've raised the storm 
Will sever us for ever. 

Bir. Nothing shall ever part as. 

Isa. Oh i there's a fatal story to be told ; 
Be deaf to that, as heaven has been to me I 
When thoa shalt hear how much thou, bast been 

wrong'd. 
How wilt thou curse thy fond believing heart* 
Tear me from the warm bosom of thy love. 
And throw me like a poisonous weed Kwtn^l 
All things have their end. 
.When I am dead, forgive and pity me. 

IffxiL 
Bir. Stay, my Isabella! 
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What can she mean? These donbtUt^s will dis- 
tract me; 
Soma hidden miflohief soon will bocti to light; 
I cannot bear it— I must be satlBfled — 
'Tis she, my wife, mast clear this darkness to me. 
She shall, if the sad tale at last must come, 
She Is my fate, and hest can speak my doom. 

lEzit- 



AOTV. 

SCENE L— il ChtmOer. 

Enter BIBON and Nurm, 

Bir. I know enough: th' important question 
Of life or death, fearful to be resolv'd, 
Is cleared to me ; I see where it must end, 
And need enquire no more. Pray, let me have 
Pen, ink, and paper; I must write a while, 
And then I'll try to rest— to rest for ever ! 

[Exit Nurse. 
Poor Isabella! now I know the cause* 
The cause of thy dlstsess, and oaimot woo4«r 
That it has tnm*d thy brain. If i look Uc^ 
Upon thy k>ss. it will distract me too. 
Oh, any oarse but this might be removed 1 
But 'twas the raaooroos malignUy 
Of all ill stars oombin'd, of heav'a and fate<— 
Hold, hold my impicms tongne. Alas i I rate: 
Why do I tax the stars, or heav'n, or fate? 
My father and my brother are my fates, 
That drive me to my rain. They knew well 
I was alive. Too. well they knew how dear 
My Isabella^ Oh I my wUe no morel 
How dear her love was to me ; yet they stood, 
With a malicious silent joy, stood by, 
And saw her give ii|^ all ny happiness, 
The treasure of her beauty to another; 
Stood by, and saw hsE nsarrisd to another. 
Oh, cruel father, and wuiatural brother I 
I have but to accuse you of my wrongs. 
And then to fall forgotten. Sleep or deatk 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my painss 
Either is welcome; but the band of death 
Works aiwayB buto* *>^<l l^>Mt can close my eyes. 

iSxit. 

Fmer JTurse <wuiSAMPSON. 

Ifuree, Here*s strange things towards, Saaanpson ; 
what will be the end uf *em, do you think ? 

Samp. Nay, marry, nurses, I can't see so far ; but 
the law, I believe, is on Blron, the Urst husband's 
Bide. 

■^«r«e. Yes; no question, he hw the law«n. his 
Bide. 

Samp. Fori have heard, the law says, a woman 
must be a widow, all out seven years, before she 
can marry again, according to law. 

Nurte. Ay, so it does ; and our lady has not been 
a widow altogether seven years. 

Samp. Why, then, nurse, mark my words, and 
Bay I told you so: the man must have his wife 
agahi, and all will do well. 

Xurte, But if our master, YlUeroy, comea hack 
a^ain-. 

5amp. Why, if he does, he la not the first man 
that has had his wife taken from him. 

iiTttrw. For fear of the worst, will you go to the 
old Count, and desire him to come as soon as he 
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can; there may be mischief, and he is ablo'to pre- 
vent it 

Samp. Now you say something ; now I take you, 
nurse; that will do well, indeed; mischief should 
be prevented; a little thing will make a quarrel, 
when there's a woman in the way. I'll about it in- 
stantly. [ExeuiU. 

SCENE H— il Chamber. BIEON asleq> on a couch. 
Enter ISABELLA. 

Ita. Asleep so soon? Oh, happy, happy thou, 
Who thus can sleep I I never shall sleep more. 
If then to sleep be to be happy, be, 
Who sleeps the longest, is the happiest; 
Death is the longest sleep. Oh t have a care ; 
Misciiief will thrive apace. Never wake more, 

(To Biron.} 
If thou didst ever love thy Isabella; 
To-morrow must be doomsday to thy peace. 
The sight of him disarms ev'n death itself. 
And pleasure grows again 
With looking on him. Let me look my last; 
But is a look enough for parting love? 
Sure I may take a kisa Where am I going? 
Help, help me, Villeroy I Mountains and Swos 
Divide your love, never to meet my shame. 
Hark I 

What noise was that? a knocking at the gate ! 
It may be Villeroy. No matter who. 

Sir. Come, Isabella, come. 

Jul Hark! I'mcall'd. 

Bir. You stay too long from me. 

Imo, a man's voice 1 in my bed! How came he 
there? 
Nothing but villony in this bad world. 
Here's physic for your fever, 

(Draws a dagger^ and goes backward to the eoucli.) 
If husbands gu to heaven. 
Where do they go that send them ? Tliis to try— 

{Ooing to stab hini, M rises, site shrieks.) 
What do I see! 

Bir. Isabella, arm'd! 

IscL Against my husband's life I 

Btr. Thou didst not think it ? 

Jsck Madness has brought me to the gates of 
hell. 
And there has left me. 

Bir. Why dost thou fly me so? 

JscL I cannot bear his sight; distraction, come, 
Possess me alL 

Shake off my chahis, and hasten to my aid t 
Thou art my only cure. (nunning out.) 

Bir. Poor Isabella I she's not in a condition 
To give me any comfort, if she coultj ; 
Lost to herself, as suickly as I shall be 
To all the world : Horrors come fast around me ; 
My mind is overcast ; the gathering clouds 
Darken the prospect; I approach the brink, 
Andsoon must leap the precipice. Oh! heav'n! 

{Kneels.) 
While yet my senses are my own, thus kneeling. 
Let me implore thy mercies on my wife: 
Belease her from her pangs ; and if my reason, 
O'erwhelm'd with miseries, sink before the tem- 
pest^ 
Pardon those crimes despair may bring upon me. 

(Rises.) 

Enter Nurse, 

Nurse. Sir, there's somebody at the door must 
needs speak with you ; he won't tell his *^ 
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Mir. I eome to blm. 

lExit NuTH. 
TiB Belford, I mppose ; be little knowH 
Of what has happened here ; I wanted him, 
Most employ his frieudahip, and then— 

iBxit, 

SCENE ILL— The Strut, 

Enter OABLOS, PEDBO, and three Ruffiam, 

Car. A yonn^r brother; I was one too long 
Not to prevent my being so again. 
We most be sadden. Younger brothers ar« 
Bat lawful bastards of another name, 
l^mst oat of their nobility of birth 
And family, and tainted into trades. 
Shall I be one of them ? bow, and retire, 
To make more room for the unwieldy heir 
To play the fool in? No; 
But how shall I prevent it? Biron comes 
To take possession of my father's love : 
Wonld that were all! there's a birthright, too^ 
That he will sei2e. Besides, if Biron liyes. 
He will anfold some practices, which I 
Cannot well answer, therefore he shall die; 
This night must be disposed of: I have means 
That will not fail my purpose. Here he comes. 

Enter BlBOJii. 

Eir. Ha! am I beset ? I live bat to revenge me. 
(They eurroimd him, fighting , Vtlleroy enter* 
with ttco Servants; Uiey rescue him; Carlos 
and his party fly. 
Vil. How are you. sir? Mortally hurt, I fear. 
Take care, and lead him in. 
Dir. I thank yoa for this goodness, sir; though 
'tis 
Bestow'd upon a very wretch; and death, 
Though from a villain's hand, had been to me 
An act of kindness, and the height of mercy; 
But I thank you, sir. 
Vil Take care, and lead him in. 

(He is led in.) 

SCENE IV.— it Chamber, 
£/}fer ISABELLA. 

Isa. Harder my husband! Oh ! I mast not dare 
To think of living on; my desperate hand, 
In a mad rage, may offer It again ; 
Stab me anywhere bat there. Here's room enough 
In my own breast to act the fory in. 
The proper scene of mischief. 

(Qoing to stab heruJf, Villeroy runs in 
and prevents her^ by taking the dagger 
from Aer.) 

va. Angels defend and save thee! 
Attempt thy precious life ! 
Lay violent bands upon thy innocent self! 

Jsa. Swear I am Innocent, and IMl believe you. 
"What wonld you have with me ? Pray let me go. 
Are you there, sir? You are the very man 
Have done all this. You would have made 
Me believe you married me ; but the fool 
"Was wiser. 

Vil. Dost thoa not know me, love ? 
*Iis Villeroy, thy husband. 

Jsa, I have none ; no husband ; 

( Tfefping^ 
Never had but one, and he died at Candy. 
Speak, did he not die there? 

Vil He did, my life. 



lea, Bnt swear it, quickly swear, 
Emtar BIBON, Uoody^ leaning vpon his iteard. 

Before that streaming evidence appears, 
In bloody proof against me. 

(She seeing Biron, suoons; Villerog hdp% 
her.) 

Vil. Help there I (Sees Bi on.) 

Biron alive? 

Bir. The only wrateh on earth that must not live 

ViL Biron, or Villeroy, most not, that's decreed. 

Bir. Yoa've saved me from the hands of mnr« 
derers: 
Wonld yoa had not, for life's my greatest plagne ! 
And then, of all the world, you are the man 
I wonld not be obliged to. Isabella ! 
I came to fall before the : I had died 
Happy, not to have found your Villeroy here. 
A long farewell, and a last parting kiss. 

(Kisses h&r.) 

VU. A kias I confusion ! it must be your last 

B^. 1 know it must Here I give up that death 
The work of fate, thus we must Unish it. 
Thrust home; besara (Falls.) 

ViL Alas! he faints I eome help ttiere! 

Bir. Tisallin vain; my sorrows soon will end. 
Oh, Villeroy I let a dybig wretch entreat yoa 
To take this letter to my father. My Isabella ! 
Coaldst thou but hear me, my last words shonkl 

bless thee. 
I cannot, though in death, beqaeathbor to thee. 

(To ViRtroy.) 
But could I hope my boy, my little one^ 
Might find a father in thee Oht I faint; 
I can no more. Hear me, heav'n ! Oh, support 
Aly wife, my Isabella! Bless my childl 
And take a poor unhappy— (Dies.) 

VU, He's gone! 
My care of her is loat ia wild amaze. 
Who waits there ? iExiL 

Jsa. (Recovering.) Where have I been? Me- 
thinks I stand upon 
The brink of life, ready to shoot the gulph 
That lies between me and the realms of real^ 
Bnt still detain'd, I oannot pass the strait; 
Deny'd to live, and yet I mast not die ; 
Doom'd to oome back, like a oompiaining ghos^ 
To my onbury'd body. .Here it lies : 

(Throws hen^om Biron's body.) 
My body, soul, and life ! A littie dust. 
To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave ; 
There, there we shall sleep safe and soond to- 
gether. 

Enter VILLEBOY, tri'h Servants. 

ViL Poor wretch! upon the ground! She's not 
herself : 
Bemove her from the body. 

(Servants going to rain her.) 

Jsa, Never, never! 
Yoa have divorced us once, bat shall no more. 
Help! help me, Biron ! Ba ! bloody, and dead! 
O, murder! murder! yoa have done this deed. 
Vengeance and murder! Bury as together: 
Do anything but part us. 

ViL Gently, gently raise her. 
She must be forced away. (They carry her ^.) 

Jsa. Oh, they tear me ! Cut off my hands 1 
Let me leave something with him. 
They'll clasp him fast) 
Oh, chiel, cruel mMil 
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This yon mast answer one day. 

{Nurse folloHn her.) 
va. Send for all helpft: all, all that I am worth, 
Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind again. 

(To a Servant,} 
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JSnter COUNT BALDWIN. CARLOS, BELPOED, 
MAUEIOE, EGMONT, with Servants. 

C. Bald. O! do I live to this unhappy day? 
Where is my wretched son ? 
Car. Where is my brother ? 

(They see hiirij and gatfier abiut th€ hody.) 
ViL I hope, in heav'n. 
Car. Gan'st thou pity him ? 
"Wish him in heav'n, when thou hast done a deed. 
That must for ever cut thee from the hopes 
Of ever coming there ? 

Vil. I do not blame you; 
You have a brother's right to he concem'd 
I'or his untimely death. 
Car. Untimely death, indeed ! 
Vil. But you must not say I was the cause. 
Car. Not you the cause! Why, who should 
murder him ? 
We do not ask you to accuse yourself; 
But I must say, that you bavemurder'd him; 
And will say nothing else, till justice draws 
Upon our side, at the loud call of blood, 
To execute so foul a murderer. 
Bel. Poor BironI is this thy welcome home ? 
Afaur. BJse, sir; there is a comfort in revenge, 
Which is left you. (To C. Baldwin.) 

Car. Tslce the body hence. 

(Bironcmriedoff.) 
C. BcOd. What could provoke you? 
Va. Nothing could provoke me 
To a base murder, which, 1 find, yon think 
Me guilty off. I know my innocence ; 
Hy servants, too, can witness, that I drew 
^y sword in his defence, to rescue him. 
BeL Let the servants be called. 
£gm. LeVs hear what they can say. 
Cur. What they can sayl Why, what should 
servants say? 
They are his accomplices, his instruments, 
And will not charge themselves. If they could 

do 
A murder for his service, they can lie. 
Lie nimbly, and swear hard to bring him off. 
You say you drew your sword in his defence ; 
Who were his enemies ? Did he need defence ? 
Bath he wrong'd any one? Could he have 

cause 
To apprehend a danger, but from you ? 
And yet you rescued him ! 
No, no! became 

Unseasonably, (that was all hfs crime) 
Unluckily, to interrupt your sport: 
You were new married, married to his wife; 
And therefore you, and she, and all of you, 
(For all of you I must believe concerned) 
Combined to murder him out of the way. 
Be(. If it be so— 
Car. It can be only so. 
C. Bdld. The law will do me justice ; send for the 

magistrate. 

Car. ril go myself for him. lExit. 

Vt7. These strong presumptions, I must own, in- | 

deed, • i 

Are violent against me ; but I have . ) 

A witness, and on this side heav'n, toa \ 



Open that door. 

(Door opens, and PEDBO *• brought fOT' 
toardby Vi leroy's Servants.) 
Here's one can tell you all. 

Fed. All, all: save me but from the rack, 111 ooa- 
f ess alL 

Vil. You and your accomplices design'd 
To murder Biron ? Speak. 

Fed. We did. 

ViL Did yon engage upon your private wrongs. 
Or were employ'o ? 

Fed. Heceverdiduswrong. 

Vil, You were set on, then? 

Fed. We were set on. / 

Vih What do you know of me ? 

Fed. Nothing, nothing: 
You saved his life, and have discovered me. 

VU. He has acquitted me. 
If you would be resolved of any thing. 
He stands upon his answer. 

Bel. Who set you on to act this horrid deed ? 

0. Bald 111 know the villain ; give mo quick his 
name, 
Or I will tear it from thy bleeding heart 

Fed. I will confess. 

C.Bald. Do, then. 

Fed. It was my master ; Carlos, your own son. 

C. Bald. Oh, monstrous! monstrous! most un- 
natural! 

Bd. Did he employ you to murder his own bro- 
ther? 

Fed. He did; and he was with us when *twas 
done. 

C. Bald. If this be true, this horrid, horrid tale. 
It is but just upon me ; Biron's wrongs 
Must be revenged ; and I the cause of all! 

Maur. What will you do with him ? 

C. Bald Take him apart; 
I know too much. [Exit Fedro, guarded. 

Vil. I had forgot. Your wretched, dying son. 
Gave me this letter for you. 

COiree it to C. Baldioin.) 
I dare deliver it It speaks of me, 
I pray to have it read. 

C. Bald. Yon know the hand? 

Bti. I know 'tis Biron's hand. 

C. BaUk Pray read it (Bedford reads the leUer.) 
Sir, — I Jbid I am come only to lay my death at your 
door. ' I am now going 0"t of the world, but cannot 
forgive you, nor my brother Carlos far not hindering 
my poor wife, JsabeUa^from marrying with VUleroy; 
when you both knew, from so many lettertt that I was 
alive. BIBON. 

Vil. How ! did you know it, then? 

C. Bald. Amazement all ! 

£nter CAELOS, wi'h Ojfflcers. 

Oh, Carlos! are yon come. Your brother hcre^ 
Here, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
To you and me. Have you done anything 
To hasten his sad end ? 

Car. Bless me, sir! I do anything? who, I? 

C. Bald, He talks of letters that were sent to as. 
I never heard of any. Did you know 
He was alive? 

Cor. Alive ! Heaven knows, not L 

C. Bald. Had yon no news of him, from a report, 
Or letter, never? 

Car. Never, never, I. 

Bel. That's strange, indeed: I know he often 
writ 
To lay before you the condition (To C. Baldwin.) 
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Of tUis hard slavery: fttidmoro I know, 

Tbat he had MTeral aunwers to his leltora. 

He said they came from you : yoa are his brother ? 

Car. Never Irom me. 

BA That will appear. 
The letters, I be'ieve, are still aboat Umi 
For some of them I saw bat yesterday. 

C. Bald What did those auswers say? 

Bel. I cann'it speak to the particulars! 
Bat I remember well, the sum of them 
Was much ihe same, and all agreed, 
That there was nothing to be hoped from yoa * 
That 'twas your barbaroasresolntioa 
To let him perish there. 

C.BcUd. Oh, Carlos! Carlos 1 hadst thoa been a 
brotlior — 

Car. This is a plot npon me. 1 never knew 
He was in slavery, or was alive, 
Or heard of him, before this fatal hour. 

Bel. There, sir, I must confront you. 
He sent yoa a letter, to my knowledge, last night; 
And you sent him word yon would come to him. 
I fear yoa came t <o soon. 

C. Bald. 'Tis all too plain. 
Bring oat that wretch before him. 

{Pedro produced.) 

Car. Hal Pedro there! Then I am caoght, in- 
deed, 

Bel. You start at sight of him; 
Ho hi 8 coi fess'd the bloody cV^ed. 

Car. Well, then, he has coufess'd, 
And I must answer it^ 

BH. Is there no more? 

Car. WhyV what would yoa have more? I know 
the worst, 
And T expect it 

C. Bald. Why hast thoa done all this? 

Car. Why, that which damns most men has 
rnln'd me ; 
The making of my fortima Biron stood 
Between me and yoar favour; while he lived, 
I had not that ; hard'y was thought a sox^ 
And not at all akin to your estate. 
1 could not bear a younger brother's lol^ 
To live depending upon courtesy. 
Had yoa provided for me like a father, 
I had been still a brother. 

C. BakL 'Tie too true ; 
I never loved thee as I should have done; 
It was my sin, and I am punish'd for't. 
Oh, never may distinction rise again 
Tn families 1 let pcientBle the Fin:e 
To all their children: ccmn c Dintbciroaro, ' 
And in their love of them. I am unhapi>y. 
For loving one too weiL 

Vil. You knew your brother lived; why did you 
take 
Such pains to marry me to Isabella? 

Cap. I h&cl my reasons for't 

Vil. fllore than I thought you had. 

Car. Bnt one was this : 
I kxMW my brother loved bis wife so well, 



Thatt if he ever shouLl come home again. 
He could not long outlive the loss of her. 
Bet If you reiyd on that, why did you kill him? 
Oar. To make all sare. Now you are answer'd 
all 
Where must I go ? I am tired of yoor questiona 
C. Bald. I leave the jud^e to tell tace what thoa 
art; 
A father cannot find a name for tbea 
Take him away. (Carloi led off.) 

Qrant mo, sweot heav'n! the pafiieace to go 

through 
The torment of uiy core. Here, lierabegins 
The operation. Alas! sho'smad. 

Enter ISABELLA, distracted ; and her child rwtniay 
from her. 

Vil Jry Isabella, poor, unhappy wretch! 
What can I say to her? 

Isa. Nothing, nothing; 'tis a babbling world; 
I'll hear no more on'L When does the court sit? 
I have a cause to try. 

Will you not hear it ? Then I must appeal 
To the bright throne. > Call down the heav'niy 

powers 
To witness how you ase me. 
C. Bald. Pray, give her way. Shell hurt no* 

body. 
Isa. What have you dona with, Mm? He was 
here but now ; 
I saw him here. Oh, Biron, Biron! where. 
Where have they hid thee from me ? He is gona. 
But here's a little flaming cherubim «- 
Will nothing do ? I did not hope to find 
Justice on earth ; 'tis not in heav'n neither. 
Birouhas watch'd his opportunity-o 
Softly ; be steals it from the sleeping gods. 
And sends it thus— Ha, ha, ha ! (iSfo6« hers^/.} 

Now I laugh at you; I defy yoa all, 
Yoa tyrant murderers 1 
C. Bald. Oh, thou most injured innooence! Tot 
live. 
Live but to witness for me to the world. 
How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 
The unnatural wrongs, which I have heap'd on 

thee. 
And have puil'd down this judgment on as all 
VtL Oh, speak ! speak but a word of comfort to 

me! 
C. Bald. It the most tender father's care and 
love 
Of thee, and thy poor ch'Id, can make amends, 
Oh, yet look up nnd live! 
J»a. Where is that little wretch? 

fTAqr raise her.) 

I '^ie in peace, to leave him to yoar care. 

I have a wretched mother's legacy, 

A dying kiss : pray let me give it'him, 

^ly blessing ; that, that's all I have to leave thea 

Ob, may thy father's virtues live In thee! 

And all his wrongs be buried in my grave. 
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ACT I. 
SCENE L 
At the clou pf ihit Overture, a pea' o/heWt it heard at 
a d^itanUy the curtain continuing down ; when the 
peal is ntarly fijmhed, the curtain rises and dis- 
covers a magnifictnt Entrance to a Park, with a 
View 0/ a Gothic Castle on an eminence' at a dis- 
tance. On the tide scene, near the park-gate, the out- 
tide ffa small neat Farm-house, with a bank o/Htrf 
b^ore the door, on whi:Ji SOPHIA and ANNETTE 
artseatti, and at work. Annitie Utrows down her 
work, and runs to meat PEGKJY, who enters imme- 
eUaUly on (ht olfier tide. Sophia continues to work 
pensively. 

DUBT.-PEGGY AND ANNETTK. 

teggy Eark! hark I the merry ptalt 
My spirits are oil prancir.g ; 
Foitr lookt declaie the ioy \ ou feel. 

cro Annette^ 



Axau ify li'tle heart is dancir.g, 

Bo^ VThtti the merry b lis go diog, ding, 
. My heart beats time as I trip along g 
And my eyes impart 
Bow light my heart ; 
While cHl tJie burden of ihy song^ 
Fal, fal la^ ding, ding, dong. 

Peggy. Keep it up, jolly ringers; ding, ding, 
doDg ! and away with it agoin ; it puts my spirits 
quite to a heyday. 1 never hear a merry peal but 
my heart beats time to it. 

Ann. Ay, and your tongue too, P^ggy. 

Peggy. To be sure 1 do ratUe away: but when 
good nature sets a woman's tongue a^^^ET, they 
must have very bad ears for music who wifeh to 
stop it What say you, my little foreigner? 

Ann. You know, Peggy, my spirits are genen^ 
in tinre and tune with yuurs. 1 was out of my wits 
for your coming back, to kliuw wbat ii«0 going on. 
Is all this for the wake? 
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Ptnfh W«k»t % Irandred wakea together 
woaldnH Bake tiicli a day as this is like to be. 
Oar new landlord, who has bought all this estate 
of Castle Manor, has arrived; and Bental, the 
steward, who went up to London npon the par- 
chase, is with him, and is to be continued steward. 
He has been presentiug him all the tenants, and 
ther are stOl flocking op to the castle to get a sight 
of Sir John— Sir John— 

Jsn. What is his name? 

/Vm. I declare I had almost forgot It. though 
Tto heard all about him— Sir John Contrast, knight 
and baronet, and as rich as Mexico. An oz is to 
be roasted whole, and all the country will be as- 
sembled; such feasting and dancing! 

Awn, Oh, how 1 long to see it! I hope papa will 
let us go; don't you, sister? (ToSojihia.) 

Sophia, No, indeed, my hopes are just the rs- 
Terse; 1 hate nothing so much as a crowd and a 
noisei Enjoy the gaiety for which your temper is 
"o well fitted, Annette; bat do not grudge me what 
IS ^ually to mine, retirement. 

Atin. I grudge it you only, Soidiy, beeanse tt noo- 
rishes pain, which sprightly <>bjects would couTort 
topleasvra. 

AIEL— ANNBTT& 

A nigMingaie9ung in a $ycamort grcte; 

A lover he UeUn'd, vith eighty to the lav; 
'TwassiMet, but aUplaintivt, like lamguiMhlng love' 

*' Jieigho /" cried the torer, '• ah, vfell-a-da- r 
The lover quite restleu tftat night found Me pillow. 
Went to sleep in dupair and stai dreamt of the 
wtllow. 

The later he listened next mom to a larky 
Whoee song better sooth' d him because it wss gap; 

His hope grnD more strong, as Ms mind grew las 
dark: 
" Helgkor he renounced, and "oft, weXUa^daigr 

'Hu lover that night sweetly slept on his pillow, 

A nd dreamt of gay garlands ; ne'er onu of the witlom. 

Peggy. Well said, ma'amsoUe; though I hate the 
French in my heart, as a true English woman 
•)ught, 111 be friends with their sunshine as long as 
1 live, for making thy blood so lively fn thy Telns. 
Were it not for Annette aod me, this bouse would 
be worse than a nunnery. 

Sophia, fieighol 

Ann, Ay, that's the old tune; it's all night long, 
sigh, sigh! pine, pine! I can hardly get a wink of 
sleep. 

Peggy. And how is it over to end? The two fa- 
thers, yours and your lover's, are specially clrcam- 
»tanced to make a family alliance. A curate, with 
forty pounds a year, has endowed his son with two 
tlnequslities to enUil his poverty, learning and 
modesty; and my gentleman (my master, heaven 
bless him !) is possessed of this mansion, a farm of 
a hundred acres, a gun, and a brace of spaniels. I 
shoold have thought the example so long before 
your ^es, of living npon love, mighl have made 
you— 

Sophia, Charmed with it, Peggy; and so indeed 
lam: it was the life of a mother I can never for- 
get I do not pass an hour without reflecting on 
the happiness she diffused and enjoyed. 

Peggy. Then if you'd follow her example, put a 
Bktle less sorrow in your sentiment, and a little 
mors sunshine in your countenance, and never sao> 
lidce the naaia chance for moonahiat. 



AiMo. Consider mv situation, Peggy. 

Peggy. To be sure I do, and that's why I wul 
foa to eoosider my advice. Helpless eoolsl joa 
nav«n*t a single faculty to make the pot boil be- 
tween yon. 1 should like to see yon at work in a 
dairy ; your little nice fingers may serve to resr u 
unfiedged linnet, hot would msJce sad workjat 
craminlngponltiy for market 

Soohia. But you, my good Peggy, ought not to 
npbiiaid ma; for you have helped to spoQ me, bf 
taking every care and trouble off my lumds: tlw 
humility of our fortunes ought to have put us more 
uponaleveL 

Peggy, That*s a notton I can't bear. I speak my 
mind familiarly to be sure, because I mean no 
harm; bnt I never pretend to more thaa a servam 
and yon were bom to be a lady: Fm sore cn't; I 
see it as sore as the gipsies, in every torn of your 



Sophia. Have done, Peggy, or yoa'U make me 
seriously angry: thisisyourpartlealar dayof noa- 



Ptggy. No nonsense, bnt a idsin road to fortnne. 
Our yoong landlord. Sir John Contrast's son, is ex- 
pected ever hour ; now, get but your silly passion 
for Trumore out of your head, and my life ont, 
'twill da I dreamt last night I saw yoa with a 
bunoh of nettles instead of a nosegay, and that's a 
sure sign of a wedding: let us watch for him at the 
park gate, and take your aim ; you eyes will carrr 
farther, and hit surer, than the best gun yoar fa- 
ther hss. 

Ann. Peggy, how odd you arei 

Peggy. Yes, my whole life has been an oddity: 
all made up of chequers and chanoes ; you don't 
know half of it ; but Margery Hearteaae is always 
honest and gay, and has a joke for the best sod 
worst of times. 

hXSL^aOriginaL) -PEOaY. 

lonee was a maiden, asfreth as a rose, 

Andasjkkle as April tceafher; 
I lay down without core, and J wak'dfrom repose. 

With a heart as Ught as a feather. 
I worfd with the girls, Iplay*d with the men, 

I wtu always or romping or spinning ; 
And what if theypUftr'd a kiss now tuid ihmf 

J hope 'twas not very great sinntng, 

I married a huebandas young as myae{^ 

And far evenfftrolie as willing; 
Together we laugh'd when we had any pelf. 

And we laugh'd when we had not a shtBiagL 
Se*s gone to the wars; heao'n send him a prise I 

Par his pains he is wtkome to spend it ; 
My example, I know, is more merry than wise. 

But, lord help me! J never shall mettdiL 

Ann. It would be a thousand pities you eie 
should 

Peggy. But here comes your father and Bentol, 
the steward ; they seem in deep discourse. 

Sophia. Let us ito in, then; it might dlq^lesst 
my father to interrupt them. 

{Bxit into the hom. 

Peggy. Gk> thy ways, poor girl; thoa art man 
afraid of being interrupted in cuscoafsing with thy 
own simple heart 

Ann. Peggy, when do yon think my Bighing time 
wiUoome? 
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J^tffgjf. DonH be too rare of yoonelf, mies; there 
la no a«e in wUch a woman is so likely to be In- 
fected with foUy, M jiut when she errlves at what 
they call yearri of discretion. 

Enter BASELY ofuf BENTAL. 

ItenL But you are the only tenant upon the ma- 
nor that has not congratulated our new landlord 
upon taking possession of his purchase. 

Rash. Strange disposition of events I that he, of 
all mankind, should be purchaser in this country! 
(Asid6.) I must not see Sir John Contrast 

Rent. Why so? he Is prepared; in giying him 
so account of his tenants^ your name wasn^ for- 
got. 

Ra^ And pray« my friend, how did you describe 
me? 

RetU. As what I always found you, an honest 
man. One can go no further than that word in the 
praise of a character ; therefore, to make him bet- 
ter acquainted with yours, I was forced to tell him 
the wont I knew of you. 

RoMh. Oood Bental, what might that be ? 

Rait. I told him you had the beneTolence of a 
prince, with means little better than a peasant; 
that, consequently, your family was often indebted 
to your gun (at which yon were the best hand in 
the country) for the onl7 meat in your kitchen. 

Rath. And what said he to the gun? 

Rent. Shook his head, and said, if yon were a 
poacher, woe be to you when his son arrived. 

RaOt. His son 1 * 

Rent. Tes, his only son, in fact; the eldest, It 
seems was turned out of doors twenty years ago, 
for a marriage against his consent This is by a 
second wife, and declared to be his heir. He gives 
hiat full rehi tu run his own course, so he does not 
marry; and by all accounts, a fine rate he goes at 

RoMh. But what is becoming of the elder? 

RenL Nobody knows; but the old servants, who 
remember him, are always lamenting the ehsnge. 

Rash. You know him well ? 

Rent. What do you mean? 

Rash. A discovery ttiat will surprise yoo. I have 
lived with you the many years we have been ac> 
quainted, an intimate friend and an impostor. 

Rent. An impostor? 

Rath. Year new master, the purohaser of ttiis 
estate is an obstinate father; lam a disinherited 
son : put these eircnmstanoee together, and instead 
of Bashlycallme— 

RonL Is it possible? 

Rash, Can me Contrast 

Rent. Mr. Rashly, Sir John Contrast's son? 

Hash. Even so; for the sole offence of a marriage 
with one of the most amiable of womankind, I 
received one of Sir John's rescripts, as he calls the 
signifloation of his pleasure, with a note of one 
thousand pounds, and a prohibition of his pre- 
sence for ever. I knew his temper too well to 
reply. 

Rent. You must know him best ; I had conceived 
him of a disposition more odd than harsh. 

Rash. You are right ; but this oddity has all the 
effects of hanhness* Sir John Contrast has ever 
thought decision to be the criterion of wisdom* 
and b as much averse to retract an error as a right 
action. In short, in his character, there is a con- 
tinual variance between a good heart and a perverse 
head; and he often appears aogry with all man- 
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kind, when, in fact, he is only out of 1 
hlmseU'. ^ ^ 

Rent. I always thought yoo must have been bred 
above the station I saw you in ; but I never guessed 
how much. Could you immediately submit to such 
a change of situation ? 

Bash. No; I thought of difTerent professions to 
support the rank of a gentleman: after various 
trials, I found I wanted suppleness for some of my 
pursuits, and talent, perhaps, for others; and my 
Isst resource was a cottage and love, in the most 
literal sense of both. My Anna was equally fitted 
for a cottage as a court Her person, ner accom- 
plishments, her temper, the universal charm of 
society, made our new life a source of delight 

Am.— (Original) -BASELY. 

RH'ompass'd in an angasframe^ 

An angeVs virtues lay ; 
Too soon did heav'n assert the claim. 
And cati its own away. 

My Anna's worthy my Anna's charms, 

Must never more return : 
What now shah Jtll these widowed arm* f 

Ahmel myAfma's umt 

Rent Not so, my good sir; yon have two liviux 
images of her; and for their sakes you must try to 
work upon this old cbdnrate— Heaven has, pei- 
haps, sent yon together for that purpose. 

Jlash. No, my friend, he is inflexibility Itself. 
I mean to fly him. It must be your part to dispose 
of my farm and little property. 

Rent. Your resolution is too hasty. I pretend 
to no skill in plotting; but I think I see my way 
clearly in your case. Dear sir, be advised by me. 

La, N. {Without.) Holloa 1 countryman I do you 
belong to the lodge ? 

Rash, Heyday 1 what strange flgnre have tre 
here? 

Rent. As I live, the young heir's gentleman. I 
got acquainted with his character when I was iu 
London to solicit the stewardship, and it is ss cu- 
rious as his master's. 

Rash, What countryman is he ? 

Rent. True English by birth ; he took his foreign 
name upon his travels, to save his master's repu- 
tation. Nothing is so disgraceful, now-a-days, as 
to be waited upon by your o mi countryman : pray 
be contented to— 

Enter LA NIPPE, affectedly dressed. 

La N. Halloa, ootmtryman ! which is the nearest 
way— What, Mr. Bental? faith, the sun was so 
much in my eyes, I did not know yon. 

Rent. Welcome to Csstle MMior, Mr. Homestall; 
I forget your French name. 

Za JIT. La Nippe, at your service; and when yoo 
see me thus equipped, I hope you'll forget my 
English one ; for though you see me thus meta- 
morphosed, I have modesty enough left to blush at 
hearing it, for having defaced Englidi oak with 
plaster of Paris. 

RenL Pray, how came you to be on foot? 

La if. A. spring in the chaise broke at the bottom 
of the hill ; the boy was quite a bore in ^ing it.up, 
so I took out my luggage, and determined to waUc 
home. 

Rash. The prettiest little package I eter saw. 

Rent. What may it contain? 
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La v. The carreat ntensfls of % fine Kentlemtn ; 
fti seceaawyt* bit exibScoceM current cash. It 
is a MIHU h la ckoMtt—ia EngUsh, % Bond-Btreet 
knapMck ; it conuiias cold cream, rouge, ooart- 
plaster. llp-ftftlve, eau do luec, Macasaar oil, and 
otto of roeeft; and, amoog other knick-knacks, a 
quizziog-f laaa for the convenience of being ihorfc- 
Bighted. 

Rtnt. For what pnrpose? 

La F. The better to stare a modest woman out 
of countenance ; avoid the sight of a poor friend 
one's ashamed to own; and an honest creditor 
one's afraid to see. 

Rent, Ha, ha, ha! To be sure that cargo does 
c< t exactly suit the family of the Homef^tallft 

La N. Hon! non! but you know I have travelled, 
and like many other travelled ^ectlemen, exported 
a cargo of bome-browed, for an importation of 
honey-water. But I expect my muster here every 
minute. 

Rent. Whst time did Vie leave London? 

LaN. The chaise ««« oroerod at one this morn- 
ing. I must alio VI' hmi an hour for yawning, 

picking his teeth, and d g his journey; that 

will bring it to - 

Rash. Upon my word, a pretty full ailowanoe for 
0och employments. 

LaN. Nothing: I bave known lord Dang e and 
his friend Binyvui ill in Buspense.in St. Janies's- 
atrcet, between a fruit-shop and a gambling-house, 
thrice the time, and the chaise-door open all the 
while. 

Rash. "Well said, Mr. La Nippel 1 see you are a 
eatlrist. 

La N. Shoot flying a little, now and then ; and if 
our masters muke us Bultei Tient to their follies, if 
wo do no worse tbsn laugh at them, they may 
think themselvea vc: y well off. 

Rtnt. But what iiii.e in tlie morning had you 
brought him to ? 

LaN. Two o'clock. 0,he dares not stay much 
longer, for he's made up for the journey. I doubt 
whether he could take himself to pieces ; but if he 
could, Tm sure he could never put himself toge- 
ther again vdtfaout my assistance: his whiskers 
fitted, his stays laced, his ancles rolled — 

Rent. His ancles rolled I for what reason ? 

La N. The preservation of a military leg. 

Rera. A military leg ? we dori't understand yon. ' 

La y. I don't wonder at it. A thing of our town. 
A fashion we mean to start • The mllitaty leg xN-ill 
be all the go, and with reason, for it*s a leg ihaf^ 
pretty sure to maintain its footbig: 

Reitt. I agree with you, and so must oar foes; 
but how do yon form it? 

La N. Why, sir, with six yards of flannel ro'l^, 
to sweat the small, and prop the calf ; and only an 
hour's attention every day (nothing for a gentleman 
to spare) to sit with his heels in the air, and keep 
the blood back, I will undertake to— Oh ! ill leave 
nature In the lurch at her best works, and produce 
a leg, with the musdes of an Hercules, and the< 
ane^e.of an Apollo Belvidero. 

RoMh. And is this the common practice ? 

La N. Common! what do you think, but to btAei, 
the roller, makes the young fellows so fond of boots' 
at aTl nonrs, except when on horseback, and then, 
nothing but a white troi;ser, neat silk stocking, and 
a pair of dancing pumps -But let mo be gone. 

Rent. Nay, nay, you hav(j time to spare ; he 
must be many miles off ; for it is a hundred and 
twenty from London. 



lair. I pity yon! I Bee ytra 1iav« no notion ho* 
a genius travels. 

Itnf. He cannot fly, I suppose? 

La N, Yes, and in a whlrtwind, over orftsge- 
barrowti aad oyster-stalls at every comer: yen 
may trace bis whole journey by yelping dogs, 
broken-baeked pigs, dismembered geese, and 
squalling old women ; and, as sure as death, he will 
get home before me. {Going towards tiu park gatt) 

Rent. Never fear; you ve time enough, I tell yoa: 
he stops short at the edge of the forest ; his game- 
keepers and pointers meet bim there; he shoots 
home. 

La A^. What signifies that; sportsmen of f^shioa 
shoot as fast as they travel. See him at a pigeon- 
match, ho wings his pigeon with the same dexterity 
as his companions pigeon him at the rookery n 
town, {whistle teithota.< There's his wbistlel 
(Looting out.) V( ila le (jargon ! If he finds nrt 
loitering here, he'll vptit more oaths in a m'nnte, 
than have been heard in the forest since its founda- 
tion. 

Rent. Sir, you may slip into Mr. Bashly's bouso 
till he's gone by. 

La N. Cest boh ; just the thing. 

lExiL into the house. 

Rash. My brother here? Farewell, BentaL (Gm 
toirards the house.) 

Rent. Stay, sir, it is impoftsihle he can hare a 
suspicion of you. Let us see if be tallies with tills 
impudent fellow's account Sift him boldly; Ihavj 
a thousand thoughts for you. 

Ra-^h. If he does answer the description, I shall 
nevpr keep my temper. 

Rent Perhaps so much the better; but be is 
alighting from his horse. 

Con. {WUhou .) Search'em, tike up the dogs; one 
n!ght as well beat for game in Hyde-park. 

Enter CONTRAST, attended fry €kifnekeepen. i(., 
with a hamlsome gun m one hand^ and aparauH* 
the other. 

The manors are parched to desolation, the saddles 
and gridirons^ md the air is impregnated with scarf 
and freckle ; in another half hour, I shall be a ma* 
lutto in spite of my parasol, by all that's sultiy. 
But oome, to business. {Oi»et the guu to aa at- 
tfndOH'.) Searoh 'em; make preparations tmme- 
dlat«]y for seising all ^w, nets, and snares ; let 
eveiry dog in the village be collected tor hanging 
to-morrow morning; draw a warrant for everyone 
who draws a trigger: and let every violator of 
manors be sent to the hoase of oorreotioa. 

[Ex unt Servants inte the part 

Rash. I hope, young gentleman, yon will be bet- 
ter advised than to proceed thus rashly. 

Con. And pray, friend, who may ^ou be, that aro 
so forward with your hopes ? 

Rash. A tenant npon this estate these sixteen 
years; where I have been used to see harmony 
between hign and low, estabtshed on the best 
basis— protection without pride, and respbct witb* 
out servility. 

Con. Odd language for a farmer! but in plain 
English it implies indulgence for arrears, sad im- 
punity for poaching And you, sir, what may be 
your occupation ? 

Rcn\ I have been long, sir, stewaM of Cast'rt 
Manor, and yovr father^ goodneaa oonotinies uw 
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50. I'm Borry, sir, yonVe had no sporty but your 
^ciinekeopers are strangers ; if this genUemau had 
seen with y^n, he koows erery haunt in the 
country. 

Con. Oh I I don't doubt it Is this gentleman 
%ualiBed to carry a gun ? 
RcufL 1 always thought so, sir. 
Con. Where is your quallfloation ? 
Rash. In my bir thrlght, as a freebom man. Pro- 
vidence gave the birds of the air in common for us 
all ; and I think it no crime to pursoa them, when 
my heart tells me I am ready, if called npoB, to ex- 
ercise the same gun against the enemies of my king 
and country. 

Con. A periiDd a^fthi I if it were not :£or hii dress, 
I should take him for the president of a debating 
society. (AsidA,) But to cut the dispute ^ort, yon 
Sir. Steward^ and you, Mr. Monitor of the forest, 
take notice that I require «nQonditional Bubmifision 
in my supremacy of the game. 
Rent. Id what manner, sir ? 
Con. The county gaol shall teach transgressors. 
Thanks to my fellow sportsmen in the senate, we 
have as good a system of giuii«4aw8«s (nw be found 
in the moet genliemanlikB oountry on the conti- 
nent. Ton look at me with surprise, old reformer 
of the groves. 

Rash. I conf CM I do, sir. In the days when I 
frequented the world, » high-bsed spark and a 
sportsman were the greatest opposites in natoie; 
the bean and the si^aire were alway»-~- 

Con. O, I begin to take. YourdB^s! the rnsti- 
cated remains of a ruined reformer; a critic of the 
old school; a compound of musty classics and 
moral coBgmlty ; a smatterer of high liiefrom the 
scenes of Gibber, which remain upon his imagina- 
tion, aa they do upon the stage, forty years after 
the real characters are dead. Thy ideas of a gen- 
tleman are as obsolete, old speculatoi*, as the flaxen 
wig and " Stap my vitajs I" 

Hash. May [ presume, sir, to ask whst Is the 
character that has sncceeJed i 
Con. Look, at me. 

(Turns round.) 
RasTk "We were comparinpr, sir- 
Cow. Coxcombs. Never balk tbf word. The first 
thing in which we dilTer from your days is, that we 
glory in our title; and I am the acknowledged 
chief. In all walks of life, it is true ambition to be 
at the head of a class. 

Raiih. And may I ask, sir, if the class over which 
you 80 emhiently preside, is very numerous ? 

Con. No, faith; and wp diminish every day. 
The cockade predominates. The times have sent 
nine-trnths of our men of fashion to be their own 
soldier& 

RasJu No, sir; to be the soldiers of their coun- 
try. However political opposition may exist 
among us, only let a foe thneatea our freedom, and 
the only opposition among Britoos is, who shall 
get the first blow at him. 

CoTi. A red co^t is very well for a promenade, 
and I do sometimes fij^ure mysi'lf that way ; though 
rot me, if I know any more of drill or discipline 
than I do of logic or metaphysica 
Rash. Singular character! 
Con. Bight^ for onee, Old Tramontane. Singu- 
laiity is the secret of ^igh life. In the present 
day it connects the pedestrian with the petit maUrt^ 
the jockey with the gentleman, the stage coach- 
roan with the senator, and the pugilist with the 
pifer. 



/2<*eMtor LA NiPPE /rem the homi, ruaning, 

I^a ff. Sir, sir, apart an instant, mensiear.— 
Such an adventure! I have discovered such a girl 1 
pQch a shape! such — 

Con. Bit! did you ever know me trouble myself 
about a girl in the country ? 

La N. No, sir; — and in town I am obliged to take 
the trouble off your hands, {.\side. Takes Contrast 
aside, and s^ms eagerly to press him. 

Rent. 1 think I discover La Nippe's business.— 
Humour it, I beseech you, and ask Contrast in. 
(Apart to Rashly.) 

Rash. Sir, will you accept any refreshment my 
poor house affords V I hope you have taken nothing 
ill I have said. {To Contrast.) 

Con. No, sir; I bear no malice, and I'll drink 
your health in a bowl of cream. I'd not take the 
trouble of looking at his daughter, if it wasn't for 
the hop0 of being revenged of this old crusty nie- 
mtntomorL (jLsid:.) 

[Exeunt R<t.^y% Contrast, and Rental 

La N. 1 must get him into this intrigue for my 
own sake with the maid, if not for his with the 
mistress. Like master, like man— all owing t< 
the force of example : so let our masters look to it. 

[Exit into the house. 

Enter TRFMOBB. 

Tru. How surely anil involuntarily my feet bring 
me to this spot I Conscious scenes! Sophy! dost 
thou remember them with my constancy ? Dost 
thou visit them with my sensibility ? Is it impossible 
to get a glance of her at a distance? If X could 
but do it unperceived — 

Re-enter PEGGY J^om the home, 

Peggy. So, sir, do yon think I didn't spy you from 
thewiadow, prowling like a fox abouta hen->roost? 
But set your heart at rest ; the pullet you are in 
search of will soon be upon a perch too high for 
your reach. # 

Tr.u. What do you mean ? 

F ggy. Do yon see that casUe there ? thettt— Sir 
Jolm GoBtrast's' seat Mine axe not oastlea in the 
air. 

Tru. Wen what of that ? 

Peggy. Well, then, if you had my sefjond sight, 
yda wonid see* Sophy in a aoa^h and six white 
horses diA^ringiiB at the great gate. 

Tcu, What would yon lead my thoughts to? 

Peggy. Patience! reason! resignation! Sir John's 
sou is paying bis' addregees within* Consult 
Sophy'sittteresl^ ai^d your own, too^ in jthe.end, and 
resign her. 

Tru. Distcactios ! yon cannot, be in earnest. 
Would fiophia suffer a look from a stranger, with- 
out resenting it? 

Peggy. Time enough to repulse when strangers 
grow impertinent; meanwhile, why not b<l courted 
a little? There's curiosity in it, ouly to ^ow how 
many ways the creatures Can find to please us. 

Tru, These are yoor thoughts ; but Sophia— 

P ggy. Thinks like me, or she's not a iromail. 
Lookye,I hate to be illnatured; but don't fancy 
I'm your enemy beeanie Vat. her friend. Tempta- 
tion is sometimes too agreeable to be withstood ; 
nay, some of us love it I don't say Miss Sophy's 
of the number. [Exit. 

< Tru. Tormenting woman ! I cannot, however, 



bat be alsTmed, Md ebftll wfttoh yoar Btem doMl/. 
my young gentiemaa Ye«, my SophUK I will 
bOT«r roond thee, like » watchful spirit, inTislble, 
bat anzioaB to prove thy truth, and if oeeesBary, 
to defend it Ahl when will come that happy day, 
when loTe, as in his Paphian bower, will crown oe 
with ble never-fading wreath of roaea 

AJSL^fWrUten by Vu laU 2ir. 2>oy&.)— TBUMOBE. 

Young love few to (ht Paphian bowrr^ 

And gathtrd SKtetsfiym many ajlower; 

Froiti rouM a d sweet jfuaminet 

The Wy and the eglantine : 

The graces there were culHng posies^ 

And found young Love among the rotes. 

Chappy day! Joyous hour! 
Compose a wreath of every flower ; 
Lefs tnnd him to us, n**er to sever; 
Young Love shall dwell with us for ever, 
eternal spring the wreath composes^ 
Content is Love among the roses. 

lExit- 



SCENE XL—The Jnsids of the house. 

Enter OONTBAST, LA NIPPE, RASHLY. 

SOPHIA, ANNETTE, and BENTAL. 

La N. What do you think of her eyes ? Apart to 
Contrast.) 

Con. Passable for a village. (Apart.) 

La N. Her complexion — her skin — her dell* 
cacy ? 

Cor. O, perfectly delicate ; she looks like the 
diet of her nursery, extiuct of leveret, and pheasant 
with egg. 

Rash. Girls, you may retire whenever yon 
please. 

{As they are going off, enter Peggy, with a 
lute.) 

Sophia. Peggy, what are you doing ? 

Peggy. It*s only the lute, ma'am ; ithung so loose 
upon the oeg, I was afraid the kitten would pull it 
off. {Touches the string.) I declare it speaks itaelf, 
just as if it wanted— 

Con. Music tool A syren complete. I am to be 
tempted with all the enchantments of Oalypso's 

ot {Atide.) A la bonne heure, try yoar skill, my 
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ThyeharmedelralMcan ftoniift woe. 
And bid the breast with rapture glow; 
liaise my hope and lull my paiu^ 
Laura sighs, and sighs in vain. 



grot 
dear. 



Sophia. OffidoQS girl ! carry it back. 

Con. O, by no means, miss; pray favour us with 
a song. . • 

Rash. Oome, girls, don't be ashamed of an in- 
nocent and pleasbig talent Perhaps the warble 
of nature may please Mr. Contrast^ from its 
novelty. - 

Sophia. Indeed, sir, I wish to be excused. 

Ann. Dear sister, sing; my father wishes it 

Sophia. I obey sir; and, in obeying, can dis- 
cover to this intruder the state of my mind. (Apart 
to BaMr) 

AIB.—80PHIA. 

Woke, dulcet lute, fair Laura said. 
While sadly droop' d her pensive head; 
Wake, and to my sinking heart 
The soothing balm of Joy impart. 



In the bower o-down the dale, 
Henry told his artless tale ; 
Laura fondly heard the youth, 
Grace Im form, his heart was truOk: 
But hope is blighted, lou is cross'd; 
Henry is to Laura lost. 
Love no more her heart shall gain, 
Laura sighs, and sighs in votn. 



[E.&. 



Con. Bravo! miss; very well indeed. La Nippe. 
go on to the castle; announce me to myfath'-r. 
I'm immensely fatigued, and don't know bow I 
shall be able to walk there ; and one might as w. .! 
ride on a currycomb as that saddle. {Hor*s tri/.i- 
out.) What horns are those ? 

La y. (Loots out.) Your honour's master of tue 
hounds, and your whole hunting equipage, are ar- 
rived. 

Con. Have they new liveries? 

La ir. They have, and for elegance, they would 
shame every hunt in the universe: none of your 
rough buckskin and homespun, fit only to leap 
hedges and ditobes in; but such as might grace a 
mo&m melo-drame, calculated for un grand anp 
de thedtre. 

Con. Let them draw up before the door; Til ^co 
them as they pass. fExULamppe.^ One word :>: 
parting, friend Bashly. Your daughters are so: 
without attractions, nor you void of a certsin for. 
of oddity that may be diverting; but your g«u 
must be surrendered, and, from a pheasant to -^ 
rabbit, ehasse defendue— no pardon for poaduag; 
and 80 good day, old .^Ssop in the shades. 

[Exit. 

Sent. I must follow ; but I request you'll take no 
steps till I see you agabi: give me but time to worK 
in your favour. 

Rash. You are too sanguine ; but I consent, upon 
condition that I do not see my father. 

Rent. As yet, it is no part of my pUm that you 
should. . , tf^ 

Rash. Your attempts wiU be in vain; depnjed 
of my Anna, nothing remains for mebatlastmg 
misery. 

ATB.— (fVom CtonoOtx.)— BASHLY. 

Can I forget the silent tears 

Which I have shed for thee; 
And all the pangs, and doubts andffortt 
Which scatter d o**r my bloom of yean 

The blighU of misery f 

Jnevereiosemylanfuideye, 

Unless to dream of thee ; 
My every breath is but the sigh. 
My every sound the broken cry 

Of lasting miesry. 



SCENE HL^OitMds iff the honse. 

Enter OONTBAST, LA NIPPE, Huntsmen, it. 
fi^m the house, in ga^ liveries, drawn up. 

La K The huntsmen, sir, have been practisixiS* 
new chorus song ; will you hear it? 



A hunting fioag qnfte breaks my ears ; tt is 
uaed yell of born and morn ; wake the day; 
iway! But tbey may begin; I shall hear 
li as I walk off. 

PINALK— (OnflrAio/.) 

When the orient beam Jint piereee the dauH, 
And printku yet glutens the dew <m the 

lam. 
We rise to the catt of the hor» and the 

tioftnd. 
And nature herulf teems to live m the 

sound, 

18. Repeat it, qui Je eeJie, the cry is begtm; 
The game is on foot, boys, we'll hunt down 
the sun. 
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i. The ehaseof old Britons teas ever the care, 
Their tinnes it braced, 'twas the image of wart 
Like theirs, shaU our vigour 6y exercise grow, 
Till we turnour pursuits to our country's foe, 

OB. Repeat it, sltrUl echo, the war is begun ; 
Thtfoe is on foot, boys, we*U fight doan the 
sun, {Exeunt 



ACT II 
SCEKE L— ^ SItrubbery, Ac 
«(<r SOPHIA and ANNETTE, drm-in-drm. 

pAio. I confess, Annette, yon are a very for- 

I scholar in affairs of the heart; but would you 
iy persuade me that the women of France scorn 
J hi love? 

"I. Just the contrary. Love there in the pas- 
of ages: one learns to lisp it tn the cradle, 
they will trifle with it at the brink of the grave; 
it is always there the chirrup of life, not the 
■Dgmaladyltishere. 

pftui And, according to the notions of that 
Mtical people, how is the passion to hi shewn i 
UL 0, in a woman, by anything bat confessing 

pWa. Surely, Annette, you must now be wrong; 
tcerity and artifice may, for aught I know, be 
^cea of fine folks in courts and cities; but in 
icenes where you, as well as myself, have been 

I I am persuaded the tongue and the heart go 
tner in all countries alike. 

w. So they may, too : it would be wrong if the 
netoid fibs of the heart; but what occasion 
fumg all the truth. I wish you saw a young 
la Provence, as she trips down the mountains 
■» basket of grapes upon her head, and all her 
iQs about her, with a glance at one, a nod at 
^er, and a tap at the tLird, till up rises the 
0. and up strikes the tabor and pipe— " ildteo, 
"«'•', vtndange est faite," Her heart dances 
>r than her feet, and she makes ten lads happy, 
^ of one, by each thinking himself the fa- 

«*w. But the real favourite Is not to be kept in 
•ease for ever. 

»'*• No, no, she solves the mystery nt last; 
"5* "vely Icey just indicates the preferaace by 
)Kthat can't be misunderstood: and to make 



more sore of her loTor, mizM tend^rneB with tan> 
talization. 

Sophia, Mere coquetry t I admire your vivacity, 
Annette, but I dislike 3'our maxima For my part, 
I scorn the shadow of deceit towards the man I 
love, and would sooner die than give him pain. 

^fM. So would I, too, aear sister; but why not 
bestow pleasures with a smile? 

Sophia. Oiddy girl! yon know not love. 

^iin. O, you are mistaken ; I understand senti- 
ment, and could act it to admiratioo ; 1 could gaze 
at the moon, prattle to the evening breeze, and make 
a companion of roses for an hour together. 

Enter PEGGY. 

Peggy. And to what purpose, I should like to 
know ? Eoses are very well in a bough-pot, the 
evening breeze to raise one's spirits for a dance, 
and the moon to light one home, laughing, from 
the fair ; but to scratch your hands with the thorns 
of the one, get the toothache by standing too long 
exposed to Uie other, and the blue devils ,by making 
you moan to the tiiird, are all things quite out 
of my calculations of either comfort or common 

Sophia, Ah I Peggy, you're a rattlepate, like my 
sister; but do not condemn that sontinient, your 
unconsciousness of which deprives you of the claim 
of judging. [£xeunt Sophia and Annette. 

JPtggy, Sentiment, I dare say is very well in its 
way, like everything else. Perhaps, if I took it 
Into my head, I could talk of rosy banks and myrtle 
bowers as well as anybody else. i3ut poor Tru- 
morel he does love Sophia. Ah! if I had him 
here, I'd give him a little advice. And, as the 
other sex talk so much of the caprice of oora, as 
an apology for Sophia, Td tell him— 

AOL— PEOOY. 

Our sex is capricious, 
Believe rue: 
'2V« Vie picture your sex of us draw; 
i you paint us vicious — 
Percei'-e me. 
Can you vondir we act by your lout 

Go, go, silly lover, and sigh. 
Trust another as soon as you eon ; 

And ifs/ie, wo, should bid you, ^^ good-bye f* 
Why then try another^ poor manf 

In April the weather 

Oft changes, 

Sun and rain to each other give way: 

And taken together, 

It Grange is. 

Our sex is an April day. 

Go, go, silly lover, complaint 

With your sex to be faithless thepUmj 

Can you fancy we'll comtant remain f 
We but follow your ltsson,poor nwn; 

lExiL 
Enter LA NIPPE, beckoning CON FBAST. 

La If. Yonder she is, sir; the other two have 
just left her, and she loiters by a rose-bush. Now's 
the time : at her, sir. 

Con. It*s a d— d vulgar business you*re drawing 
me into, La Nippe; L conld never shew my face 
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»g»ln, if U were IcB^wn I wat guiitsr of tha drud 
gery of getting a woman for myself. 

La K, WhAt do you mMn, air 7 Do yon novor 
SMkeloTe? 

OcMi. No, eertainly, you blockbeadt modem 
epicoreo always buy U ready made. 

La N, Hold, she comes tbis vay: Pd better 
Taoisb, and try my luck witb the maid; but if I 
make no better market than 1 f^ucy he will, my 
French aieanuice will bluab as much for vexation, 
•a my Englibh modesty does for ahamei 

{Atide, aniexit, 
It^nterSOTUVL 

Sophia. I did not recollect that these walks are 
no longer open to the neighbourhood. How simple 
were those girls nut to reinlnd roe ! If I should be 
seen, I may be thought impertinent: and alone, 
too- 
Con. So, Miss Rashly, wo meet as patly as if yon 
had known my inclinations. 

Sophia. He too, of all others! {Aside, arut con- 
fiueii.) I know it is an intrusion, sir, to be here; I 
was retirlug. 

Con. It ia the most lucky Intrusion yon ever made 
in your life. 

Sophia. Permit me, sir, to pass. (Corffufeff.) 

Con. Not till you hear of your good fortune, my 
dear. You hare attracted, in one moment, what 
huudreds of your sex have twinkled their eyes for 
whole years in yain, my notice. I will bring yon 
into the world myself: vour fortune's made. 

Sophia, Sir, this kind of couTersation is new to 
me. 1 insist upon passing. {ConfuHd and angrily.) 

Con. O fie, child ! the first thing you must learn 
is, to look a man in the face, whatever he says to 
you ; it is one of the first principles for high life ; 
and high as the very pinnacle uf fashion thine shall 
be. The newspaper shall reooitl your routs ; and 
you shall bear the belle in the ring at Hyde-park 
from every competitor. Four bloods, knd a car- 
riage as incomprehensible In its shape, or meaning, 
as vanity can wish for. B auty! it la not worth 
that, {jtuaps his finyvrj in comparison with 
fashion. 

Sophia, Do you, sir, set so little value on cha- 
racter? 

Con. Character! 0, my dear, we never think of 
that in high life; that's a mere plebeian accom- 
plishment But come, child, it isn't my way to 
trifle, name j our settlement, and 

Sophia. Sir, I have tried while I could to treat 
yon with some degree of respect; you put it out 
of my power; resentment and contempt are the 
only— — 

Con. Clarissa Harlowe in bw best attitudes ! 
-what circulating library has supplied you with lan- 
guage and action upon this occu^sion ? Or has your 
antiquated father instructed you, as he has me, in 
the mode of his days ? Things are reversed, my 
dear; when we fellows of p;iperior class shew our- 
selves, the women throw tbomselves at us: pick 
and choose is the way ; and happy is she we deign 
to catch in our arms. 

{AitempU to taJbt JuOdo/ her.) 
Snier TBUUOBE, tmperetfv^d. ' 

Sophia. (Enraged and bursts into tears.) X7n- 
beard-of assurance! What do you see in mo to 
encouiage such insolence? or i» it the very 



B of yo«r nature, that Snaidta a re 
she has no protection ? 

{Breaks from \ 

Tru. {Adeanees beiaeen them.) Protection i 
so distant as yon imagined. Compose yo^ 
my Sophia ; I have heard all : leave me to 
the difference with the unworthy ruffian. 

Con. Way-laid by all thatadaapeiaael A 
bully I But I must submit, for I conclude he 
forest mob within oalL 

Tru. A mob to encounter tbee? a mob of 
of ga«t8( a wasp would be a sara aaaassic^ 
to be serious, sir, though the brataUty ot yoi 
havlour calls for chastisement, the ma 
places you beneath my rcsentmentL 

Con. How he assumes, because I kno# 
little of quarterstafF as he of the weapons of a| 
tleman. 

Tru. It would, indeed, be profanation of 
gliab oak to put it Into such liands. Thoo 
side without a heart ! When the mind is n| 
less, the figure of a man may be cudgelled ^ 
nettle. 

Btphia. For heaven's sake, Tromore, be 
violent ; you make me tremble ; no foil 
quarrel 

Tru. Another word, ,8ir, and no morei C<ii 
suppose you a real sample of our fashiol 
vouth, I should think my country indeed degrtM 
but it cannot be. Away! and tell your few 
lows, if even few exist, that there's still i 
enough among common people to defend bi 
and innocence ; and when such as yon dare a| 
them, it is not rank, nor even cAbminoey 
shall save them. 

{ReiimswiihSi 

Con. Very sententious, tru'y ! qnifte _ 
flomrishl In Italy now X eonld have tbis 
pat under ground for a sequin; in this 
country one can do nothing biu despise hi| 
could meet him to be sura ; bat aa aaaiios 
principle of honour, reputatkm ismt bs m|^ 
Boxing is the only way left; and fashion 
sanction the thing; but. though iVs Tery wi 
patronise, its a vile bore to practice ; and | 
fees I have no ambition to make a hit that w. 



Tru. (Conus forward with Sophia.) Happy, 1 
moment, that brought me to your reaeue '. A\ 
dear Sophia, should fate part us, caa I ever I 
thee? Ahl no, never! 

AIR -.TRUMOKE. 

Ahf can I e'er forget V.ee^ love, 
When far from th-e atcayt 

Should absence gri^ supply, 
rU pay thee sigh for sigh ! 

Ah! can I e'er forget tlue, lovet 
JTo, never, 

WJien thy eJiorms reeolleetinf^ 

Can fancy ever rove t 
On thy virtues reflecting. 

Can time toeaken love f 
Ah : can I e'erforgtt thee, loee 9 

A'o, never. 
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M, no! nturnino thou ihalt Jlnd^ 
, To m^tt if fiQw we pav\ 
S^y virtuts rooted in my wind^ 

Thine image in my heart. 
Ah ! can J e'er forget th(4t ^f^ t 

No, never. 

t If the thoughts 700 most wish I should 
a of my deliverer cao repay you, trace them 
own hearty Trumore; faiey wiil harmonize 
most tender emotions. 
0, the rapture of my Sophia's preaeoce! 
me poar forth my gratitude. 

{Kme's artd kisses her hand.) 

BASHLT behiml and odMneei hetatM 
them. 

So, inconsiderate pair ! is It thas y<ra 
oar engagements with me! Neither the 
the one, nor tlie word of honour of the other, 
s a amction. 

Restrain your dlr^pleasure, sit, till y<m 
trhat has happened ; no breach of pro- 

. I have nolotanro for excuses, nor for ro- 
es: fortune, more th<in tay retfeotment, is 
t you. Sophy, my affairs will probal)ly com • 
• to seek another and a distant home. Pfe- 
rOQrself to set cub with me at an hour's 
»g. 

What do I hear ? Sir, part us not ; 1*11 be 
IftTe, to obtain her presenoo: let me but ft>l- 
»•'; let me but enjoy the ht^ii of atla«tde* 
?her. 

Via. What, have you fiot already f If we ttre 
Hrate here, in a father'6 preMmM, I englt^ 

a faith, that time booA distance shall ne^cr 

B. 

I accept In the eame preseitice the naored 
J; and will cherish the remembvande of H 
> troth, which like the brilliant ore, pro^res its 
%it8tri41fl. 

1- Here then br«&k off, and to time and die- 
leave the further test of your «ineerity; at 
It I can flatter yon wiCb no other remedy; 
|t«r, return to the hotae. Trumore, you most 
flow. . ^ •' 

I eebmlt I saved hor from a ruffian; I 
her to a father — 

\ Who adiftiiMa your wdrth, TVomore, Cboogh 
illd'8 ImeneBt refuses hinti to eneoo^a^ your 
•ions. 0)n»e, Hoi^by, we must bid adieu to 
ienos wehave so Ibn;? happily enjoyed; but 
>rld is wide, «Bd innocenoe is auuttiTensl 
)«. 



O.-HASHLT, SOPHFA, nnd TUOMOBB. 

^* Lofv'd seems 1 rnvst I Ug»t ye / 
Ilia. Dear yo«m ! must J leatt thee t 
Sweet mead ! must I have tlm t 
Ah : wJiitker to g»f 
i Ah! idUn»t grieve thee, 
^^ ril never deceive thee. 
Icanhutb Uevethfe. 
Ah! mommto/aoef 



Bash. Tet cease, cease repining^ 
Sophia. To l^ae^n resign^^ 
Tru. My hope ne'er declining^ 
Baah. Contented J go, 

Sophia. Submissive I go. 
Tru. Obedient J go. 

AIL Then, o'l, farewell! tho gh thus we part 
To-day, oppressed w th sorrow ; 
Hope, to my anxious beating heart, 
Points out a kind to-iaorrow. 

[Bxettnt, 

Re-enter OONIBAST aadLA. NIPPE, meeting. 

Con. (After a pause.) Get post-horses for the 
chaise directly. 

La y. To carry her off, ^? Quick work! 1 
thought how it wuuld be. 

Con. I wish you had been among the other curs 
I ordered to bo hanged, before you had put me 
upon the trace of har. Find me a quielt convey- 
ance from this region of barbarism, or the spirit of 
the place shall be tried upon you : It will be no 
profanation of English oak to cudgel you^ 

La N, In the name of wonder, what has hap- 
pened? 

Con. Happened ! I have been nearly worried by 
a cursed, confounded, two-lHgged mastiff. Where 
wore you, sir, not to be within call ? 

La N, Just where 1 ou;fht to be by t'\e true rule 
of a valet de cbambre's office, all the worM over - 
trying the same game with tho maid, I supposed 
you were trying With the mistress. (Contrast looks 
angrily.) But all for your honour's service; to make 
her your friend. 

Con. Hot her fnendship! I wouldn't expose my 
nerves to a second encounter with this new piece 
of piety in pattens, to have all the rustic females 
from the Land's £nd to the Orlaaies. 

La N. You shall not need, air, tm ^iriie is brought 
to proper terms. Lookye, sir; Peggy, the maiil, is 
a sly wenoh ; why hot make her a eoaveulentioue ? 
Commission me to pay a price, and she shall de- 
liver this toy into your hands; that'a love exactly 
in your own way, yon know. 

Con. I wouldn't give five pottna3 for h6r, 1! It 
wasn't for vengeance. 

LaN. Your vengeance need not stop here. The 
father, by bis own confession, is a poacher. I have 
inquired of Peggy IT he has no enemies: he has 
but oue, it seems, in nil the parish, but that one's 
worth a hundred; a litigious attorney, broken by 
Bashly*8 f&cultv in decidtuf differences : this fel- 
low shall saddle him with' as many actlooiS for 
game in half an hour, as shall qualify him for a 
gaol-bir d all the rest of his life; 

Con. Your plan Is not nnpromhlng, and yoti 
may try' one of my rouleaus upon It. If ( could 
at the same tiine correct this dog of a lover, I be- 
lieve I shoofd KTQW cool agaki, and pat off <my 
journey for the accomplishment. 

la N. What think you of a press-gang? 

Con. Transcendent! if one could be foun-i Were 
the gara^-laws and the press-act properly enfofrced, 
the constitution might be more tolerable for a man 
of fashion; but If the plaguy liberality of our laws 
keep substituting freedom for feudal rights, we 
dashing fellows must begin to study propriety to 
prevent our sinkhig into insignificance. 
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Loi K in aboat this boatncM direetly. 

Con. Ck>nteni But, taarkyet Lft Nippe, Uie 
mminary of our projeot, I think. It this : tbe fakhtr 
to gaol, the lorer at aoa, aad tbe girl in my arma. 
Hrfiig all this about, and you know you may depend 
upon my generosity. [Exetmi. 



SCENE JL^Ituide of Bath'y^t Ifotue, 

Enter BASELY, with SOPHIA under hit arm, 

Ettsh. Be comforted Sopliia, with the reflection, 
that I lament, and do not blame your attachment; 
you know, I agree, both upon experience and prin- 
ciple, that the only basis for happiness in every 
state of life is disinterested love. 

ATB.— (OriginaL)-EASHLY. 

Whtnflrtt this humbfe roof J knew, 

WiUi variottteara J strove; 
My gram %oa* scarce, my sheep Kere/ew, 

My all o/wtalth was love. 

By mutual toil our hoard was dress'd, 
The stream our drink biS ow"d; 

But when her lips the brim hadpress'df 
The cup w th nectar Jlow'd, 

Enter ANNETTE, hastUy. 

Ann. Sir, Mr. Bental is coming in at the gate, 
and with him a strange gentleman I never saw be- 
fore, an old man ; and Bental is pullhig off his hat, 
and bowing : I wonder who he is. 

Sash, Sir John Contrast! how my heart throbs 
at his approach! {Aside with emotion.) Girls, I have 
a reason to be concealed; you must not discover I 
am within. 

[Tfofifci wBh them *o the top of the stage, at 
gwisig thm direetumsy eutd exit. 

Enter SIB JOHN CONTBAST, BENTAL 
following 

air J. I tell you, Bental, the lost cottage I looked 
at shall come down ; there isn't a male creature 
about it: noting but girls with black eyes, and no 
indus^. But what sort of a dwelling have we 
here? 

Rent, The seat of innocence: once the seat of 
more happiness than at present 

Sir J. The seat of innocence! Ay, to be sure; 
and these, I suppose, are the children of innocence 
that inhabit it {Perceiving Sophia and Annette, who 
come timidtyforufixrd,^ 

Sophia, what could my father mean by going 
away, and insisting we should not decline an inter* 
view with Sir John Contrast? 

(Apart to Annette.) 

Ann, Is that he? La, sister! dont qnake; he 
doesn't look so very ungracious. 

(Apart, They approach timidly.) 

Sir J. (Eyeing them.) Zounds, Bental! are all my 
farms overrun thus with evil-eyed wenches. One 
can't turn any way without the fear of being looked 
out of existence by a basilisk in petticoats. 

Jient. Suspend your opinion, sir, I beseech you, 
and speak to the young women; tbe family is, in- 



deed, worth your notice. Now, nature sad 11 
work your way! fl 

Sir J. Young women, how do you earn yoi 
lihood? 

Sophia * Ann, Sir? C^mbani 

Sir J. They are too innocent, I see, to tiai 
plain question. 

Rent, YoQ alarm them, sir ; they are u tiii 
fawns. My young mistresses, it is Sir Jo ■< 
trast speaks to yon; in your fathers abBeofl 
wants to inquire of you the circumstances of! 
family. 

Sir J, What is your father, young womao! 
Sophia.) 

Sophia. The best of parents, sir. 

Sir J. Ay ; lets you do as you please, I nn 
the way with most best of parents. 

Sophia. His will is our law. 

Sir J. When it accords with your own iod 
tion; tbe way of most spoiled childrea M 
very rich, I imagine ? 

Sophia, He is content 

Sir J. Ay; don't grumble when he's pleued, 
more than his neighbours, I suppose Wfaat 
neas does he follow ? 

Sophia. He has a small farm of his own, n 
larger on this manor, and cultivates both. 

Sir J, Yon two are not of much servioe to 
I fancy. 

Sophia, 'Too little, sir. 

Sir J. The common consequence of bringis 
girls above their situation. 

Sophia, We endeavour to render him aU tb 
sistance we can; but his indulgence somet 

Etvoits even our feeble attempta Mr. Bt 
owe it is his fault, but I believe his only ooe 

Sir J. He can't have one much worse. Vi 
then, is your employment ? 

ScpMa, I work at my needle for him, I nt 
him, I receive his instructions. I once tea 
them from a mother. I repeat to him her 
oepts ; they often draw his tears, but he assore 
they are pleasing. 

Ann, Yes, but I always stop them ; the m« 
his eyes moisten, I sing, or chatter them dry. 

Sir J, This is past bearing. BentaL The n 
innocence! it is the seat of witehcrafL I < 
know whether the children of aoroery an 
practising their charms upon meatthiamoi 
1 feel^Zounds ! ( W^pet his e^etj 1 don't know 
I feeL 

Btnt, Not witohcraftt but pore nature, sir. 

Sir J. And what witchcraft's so powerful ? i 
you not learned that it is a blessmg when tb 
takes to artifice and affeetation ? were wosm 
continue in person and in heart as heaven dofl 
them, they'd turn the heads of all mankind. 

Rent. Permit me to say, sir, you are the flnt 
was ever angry at finding them nndegraeratai 

Sir J. Have I not sulfered by tt? I lorta 
by this sort of artless nature befora My pM 
hopeful, to be sure^ is an exertion; natoro* 
stand a poor chance with him against Freoebi 
pery and Egyptian mummery. 

Rent, I'm gtad, shr, you are easy upon tbat i 

Sir J. And so, my pretty little gipsy, yoorpn 
is always at your tongue's end ? (7b Ansefit,) 

Ann. Not always : I can bold my tongne to pi 
I don't like. I talk to divert my father; i 
would do the same now if I could patToal 
humour to be his friend. 

Sophia, Fie, Annette! yon are veiy bold. 
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kStoter, rm •iii« fhe g«iitt«iiiui*g not angry. 

dn't haTB ventorecl to be so fre<^ if ha badn*t 

7 loc^ tbe sort of halfHmiilin^ graTity of 

rtien he is pleased with me in his heart, and 

;tare direcdy to own it 

r. Wheedling creatare! Bnt» may be, that's 

r proof of women in pure natnre. 

Indeed, sir, I mean no harm ; and I*m sure 

ren't thought I did; for your frowns vanish 

mmer olouds, before one can well say they 

oaed. 

AlB.— ANNETTE. 

:e a tnightj chl mfttory it tme, 
}i*i a girl of a pecMu^t dtaru ; 
I knight was good-hwmow d, Wte jfOUf 
Ind the girl pctmg and s&lg^ like rm, 
I let her Icnguerun up and down, 
'orseldomt nr, was she her guard om; 
t when the kfUf^ptU on afrown^ 
ihe courttied, and begg'd his pardoit. 

With, pray, sir! 
. Dear sir I 
Kind sir I 
'hn't be angry with Anattte^ 

m the knight, and the same you* d hate done. 
For frowning much wa'n't in his way.) 
smile with good humour begun, 
tnd banish* d the peasant's dismay. 
t silly girl, grat^l lite me, 
'ktermin'd to be more her guard on i 
d 1 hope, sir, my ease u will be. 
When I courtesy and beg your pardon. 

With, pray, sir t 
Dear sir I 
Kind sir i 
JkmH he angry with Annette. 

J. This is past enduring, BentaL Take 

the decree is past, irreTocable; no reply: 
rase, and all that bdongs to it, fattier, 
lers, aerrants, to the yery linnets and kit- 
BhaU 

Be laid low, sir? 

f. No, sir ; be secured, protected, imised! It 
soome the mansion of plenty and joy, and 
Iris shall pay the landlord in song and sen- 
; while their discharge hi full lAaU be the 
I I shall feel from faaTing protected youth 
locence. 

Sir, i thank you, in the name of their 
A man more worthy your faTOur does 
B ; and you only can save him from his 
«. 
; Who are they? 

Be has one in {lartiOQlar, honourable, be- 
lt in his natnre ; but who vowed enmi^ to 
a fit of passion, and has obstinately adhered 
'er since. 

; Does he so? '(Hd! he's no fool though; 
thercock. I honour a man who sticks to his 

And how did he deserve this enmity ? But 
DO matter with a man of the decision and 
ft you describe. 

Toull best decide upon the provocation, 
be effects are laid before you, as an impar- 
Ige. 

J. I hate impartiality, and set out on this 
M upon a quite contrary principler Come 



forward, ny little eUenls^ give me a kiss of par> 
tiaUty a-pieee. Now I am feed your advocate for 
ever ! so come to (be castle in the evening; bring 
your Uahex wiA you. Let this obsthiate dog ap> 
pear, if he dare. My obstinacy is now bound to 
defeat his, right or wrong : he shall give way ; and 
be may look for an excuse to himself in the eyes of 
my little charmers. 

RenL He is very positive; 

BirJ. He shsii go to the stocks. If he is. I am 
as positive as he. Sir John Contrast is not a man 
to be diverted from his purpose. What^ not 
yield, when the interest of my darlings is in ques- 
tion I By all that's steady, r 11 build a new house of 
correction for him, and they shall keep the key. 

Bent. But be upon your guard, sir; he will be 
asserting his former resolutions. 

&ir J. (Strikte his cane on the ground,) That for 
his resolutionBl [Exit Rented.} Let me see who 
dares second them ; and, as a magistrate in com- 
mission, for propriety as weU as peace, 111 commit 
him for a libel on the court of common sense, and 
contempt on the court of conscience. 

FINAL£L-^IB JOHN CONTRAST, SOPHIA 
ANNETTE, and PEQGT. 

Sir J. Tea me not of his assertions ; 

Mine are laws of Medes and Persians, 
Vain against them aU endeavour 
Bight or wrong, they bind for ever. 

Sophia. Bememberthenadaughferspray'r, 
Beceiee aparent to your care. 

Ann. Frown on his fois obdurate plea. 
But keep benignant smiles for me, 

Peggy. When I see my betters hearty, 
How I long to be a party: 
Pardon me, if J intrude, «tr,-~ 

Sophia. Peggy, have done, 

Ann. It is Sir John. 

Peggy. Fm sure he looks complianL 

Sophia. \ From hence he goes, 
Ann. ) To cruA our foes, 

Sir J. As Jack once did the giant. 

Sophia. Bemember four dienU with (roubles bmL 

Ann. Bemember Sophia, remember Annette. 

Sir J. The cause of my clients. Fit never forget : 
The kiss of Sophia, the kiss of Annette. 



AOTm. 



SCENE 



Enter VEOQY, fbUowed by JJL NJJPPE, nObmg 
one of Ms sort. 

Peggy. If yon offer to be impudent agsin, yon 
shall have it on both ears instead of one. I tell yon 
I'm a married woman Is not that an answer 7 

La B. Yes, of encooragement, mv dear. It sel- 
dom is an objection in the worid I have inhabited. 
In London, a man and his wife are as little ao- 
qnainted as cousins-german. There are a few 
, wngular exceptions, to be eore, who Duby and 



THS DOSI> OF THB lUMCXB. 



J«*Bti; btti theft evtryboArliiVte St them. Do» 
mefftlB oonf ort if all boi, and mta^rimoBm fldtUtj 
A bore. OoBveoiMio* makm «tae matth^aiMl oon- 
Btitution b0Mka it The Imryers ceaMraot the wt- 
tleme&t; the lioeoee Is pcocmred, m»A iaterpreted 
aiUbUum; end the proc^n flniah what the lew* 
yen begsa; for the BwtrimoBlBl tSe^Hilt, eom- 
meneed in Chancery-lane, l« seldom esrrled on 
farther than Doctors Comtnont, 

Prnv* The world le at s flaspees, by yovr so- 
ooimt. If this be the new etyle of ouArimooy, 
hesTsn keep UIbs 6o]ibia clear of it, I aay. 

^iA X, O, toy dear, yon need be in no pain ahoat 
ttM ; the is not in the leaet danger. 

FeinP' ^hy, did yon not teil nse year master 
was mad in tore for her, and would make my for- 
tune if I would help him ? 

La N. Ezaetly; but what has that to do with 
marriage? 

Pesf9¥- What the dense has it else to do wlthf 

{SurprUei.) 

La N. You're monstrons dull, chOd. With plea- 
sure and profit He'll love her out of Tsnity, i! she 
is Us mistress; be*d hate her for fasbioo's 8ak«», if 
she was bis wife. Let us get the couple well es- 
tablished in London, who knows hot ypu and 1 
maybe exalted to their toad& 

Ptggy. Toads! 

La N. One takes any name for a fortune, and 
this is become a fashionable one, I assure yon. In 
short, yon will be tbe companion of her pleasures ; 
dressed as well as herself; courted by every man 
who has a design upon her ; make a market of her 
every day. You'll have me to osfsist you; we'll 
divide tbe spoil, settle a snug establishment of our 
own, and' 

Peggy. Indeed! I've no longer any patience with 
the fellow's impod^nce! {Asid .) And have yon 
theassurapce— 

La N. (Stopt her mouth.) Come, don*t be silly, and 
angry now. I have d*'aU openly with you, knowing 
you to be a girl of sense and spirit. {She senne 
angry.) Don't be In a passion, I tell yoa Here, 
did you ever see this sort of thing before ? {Shewe 
a rouleau of guirua*.) 

Peggy, what is it? 

La N. (Measuree the rouUau vHth Mtt Jtngert.) A 
Toulean^ iPifty gnteeas in this small oompsssl 
One may know, from its make, it is from the first 
clnb in town. There it is, escaped from sharpers 
and creditors, to purchase beauty and kindness. . 

Peggy. looqldtaarhiseyedoutl la there no way 
to be even with him ! (Astde.) 

La it. Ay, take a minute, my dear, to consider; I 
know but few of your sex would require that time. 

Peggy. No means of fitting the rogue? 'OadI I 
have a thought, if I ani<not tec much in a passion 
to dissemble. I am not much used to artifice, but 
they say it never fails a woman at a pinch. (AeicU. 
Loots kindfy.) Why, to be sure, I was considering 
upen that Ittte devlca^ Let's feel: Is- it heavy ? 
(Tales the money.) 

LaN. Oh I of great weight 

Peggy, lial not at iall: I coold'canry a hundred 
Qf 'em. But»pray now, tell mo fairly what I am to 
do for it 

La M. Mierely an oifiee of good nature ; yon are 
to put your mistress into my master's arms. You 
vremen can do more with one another in this sort 
of business in a day, than a lover (at least, sueh a 
0Bie.as ours,) can do in a year. 



Pfg§y. fflmmrl lie«BMde8lyossxesBa*.i 
Speak o«t. Ismtosedse»mymiatremfor^ 

Lt^N. Fiel srhat aamee yo« see siffii« 41 
ThM, cUld, is aol the new phUosephy. Y« 
merely to remove prsjndioea, to open a U 
•9QS to their Interest, to« to— Zooads! chikl,ii 
office for a ststwrnian. 

PegM, Ohl that's aJl. 

LaX. Not qnim aU : yoa know there's a li 
thing thai reffsrds onrseHea ; but that god 
course in negotiationB of this sort 

Peggy. Ohl does it? And what do yoa c^j 
pret^ iuTontlon ? 

La Jf. An abridgment of polite arithnetk 
purse requires eesntiiig, which la tnmhteaoid 
note requires resdimr* wUch, to aomepersBosi 
be inconvonlent; It is the true golden mess 
works wonders Yon are a ^irl exactly aim 
own hesrt Whom ehsll we maetV 

Peggy, Wby; yoa nmst kaovr, «his is the di 
our wake; and Sir John Coatrast gireaatzi^ 
all his tenants, snd everybody will be taa^j 
about an hour befoie sun-set, come to the iujj 
by the pool of the farm-yard. 

La Jf. You Jade, I shall have no patience ii 
make me wait 

Peggy. ViHienever I see the coast clear, m t 
In the meantime, you'll find, a harreat keg. ^ 
cup of cordial to keep up your splcitB. 

LaN. A very necessary precandoii, in the 
ness of intrigue we are goin^ aJboot A ki 
spirits, yon say? 

Peggy. Oh, yes ! in the oonntry, we never itt 
bargain with dry lips. 

La If. Hc^ ho ! my dairy-maid drinks di 
(Aside.) 

Peggy. Be sure now to be punetnaL 

La N. And yon to be complying: 

Peggy. Oh! as for that, yoa know, the roi 
secures me. [£i 



80ENB XT'— A Qwntni IToix ; Bcoihi, Ic 

SERGEANT SASH artd recruits ditooar.i 

JSevg. &, Ooaie,stir, my lad ; up with tbe xt 
the billa We fihaU have the wdbe reaUy 1> 
,we begin. 

Snter BENTAI,. 

Rerii Heyday 1 what.have we here f If yoc: 
any show to eiSiiblt, Mend, yon oug^t to asc ji 
■befcure yoa«elreet your booth. 

JSenf, Sf Ah, eirl the lord of the manor is toe i 
a subject to obstruct my work, which is ail^o 
pvblteo. 

Aent. By yofir tdrpas yen belong to tiie a 
Pray, sir, w4kat Is your real bnsinees ? 

8erg. <8L J am a mannfaeturer of rlory, a ne 
ingHsergeant. come here to raiRo aspirioff U 
from tbe cart-whip to the musket, tnxax tbe^ 
I tail to tibe parade of honour. 

J^L Do you mean to droia oor conntrra 
meet rnefol hands? 

Serg. S. No, no; theindnstrionsare the viti 
ttA to yon, and we look only for the idle: iij 
hands they become of sevrice to th<»ir rcuntrn 
the cultivator and defender of the land sitm 
valuable members of the commnulty. Bsj 
ttenee : yon efaali see me practiea ^ 
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Enter EALPH. 

my brave lad, you're come bi good time. 

}K Noa, be I tbeogb ? Hastaoyttaing good to 

. S. Good? Tea Are foa a judge of liko- 

jj 

>A. Anan! 

. 3, Do yoa tblnk that a Ilkeaess ? Tis the 

picture set in gold. 

(Shews him a guinea.) 
)A. He, he, be I By gums, it's a guinea ! I 
' seen one this mony a day. I thought all the 
IS were hoarded up at oar banks. 
'.S. Tour banks? 

ih. Ay, our country banka There were a 
>ank in ouryillage, awhile sin ; but there were 
apon it, a matter of twenty pounds in one 
nd tbey stopped paymettt, of ccfurse. Ecod! 
all my little arnlngs by it ; I reposited all my 
\ there, 

'. «f. Then TU tell yon a way to make up your 
Ynn -want money, the tiuf? wants men; so 
mutual accommodation. What say you to 
a soldier? 

oh What, a sodger in right earoest ? 
f. S. "Why, you wouldn't make a jest of so 
irable a profession ? What say yon, my brave 
•? 

vh. Do yon think I might e^or be made a cap- 
r a conwral ? 

r. S. A captain or a corporal! Ay, a general, 
on as either one or t'other. Oh ! you'd cut 
figure at the head of a regiment 
pA. (Bold himsel/ very upright, lucUerouily ex- 
ig hi* figure.) Why, I were always reckoned a 
r chap, and were so upright, townfolk used to 
had swallowed the cari^wbip; and if I were 
)d in a red scarlet coat, wi' a swash, a sword 
rside, and a couple of jlngle-bob knockers on 
oulders, there's no tellmg what sort of a figure 
ht cut. ]3y gums, how my grandmother would 
i though she iQways said— and she was a 
m of desamment— "Balph," says she, "you're 
It for a great man." 

AIR^EALPH. 
a chick 1 tcere alwaps a notable bof, 
i cutely my laming at Softool ; 
ranny, the saids her eyes »p(stkUttjf irt* /oy, 
ver should turn out afooK 
'RcUph," says she, *' Fr'yiTiee, hoy, hcid up thy 

head: 
hyface, thou need'st ne'er be asham'd.*' 
'/acHns! J minded what o'dgrarmy said, 
vr still at preferment I aitn'd, 

To wrastle and run. 

Make at singlestick one, 
beat Cloddy, and Robin, and Roger; 

Andso upright Fd walk, 

It were all the town-talk 
hat Ralph were cut out for a sodget. 
Row de dow^ fal dtraL 

\e girls I were ahveiys afofa'rite, I know, 

I as red coats they never r(\fuse; 

fhap, if so be for a sodger I go, 

long 'em may thenpiek and choose, 

J go to the wars for my country and ting, 

nil every Frrnchman 1 see ; 

old, mayn't it turn out another guessthingt 

Frenchman, nusyhip, may kUl me. 



No matter for that, 
FT cockade f my hat. 
Ize stmt above Robin and Roger, 
And if I come back 
Of my glory VU crack, 
Odsbobbins! Ize go for a sodger. 

Row dedow, falderal. , , 

Serg.8. Well said, my hero ! give me your hand. 
There's the listing-money, and to-morrow you shall 
be attested. 
Rafph. What be that ? 

Serg. S. You must l>« sworn. You're to take an 
oath to be true to your Jsing and countiy. 

Ralph. Oh, mun ! there be no occasion for oaths ; 
that come as natural as roast beef and plum pud- 
ding to every true-born Englishman. 
Serg. S. Come along, my tine fellow. 

{Shakes him by the hand. They retire 
up the stage.) 

Enter TBUMOBfi, hatiUy 

Tru. Which Is the commander of the party? 

Serg. 8. Your pleasure, sir? 

Tru. A musket in a regiment on fdreign serrfoei 

Serg. 8. And a handRome bounty to boot, my lad 
of mettle. This is something like a recruit. 

/;«nf. What's this? Trumore enlisting I Can I 
believe my eyes ? (Apart to Tru > ore.) 

TTu. Yea, and your heart too, which is always 
on the right side of a well-meant action. 

(Apart.) 

R»nt. What has driven you to this act of despera^ 
tion? {Apart.) 

Tru. Bashly quits this country : I am convinced 
his repugnance to my union with hta daughter is 
the cause. He Is positive*-! am undone. He la, 
besides, in immediate trouble, perhaps going to gaol 
upon information fer killing game, I mast give him 
a proof of my respect and friendi^hip, as well as of 
my resignation. {Apeer.) 

Rent. Generous youth! Bat I'll let things go on* 
if they do not unitedly work upon the old man's 
heart, itmnstbe adamant {Aiide.) Sergeant, you'll 
see Sir John Contrast 

Serg. 8. I shall attest vtj recruits before htm, a&d 
this brave fellow at tbeir head. [Exit Rental. 

Tru. I shall be ready; but there is a condition 
must first be complied with. 

Serg. S. Name it 

Tru. Twenty guineas to make up a sum for an in- 
dlapouHible obligation. I scorn to take it as en- 
lia^^ money ; it shall be repaid. 

Serg.S. You shall have It Anything more ? 

Trtk Absence for half an hour : In that time, de- 
pend on'^ ru meet you at tlie castle. 

{Sergeant Sash gives him monay. 
iExii. 
Enter COEPOBAL DBILL. 

Corp. D. There's a fine set of country fellows 
getting round us. A march and song mi^^t do 
well. {Apart to Sergeant Sash.) 

Serg. 8. You are right {Apart.) Come, my lade, 
we'll give you a taste of a soldier's life. Corporal 
Snap, give 'em the song oar officers used to he so 
fond of. Strike up the drums. 

AIB.— rOri^r&al.)— OOBPOBAL SNikP. 
Oallant ^mrades of thg hUmle, 

Pay your vows to beauty; 
Mars toils are best repaid 
In the arms ofb.auty* 
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With tk» wuniU mix th« tine, 
RoMtd th$ lamrnl Ut thfui tuiMf 
Tlum to glor^^ loiv, and mne, 
Fug mUtmalt dutg. 

SCENE m. 



tMxemt, 



Enter SOPHIA and ANNETTE, trcuing OU tlagt. 
TBU^OBE /Mow* ha$tily, 

Trm. Stop, Sophia! 

Sophitu Tnunore, this is the only moment I conld 
nfoM llfitenlng to yon. My father ia, for aught I 
know, going to gaoL 

2Hl Comfort younelf on his part I promise 
yoa his safety. I wouldn't leare the eonntry till I 
was certain of it I will now take leave of him, of 
yon, and all that makes life dear. 

Sophia. Oh, my fears! what means that riband 
in yonr hat? 

Tru. The ensign of honour, when worn upon true 
principles. A passion for my country is the only 
one that ought to have competition with yirtuous 
lore : when they unite in the heart, oar actions are 
inspiration. 

AIB.— TBUMOBS. 

Th$ eoMw of my country dtnumds that I go^ 

fhit colour with ardour I wear ! 
*fis the sfmbol of glory : a smile then bestow. 

And no prize with its worth shaU compare; 
Jliis riband/or thee a»d my country shall prove^ 
^Hte ensign of honour^ the emblem of love. 

Let thy prayers for thy soldier ^ when absem, arise, 

Who uMi glory to thee may return ; 
If he falls for his cotuitry, wUh glory he dies. 

And his end is too noble to mourn. 
TMs riband, iie. 

Sophia. Tills is too much for me. These heroic 
notiuns, how often do they lead to the misery of 
ourselves and of those we leave ! I claim no merit 
in my apprehensions. Alas! they are too selflsh. 

Tru, I come to bid farewell in one short word; 
bat utterance fails me. Annette, speak for me ; and 
when I am gone, comfort yotur sister. 

Ann, Indeed, Trumore, it will be out of my 
power: my notes now will be as melancholy as her 
own. 

Enter BENTAL. 

RfnL "What is here? A concert of sorrow? 
Beserve your tears, my young mistresses, if your 
smiles will not do the business better, to work 
upon the old baronet, in the cause of yonr father. 
He is going before bim. Let a parent owe his 
happiness to you, in the first place, and may it be 
an omen for your lover being as fortunate in the 
next. 

J^a, Bashly before the justice! I have an in- 
terest and business there before you. I fly to exe- 
cute it. Then, heaven grant me one more Interview 
with her, and take me afterwards to thy direction ! 

[Exit. 

Rent. The moment is strangely critical to you all 
Come in, young ladiea I have a story for you will 
surprise and encourage you. 

Sophta. "We are puided by yout but what can 
we hope for oar silly tears, opposed to the malice 
of my father's enemies ? 

Rent. Everything. Yon know not half the interest 
YC*« posbess in tba judge. [Exeunt lieni and Sophies. 



Ann. Indeed! Hy sister takes flils too en 
heart Love is nothing without crosses ; udm 
was not a parting now and then, one WDoldi 
know the pl«More of a meeting. 

AIB.— ANNETTE. 

JflhadabeoH 

For a soldier who^d go^ 

Do you think rd say not 

No, no, not I: 
When his redcoat J sou, 
Ifot a sigh would it dram, 
Rutfdgioehimedat 

For hu bravery. 
If an army of Amasons e'er came infia. 
As a dashing white sergeant Fd mankmi. 

Wheumy lover was gone, 
Do you think Fd tabs on, 
SU moping, forlorn t 

No, no, not J: 
Sis fame my eoneem. 
Mow nuf bosom would burn 
When! saw him return, 

Crowned with victory. 
Xfanarmy, Jbc | 

SCENE IV. 
Enter PEGGT, mXh an empty hmtO^ 
Peggy. Ha, ha, ha! the rogue has drank it < 
drop. Poppy>water and cherry-brandy top 
work delightfully. He'll sleep some hoars 
charming ditoh to which I had him cobtI 
Pleasant dreams to you, Bfr. La Nippe: wtat^ 
I give if I could requite yonr master as well 
COSPOBAL DRILL 



Corp. D. IMy li|e on't, the dog's off. Thi 
ment Sergeant Sash told me of his palarer, I 
pected he was an old hand, witii bis toIdi 
service, his honour, and his half-hoar, (^f /I 
Mistress, did you see a young fellow, with :; »( 
cockade in his hat, pass this wny ? 

Peggy. Not I, indeed, friend; I was ofte! 
employed. I 

Corp. D. Nay, don't be cross. We are li 
for a deserter; if yoa can give me intelliKri. « 
shall have the reward for apprehendini; \u':i.^ 

Peggy. Here's another bribe ; one ma. \\M 
I see, for betraying either sex. (Lookii.ij ou , i 
who's this coming? ihe heru of Hie y^<i^f. 
Contrast; (ruminates J it would be apeciil 
geance; a bold stroke, it's true; butpablii.'Bl 
to all womankind. Hang fear! I'll dot (^* 
Mr. What-d'ye-call-um, did you ever see tie j 
you are in search of ? 

Corp. D. No, tut I think I should know bim. 

Peggy. Tb&t's your mark, I fancy. (A«»to^ 

Corp. D. It must be so; but X dont tS 
cockade. J 

Peggy. 0, it*s not possible he should ba^ 
it out and thrown it awmy into the dltob, a>il 
over yon stile. 

Corp. D. Ah ! an old hand, as I saspcctej 
me at the castle, where we shall convict hi 
shall have the reward. 

Peggy. Oh! to be sure; money does c«ij 
but have some pity on the young man ; doni 
severe with him. . 

Corp. D. No, no; hani'iuffs, t'-ie black-M 
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bread ftnd water till he*s examined, that's all ; a 
court-martial afterwards, and then the halberds. 

Peggy. The first part will be a just retaliation for 
his roguery, the latter the interview with his 
father will prevent. {Aside.) Don't treat him 
hardly, poor fellow 1 Ha, ha^ ha I (ilrcA^.) 

[ExiU 
Fnter GONTBAST, yamingf GOBPOBAL DBILL 
goet beldnd him^ and taps him on the shoulder, 

Corp. D. Well overtaken, brother soldier! 

Con, Friend, [ conclude you are of this neigh- 
bourhood, by the happy familiarity that distinguish es 
it; but at present it ia misapplied. You mistake 
me for some other. 

Corp. D. Mistake you ! No, no, yonr legs would 
discover you among a thousand. I never saw a 
fellow better set upon his pics. 

Con. Not so much out there. 

(Looking tUhis legs.) 

Corp. 2>. But where have you been loitering bo 
long ? Is your knapsack packed ? 

Con, Sure, there is some mistake, or some strange 
quality in this air; the people are not only impu- 
dent, but mad. 

Corp. D. I shall bring you to vonr senses though. 
Why did you pull your cockade out of your hat, 
you dog? 

Con.vog\ You are an impudent puppy, by all 
that's canine 1 Gockade! what do you mean, 
fellow? 

Corp. D. Don't fellow me; ar'n't you enlisted? 
lutTe yon not touched twenty guineas for the legs 
yon are so proud of? pretty dearly bought! 

Con. Now it's plain now well you know me; thy 
own gunpowder scorch me, if I'd lie two nights in 
a tent to be generalissimo of the united potentates 
of Europe. 

Corp. D. The dog's insolence outdoes the com- 
mon—But come, march. {Fushts him.) 

Con. March! {Resisting.) 

Corp D. Yes, and the rogue's march, too, 
{Contrast rensts more.) Mutinous, eh 1 

(Whistles.) 
Bntfr six Soldiers, one toith a Inapsack. 

1 Sold. Here we are, corporal, what are your 
orders? 

Corp. D. Lay hold of that fellow: he's a deserter, 
a thief, and the sauciest dog in the army ; have you 
no handcufTs? 

Enter MOLL FLAGGON. 

MoU F. No occasion for 'em. Corporal: don't be 
too hard upon the young man; brandy be my 
poison, but I like the looks of him. Here, my 
heart, take a whifT. (Offtrs a pipe.) What! not bum 
priming ? Gome, load then. 

(Qivu him a glass of brandy.) 

Con^ It's plain ; a set of murderers I no help, no 
relief! 

MoU F. Belief, sirrah! you're not a sentry yet 
Oorporal, give me care of him. Moll Flaggon 
never failed when she answered for her man. 

Corp D. With all my hearty honest Moll, and see 
what you can make of him ; he's an odd fish. 

MoU F. An odd fish ! I suppose, a little of the 
crab; but I'll make a true lobster of him before 
I've done. I'll make a soldier and a husband of 
him. is ere, first of all, let's see. What a devil of 
a hat he's got! here, Jack, change with him. (Puts 
a cap on his head.) How it becomes him, fits him 
like a glove on the wrong hand. 



Con. Why, only hear me, Vm a man of fashion. 

Moll F. Fashion! why, the fashion's altered now. 
I'll fashion thee, (Puts a knapsack on him.) There, 
now you look something like; and, in return for my 
having made you so smart, you must come down 
with the smart-money; so let's see what cash you 
have about you. 

Con, Very little ; but you shall have every far- 
fhing of it, if you will let me go. 

Moll F. Go, you queer dog ! ay, that you shall, 
through the world; you and I together. I'll stick 
to you through life, my son of sulphur. 

Con, I'm a man of faKhion, I teil you. 

Mott F. You told me so before, and I am a wo- 
man of fashion, and we shall match as well as 
most fashionable couples do ; so march, my dear. 
Moll Fiaggon's commanding officer; eyes right's 
the word; so, follow your nose, or I'll knock you 
down. March, I say, march, or hand over the 
cash. 

AIB— (Ortflrtna7.)--MOLL FLAGGON. 

Come on, my soul, 

Poit the cole, 
I must beg, or borrow ; 

Fill the can. 

You're my man, 
*Tis all tfa same to-mcrrow. 

. Sing and quaff. 

Dance and laugh, 

A fig for care or sorrow f 

Kissanddrini, 

But never think, 

*Tit oil the same to morrow, 

{Exeunt, 

SGENE v.— il large Gothic hatt. 

Enter SIB JOHN GONTBAST. 

Sir J. Egad! I feel a strange interest in behalf 
of these girls, and their father too^ though I have 
not seen him ; I wonder who this decisive dog ia 
who opposes them ; I'll trim him. I begin to think 
decision wiUiont deliberation a little like obstinacy, 
which generally brings regret, when it is of no 
oUier use than to torment us fruitlessly; I don't 
know which is the worst, an obstinate man or ob- 
stinate woman. 

AIB-SIB JOHN GONTBAST. 

An obstinate man had a sooldfor his wife^ 

Mr. and Mrs. Pringle; 
Thfiy led, you'll suppose, a queer cat and dog life. 

Like tavern bells, cUways at Jingle ; 
Mr. P. was a man, to hie word who stuck fast. 

He dedar'd, '* when he'd said it, lied said it ;"* 
Mrs, P. stuck to her word, andvmuld have the last. 
So, for contort you'll give 'em some credit, 

PoorsouUf 

To Richmond by water determined to go, 

Mr. and Mrs. Pringle; 
He wanted the sail up, but she said " no r* 

The thoughts of it made her tmgU ; 
He insisted it should be put up, with a frown. 

And declared, when he'd said it, he'd said it ,•*" 
She vow'd, if it was put tga she'll pull it down ; 
So, forfirmmes ywCll give 'em some eredtt, 

Outer souls T 
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rvr flit Mil thm heaitininff to pnU and to ftaiU, 

Mr. and Mn. PnngJe; 
Bays the boatman, **you U info the Thames both fall, 

Wifh other oddJl<h to mtvgh.*' 
Ap'I into the riter they mtn eno-/jh rofPd, 

As sf^n as tfte waterman said It ; 
80, out of hot traf«r, they got into cold, 
fw extremes, thm^ you*U (five 'em some credit, 

Firm souls f 

Enter SERQEAKT SASa 

Well, Mr. Sergeant, T have ottented part of the men, 
according to yoar beating order, and will flniflh the 
rost to-morrow; bat I hupe that nothing but hooour- 
able means have breu rcaortcd to in raising your 
recruits; for If I find to the contiary, I'll shew 
no more mercy to a poacher of men, than my aoo 
does to tho poacher of manor pame. 

Serg 0. Your worship will find that I have acted 
fair and above board. 

Enter COBPOBAL DBHX, who whispers Sash. 

Tjut the Corporal has just apprehended a deserter; 
1 am sure your worehip would be glad to have him 
convicted; he is the worst of swindlers. 

Sir J. True: he borrows for shew the most 
valuable commodities of the nation, courage and 
lidelity, and so raises money upon property of which 
he dees not possess an atom ; so bring him in. I'd 
rather see one thief of tlie public punished, than a 
hundred private ones. 

Corp D. Here, Moll, produce your prisoner. 

Enter MOLL FLAGGON, who courtesies to Sir John. 

MoU F. "With all due veneration and reverence 
to your woTSbipfnl worship, we have comprehended 
a desarter, an obstinate rogne, who has taken the 
king's boonty, and, like many others, abused It; 
and we k»ve brought him to your worshin, for the 
eTceretee of your worship's high prerogative, in all 
dignity and discretion. 

Sir J. Silence, woman ! if yon deservo the name. 

Jfoli F Woman) no more a woman tbajsyomr 
tronhii)! Womm, mdcedi 

(Aside.) 
Enter two MUdiers, with CONTBAST. 

Sir J. What, in the name^f Borcory, is this ? My 
fion in soldier's accoutrements? I shouldn't have 
been more tnrprisedjif he had been metamorphosed 
into a fish. 

Con. I was In a very fair way to be food fof one ; 
I should have been shwrk's meat, before I got half 
way to the West Indies. 

Sir J. Stark mad, by all that's obstteperoua I 

IfoUF. Yes, he was very obstropolous, indeed, 
your worship. 

Sir J. Peace, brute ! 

Atoll F. Bmtel to one of the fair sex! 

{Aside:) 

Sir J. Can nobody tell rat how he was m* zed f 
Con. By that rofflan, neck and heels; and for my 

accoxitremens, yon may aakiUs harpy, who assitted 

at my toilette» 



MoR F. He was delivered to m^ your wonltp, 
by thehonoirrable Corporal; and I wished tomik') 
him look soldierlike and genteel for the hoDonr d 
the sarvice. 

Sir J. ril break your head for the honour of th* 
service, yon nondeserist beldam {WtakeskUtmai 
her.) 

itoH F. Ifoadeserlpt! Vm no nondeecripft, dpt 
any snch atUag, your worship; I'm a poor \»r>i- 
working cieatnre, with nothing but my repntsidi^ 
to depend on ; and, as thara a deliiate po'nt :> 
touch on, I hope your magnanimoua wordiip voa't 
Injure It by any ungenteel observationa 

Sir J. Begone, thou cargo of contraband ccra'n'- 
dities 1 thou retailer of run goods ! tt^on— anrthliig 
but woman. 

ifM F. Anythtn!« hut woman ! he doabts m 
sex ! {Aside.) I'll begone, your worship ; but aCa* 
me to aay, with all difference to your opT.>i 
{Afftcts to cry.) that I hope I'm no di^race to et 
sect; that I sell nothing but the true neat as im- 
ported ; pay the duty honourably ; and, though tic:*s 
are hard, to get an honest bit of bread, I nev<^r do 
more than double it on my customers. So, I hcpe 
your worship will bury all animosity, and in rofcen 
of good'Will, honour me with a chaste salma 

Sir J. A whatl It you don't get oi-.t of my si-it. 
ril salute yonr head with this cane. {Jn a rage) 

Moll F. Dont nut yourself in a passion, vou* 
worship; I'll withdraw: a poor, lone, broksc- 
hearted, injured woman I 

(Retires, sobbing awUUii.^ 

Sir J. How dare you, rascal, lay hands on the 6oa 
oi & h&Tonet? {To Corporal OrilL) 

Corp. C. A perfect innocent mistake, as I to:? 
to be pardoneo,' your worship. But here comes lae 
baggage that put him into my hands. 

Enter PEGGY. 

Peggf. Only a little retaliation, y<nir worsh^iK A 
wolf was in full chase of an innoeent lamb, thkt to 
be sare, I had foolishly helped to expose to its 
paws ; a trap offered to my hand, and I must own 
1 did set it, and the wolf was caught, as yoo see. 

Con. Plague on you aUl mystery thickens, in* 
stead of clearing. 

Serg S. It's clear, however, my party Is ottt nf 
the scrape, and as for the fellow who was real!; | 
enlisted— 

Enter TBUMOBE and BEJTTAL. 

Tru. He is here to fulfill all his engageme nt% 

Serg. S. Well said, my lad of truth; my tve^tT 
guineaa are alive agaii^ since yon have not broce:i 
your parole. 

Tru. Have are your twenty nilnoas; yon shall 
see them emj^yed ; I would have mortgaged tea 
lives rather than have wanted tbeni. (To Strj/eajW 
Sash.) Mr. JEtashly is charged with infonnatioDi 
for killing game to the amount of forty pounds ; by 
assistance of this gentleman I have made up tba 
sum : the law is cruel to him, to me it is kit d; it 
enables ne to shew him the heart he perhaps H< 
doubted. (To Sir John. Laif* down the momey.) ^« 
is free; andtiow. (to Sergeant Sash) sir, lam four 
man, and wUl follow wherever the aervice of vtj 
country leads. 

Jient. Brave, genorofus fellow! 

Sir J. Ob, Bentalt I'm glad you're como; J^ 
find me in a wllderaess hesix 
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Rent. A moment, Btr, and I'm sure joull not mis- 
take your path. 

P^QTy- (QjMiiin^ A«r0w2(ea«.) The twist is magi- 
cal Indeed, I think, for 1 can't undo it. Oh ) \>^xe it 
is at last (Pours money on the. table.) Put up yours 
again, Mr. Tramores poor fellow t you'll want Itin 
your new lifa 

Con, One of mj vouleaus 1 1 bave beMtlobbed, I 
see, as well as kvdjwpved. 

JSir J. Hussy I bow came you by all (b»M vajoiotcf^ 

Peggy. Perfectly honest: I sold my mistress and 
myself for it; it is not necessary to deliver the 
goods, for his honour is p\ ovi«)ed with a mistress. 

Sir J. Rental, do you see into this? 

/ient. Clearly, sir ; and it must end with recon- 
ciling you to your son. 

Sir J. How ! reconcile me to bribery and debau- 
chery! Never! If the dog could succeed with a 
Kirl by his face, or his tongue, or his legs, or any 
advantage nature has given h;m, why, there's a sort 
of fair play that might palliate ; but there's »n un- 
man liness in vice without passion. But where is 
this Bashly and his girls ? 

£nter BASHLY, bettoeen his Daughters, they throw 
themselves at Sir John Contixut's feet. A long 
pause. 

This Bashly! this the father of these girls! Do not 
his features deceive me ? who is it I see ? 

(In great furprise? 

Rent. The son I meant to reconcile, who offended 
upon principles the most opposite to those you just 
now condemned. 

Con. My elder brother come to light I 

Sir J. Bise till I'm sure I'm awake ; this Is the 
confusion of a delirium. 

Jient, Why do you not speak, sir? 

(To Rash7y.) 

Rash. What form of words will become me ? To 
say I repent, would be an injury to the dead and 
living. I have erred, but I have been happy. One 
duty I can plead, resignation to your will, sir ; so 
may I thrive in the decision of this anxious mo- 
ment as I never taxed your justice. 

Sir J. (After apai^e.) Hental, do you expect I ever 
shoU retract? 

Ilent. No, sir ; for I was a witness to your vows, 
that you would protect tlie lather of your little 
clients against all his enemies ; right or wrong they 
should yield. 

Sir J. Yes; but I never thought how very stub- 
born au old fellow I should have to deal with. 

Rent. Come forward, clients. 

Sophia. I am overcome witU dread. 

Sir J. Come, I'll make shoit work of it, as usual ; 
hear all, my decree is made. 

Rent. Now, justice and parental feeling! 

Sophia. Memory and tenderness! 

Con. Caprice and passion ! (Aside.) 

Sir J. Decision and consistency I I discarded one 
eon for a marriage ; 1 have brought up a second to 
attempt to debauch his own niece. I'll try what 
sort of vexation the other sex will produce; so, 
girls, listen, take possession of this castle, it is 
yours. Nay, 1 only keep my word. You remember 
now I promised to treat the old obstinate your 
father was afraid of. This is the honse of self- 
correction, and I give you the kty. 
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SopMifi mal 4.nu. Gratitude, love, and joy ! (Knetl' 

ing.) 
Sir J. Up, ye llttTe charmers ! your looks have 

asked my hlBssing this hour. 
Runt. And now for Trumora to eomplete the 

happiness. Sir John, permit me your ear apart. 

(T^lres him aside. 

Con. Tbe «faanoeft «re agninst roOt and my last 
stake's ft$ hward : the run of the last twelve hours 
exceeds all calculation, strike me pennyless! 
Where is that dog. La Nlppe ? 

Enter LA NIPPE, covered with mvd. 

La y. Here he is in a pleasant plight! essence of 
cabbage-water, and otto of assafostida's fool to 
it! Pshal 

Con. From whence, in the name of fllth, com'st 
thou? 

La y. From the bottom of a black ditch. How I 
got there, I know no more than the man in the 
moon. I waked and found myself half smothered 
with dirt lying like king log in the fable, with a 
congress of frogs on my back. 

Peggy. Very good companions for a toad, eh! I 
hope, my dear, you are satisfied with your bargain; 
I did my best to settle your business completely. 

Lay. Oh I thou witch of Endor! 

[They retire, acting in dumb shew. 

Sir J. Another plot upon me. Rental ! But does 
the young fellow himself say nothing for his pre- 
tensions ? 

Tru. I have none, sir: they aspired too high 
when directed to Sophy Bashly; they must ceaso 
for ever when I think of Miss Contrast 

Sir J. Now, for the blood of me, I can't see that 
distinction. Can you, Coatrast? 

(To Rashly.} 

Rash. So far from it, sir, that I think the purity 
of his attachment to the poor farmer's daughter, is 
the best recommemiaiion to the fortune of the 
heiress. 

Sir J. I confirm the decree. I am now con- 
vinced mutual affection makes tho only true 
equality in marriage. What say you, man of 
fashion ? 

Rash. Dear sir, don't treat my brother's foibles 
too severely; his zeal to be eminent only wants a 
right turn. 

Sir J. Let him find that turn, and he knows I 
have wherewithal to keep him from the incon- 
venience of a younger brother, though he loses 
Castle Manor. 

Con. I resign it with all its appendages ; and with 
all my faults, my brother shall Und I am neither 
envious nor mercenary. 

Sir J. And now to turn to my recruit: I pro- 
mised he should be attested to-night, and so. he 
shall to his bride ; and if afterwards his country 
demands his assistance, get him a commission, 
Sophy, and pray for a quick end to the war, a 
prayer in which every good subject in the nation 
^vill join you. 

Rent. Sir, the tenants from tho wake, in eager 
ness of their joy, press to be admitted. 

Sir J. Then open the doors, and let old English 
hospitality be the order of tho day at Castle 
Manor. 



M TBE LORD Off 

nNALE—rOrf^MM-BASHLY, ANKETTK. 

BMh. J^tiunc/wtifMUandpleaiurm, 
To this happy apot repair; 
Bet how Juitiy fortune meatunt 
Fenomrt to the true emd/air. 

Am. WUhehonaeefftv^prceMmheMaki, 
lupraiH nfthe Leri^Aeiemmrt 



THE ICAirOB 

Andhapnfii»MV. ifU trahu oU and yowf 

IntheteeeoMo/CaetUMtmar. ' 

Cbor. With ehorueee geip, ^ 

Tro. e«^onte,WeamfiromTnmwre'eeton, 
Toastoeiateinthebreaet, 
IHtM amd hommr, loee emdglmt. 
And to fortune lean therteL 



ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM. 

3Sr HISTORICAL TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS— BY G. LILLO. 




Arden,-^^* I pbat thkb, i,00s|: toy hold !"--^c« iv, scene 2. 



LOSD CflBYKKT. 
MayOB OV FSYSBIBAIL 

Ardbn. 

Fkahxuv. 

lIlCHASL. 



persons ^U^rment^ 



OBnH; 

MOSBY. 

Bbadahaw. 
Black Wili. 

SSAXXBAa 



ACTL 

MOSBT diicavered. 
Hot, The morning's dark ana horrid as my pur- 
rice have my snarefe been laid for Arden's lifa 
Id thrice bath be escapU I am not safe : 
» living may revenge. Ob, conld I win 
icia to coDspire her hosband's fall, 
en might I say, security, thou*rt mine : 
Id laugh St all to come. For other instmmenta. 
ere's Green : be bears Wm hard about his suit 
r th abbey-lands, to which the hot youth pleads 
No. U— TiiB Bbiiisb Dbama. * 



Adah Fowb 

OmcBB& 

Sbbtaot. 

AuciA. 

Habia. 



(Some fancied right Michael, th« trencher faY'rile. 
A bastard, bred of ArdenTSharityT * 

Be has been priry to our secret joys, 
w^Jir?iJ^ trust preromlng, lores my sister; 
Winks at adultery, and may at murder. 
Maria is his price. I'Te pWd her hew. 
Companion of my sweet AUda's honri 
To spread her charms for ever In his eve : 
To her are all my visit* But Alloia— 
She rnnst^ she shaU comply j when to my arms 
Her honour she resign'd, her fond reluctance 

wnisper d 
She could deny me nothing. This to try. 

i^U inie Arden't hout^ 



e08 ABDJCN OF FEV£IISHAM 

80ENE IL^A Chanibtt. 

ABD£N>aA y^At^^m 
Ard. tTul.appy Arden, whither canat thoa 

•To lay ity heavy load of sdrrowi dowh? ' 
Will chaoM of place relieve th' afflicted ml^ 
Or does all nature yield a balm to cnre 
The pangs of slighted lore and broken faith f 
Ungrateful, false Alicia! false with Mosby, 
The vile dependant of my fooprqleBs'd; 
Lord Clifford's full-fed fiatfyer! uh, damn'd— 
Come, Franklin, come : AtO^n, thy friend, invites 

thee; 
And lei me pour my griefs inib tlijy bosom. 
And find in frlendBhip what I*ve loil ilt'love. 

1 1 '' " ^jrf#r ALtDlA, 

^ Ati. Why, Arden; do yon' leave yonf titt ttns 
early? ..^. 

Have cold and darkness greater charms t^oo^I ?, 
There was a time wh# p jBat ef- nights we^sBhbi^ 
And Arden chid the mi:' ^at calTd him from 

me. 
_Ard. This deep dissembl^, thla]byp< 
.craw mil 



(The last worst state of a d^Kcc^ri 
Speaks her in vice determin'd aad 



id xflkturcr 



Mi, WBftt uv'Ad^ that kuowa in tin's 

nfttui-n V * ' 

'Wnuld tioJi lnjr ![:«.<.' t^funj foj Tt; .rriiv^'e bbnds? 
Fi>jnr|TQWiiM£H^ ?E^^ "'^^^ otr^prv tie i vile tie, 

Th/y li^j^i!iLL|i^] bFiTid 1 (vi vof h im at 1 1 irge ; 4 * 
Yet T4ito blm wiih a pci^^ or tbat malu'9 us sUUres^ 
*Tia iLiar&ul f, tL i 1 — 

i^fi To Btoi> my jiifltt^roiiL^b^ . -: 

Aitt^ou ibe UtAl Ui taji tlLeii]iLiTia|0 ^te'?. ^ 

^H Ate yon ncjt SaalcniBt Bd y^u not glvo^*. 
ear ^ .* 

To Tain ^ruiL:^^aB4. mafiL^l':>ij? totictiHS, 
Ttai bourty wotuTcl tisy yft \ujtaio^*?i3 tame? 

ilrtf. And would'st thou trrake' meauiboe of the 
shame 
Thy gnflt has brought onna?. I'll bear no .longer, . 
The traitor, Mosb^, curs*d, detested Mbaby, " " ' 
Shall render an account for both your crimes. 

-4 ?t. What do I hear? >, (AsideJj^ 

^rd. That base, mechanic slave / '"*J 

Shall answer with his blood. 

illi. Oh,hear'Ai«:sptfik. { 

Ard, No, I am.deaf < as thou hsst ever been 
To fame, to virtue^ andmy just <!t>mplaints. 

ilZt. Thu8,onm7kn^s— ; 

ilri. Adult'ressvdosVthoukne^l 
And weep, and pray, and bend thy stubborn heart 
(Stnbbom toBM) to' sue Mr hime Awfcyl ' 
Away this instant, lest I kill thee, too. 

•< .. (Recovering bimi^^ 
Ko ; not the hell thou'st kineUed to this ftosom' ' 
Sh all make me shed, thy Udod. - 

^K. Idonothopeiti - ' 

i4rd. Forme be asiniibortal asthy ehaiti& 

AH, I see your cruel porpbse: tlunst live, ; T 
To see your hand andhdnoar f-ialn'd with blood ; " 
Tour ample fortune ccia'd.on by the state \f m • . 
four Ufa a forfeit to the.cruel laws. ' 
Oh, Arden, blend compassion Wtthj^Ar rage, 
And kindlykiU me first; •' -:<^ 

Ard, Npt for my sake 
Are an thy fears ; tben had you felt them sooner j 



Plead not the ruin 70a have made ; bat say 
Why have yoo drivsn m^ to these extrenoes 7 
Yfhjl rtadrifloed^y to4aee^ ktA your own f ama, 
By corresponding with a menial slave ? 

Ali, Thou canst Dot. think that I have wt^l 
. thybid? . . ^ 

Ard. Would I conld not 1 
- 'iMI^3y heaven I— 

Ard. No perjuries. 
But now, M you lay slnmb'rlng by my side, 
I still awake, anxioos and full of thought, 
(For thoa hast banish'd sleep from these a 

eyes,) 
With gentle accents thrilling with desire. 
You call'd on Mosby ; love made me doabt m 

ears. 
And question If the dark and silent night 
Conspired not with my fancy to deceive me z. 
Bat soon I lost the painful, pleasing hope ; 
Again yon oall'd upon ator minion, Mosby. 
Conflrm'd, I strove to f^^ your tainted bed. 
But, wanting jptrength, sunk lifeless on my pQIo 

«r — ^y eager arms about my neck, 

" ' 'less cheeks with yoiu- war 

nlf ress, with iHfenua heat l 
Ime on the villain laosby. 
leed. If e'er I call'd on him. 
breams betray thy wakii 




thonghM^ and uj 



!^GE^s,y< 
, attiioeefonl 
»>r have con4 
loes^nd atO^d 
such a dreaz 
. )t were it but a 
iho*^90trememl 

^ Vou.ionot ._^ 
flUBjttclosflLConld 

Mm mab. tfied\>ii< 

jnariners^ '„ - - "^ 
When stfttgg^g with &»^^li 




^iah the assistance pf son^ friendly plank ? 

Tnsth&VUid' tbSrt dlofl6;-6an bHng me comfort 
Ali. On, Jealousy, thou fierce, remorseless flew 

De^n'rat^ most unnatural child of love ; 

HoSKlihAAl chase thee from my Arden's bosom? 
Ard. There is a way, an easy way, Alicia. | 

Ah. Oh, namefit— speak. i 

Aird. What's fjut may "be forgotten. i 

Your future conlluct— 

» ' ^It. You distract me, Arden. . . 

Bay; how shall I convince you of my tmth ? 
Ard. I ask but this : never see Mosby more. 

By heaven, she's dumA ! . {He ttct 

A It . Oh , how shall I conceal - 

My own confusion, and elude his rage? 

c . (Asi 

, 4rdl Thop-rtlost, AHcifii iQst tome fmd hea 

■ Alt. Indeed m tdBt,-ir ydn taOtfymy doubt 
Ard. WUt thou, .then, ne'er convert with Mo^ 
•^ more. ^ 

AIL If e'er I do, msy Iveav'n sind you forsi 

tnel , . , 

Ard. You'll ke^p yonrwdrd, ABcia? Pry a 

say. 
AJ{. You'll breal^ my h^eart, 
Ard. I'd rather hY6i4$. my own. 

ti^ii Chot art fnlioceht, and lov'6tme stilL 



AU, And ever will. 

Jkrd. Give me thy hand->thyiieaH 
<^2« give me that 

Ait. That always was your own. 

ApA Then flatterer! then whence this cruel 
strife? 
Still art thou cold : nor warm as thy embraces, 
Nor sparkle in thine eyes the fires of love : 
Cold, cold, and comfortless. 

AN. Indeed you fright me, 

Ard. 'TIs possible— 

Alt. What? 

Ard. That thou may'st yet deceive me, 

Aii. Ob, I am wretched. 

Ard. Both, perhaps, are so. 
But if thou ever lov'd, thou'lt not despise me. 
And wilt forgive' me, if, indeed, fve wrong'd 

thee, 
Ab I've forgiven thee. Pity, I'm sure, I need. 

lExit. 
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AH. Thou hast it, Arden, e'en from her that 
wrongs thee. 
All, all shall pi^ thee, and curse Alicia. 
Can I feel this, and further tempt the stream 
Of gnilty love ? Oh, whither am I fallen ? 

^n^rMABIA. 

Mar. A happy day, Alicia; and may each 
mom 
Of coming life be usher'd with lilce joy. 
Franklin, from court return'd has brought the 

grant 
Of the abbey-lands, confirmed by the young king. 
To Arden for his life : nor will deliver 
But to himself the deed. 

Alt. A worthy friend I 
The grant is not more welcome to my husband. 
Than Franklin's company. 

Afar. He's flown to meet him. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. (To Maria.) Madam, your brotJher Mosby— 

Ali. Where is Mosby? 

Serv. He waits below. 

Aii. Oh ! haste, and lead me to him. 

Serv. Madam, he but desires to see his sister. 

A li. His Bister I Whftt^ did he not ask for me ? 

Mar. Perhaps >- 

Ali. Pray, give me leave— looks he in health? 

Serv. He seems In health. 

Ali. Here, and not ask for me! 
Seems he or angry, then, or melancholy? 
Answer me, stock, stone I 

Serv. Truly, I can't say. 

Ali. Thou canst say nothing. Get thee from my 
Bight 
Yet, stay— no matter. I'll myself go seek him. 

lExeunt Alicia and Serv. 

Mar. Where reason is, can passion thus prevail ? 

[Exit, 

SCENE m— a Parlour in Arden'a ITotue. 

Enter AlAOtA meeting UOSBY. 

Ali. Mosby, that brow beflts our wayward fatai 
The evil hour, long f ear'd, is fall'n upon us. 
And we BhaU sink beneath It Do not frown ; 
If yon'PB unkind, to whom shaU I complain ? 



Moi. Madam, it was my sister I expected— 

Alu Am I forgotten, then ? Ungrateful man ' 
This only could have added to my woes. 
Did you but know what I have borne for you 
You would not thus, unmov'd, behold my tears. 

Mos. Madam, you make me vain. 

Ali. Insult not, Mosby. 
You were the first dear object of my love. 
And could my heart have made a second choice 
1 had not been the object of your scorn : 



But duty, gratitude, the love of fame, 
iride of virtue, were too weak t' 



And priae or virtue, were too weak t' erase 
«©ep uiipression of your early vows. 
Mos. Therefore, you kindly chose to wed an- 
other. 
Ali. Reproach me not with what I deera'd my 
duty. ^ 

Oh I had I thought I could assume the name. 
And never know th* affection of a wife, 
I would have died ere giv'n my hand to Arden. 
Mos. You gave him alL 
Alt. No, no; I gave him nothing: 
Words without truth ; a hand without a heart 
But he has found the fi-aud ; the slumb'ring lion. 
At length, hafli rous'd himself— 

Mos. And I must fall 
The victim— 
All No, he knows not yet his wrongs. 
Jios. But quickly wilL 
Aii. Kiati that's my greatest fear. 
Mos. Then, branded with a strumpet's hated 
name, 
The cause abhorr d of shame, of blood, and ruin, 
Thou it be exposed and hooted thro' the world. 

Alu Oh I hide the dreadful image from my view 
Chaste mata-ons, modest maids, and virtubus 

wives^ 
Scortitog a weakness, which they never knew. 
Shall blush with indignatkm at my nama 
Mos. My death— bdt that> tho' certain— 
All Labour not 
To drive me to despair. Fain would I hope-- 
Mos, You may— and be deeeiv'd. For me. I 
know 
My fate's resolv'd : and thee the instrument • 
The willing instrument of Mosby 's ruin. 
Inconstant, false Aliolal 

Ali. False Indeed; 
But not to thee, cruel, hijurious Mosby. 
Mos. Injurious 1 false one, might not aU these 
dangers 
That threaten to faivolve ns both in rnin. 
Ere this have been*pre vented? 
Ali. Hal Say on. 

Mos. Ajad not preventing; art not thou the cause ? 
Ali. Ahl whither, Mosby, whither would'st thou 

drive me ? 
Mos. Nay, didst thon love, or would'st secure thy 
fame. 
Preserve my lif^ and Wnd me yours for ever, 
'Tis yet within your power. 

Ali. By Arden's death! 
Mean'st thon not so? speak out, and be a devil. 

Mos. Yea, 'tis for thee I am so. But your looks 
Declare, my death would please you better, madam. 
rri^^A ^a««*»*ingflcndl be dumb for ever. 
His death I I must not cast a glance that way 
-*fo& Is there another way? Oh I think, Alicia. 
Alu I wUl, for that will make iSemad: and 
madness 
Were some ezcnae. Oom«, kind distraction t 
come. 
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Aad Arden diet : my hnstend dl«t for Motby. 

(Shrieltt tmd rwu to ifoi5y.) 
Enter ABDEN imd FBANKLIN. 

He's here 1 Oh, MTe me ! tell me, did he hear? 

Ard. (Starting J FraakUn, sapportyoor friend. 
I shake with horror. 

Frank. What mores yoo thnaf 

Ard, See, Moeby with my wifel 

ifos. But, madam, I ehall spare your farther 
trouble : 
In happy time behold my neighboar here. 

CAs taking leave of Alicia.) 

AU. Mischief and wild confusion hate begun. 
And desolation waits to close the scene. [ExiL 

Mos. Sir, I would gladly know, whether your 
grant 
or the rich abbey-lands of Feversham 
Be yet oonflrm'd or not ? 

Ard. What, if I tear 
Her faithless heart, et'n in the traitor's sight. 
Who taught it falsehood ? (AMide.) 

Frank. He is lost in thought 
But I can answer that : it is oonflrm'd. 
I brought the deed, with the great seal amiex'd, 
Sign'd by our pious Edward and his coonciL 

Mot. I'm sattsfled. 

Ard. So am not L By hell. 
There's justice in the thought Fm strangely 
tempted. fAHde.) 

Moi, My friend seems rapt in thought : I came 
to advise him. 
That Grreen, by Tirtue of a former grant 
His father long enjoy'd— > 

Ard. For my estate. 
The law and thi^good seal is my seenrity; 
To them I leave Green and his groundless clAlm. 
But my inst right to false Alicia*« heart, 
(So dearly purchas'd with a husband's name. 
And sacred honour of a gentleman,) 
I shall assert myself, and thus secure 
From further violation. {IhratLS.) 

Mot. Her known virtue 
Benders the injury your fancy foctns, 
A thing of air. 

Frank. Impossible to thought 
Whence, Arden, comes this sudden madness on 

thee, 
That your Alicia, ever dear esteem'd, 
And deeply lov'd— 

Ard. Out on the vHe adult'ress! 
But thou demure, insinuating slave, (To Mosby.) 
Sbalt taste my vengeance first Defend thyself. 

Mot. I scorn to take advantage of your rage. 

Ard. A coward, too. Oht my consummate 
shame. 

Mos. This I can bear from yon. 

Ard. Or any man. 
Why haugs that useless weapon by your side. 
Thou shame to manhood? Draw. Will nothing 
move thee? (Strikes Mosby^ 

Frank. Hold! Whither would your mad revenge 
transport you? 

Ard. Shall shameful cowardice protect a rillain! 

Mot, You choose a proper place to shew your 
courage. 

Ard. Qo on. I'll foUow to the ocean*s brink, 
Or to the edge of some dread precipice, 
Where terror and despair shall stop thy flight 
And force thy trembUng hand to guard thy Ufa 



Mot. What I endure to save a lady*8 honour: 
iTo Fnui 

Frank. Your longer stay will bat incense 2 
more: 
Prav, quit the house. 

Mot. Sir, I shall take your oonnseL [E 

Ard. He hath escap'd me, then. Bat, for: 
wife— 

Frank. What has she done? 

Ard. Done ! Must I tell my shame ? 
Away, begone ; lest from my prey vrithbeld, 
I turn, and tear th' officious hand that holds m 
Softl art then Franklin? Pardon me, s« 

friend: 
My spirits fallal shake— I must retire. 

Frank. To your Alicia ? 

Ard. To my lonely conch; 
For I must learn to live withont her, Franklia 

Frank. Pray heaven forbid ! 

Ard. To hate her, to forget her, if I can : 
ITo easy task for one who doats like me. 
From what a height I'm fallen! Once smifi 

love 
Of all its horrors robb'd the blackest night. 
And gilt with gladness ev'ry ray of light 
Now mant-like his conquest he maintakia. 
And er his groanhag slave with rods of iron reigi 

ACTIL 

SCENE L— 7^ StreeL 

Enter GBEEN and MOSBY. 

Oreen. You pity me, and know not my estate 
I'm ruin'd, Mosby, thoughtless and ill-advis'd; 
My riotous youth will leave my age a beg 
These abbey-lands wore all the hopes I'd 
My whole support 

Mot. Base and ungenerous Arden ! 
To force a man, bom equal to himself. 
To beg or starve. 

Green. By heaven ! I vtIII do neither: 
ru let the proud oppressor know^ 

Mot. How blind is rage I 
Who threats his enemy, lends him a sword 
To guard himself. 

Green. Eobb'd of the means of life. 
What's life itself? an useless load, a curse; 
Which yet I'll dearly sell to my revenge. 

Mot. You mean to kill hhn, then? 

Green. I do, by heaven 1 

Mo». Suppose you fail. 

Green. I can but lose my lif& 

Mot. Then where is .your revenge, 
cure, 
Biots unbounded in his ill-got wealth 

Green. What can I do? 

Mot. 'Tis plain you wish him dead. 

Green. Each moment of his life is to my sou! 
A tedious age of pain ; for while he lives, 
Contempt and all the ills a lazar knows, 
Must be my wretched lot and lengthen out 
The miserable hours. What grovelling wretch 
Would wish to hold his life on such conditioD?f 

Mot. But change the scene: suppose but AW 

dead, ^ 

Your land restor'd, and fortune in your pow'r: 

Honour, respect Ai^d all the dear delights 

That wait on wealth, shall wing the joyful hoii4 



^ when h^l 
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J\.nd life contraotod seem one htippj day. 
X hate this Arden, and haye stronger motiTes 
^Than any yon can urge to wish his death ; 
Se has accused, insulted, stmck me i 
X^ay, his fair, yirtnoas wife, on my account— 

Orten. 11 fame speaks true, you're to be envied 
there. 

Mos. The world wHl talk —But be that as it may, 
I want not cause, nor will, nor means, nor friends. 

Cfrten. Nor opportunity shall long be wanting. 

Mo*. Enough : his fate is fix'd. See, Bradshaw's 
here. 

Bnkr BBADBHAW. 

Brad. Sare, save you, gentlemea. 

Mos. We thank yon, neighbour. 
Bat whither in such haste? 

Brad. To the isle of Sheppey, 
To widt on good Lord Oheyney. As he holds 
In high esteem our worthy townsman, Arden, 
I shall first call on him. 'Tis well I met you. 
For yonder two were but bad road-compam<»Sy 

Cfrem. They seem of desperate fortunes. 

Mos. Have they names? 

Brad. One I know not; but judge him from his 
comrade. 
The foremost of the two I knew at Boulogne, 
Where, in the late king's reign, 1 8erv*d myself. 
He was a corporal then, but such a villain ! 
Beneath a soldier's naBl03 a oonimon ontrthxbat; 
That preys on ail mankind, and knows do party. 

Mo$. A horrid character you give him, Brad- 
shaw. 

Brad. No worse than he deserves. 

Mo». {Aside;} An useful hint: 
He shall not want employment What's his 



Brad. Black WUL His family-name I never 

heard. 
Mos. (To Green.) A word— write yon a letter to 
Alicia: 
Disguise your haad. This honest fool may bear 

it 
Hint ut these men. In case her courage tail, 
She will be glad to shift the deed on them. 
Cfreen. I am instructed. 

Enter BLACK WILL and SHAKBBAG. 

B. Wm. What, comrade Bradshaw. How fare 
you, man? 'SbloodI dost not remember honest 
Black WilL Why, thou'rt grown pujve-proud, 
sure. 

Brad Why, you are not easily forgotten, WilL 
But, pr*ythee, what brings thee to Feversham ? 

B. wm A soldier, you know, is at home where- 
ever he comes. Omne solum forti patri. There's 
Latin. Qive's a tester. 

Brad In time of peace we should apply to some 
honest, creditable business, and not turn the name 
of soldier into vagabond. 

B. Will. Yes, as you have done. I'm told, you 
keep a goldsmith's shop here in Feversham ; and, 
like a mechanical rogue, live by cheating. I have 
more honour. 

Brad. Would thou hadst honesty! 

B. Will. Where do our honesties differ? I take 
a purse behind a hedge, and you behind a coun- 
ter. 

Brad Insolent slave I 

B. Will. You cent per celit rascal I I may find 
a time to teach you better manners. 



Brad. Go, mend thy own. 

B. WiU. Thou wert always a sneaking fellow, 
Bradshaw, and could'st never swear, nor get drunk. 
Come, shall I and my comrade Shakebag taste your 
ale? 

Brad My house entertains no such guests. Fare- 
well, gentlemen. 

Mosby. Aloug with Bradshaw, 
And leave the management of these to me. 

(ilMc/e to Green.) 

Green. It shall be done. Bradshaw, a word with 
thee. 

Brad Your pardon, gentlemen. 

, [Exeunt Green and Brad^ 

S. Witt. He was a cadet in the last French war. 
like other soldievs, then ; but now he has got a nest 
and feathered it a little, he pretends to reputation. 
'Sbloedl had this been a fit place, he had not ee- 
cap'd me sa You have surveyed us welL {To 
Mosby.) How do vou likens? 

MoOv. Methinks I read truth, prudence, se- 
crecy, 
And courage writ upon your manly browa 

B. Will What hellish viUany has this fellow in 
hand, that makes him fawn uponiis ? (Aside.) 

Motby. I fear the world's a stranger to yonr* 
merit 
If this may recommend me to your friendship— i 
{Gives a pause.) 

B. wm. Of what damn'd deed is this to be the 
wages? 

Shaie, Hast ever an elder brother's throat to 
cut? 

B. Will Or «n old peevish father to be buried ? 

Modty. Neither of these. 

Shake. A rival then, mayhap. 

Mosby. There your come nearer to me. 

Sake, Then speak out 
We're honest, sir. 

B. Witt. Trusty, and very poor. 

Moaiby. Metal too fit for me. {Aside.) Then, hear 
me, sir. 
But you must both, ere I disclose my purpose, 
Promise, and bind that promise by your oaths, 
Never~(27^ 6o(A tou^rA.)— Why this unseasonable 

B. wm. You'd have us swear ? 

Mosby. Else why did I propose it? 

B. wm. There's the jest Are men who act in 
despite of all law, honour, and conscience ; who 
live by blood ; (as it is plain you think we do ;) are 
we free-thinkers, like silly wenches and canting 
priests, to be confined by oaths? 

Sfioie. Would yon bind us, let the price equal 
the purohase, and we'll go to hell for you with 
pleasure. 

Mosby. Horrid ! they shock ev*n me who woulU 
employ 'em. (Aside.) 

t apprehend : the business, then, is this : 
In Feversham, there lives a man, call'd Arden, 
In general esteem, and ample means; 
And has a wife the very pride of nature. 
I have been happy long in her affections ; 
And, he once dead, might with her share his for* 

tunea 
He's jealous, too, of late, and threatens me. 
Love, int'rest self-defence, all ask his death. 

B. Will This man you'd have despatched? 

Mos. I would. 

B. wm. Blch, you say f 
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Moi. Immensely M. 

B, Wftt. And mocb belOTM? 

Mot, By all degrees of men. 

B. WVi George, this will be ft daagerotttplaee of 
work. 

Shake. D— d dangeroot. A man so known; and 
of repatotlon, too. 

B. Will. And then, the power and nnmber of his 
friends must be considered. 

Mat. What, does yoor courage shrink already, 
Birs9 

Shale. Na 

B. Will This Is ever the cnrsa of yoor men of 
true valour; to be the tools of crafty, cowardly 
knaves, who have not the heart to execute what 
their heads have projected. It is a d— d, mfrale- 
fnl world. What money have you mora aboat yon f 

Mot. Ten pieoea 
. B. Will, rve had as moch ftMratosUDg a dog. 

Mot, I give yoothat as a retaining fee : 
When the deed's done, each sliaU nave twice that 

son). 
And a good horse to further his escape. 

B. Will. (Sir, will you have him murdsred in a 
chufoh? 

Shake. Or on the altar 2 say the word, and it shall 
be done. 

Mot. Some safer place; the street^ highway, or 
fields, 
Will serve my turn as well 

Sluike. Just as yonpleaae. 

Mot. Where may i find yon, gentlemen? 

B. Will. At Adam Fowrs, the Flower-de-luce. 

Mot. I have confederates in this design ; 
When we've contriv'd the manner of his death, 
I'll send you word. 

B. Will You'll find us always ready. 

Mot. And determined ? 

B. Wtll. Ay, fearffrnot Farewell 

[Exeunt several wayt. 

fi^ENE IL^il R9(m in Arden^t home. 

Enter ALICIA, uUh a leUer. 

All. He doubts me ; yet he dares not tell me so t 
Bat thus, by Oreen, whets my unsettled mind. 

iJimuk.) 
'' Strike home, ornot at ail In caM yon fail, 
We have found inetrumente by means of Brad- 

shaw." 
He shall not find ma nndetermhied now. 
Hark! Michael's on the watch. If Ardea sleeps, 
(For so he seems dispoa'd,) he'U brtng me word: 
That's the safest time. This promis'd manriage 
Witb Mosby'B sister hasrsmoy'd Ikis qualmfi. 

Suter mCB AEL. 

Why dost thou break me unawares? 
What of your master? 

Mich. He*s scarce sunk to rest, 
Bnt full of meditated rage 'gainst Mosbyt 

Ali. He'll sleep in peace ere long. 

M^A. Think not on that 
Oh! did Maria bless me with hervmfles, 
As you do Mosby, had I twenty lives. 
I'd risk *em all to win her to my arms. 

Ali. I pray thee, leave me, MiehaeL {Exit MIeh.) 
What is nature? 
There is a pow'r in love, subdues to itself 
All otherpassions in the human mind. 



This wretch, more fearful than Ch« lonely mar- 

derer. 
Who with enqnfrtng eyes some stranger vfew^ 
Would meet the king orterrors undismayed. 
For her he loves, and dare him to the combat. 
And sbaU not I preserve my Moeby's life. 
And shaU not I • a hnsbandl What'sa hosbMid ? 
I have a soul above th' unnatural tie, 
That tells me, I'm his rl^t, and only his, 
Who won my vlnrin heart Ye tender parents. 
Whose cruel kindness made your child thus 

wretched, 
Tom not your eyes towards eartti to view this 



'Twill make you sad in heaTli. 



SCENE JJLm.Anctker RtouL 

ABDEN tluptng an a eowh. filter ALICIA. wHA a 
iagffer in her Aaad " 

All Seet Jealousy o'erwatch'd is sunk to res^ 
While fearftil guilt knows no security. 
But In repeat^ crimes. My weary eyes, 
Each moment apprehensive of his vengeance, 
Must seek for rest in vain till his are clos'd. 
Then for oar matnal peace, and Moeby's love. 

{Approaching to ttab hi«\ aUtPts. 
He wakes t Defend me irom his Jnst revenger 
And ye^ he sees me not; nor moves a finger 
To save his thseatan'd life. Then, whence that 

voice. 
That pierc'd my esffs; and cried, Alicia^ hold! 
Can mimic fancy cheat tbe oatwaid sense, 
And focm each soandB? If these heart-nudclng 

thoughts 
Pieeade ihe horrid act, what mast ensne ? 
Worse plague I cannot fear from Arden's death ; 
But frem' his life, the death of Mm I love. 
Perish the hated husband ! Wherefore hated ? 
Is he not all that my vain sez could wish f 
My eyes, while they survey his graceful form, 
Gondenmmy hearty and wonder how Ustray'd. 
He sighs— he Btarta— he groans. His body alttpa; 
But restless grief denies his mind repose. 
Perhaps he dreams of me ; perhaps he sees me. 
Thus, like a fory, broke from deepest hell, 
Lustin my heart, and murder in my hand— 

{Alicia dropt the dagger. Ardenttatft^p.) 

' Ard. Her dagger, Michael! seize it, and I'm 

safe. 
How strong she is ! Oh I what a f earftd dream ! 
Before me still I speak, vision, art thou Alioiat 
Or bnt the coinage of my troubled brain ? 

AIL Oh, Ardeni httsband— loid^ 

Ard. Art thou my wife? 
Thon'rt substance — I'm wrapp'd in wonder! 

Hence! 
fiast lost all sense of fear as well as shame. 
That thon durst haunt me thus, asleep and w*kin& 
Thou idol and then torment of my sool? 

Ali. My bleeding heart— 

Ard. Away, begone and leave me: 
Lest, in the transports of unbounded rage^ 
I rush npon tiliee, and deface those charms, 
TfasA first enslsy'd my soul I mangle that face 
Where, spite of falsehood, beauty triumphs still { 
iHar that fair frame, and crush thee into atoms. 
Avoid me, and be safe. Nay, now you drive me 
hence, {Alicia tnult^ he turns aaay.) 
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Cruel a9d <•!«» m-^xtAmii hmn 4a mo; 

I cannot Bee^^to-wriiit^liTiiappttMife taaniU^ 

And weep(uulkBieellft<TBla. 

ul». This, this is;k» 
I came prepW-d tomurder. 



Oant>A]l0tat 

f nOes up the dagger,) 
In ihy ow<4bosom plttti^ the ftital steel, 
Or his who robb'd thee of thy fame a^d yirtoa 
It wfU not 1>e : fear holds my dastard hand. 
Tbose chaster pow'rs that guard the nuptial hed 
From f oaltpoUutlozi, and the hand from t>Iood, 
Have left heir charge, and I sm lost foE ever* 

;-. ACttnt 
SCEKlM.'il Bdad luar Fetirt^mt 
EnUr BLACK WILL Ofid ^ AEBBAa . 

Shake, H^t-^X poBted 4»yoa imtc^ to hk Urn 
*8cape| 

B. Witt. I pray thee, peace. 
Skake, Oreen and I beheld him pMt ^ififreletsTy 
by within reach of your dagger. If yon had held it 
but nalE«d ia. yow band, he weifld hAvd staUbed 
himself as he walked* 

B» Wm. I had aqi power to do it: a suddttidtanp 
came over me ; I never felt so in my- life. . kind 
of palsy seized me. ' ;, 

Shake. Palsy! when you re uponyoKr duty! Qo, 
go, and. fleepy oe -diink.away your fesnl. Yon 
tremble still. • -.: - - 

B. wm IJwvM&i my..Gmwg^rvm>n»w» yet 
called id qae8tl««i«MiURin. Whe* Iffotigbi»t BOt|. 
logne under tbA late rldngt both acMlefr ki^ew and 
feared me. 

Shake. That might be, beeansa they did not 
knovr yon., i^ I'll shake yowoff to your old 
trade of filching i]>a tbronf. • Abirder's too gealael 
a business for your capacity. Siriab; I bavei: taken 
moT««ol4 <#n»a»ed^fk<litaR«veQ VM Athed«flMp^ 
by oandle-Iight 
B* W*P.<Q»wwdlyjlaYe^awu<j|e</ . v^.^ .r,k 
Shake. A coward! 'Sblood! thi^akaU be proved. 
Coneoa.-^ /t :,•,..-: • :n -' 

B. ir«t_lyvaw*te»rt's.W«#d4 ;. 
5Aa*e. To thine. i^WJ^i^^ 

Enter OfEBBH,- ' .. . , ' 

Greetk, 'Wh4^«r«y9u bm4? ^t-ahimo^paMi^] 
yonrsword^' , , . j ' > :. 

"^ Shake. 5(QttIll.lWeh«dWs,life>. „. 

B. wm*. FoQli giMird thyjown. . . .. . •< 

C7re«n. Fray be9.r mo, giB9^iB€BBi.. i' .n . v 

A jTiB, ^tandjtotil^er »ff. .. • /.• . ' '■':.'. 

Shake. Away. 

G^en. This.broil will nda all, ^ .- n ' ' 

J^iake. Kjabegun itk t 

£. W«22.A7,«nd will eadit t09.li . 

Green. Ar^eo^yoH k«/ew« ^reitwrisv end trill jrim 
lethiih 

Shake. Who did the first? 
(?n^>lpnf»tter>,tbft|5nwrboTeipaij)'d, . . . r 
i?<jTm Brand mdynth.oqwW(Uoe t .. 
Green. Gome,, coniQ«Fou'i?efcothrit9rWame. ; 
Speakj, wJU jcon lay aj^ide thisfofip^^lew iiPoil 3 . . 
A W/. Nay, let him speak. . .. .- >> 

Shake. Why, rathejrthaa;kM»- this «pdp«ff)|uHty~ 



R wm. Ay, vnf% defer it^ffll AMetft dead ; 
Tm for doing business flrst^ and then for play. . 

Shake. Challenge me whed then daresCr 

Green. The night draws on. Are you resdit'd ? 

Shakti ^HS^'AM. 

Green. Enough. Sei) where he comet. I nmst 
withdraw; 
Btat'when yoa*va don^ tlve-deed, and' sent hfs 

sov)^ 
No matter where •I'll come to you a^in. [JSicif. 

B. FPtU. Something rises- 'id my throat; I ^n 
Boaroely breath : I d ra^er poison haU-a-doton 
eaidiaals Chan kill this honest man.; bat ril dot 
for my reputation. 

Shakei, He comes. Betlre.a litae. Let him ad- 
vance, then bury your dagger in his heart If you 
tall, rUeeoond you. 

Bi WW* Siend far«heroff« I shall not need your 
aid, 
Kdw 



Eiaer ASDBNj^f^i and thed LOED GHKYNSS, 
aUatkdf4f . 

B. If«27. AgiUn prevented ! Ten tboftsuid devils 

take them alll 
^,prd Q. Arden^ well met TouVe io ^e Islcf of 

Sheppey 
GLrown goUe a stranger. Shall we see yon there ? 
Ard. I purposed soon V have waitedon ^our lord- 

Ard> W^ will yon sup With ims' to-night, at 
^horlow? 
'^ Ard. tttasi&tn in^lei^ who fe my gpbst t% Re- 
sent, ^ 
Expects me at my hdufte. "" , 
Lord a^ lihen >you wUI dine' 'iH^ me to-mor- 
row ? 
A^d. ril not fttll yooMtNTdshlEL 
Lord a BeUevo me, w«i[1J)y friend^ Xte.gMl to 
see yon. .- , . ■ 
Walk you towards Feversham ? 
Ard, So please your lordship. 

[Exeunt Lord C. andArden. 
B. WiB, Jnstaal had t^ifi ainn ."fcio.t !9blood! 
I could kill myseufor vezafion. 

• httir oltfe^If: 

Greek WeiR,Al4ejilB-m%m ^itp^tth'^V ^ - 
Shake. Yes, safe to Feversham. ^ 

Green^ Safe^ se^y l^du'? hld'^ood fortune hibd^ 
usaH. '- • ••' '■ 

Thfese etrfiAge '• eseeipee '|iATd; eShnm ^stkgf^m 

But, thinking of my ^rbngii,' Fm more eonflnn*d: ^ 
B. WUl. Well said, 'mvman.c^resolntion. A gen- 
tleman commit^ a f^urder witQ dpphle the^ati^f ac- 
tion fer such a heart; .Wo mtti^ IMy out toares 
more cunn&Eig for the ifuture. '• •. 
^rVM^ Weshould^eo^tontt 1vittr^Mlch^l,Arden*s 
Toaan. . • ^ • ' 

The f«iitty^earted wrHch, indu|;h lon^ Itgo ' 
He swore his master dead, -aets with reluctance. ' 
/SAoitf. The coward must be 8pnrr$fd. ^d'o^^^it, 
or he dies. •' . ,. " 

IKcAt I bawmy-mftsferr -'and JiOt^Ohejn^y 

pass, V ■' ! • ■■ • ■"■ ■. - 

And Mf^ heart leatv'd'fotr-Sey^ • - • {J^^rt^ 

B. wm. WbatflftytfttteviUain? ' 

Mich. Would t were gotte I (4*(tfc.) Sir, if I give 

offence—' •»' , v ^ . i . ^g^^in^.) 
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anm, lO^hM^ eooM bMk; fMiiiinit not 1mt« 

Mieh. WhAtisyoBrpleMarer 
Onm. Why, w« findtrataiid 
Yoa are In lore witli Moftby't beftntooof ililsr.^ 

Jiich. fhippoff I Mtta 

B. JVULYoadeal too mildly wKh tb« peamnt 
Too awora to kill yow SMater, Tillain. Bo an 
honest man of your word, and deft then, white 
Uvarl 

Mich. Sir. I 



J9L Trt7/. Bepented I What'atbat? Dog t know 
9onr rank, and act aa w« command, or yovr heart'a 
blood— 

Mkk. What mnat I dot in-iffdmud.) 

B. Will. Dol Ton mwt shew qa the honao. 
appoint the time and place, and Inre yoormwiter 
thither. We'U take cue of Um withoot your 
troable. 

Qrten. So ahall yon pnrehMO noble ]Ioiky*B 
friendahipl 
And, by hia frleBdah^ gain hit alater^ lorn 

Mich, They'll morder me, too, should I not com- 
ply. ilM€.) 

Green. Think on yonr Ioto, your interest 
B, WiU, Or yoor death. 

Mich. To-night, soon as the ahbey-okx^k atrtkea 
ten, iTrenfkHng.) 

Como to his honae, Fll leave the doors anb|irr'd : 
The left-hand stairs lead to my master's chamber: 
Tbero take him, and dtspoaa Mm* as yoaple^MOi 
Oreen. This cannot fall 
^lofce. Unleaa this love-aiok oowecd ftlnka. to 

deceive na. 
Mieh. I WiU not, by heaven 1 
A WiU, I believe thee; tor, by belli thoudar'st 
not 

iExtifm$'ar§mj A wai, and Shake. 
Mkk. Kaater, thy eonatsnt love and daily botmty 
Deserve more grateful oflBces from MiehaeL . 

\firiX, wteping^ 

SClDNS IL^A Boom in Srden's Boute. 

UAOULdiMeoMted, 

AH. When vioe hae qpiead kerpebna thro* the 
soal, 
^ow Ufeleas, i|low« eonfea'd^Mid lnsincer^ 
Are oar resolves in the porsulGi of virtae 1 
WhAt wonder, then, beev'bahoaldrefese its eld i 
To thoughts, that only blossom for a time, 
Look blooming to theey% bet yield no fmlt 

MnUr ttOBBJ: 

ifM. I wmt, Alicia, tp partake thy grief a { 
For fire divided bums with lesser toroe. 

Aii, I know thee; tboa art come to fan the 
flame 
Thy bieaith hath^ kindled herer tOl it 
Boa tears and sighs ahall stiile in my heart 
The guilty paasion. 

Mot. Is heroic love, 
That form'd the bright axainplea of thy sex, 
llacle their Uvea gMrtons, and their fame immortal, 
A crime in thee f Art thon-not miee by oath^ 
By mutual sufferings, by contract mine? 

AU. Whv do you urge a reah, a fatal proniai^ 
I had no right to niake^ or yon to aek? * 
Why did you practise on my easy heart? 
Why did I eter listen to your vows} 



In me *twas footUh gnOteiid dfMbedieace ; 
In yoo, 'twae avarice, Ineolenoe and pride. 

Jfoi. *Twas love in me, end gratitude in yon. 

All 'Twaa Insolence in yoo, meanness In me 
And madneat bn na both. Hy eatreful pareata. 
In ioom of your nresnmption and my weaknesi^ 
Gave me lu marriage to a worthy gentleman. 
Of birth and fortune equal to my own. 
Three years I liv'd with him without reproecb. 
And made him in that time the happy father 
Of two most lovely chOdren. I, too, was happy : 
At leasl^ I liv*d hi hopes I might be so : 
For time, and gratitude, and Arden*8 love, 
I hop'd mlghtqnench my gnil^ flame for you. 
And make my heart a present worthy him. 

ifoi. And dost thou glory ia thy perjoriee ? 
In love, inconstancy alene^s a crime. 
Think on the ardour of our yoath^d paasion, 
Thtaik how we plsyM with love; nor tiiooght it 

Tin thy flrst falsehood, (caH it not obedience,) 
Thy marriage, with this Ardefei made me desperate ; 
Ttiink on the transports of our love renews 
And^ 

All Hide the rest, lest list'nlng winds eboold 
hear, 
And publish to the world our tliameful tale. 
Here let remembrance of our'folttes dia 

las.- Shall our loves wither In their early 
bloom? 

All Their harvest, else, w^ be to both our 



He&t then not made a monster of me, Moidbiy f 
Tou should abhor me, I abhor myself. 
When onperoeiv'a I stole on Arden*B sleepy 

gdl steeled my heart, and death was in my hand,) 
le angttiah brooded on hia ashy cheek. 
And chilly sweats stood shivering on his brow. 
Beietatleea murder, et a sight so sad. 
Gave place to pity; «ad, as he wak'd, I stood 
■Irreaointo, and drown'd in tears. 

JAt. She's lost; 
And I hi vaialMve staln'd m^^eotf with blood. 

iAiOt.) 
AH Give o*er in Hmet In "vain av6 yonr at- 



Upon my Arden's life ; for heav'n that wrested 
The fatal weapon fjrom my trembling bend, 
SttUhaahlminoharga 

Mo$. LitUe she thhiks {Aiidi ) 

That Arden's dead ere now. It most be so ; 
I've bnt that game to play, ere. it ^ known. 

All I know our daog'rous state ; I hesitate ; 
I tremble for your Itte; t dread reproech. 
But we've offended, and mnstleam to suffer. 

Mo$. Then Alien live hi his AUeia blest, 
And Mosby wretched. Tet ahoeld ehanee or n^ 

tnre 
Lay Arden gently in a peeoefnl grave, 
Might I presume to hope ? Alida, speak. 



Alt. How shaU I look into my secxet thonghla^ 
And answer wliet I fear to ask myeelt? 

(A long fame.) 

Mot. Sflenoe speaks best for me. Hie deaui once 
known, 
I must forswear the fiet, and |^ these tools 
To public Justice : end not live in fear. (AtUk.) 
Thy heart Is mine. I ask bnt for my own. 
Truth, gratitude, and honour, bind yoa to me^ 
Or else you never lov'd. 

AH Then why this strnggle? 
l}et lov'dl OhI had my love been jostly plee'd, 
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As inre It waa exalted aad aioeere, 
I should have gloried in it, and been happy. 
But ril no longer live the abject slave 
Of loose desire: I disclaim the thought 
Jcot. Ill aak Bo mors what honour Aoiad 
deny; 
By heay*n, I nerer wHl ! 

Ali. Well, then, tememher. 
On that ocmdition only, I renew 
My T0W& It time and the etent of things 

(Giving her handj 
Should erer make it lawful, I'U be yooxs. 
Mo$. Oh 1 my foil joys— 
Ali. Suppress thy frantic transports; 
My heart recoils, I am betray'd; oh I giye me back 
My promis'd fidth. 
Jtfof. Flr^ let the world dissolTe. 
Alu Thei^ ia no joy nor peaoe for yon or me; 
All our engagements cannot but be fatal. 
ifoi. The time may come when yonll haToo^er 
thoughts ; 
Till then, farewelL {Atide.) Now, Fortoae, dothy 
worst TExit. 

AIL Mosby, return. He'e gone, and i am 
wretched; 
I should faftTc banish*d him my sight for eyer. 
You happy fafer 6nee; whose untainted fame 
Has never yet been blasted with reproach, 
Fly tram th' appearance of dishonour far. 
Vlrtne is arbitrary, nor admits debate : 
To doubt is treason in her rigid court ; 
But if ye pariey with tbefoe^ you're lost^ 

{Exit. 



SCENE UJL^AnoUier Socm in Ardtn*t h&tue. 
ABSyESandFBANKLLSHUing together on aeoueh; 
Arden thougMfUl 
Fnmk, Nay, wonder not Tho' ev'ry cironm- 



Thns strangely met to prove the lady false, 
And justify the husband's horrid vengeance, 
Tet it appears to ev*ry honest eye, 
(Too late for the poor ladyj she wai wrong'd. 

Ard, Is't possible? 

^rcmk. Ay,- very possible: 
He lives that proves it so. Oonceal'd ftom jus- 
tice, 
He pines with ceaseless sorrow for his guilt, 
Ana each hour bends him lower towards 'his 



grave, 
knoi 



Ard, I know thy friendship and perceive its 
drift r r^ 

ni bear my wrongs — for, snreb I have been 

wrong' d. 
Do I but thfaik so, then? What fools ate men 
^hom love and hatred, anger, hope, and fear, 
And aQ the various passions, rale by turns, 
And in their several turns alike deceive I 

ftxmk. To cast away, and on suspicion only, 
A jewel, like Alicia, were to her 
Iff n just end oniel to youraelt 

(Cloei itnlii (en.) 
Goodnighi; 
The clock has stricken ten. 

Ard. I thought it more. 

Frank. Ithonghtitnotsomnch. 

Ard. Why. thus it is: 
vur nappyhoon are few, and fly so swUt, 



That they are past ere we begin to count em: 
But when with pain and misery oppressed. 
Anticipating time's unvarying pace, 
We think each heavy moment is an age. 
FranL .Gome, leVs to rest Impartial as the 

grave 
Sleep robs the cruel tyrant of his pow*r, 
GHves rest and freedom to theo'erwronght slave, 
And steals the wretched beggerfrota his want 
Droop not, my ftinAt eMMV ^1 suspend thy 

cares, 
And time will end them. 

Ard. Trae ; for time brings death, 
The only certain end of human woes. 
Sleep interrupts, but waking we're restor'd 
To ul our griefs again. Watehing and rest^ 
Alternately snooeedlng one another, 
Are aU the idle business of dull life. 
What shall we call this undetermin'd state ; 
This narrow isthmus *t«dxt two booncUess 

oceans; 
That whence we came, and that to which we 

tend? 
Is it HDD ohequer'd with the sleep of death ? 
Or death enhven'd by our waking dreams? 
But we'll to bed. Here, Michael, bring the 

lightSL 

Snter MICHAEL, with lights. 
Hea.T'a eend yon good reposei 

(Oioes Franklin a lightj 

lU. 



ovou. 

nd to you, sir ? 



Frank. The like to 3 

Mich. ShaU I attend ^ _ 

Frank. No^ no; I ohooee to be alone. Good 

night 

i&eitn'ankKn. JOehaa attends his mastert 
and returns. 

Mich, I, who should take my weapon in my 

hand 
And guard his life with -hazard of my own. 
With f raudful smiles have led him, unsuspecting. 
Quite to the jaws of death : but I've an oath ; ^ 
Mosby has bound me with « horrid vow. 
Which, if I break, these dogs have sworn my 

death, 
rve left the doors nnbarr'd. Hark I 'twas the 

latch. 
They eome-^I hear their oaths, and see their 

daggers 
Insulting o'er my master's mangled body. 
While he for ]Bereyplead& Good master, live : 
I'll bar the doors again. But should I meet 



Whatis tiiaif I heard «em cry, 

coward?" 



Where Is this 



Arden onoe dead, theyllumrder me for sport 
Help I call the nelghboursl -Master I Franklint 
help! 

Enter ABDEN and FBANEUN, widlrvtedL 

Ard. What dismal outcry's this ? 
Frank. What frights thee, Michael? 
Mich. Tdj master, Franklin! 
Ard. Why dost tremble so? 
Mich. I dream'd the house was full of thieves and 
murderersL (Trembling.) 

Ard. Dream'd! what^ awake? AreaUthe doors 

made fast? 
l^fcA. I think they are. 
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Ard. nuo anfl we mya^f. 
/Voia. Yon m$A» a f earfo] nom 
ific*. Dldl? _^ ^^^. 

iw! Tott tremble BttL Bm tayom t)tfB& 

b«re? 
ifuA. No, 1 lw»pe »ot My matter wfll b« 
aogry. 

ard. Thii negllenoe no* biOt omtantf tt« 
sir: 
The doon wemaUlttftopen. 

Mich, mv^ 

Ard, TolMd, ^ _ 

And, as you prl» my ttsmmi, besHWOwelU. 

rtank. Til TfcryookL Onoanore, my ftrtend— 
ar* Goodnlglit C£«tt«^. 

SCENE IV.«-anU «<»*« HjUn^rtftii^Aw-,- A«tfPor 

rn/<r BLACK WILL and SHAEEBAa 

B. Will Z»uid8 1 Michael baabetray'd ns ; 

Th6 doors are fast Away, away 1 Disperse!^ 



ACT IV. 

BOENE L— 9mtf>To«efMM-ZtiM. 
Enter MOSBY and MICHAJEL. 

Jiich. Though I with oathe appeal'd to conscionB 
beav'Ot 
That Arden rose and shut the door himself, 
Yet, but for Qreen, these bloody rogaea bad UU'd 

me. 
We muet desist i Fiunkli^ aod sweet Maria 
Have promia*4, at AUda'a own neqaea^ 
To. la t arforft - 

iios. Bach ever be the employ 
Of him I hate. 

Mich. The momiDg fair, all chaiig*d, 
S!y ma oonjores yon, (a^id with tears ah* apaktf 

it,) 
Not to iny^lve yourself and her in rata, . i : 
By aedklBg to renew a correspondaMa . < 
Sba luiy ranounc'd for eyar, • 

Mot. Howl confusion I 

Mieh. And hopesi aabeav*^^ in aniwcr ia Mr 
pray'rs, 
Hatb raoonoa*d her d«ty aaA «llecttoB» 
'%Qii viU approYO h«r TaaglalioQ.-i 

Mos. Doubtless. 

Mich. And learn, by her example, to subdue 
Your goltty peaaion. 

Moi. Ha, ha, ha I exquisite woman. 
So. rather than not change^ 'shell loTe lier hns- 

bandt 
But she will not perseVete. 

Mich. Yes, sure, she wlll 

McB. Have I tben sUisfated her whole BlgMbg 
sex, . 
Bid oppOrtonlty ant foitone waft ; 
And all to be forsaken for a husband! 
By heav'n, I am glad he haft «6 oft escaped, 



That I may hava Idm mnttttm^d lirkar aiglit. 

ElUer QBSEH. 

QrmiL Sow atranfls » BooTidewft aitanda thb 
man! • 

*Ti8 vain to strive with heav*n$;^let4i^Ye It o'er. 
Mot, No{ when I do^ sMj I toe ewst (ur 
ever. 
Hopeless to love, and baia wltboal retcnga : 
May I ne'er know an end of disappointment^ 
But presB'd with hard necessity, like the^i 
Live the contempt of my insulting fOe. 
Orten. I scorn the abject thought; bad 
lite 
Htmg OB each hair, ha diet. Xfweaooceed, 

iXoMkhad: 
Thia Yory night Maria shaU ba tfaiiia. 
Mieh. i am a man again 



jr<p#. Fve thought a way 
That may be easy under friendabip'a 
Which, to a fof suspected, xwy be bead. 

Oreen. Friendship t impossible— 

Mo$. To* know bin not 
You, with your ruffians, in tha fltnet shall sc :• 

I follow at some distance. They begin 
(No matter how) a qnarreJ, and a4 onco 
Assault him with (hair sworda. Straight I ap- 
pear, 
Forget all wrongs, and draw in hia deCenoa ; 
Mark me, ba aore, with wme aUffh^wmnd; tlica 

And leave the rest to me. 

Mich. I know his temper. 
This seemteg benefit wiU eaaoel laU 
His former doubts, and gain his easy hearl 

<?r<e9. Perhaps so; yet— ■ 

Mos. Further debates are needless 

lExatnU 

SCENE IL—^ Room in Ardm't k&iue. 

EnUr F&ANELmomlMASlA. 

FraOin Well, In what temper did yon find 

Mar. Never was anguish, never ulef lik& 

hers: 
She eats-nor ifleeps. Her lovely, dcwnoaat eyes, 
That us*d to gladden each beholder's hearty 
Now wash thd flinty bosom of the earth. 
Her troubled breast heaves with incessant sighs, 
Wbich drink, the purple atiaama of Ufa, and 

littaBt 
Her bloem, • aa atonna the MoHaomfl ot the 

spring. 
But» Bare, her pEay*r» muai qnlcUy raaek higk 

heav'n, 
BelenCIng Arden, kbidly sootb her SQirowib 
And her lost peace restore. 

Frank. Their mutual peace, Maria I 
For bis can ne'er be found but in AUaiah 
Asham'd to view thdtaoe of man or day, 
As Mosbv'B name was written on bis orow, 
He cheerless wanders; seeks the darkeati^m 
To hide his drooping head, and ffriave akme. 
With a full hear^ swoln eyas* and laU'ring 

tongue, • 
He sometimeB, seeking to beguile his griaf, 
Begins a mournful tale : but oinkiKk* m a>w««Ti*« 
Of his imagined wrongs cros^g nia memtffy, 
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finds hlB sad story «ie «be halt be told. 
Oh I may car pains with wish'd snccess be 
orown'd. 

EtOer AEDEN. 

ArcL No, Franklin, no; your friendly oa^es are 
Tain: 
"Were I bat certain she had w iuiA g'd my bpd, 
I then might hate her, and shake off my woes , 
But thns perpiex'd, can never taste of comlort 

\Prank. O fealonsy 1 thou bane of social ^>yst 
Oh ! she's a monster, made of contradictiQnsI 
Tjet troth in all her natire charms appear. 
And with ihe voice of faarm<my itself, 
Plead the just cause of innocence tradnc'd; 
DcMf as tile adder, blind as upstart greatness, 
She sees nor hears. And yet let slander whisper, 
' Or evil-eye'd snspicion look obliqoe, 
BnmoTur has fewer tongnes than she has ears ; 
And Argns* hmidred eyes are dim and slow* 
To piernng jealoosy's. 

Ard. No more, no more; 
I know its plagues, bnt whereas the reme^? 

Mar. In yonr Alicia. 

Fraai. She shall heal these womids. 

ArtL She's my disease, and can she b« my 
core? 
My friends should rather teach me to abhor 

her. 
To tear her image from my bleeding heart 

Mar. We leave that hateful bffice to the 
flenda 

Frank. If yon e'er lov'd, yonll not refuse to see 
her: 
Ton promis'd that 

Ard. Did I? 

Frank. Indeed yon did. 

Ard. Well, th«n» Bone other ttoe. 

Frank. No; sea her now. 

Ard. Franklin, I know my hearty and dare not 
see her. 
I have a hnsband's honoor to maintain, 
I fear the lover's weakness may betray. 
liet me not do what honoor must condemn, 
And friendship blush to hear. 

Frank. That Arden never wilL 

Mar. Did yon but know her grief— 

Ard. Am I tiie cause ? 
Have I, just heaven, have I ever injnr'd her? 
Yet I'm the coward.. prepost'rous fear \ 
See where she comes, arm'd with my numYons 

wrongs. 
1*11 meet, with honourable eonfldence, 
Th' offending wife, and look the honest husband. 

Frank, Hcuria, well withdraw ; even friendship 
here 
Would seem impertfnenee. 

iExaud FranUin and Mwia. 

Ard, Be stillmy heart I 

Etfter ALICIA, not seetnj Arden. 

AH. How shaU I hmt my.AideiL's . just re- 
proaches? 
Or ean aireooncilement]oiig«ontlDiie, 
That's founded on deceit? can I avow 
My secret gnitt? . No; atJsomeaaiathongkt 
Abaadon'd infakny hevselt would blvsh. 
Kay, could I live with public loss of heoour, 
Arden woold die to see Alieia scom'd. 
Be'eJieseJ e«rthiipflnM.hide me from hie sight. I 



Ard. Guilt chains her tongocb Lo! gllent, solC^ 
condenm'd. 
With tearfid eyee and trembling Umbs she standa 
^/t.(Fain would I kisa his. footsteps; but that 
look, 
Where indignation seems to strive with grief, 
Forbids me to approach him. 

Ard. Who would think 
That anguish were not real ? 
Ali. I'm footed here. 

Ard, Those tears, methinks, ev*n if her guilt 
were certain, 
Might wash away her pains, 
Ali. Support me, heav'n! 
Ard. Curse on tiie abject thought I shall re- 
lapse 
To timple dotage. She steals on my heart, 
She conquers with her .eyes. If I but hear her 

voice, 
Nor earth nor heaven -can save me from her 

snares. 
Oh.! let me fly, if I ha.v6yetthe.pow'r. 
Alt. Oh, Arden I do not, do not leave me thus. 

{Kned$, and liolds fUm.) 
Ard. I pray thee, loose thy hold. 
Ali. Oh, never, never! 

Ard. Why should I stay to tell thee of my 
wronge^• 
To agoravate thy guilV and wound thy sool ? 
Thyself, if aU these agonizing struggles 
Of tears, of sigh^ of groans, of speecUese sor- 
row. 
Be but sincere, thyself will do it better. 
One thing Til tell thee: (for perhaps 'twiU please 

Theu'st broke my hearty Alicia. 

Ali. Oh 1 {l^/dlU to (he ground.) 

Ard. And canat then,. 
Can woman pl^ whom she hath undone? 
Why dost thou grasp my knees? whatwonldst 

thou say, 
[f thou oonld'st find thy speech^ 

AIL Oh, mercy, myercy! 

Ard. Thou hast lutd none on me: let go my 
hand; 
Why dost thou press it to thy throbbing heart 
That beats— but not for me ? 

Ali. Then may it j>e'er beat more. 

Ard. At least, I'm sure it did not always sa 

Ali. For that my soul is pierc'd with deep re- 
morse; 
For that I bow me to the dust before thee, 
And die to be forgiven. Ob! Arden, Arden! 

Ard. Presumptuous fool! what business ha»t 
thonhere? 
Did I not knew my weakness, and her power I 
Bise, rise, Alici& 

Ali. No ; here let me lie 
On the bare besom of this conBOiens earth. 
Till Arden speak the word of peace and watsr 

fort, 
Or my heart break before him. ' 

^r« Oh, Alicia! 
Thou inccCLsistent spring of grief anAlogrj 
Whence sweet and bitter dtreamSi alMmate ilow. 
Come to my arms, and in this too fond boeom 
Disburden all the fulness of thy souL' 

AIL Let me approach, with awe that saorcd 
temple, 
Besume my seat, and dwell for ever there. 

Ard. There ever reign, as on thy native 
throne, 
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Thoa lovely windererl 

^/L AmlatlMt, 
In error'a faUI muEes long bewUder'd, 
Permitted here to find my peace and safety? 

ilrd Dry up thy tears ; and tell me, tmly tell 
me, 
Has my long suffering love at length prevailed, 
And art thon mine indeed t 

AIL HeaT'n'smy witness, 
I love thee, Arden ; and esteem thy love 
Above all earthly good. Thy kind forgiveness 
Speaks to my som thatpeacefal calm confirmed 
which reason and reileotlon had began. 

Ard. Thou'rt cheaply parchaa*d with unnum- 
bered sighs, 
With many a bitter tear, and years of patience. 
Thou treasure of more worth than mines of gold. 
I will not doubt my happiness. Thou art^ 
Thou wUt be mine, ever, and only mine. 

Ali. I am, 1 will. I ne*er knew joy till now. 

Ard. This is our truest, happiest nuptial day. 
To-night, thou knowest^ according to my cus- 
tom. 
Our yearly fair returning with St Valentine, 
I treat my friends. 'I go to countenance 
Their honest mirth, and cheer them with my 

bounty. 
TUl happy night farewell My best Alicia, 
How will our friends rejoice, our foes repine, 
To see us thus ? 

Ali. Thus ever may they see us! 
The wandering Area that have so long mi^ed me. 
Are now extlDgnish'd, and my heart is Arden's. 
The flow'ry path of innocence and peace 
Shines bright before, and I shall stray no longer. 
Whence, then, these sighs, and why these floods of 

tears? 
Sighs are the language of a bi'ok^ heart, 
And tears the trlbtite each enlighten*d eye 
Pa3rs, and must pay, for vice and folly past; 
And yet the painful'st virtue hath its pleasure • 
Tho' dangers rise, yet peace rcttDr'd within, 
My soul collected shall undaunted meet them. 
Tho* trouble, grief, and death, ^e lot of all. 
Ok good and bad without distinction fall; 
The soul which conscious innocence sustains. 
Supports with ease these temporary pains ; 
But, stung wUh guilt, and loaded by despafr. 
Becomes itself a burden none can bear. [Bxiunt. 



SCENE Iir.— 27^ Strtet. People at a dittance as at 
a/air. 

Enter ABDEN on one tide, and BDACK WILL and 
S&AEEBAG on the other; GBE£N directing 
them. 

B. WUL Shakebag^ yon*ll second me. *Sblood 1 
give the way. (Puskee ArdenJ 

Shake. May we not pass the streets? 

Ard. I saw you not , ^ , 

B. WUL Your sight, perhaps, is bad; your feel- 
ing may be better. {StrikeeMm.) 

.4r& Insolent villains 1 {Drawe.) 

B. WiXL Come, we*U tea(^ you manners. 

Ard. Both at once 1 barb'rous cowards 1 

J2WerM0SBY. 

Mo9by. O bloody dogs! attempt a life so pre- 
cious t 
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Shake. Tve pink*d him tho*. 

[Black Witt andShaktibag beaten off, 
Ard. Villaini oome back, and finish your de- 

Uoekif. Shall! porsae them, sir? 

Ard. Not for the world. 
Mosby! amaahiggaBeroeity! 

Moe. I hope yon are not hurt 

Ard, Piero'd to the heart— 

Jfof. Forbid it, heaven I quick, let me fly for 
help. 

Ard. With sharp reflection; Mosby, I can*t bear 
To be so for oblig'd to one I've wrong'd. 

Moe. Wbo would not venture life to eave a 
friend? 

Ard, From you Fve not deserved that tender 
name. 

Moe, No more of that; would X were worthy of 
it 

Ard. I own my heart, by boiling passions torn. 
Forgets its gentleness ; yet it is ever open 
To melting gratitude. Oh I say what price 
Can buy your friendship ? 

Moe. Only think me yonm 

Ard. Easy, indeed. I am too much oblig'd. 
Why reck <d not your good sword its justice on 

me. 
When mad with jealous rage, in my own house, 
I urg'd you to my ruin ? 

Moe. I lov'd you then 
With the same warmth as now. 

Ard. What's here I you bleed. 
Let me bind up your wound. 

Moe. A trifle, sir. 

Ard. Your friendship makes it sa See, Frank- 
lin, see 

Bntw FRANKLIN. 

The man I treated as a coward, bleeding, 
(Wretch ^at I am !) for his defence of me. 
Look to your wound. And« Mosby, let us hope 
You'll sup with me. There will be honest Brad- 

shaw. 
And FranUin here, and— i 
Moe. Sir, I wiU not fail. 
Frank. I shall not come. 
Ard. Nay, Franklin, that's unkind. 
Pr'ythee— 
Frank. Nay, urge me not I have my reasons. 
Moe. Avoids my company! So much the bet- 
ter. 
His may not be bo proper. {Aeide.) An hour 

hence, 
If you are not engaged, we'll meet at Fowl's. 
Ard. I will be there. 

Moe. TUl then I take my leave. [Exit, 

Ard. How have I been mistaken in this man ? 
FYufik. How are yon sure you're not mistaken 

now? 
Ard, No doubt he loves me; and I blush to 
think 
How I've suspected him, and wrong'4 Alicia^ 

Frank, May you beever happy in your wife : 
But— 
Ard. Speak—But what? Let's have no riddles 
here. 
Can she be innooent, and Vosby guilty ? 
Front, To speak my thonghtis^ this new officious 
fondness 
Makes me suspect : I like him worse than ever. 
At^ Because I like him better. What •chniL 
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Frank, Yoa*r6 oiMMons, and tresit my serlooB 
doubts 
With too much levity. You vex me, Arden. 

[Exit. 

Ard. Believe me, friend, yonll laugh at this here- 
after. 

MOSBT having watched Franklin out, re-enten with 
GBEEN. 

Mos. The surly friend has left him, as I wishU 
You see how eagerly the foolish fow! 
Flies headlong to our snare ; now to inclose him. 
At eight, the guests are bidden to his banquet, 
And only Michael, of his numerous train. 
Keeps home with his Alicia. Hell secure 
The Keys of all the doors, and let you in 
With my two trusty blood-hounda AUeia seems 
Averse at present 

Green. She'll not dare betray us. 

Mas. Not when the deed is done. We know too 
much. 
6tae*ll be onr prisoner, and shall be observ'd. 
Towards evening, then, upon a slight pretence, 
To pass an hour at draughts, (agame he loves,) 
m draw this husband home. You'll be prepar'd 
In th* Inner room, (Michael will shew it you,) 
Till at a signal given, yon all rush forth, 
And strangle him. 

Oreen. Qood; 'tis a death that leaves • 
Ko bloody character to mark the place. 

Mos, Howe'er, come all provided with your dag- 
gers. 
Do you seek Michael, ril instruct the rest 

C/THn. What shall the signal be? 

l/oc These words in th' game : 
«*Itakeyoanow.** 

Cfreen. Arden! thou'rt taken now. Indeed. 

Mos. His body, thrown behind the abbey-wall^ 
Shall be descried by th' early passenger 
Betumtng ftom the fair. My friend, thy hand : 
Shakes it ? Be firm, and onr united strength, 
With ease, shaU cast dead Arden to the earth. 

Green. Thanks to his foolish tenderness of souL 

A£os. True ; he who trusts an old invet'rate foe, 
Bares his own breast^ and ooorts the fatal blow. 

^Exeunt, 



AOT V. 

SCENE L'-Ardea'a Hotue, 

Enter ALICIA. 

AIL What have I heard I Is this the house of 
Arden? 
Oh ! that the pow*r which has so oft'n sav'd him, 
Would send his guardian angel to him now, 

To whisper in his •ar hia pr«*«nt Aungarl 

Ely, Arden, fly I avoid this fatal roof, 

Where murder lurks, and certain death awaits 

thee. 
Wander, no matter where^ torn but from hence, 
Thou canst not miss thy way. The house is theirs. 
I am suspected: Michael guards the door. 
And ev'n Maria's absent Bloody Mosby, 
These are the fruits of thy detested lust 
Bat hark! the fiends approach. Green had hof 

manity, 



Enter GBEEN, BLACK WILL, SHAKEBAG, and 
MICHAEU 

Conld I prevail on him t Oh, sir— 

(Talks apart with Green.) 

B. Will What a fair house! rich furniture; 
what piles of massy plate ; and then yon iron chest 
GK>od plunder, comrade. 

Shake, And Madame Arden there, a prize worth 
thATn all to me. 

B. WiU. And shaU that fawning, white-liver'd 
coward, Mosby, enjoy all these ? 

Shake, No doubt he would, were we the fools he 
thinks ua 

Green. Had he as many lives as drops of blood, 
rd have them all (7*0 Alicia.) 

All But for one single night— 

Green. I'd not defer his fate a single hour, 
Tho' I were sure myself to die the next 
So, peace, irresolute woman, and be thankful 
For thy own life. 

Ali, Oh I mercy, mercy— 

Green. Yes, 
Such mercy as the nursing lioness. 
When drain'd of moisture by her esger young, 
Shews to the prey that first encounters her. 

B. WiU. Who talks of mercy, when I am here? 

Green. She would prevent us; but our steady 
courage 
Laughs at her coward arts. 

{Knocking gentlp at the gate.) 

Why, Michael 
Mich. Sir! 

Gretn. Thou bloodless coward, what dost tremble 
at? 
Dost thou not hear a knocking at the gate ? 

[Exit Michael, 
Mosby, no doubt How like a sly adulterer, 
Who steals at midnight, and with caution gives 
Th' appointed signal to his neighbour's wife. 
B. WHL Which is the place where wd're to be 

conceaFd ? 
Green, This inner room. 

B, Will 'Tie welL The word is " Now I take 
you.'* {Knocking louder than b^ore.) 

Green, Ay, there's authority. That speaks the 
master. 
He seems in haste. 'Twere pity he should wait^ 
Now we're so well prepar'd for his receptloa 

[Green, B. WiU, and Shakebag, go into 



AIL Now whither are they gone ? the door's un- 
barr'd; 
I hear the sound of feet Should it be Arden, 
And Mosby with him^I can't bear the doubt, 
Nor would I be resolv'd. Be bush'd my fears, 
Tis Mosby, and alone. _ 

i?nrer MOSBY. 

Sir! hear me, Mosby. 

Mo$bv. Is this a time— 

^K. I will be heard 
And mark me, when I swear, never hereafter, 
By look, word, act— 

VMfty. Be d-d— your husband— _ 

jUi, Ha! (She scream.) 

Enter ABDEN and MICHAEU 

Ard Am I a monster, that I fright thee thus? 

{To Alcia.) 
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S«3 » what b«0 bappe&*d tlnoe I left the hoofie? 
Ttioa look*st, Altem, m If wild amaaemeDt 
Hftd ch«ng*d thee to the bnmgt of herself. 

Alt. Jb Franklin with y<m ? 

Ard. Na 

AIL ^orFowI,norBradahawf 

Ard. Neither, bnt both expected. 

AIL Merciful heaVnt 

Ard. I meant to dedicate this happy olght 
Te mirth and Joy, and thy retnming love. 

Slake me not sad, Allda; for my aake ; 
Let dlAcontent be banieb'd from your brow, 
And welcome Arden'e frlenda wltfa laughing eyea. 
Amongst the first let Mesby be enroll'cL 

il/i. The villain t (AtUt.) 

Ard. Nay, I am too well convinced 
Of Mosby*s friendfihip, and Alicia's love, 
Ever to wrong them more by weak 8DBpiclon& 
Tve been, indeed, to blame ; bnt I will make thee 
A large amend.o, Alicia. Look upon him 
Aeon the man that gave your buBboud's life. 

AIL Would takemybueband'alifel TllteUbim 
all. 
And cast this load of horror from my sonl : 
Yet, *tis a dreadful hazard. Both must die. 
A fearful thought I Franklin may come, or Brad- 

shaw; 
Oh! let me not precipitate bis fate! C^skU.) 

Mm. I see my presence la offensive here. 

Ard. AUoial No; aha baa no will but mine. 

Mo$. It is not fit she should : and yet; perhaps, 
Twere better, sir. Permit me to retire. 

Ard. No more. Our friendship publicly ayow*d 
'Will clear her injur'd virtue to the world. 

Mos. Something there is in that— 

Ard. It is a debt 
I owe to both your fames, and pay it freely, 

Mos. For her sake, then, not for my own. 

AIL {Aside.) O d—d dissembler. 

Ard. Come, take your seat ; this shall not sav^ 
yuur money. 
Bring UB the tables, Michael. (Thqi9U<mdplay.) 

AIL {Aiidt.) Ohl just heaven. 
Wilt thou not interpose ? How dread this panael 
Ten thousand terrors crowd the narrow space. 

Ard. Your thoughts are absent, Mosby. 

B. WUL Blood 1 why don't Mosby give the word? 

Mieh. Give back, the game's against him. 

AIL Fly, Franklin, fly! to sarethy Arden'a liflg. 
Murder himself, that aheaea him In view, 
Beholding me, stand back, aadtor a moment 
Suspends her thirst for blood. {Apart) 

Ard. Come, glv^B it up; I told you I shouldwin. 

{Risti.) 

Mos. No ; I see an advantage ; znove agsdn. 

Ard. There. 

Mo$. Now I take yoo. 



inorder to ttrangle him; butArden disen- 
gages himulf, wrests u dc^fierflnn Shttk^ 
hag, and stands «n the d^fente^ tiU Mwby 
getting behind and sHringhisarmt ths rest 
assassinate him.y 

AIL Oh ! power onmJpotent! make strong hl3 

arm, 
Give him to conquer. Hal my prayers are 

curses, 
And .draw down veogeaoce where they meant a 

blessing. ' 



Ard. Inhospitable vQ'aint 
AIL Oh! hediea 

Ard. Oh! hold your bloody— Mosby, fool Ki 
fhen. {.Fdsm 

lyMdmetomyfateu Is this, Alteia, ^ 

This the return for my unequaJ loTe ? 
AM, Or death, or madnfwn woald be menll 
now. 
Therefore, beyond my hopea 

Ard. Oh! Moeby, Michael Qreea, 
Why have yon drawn my blood upon yonr soolsl 
Hos. Behold her there, to whom I wais betrcll 
And ask no furthex. 

Green. Think on thy abbey-Ianda 
From inJor'd Qreen. 

^rdL Yon now are your own Jodgea, 
But we shall meet a^in where right and tratb- 
Who, who are these? But I fbrgire yon aU. 
Thy hand, AUcia. 
i<i I'U not give it thee. 

Ard. wretched woman! have they kill*d theft 
too; 
A deadly paleneaa, agony, and horror. 
On thy sad visage sit My aonl hange on thee, 
And tbonghdeparttaig; just departing, lovee thee: 
Is loath to leaver nnieoonoil'd to thee^ 
This useless, manglad tenement of cla^. 
Dismiss her pleased, and say thon'rt *^»»iw.*^ 
Alu All hell cantains not soeh a guilty wreicfl. 
^rdL Then welcome death! tho* In the abapeof 
murder. 
How hare I doated to id<datry 1 
Vain, foolish wretch, and thonghtteoB of hen- 

aftar; 
Nor hop'd, nor wished a beav'n beyond her love. 
Now, unprepar'd, I perish by her hate. 
Alu Though blacuker and more evilly than Ui« 
fiends^ 
My soul is white from this accursed ( 
Oh, ArdBn,-hearme«- 
Ard. Full of doobta I come. 

Oh, thou Supreme, toseek thy awfol \ 

My soul ia on.the wing. I own thy jnatfee. 
Prevent me with thy merqy*- {fiixf.) 

AIL Tom cot from me : 
Behold me, pi^ me, survey myaornyvr& 
I who despia'd (he duty of a wife. 
Will be thy slava 8^it on mc, apom me, sir, 
ru love thee atilL Oh 1 could'st thou court m; 

scorn. 
And now abhor me, when I loved thee more. 
If possible, than e*er thou lov'd Alicim. 
Mos. Mad fool, he's dead, and hears thee not 
Alu TiB false! 
He smiles upon me and applauds my Tengeance. 
{Snatches a- dagger, and strites cu Mosib^. A 
knocking at the gate,) 

Mm.T> n! 

B. Will. 'S'death I we shall leaye oar work do- 
flnish'd, and be betiay'd at last Let*a hide the 
body. 
Mas. Force her away! 
Alt. Inhuman, bloody vlllahwl 

(JShe neoons as she isfitreti firom the body.) 
£akrMABLl. 
Mar. Mosby here ? • 
My sliding feet, as they more treaibling forwards* 
Are dreneh'd in blood. Oh, may I onYj f ancv 
That Arden there lies mnrder'd. 
Mot. How fftres Alicia? 
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AN. As the lioymg ^aektoSi; and fliou my 
boll. 

i/ar. triihappy iJTOther! ' 

If thpu hast done this deed, hop^ not xo wftpe t 
Mercy lierself, ^hp cmly seekrforcrimOT, 
That she may partlon and reform the gnUt^. 
Wonld changd' her nature ftt a sight Uke tWa 

IMtfMICHASL. 

Mich. The guests are come; the wnmiB aUre- 

tom'd. ' !■■ 

Jfoa Alicia, be thyself; .and mank tby h«ait 

{Mosby lifts up Alicia,) 

From ewty prytog eye. with oowteoussmilM. 
il«. Thou canst not think me meaa enough to 

Mas, Yo J would not chOQ» «i igaominious 

dealih? 
Ali. That's ftU Z dieed. Mig^t but the sitent 

When it receives me to its duk abode, ^ .. ^ 
Hide, with my dufit^ my shame I Oh, might ttoa* 

And Arden's* death reveng'd. 'Tis my -eole prayer. 
If not, may awful justice li»?<»tafir oonroe. 

{Exit. 

Moi. Sister, onr Uvea are thine— 
Mar. Though Mosby has shook off humanity, I 
can't be his accuser. . iExii. 

Mos. Follow them, Green, and watch Alicia's 

- oonduAtk 
Green. I will, but cannot answer for my own. 
Oh, Arden, Axdenl could we change conditions— 

B. Will. Why, what a crew of coi"'a^B! 
In the same moment murdering anc repenting. 

Mos. Give me the ring that is on Arden s 
finger. 

Shake. There. Will you have his purse, too? 

Mos. No, keep that u -;•* .. 

B. WUl Thanks for our own; we shomd have 
kept the ring. 
Were it not too remarkable. 
But how must we dispose of me body? 

Afos, Convey it thro' the garden, to thef ilWd 
Behind ^e abbey-wall: Michael vlrjll riiew the 

The night is dark and cloudy; yettsfcehee'd, 
The house is full pf company: 
B. Will, Sir, if you doubt our conduct, do t your- 
self. 
Moi. Kay, gonUepaen— 

,8fta*e. Pretend to direct us! _^ _^ . 

Mos. i'or your own sakes— Arden vnH BOon be 

miss'd. 
^uxle. We know onr business, mr. 
J/cw. Idonbtitnot ^ ^ ' v rw ;. 

There's your reward. The horses are both sad- 
dled. 
And ready for yom: flight ^ 

A mtt Use them yourself: - 
I hope we're as safe as you. * ^ • 

Mos. Why, gentlemen— Arden, 1 tvsed ttiee worpa 

B. WtV. We shall take care, however, for our 
own sakes. 
Mos. 'TIS very well; I hop« wo all are 
friends. "• 



So, softly, softly, tflchaelt not tljat door. 

(Michael going out ofthewror.g door.) 
So^ make l^hat speed ypu ciin : I'li wait yoo there. 

iSaceunt. 

SCENE XL^A HaSinArdea's Buue 
MOSBY discovered, 

Mos. They must pass nndescried : gardeiia and 

fields 
Are dreary deserts now. Night-fowls and beasts 

of prey ; / 

Avoid the pinching rigour of the season, 
Nor leave tbeir shelter at a time like this. 
And yet this night, tUis ling'ring winter night, 
Unng with a weight of clouds that stops her 

course, 
Contracts new horrors, and a deeper bla(^. 
From this d— d deed. Mosby, thou bast thy 

wish. 
Arden is dead ; now count thy gains at leisure. 
Dangers without, on <every side suspicion ; 
Within, my storting eonseieniee marks sooh Wonnfis, 
As hell can equal, oniy murderers JeeL 

(A pause.) 
This, this the end of all my flatt'ring hopes 1 
Oh, happiest was I in my humble state; 
Though I lay down in want, I slept in peace : 
My dtdly toil begat my night's repose, 
My night's repose made daylight pleashig to me. 
But now I've climb'd the top-bough of the tree. 
And sought to build my nest amcmg the clouds ; 
The gentlest tales of summcir shake my bed. 
And dreams of murder harrow u]^ my soi;a. 
But hark i not? 'tis dreadful' being alone. 
This awful inlflnoe, that unbrokoa reignB 
; Through earth and air, awakes attention more, 
Than thunder bncHtung fromten thousand douds: 
'Sdeatal 'tisbotLMitiiaeL Say^ 

SntermOMASL 

Mich. Dead Arden lies 
Behind the abbey : 'tis a dismal sight! 
It snow'd apace while we disposed the body 

Mos. And not as you returu'd ? 

Mich. No, sir. 

Mos. 'that's much- 
Should you bequestion'^aste Arden*a death, 
You:U not confess? 

% ficK No, so Maria's I3(i>lneu 

Mas. She's thine, if all a brother can— 

Mich. What's U? 
Xbconght hear dear, at hazard of my soul, 
And force shall make her mine. 

Mos. Why, how Jiow, caward! 

I £'s^er.MABlA. 

ifoT; The guests refuse to take fbeir seats with- 
out yoH> 
Alicia*8 grief, too, borders on distraction. 
Thy presence may appeasfr— 

Mos. Inorease it rather. 

Mar, Michael, your absence^ too, has been ob- 
served, 

Mm. Say we are «oming iEzU Maria, 

Mich. One thing I'd forgot: 
Soon as the company have left the house, 
The ruffians will return. 

Mot. Wbat wonld the villains ? 



•» 



or 



And tMBu'd not MtMyd with Iheir rawMd. 

r£rAL 
JTM^LattkiBtalMfllL AaMlioii. •^■Mmi» lat^ 
That drore me od to murder, now fonake me. 
Oh! Arlea^if thydJaeontentedghoat 
Btm horera here toaae tfaj blood rarang'd. 
View, Tlaw th^ angulah or thia gaShj breaat^ 
Afidbeappeaa'd. [&r& 

8CENS m*^ JtoMi in ArOemU JbeMc A tdNt 
tpnad/or gufper. 

OBEEN, BSADBHAW, ADAM FOWL, ALICIA, 

Brad. Madam, be comforted. 

A, FomL Some accident, or hnafaien mf oraaaea^ 

detains him thai. 
Brad, I doubt not of his safety. 
Ali. I thank yon, gentlemen ; I know yon lo«'d 
My Arden well, and idndly speak yoor wlahes. 

£M<rMOSBT. 

JTat. I am aaham'd Vw made yon wait: be 



OrtOL Madam, flrat take your place. 
Ali. MiiclK) Make me not nsad: 
To me, henceforth, all places are alike. iSiU.) 

MoL Oome, ainoe we want the maater of the 



in take his aeat for 

All Dartp he do this ? iAtUk.) 

Mo§. I'm mnch allUctad that heataya ao kite ; 
The timea ars perilooa. 

Green. And he haa enemlea. 
Though no man, aare, did e*er deaarre them lesa. 

Mot. This day he was a asanlted i^ the street. 

Orem. Yon aaVd him, than f 

Mot, Would 1 were frilh him now 1 

Mar. She starts, her looka are wild. (Atide.) 
Bow fare you, madam? 

AU. I'm lost in admiration of yoor brother. 

Mar. 1 fear her more than eter. (Aside.) 

Madam, be nierry. 

Mot. BfJchael, some wine. Health and long life 
to Arder. iDritUts.) 

AH. The good yon wish, and hare procnr*d for 
Arden, (Biting.) 

Light on thyself. 

Mar. For heavens aakel-^ 

Ali. Give me way. (Comet fontard.) 

Let them despatch, and send me to my hnsband: 

(AttrittJ 
I'Te llT'd too long with falsehood and deceit. 

(Kncdtinff at the gaU.t 

A. Fowl What noise is thatf tExH MichtteL 

Brad. Pray beaten, that all be right 

Mot. Bar all the doon. 

Enter MIOHASL. 

Micfi. We are disoover^d, air. (2b MoAif.) 

The mayor, with officers, and men in anna. 
Bnter Mai/or, with (Mart. 

Mayor. Oo you with these, anddo aa I directed. 
iSxewU Officerttmdoihart. 
I'm sorry thai the duty of my office 
Demands a visit so unseasonable. 

Mot, Yoor worship, doubtless, were a weleome 
guest 
At any hour ; but wherefore thus attended? 

Mayor. I bave received a warrant from the ooim- 



And information being made on oatfa. 

That tbey wera Been to enter Ima t»-ni^j^ 

Fm ooaae to aaaich. I 

Oreea.rm^adUianoworBa. (Adit:^ 

Mot. And can yon think that Ardott enlartains 
Villainalikethooeyonspeskor? 'Where he hcre^ 
Yoa*d not be thank'd for this olBcioaanesa. 

Mayor. I know my dnty, air, nod that respect, 
So Jnatly doe to oar good nelgliboai^ woitli. 
Bat wbOMia Arden f i 

AK. Heavena I wheie indeed! 

Mar. AUeia, for my sake (Asik) 

^li.lflwei«ai]ent» 
Each precious drop of mnrder'd Arden*8 blood 1 
Would ifaid a tongas^ andciyto lienTeft for Tea- 



ceaaeaL 

Whataai 



Mayor. What aaya the lady? 

Mot. Ohl air, heed her not: 
Her husband has not been at home to^df^ht. 
And her miaboding aorrow for liia almence. 
Has almoat made her franti& 

Mayor. Soaree an hoar 
Since I beheld him enter here with yon. 

Mot. T\m daifcneaa of the night daoeiv*d xov. 
air: 
It waa a Btranger, ainee departed henee. 

Mayor. That's moataorpriaing. No nan knon 
him better. 

FratUL (WHMcut.) Witliintberel ho! hnrnpyoa} 
gates with care. 
And ae( a watch. Let not a man go by! 

Enter FRANKLIN and othero, with Ugktt, 

And ev'ry tongue, that gave not Ita oonsent 
To Aldan's death, join mine and cry Skload 
To heaven and earth for justice. Honeat Arden 
My friend, ia mnrder'd. 

i/i^or. Murder'd! 

(h-een. How? 

Mot. By whom? 

Frank. How ahall I ntter what my eyes hare 
seen! 
Horrid, with many a gaping wound, he lies 
Behind the abbey, a sad spectacle I 
O vengeance 1 vengeance 1 

Mayor. Justly art thou mov*d. 
Passion is reason in a cause Iflce this. 

Frank. Eternal Providence, to whose hrlght eve 
Darkneas itself is as the noon-day blaze. 
Who brings the midnight mnrd'rer and hia deeds 
To Ught and shame^ haa^ in their own security. 
Found theae. 

Mayor, Here stize them all -fhla instant: 

{Alieiafaintt.} 
Look to the lady. Tbia may be but feign'd. 
Your chave hot goes along with my aoapicio&s. 

Brad. And mine. 

A. Fowl And mine. 

Frank, Flrat hear me, and then judge. 
Whether on slight presumptions I aoenae ti&eoL 
These honest men, (neighbours and townsmen all,; 
Conducted me, drooping with grief and fear. 
To where the body lay; with them I took these 

notea, 
Not to be trusted to the faithless memory: 
" Huge clots of blood and some of Ardea'a liair 
May atUl be seen npon the garden-wall; 
Many such rushes aa these floors are atrew*d with 
Sticks to his shoes and garments : and the prints 
Of several feet may in the snow be trac'd» 
From the stark body to the very door.** 
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These are premimiytloiiB he wm miiider*d here, 
And that th* asMuniii* havb^K borne his corse 
Into the flelda, hilher returo'cl agabou 

Mot. Are these your proofs ? 

Oreen. These are but circniB^taaceB, 
And only prove thy maliceb 

Frank. And this scarf, 
Known to be Arden's, in the coart wasfouniL 
All blood. 

Magor. Search 'em. 

Mich. I thought I'd thrown It down the welL 

CAHdeO 

Mayor. (Toon Ojftcer.) Enter that room, and search 
the lady there; 
We may, perhaps, discover more. 

{Qffteer got* out and re-enten; in the mean- 
time another Officer eearchee Mosby and 
Green.) 

1 Oifflcer. On Arden's wife I found this letter. 

2 Officer. And I this ring on Mosby. 
Mayor. Bighteons heaven ! 

Well may'st thon hang thy head, detested villain; 
This very day did Arden wear this ring ; 
I saw it on his hand. 
Mos. I freely yield me to my fate. 

Enter another Officer. 

Officer. We* ve seiz'd two men behind some stacks 
of wood. 

Mayor. Well, bring 'em faL 

BLAGS WILL and SHAKEBAG Irought in. 
They answer the description ; 
But let them wait tUl I have done with these. 
Heav'nst what a scene of villany is here. 

(Having read the Utter.) 

B. Win. Since we're sare to die, though I could 
wish it were. in better company, (for I hate that 
fawning rascal, Mosby,) fll tell the truth for 
once. He has been long engaged in an affair with 
Arden'8 wife there ; but fearing a discovery, and 
hoping to get into his estate, hired us to hide lilnL 
That's all. 

Mayor. And you the horrid deed perform'd ? 

Shake. We did, with his assibtance, and Green's 
andllicbael'a 



Mayor. This letter proves Alicia, from the flrsti 
Was i^adA a^oainted with vonr black design. 

B. wm. I know BotUng of that; bat if she wa^ 
she repented of it afterwards. 8o^ I think, yoa 
call that a change of mind. 

Moyclr. That may avail her at ih« bar of hesT*n, 
Bat is no plea at ours. 

Enter ALICIA with Officers, 

Bear fhem to prison ; 

Load them with irons, make fhem to feel their 

guilt; 
And groan away their miserable hours. 
Till sentence of the law shall call them forth 
To public execntion. 

il/t.Iadore 
Th' unerring hand of Justice ; and with silence 
Had yielded to my fate ; but for this mail, 
Who, as my soul dreads Justice on her crimes. 
Knew not, or e'er consented to this deed. 

Mayor.. But did she not consent to keep it secret^ 

Mo*. To save a brother and most wretched 
friend. 

Mayor. She has undone herself; behold how in* 



May suffer in bad fellowship. And Bradshaw, 
1^ honest neighbour, Bradshaw, too : I read it 
With grief and wonder. 

Brad. Madam, I appeal 
To you, as you are shortly to appear 
Before a judge that sees our secret thoughts; 
Say, had I luiowledge, or— 

All You brought the letter. 
But well I hope, you knew not the contents. 

Mayor. Hence with them all, till time and further 



light 
irthei 



Shall clear these mysteries. 

A. Fowl. If Fm condemn'd. 
My blood be on his head that gives the sentence. 
I'm not accus'd, aad only ask for justice,- 

Frank. Yon shall all have justice, rig'rous jus* 
tice. 
So shall the growth jof such enormous crimes, 
By their dread fate be check'd in future times : 
Of av'i 



'rice, Mosby a dread instance prove. 
And poor Alicia of unlawful love. 
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THE SIEGE OF BELGRADE. 

A COMIC OPERA, IN THREE ACTS— BT JAMES COBB. 




Seras — " What's this?"— ilc« ii, scene 1. 



Ths Ssbaskieb. 
golohxl oobbnbiso. 
Lbofold. 



persons ^qpsenfei). 



Pbtxb. 

USBPIL 

Anbsul 



lilGBAXIk 



Ghita. 
Faiou. 



AOTL 



SCENE L— 7^ VtOagt ofServia^ teith thi Dauubt; 
on one tide, the Turkish camp; on the others the 
Auttriant which apptare at a dUtana. 

Enter several Turkish SoldUrs, wAo ranae themselves 
on each side of the stage ; then enter Turkish Peasants 
of both sexest who dance; after ths dance, 

GHOBUa^TUBKISH SOLDIEBS. 

Wave our prqphefe fatri'd standard of ghrp on 

hiffh, 
TiU the envious moon die away inthesiy; 
Andt Uke Ihe pale Christians, leOte Danub^s fair 

stream 
"* r^ct our victorious crtsunCs bright beam. 



JMer USEPH. 
Useph. Be lilen^ 70a soldiera: his hishnaBS the 
Seraskier is coming; he has jast Mrivec with tta« 
Torldsh army under his command te reUsTe Bu< 
grade. I have been oonvereing with him; I told 
him yoor loyalty to the sublime Porte. "Sir— 
your highness *my dear highness.*' says I; for ir« 
talked it very familiarly : ** I am ttie chief magis- 
trate of this Tillage; I know the Ottoinaa Porte baa 
not more loyal subjects in all the proTince o( 
Servla ; and as for your highness— always talking 
of your highness— your highness's name is never 
out of our mouths.*^ By-the-by, remember his name 
is Mohamed Aboubeker Ben Abdallah Ben All ; 1 
dare say yon never heard it before. So^ says ttaa 
Seraskier to me^ **My dear Useph Bea Tucomb 
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Ben Hustftpha" — at tlu) same time graciously 
laughing at me with great condeBcenBion. (Flourish.) 
Oh! here he comes: now yon shall see how his 
Wgtmnwt Is pleased to honour me; I shall certainly 
be created a pacha of three tailn. 

Enter SEBASKIES, ISUAEL, cmd AtUndanU. 

SeroM. Useph* come hither. 

Useph. Yes, your highnesa (Apart to the PeaaanH.) 
Kow he is going to cenanU me on some great mili- 
tary operation. 

JSeras. Are there many pretty girls in this neigh- 
bourhood? 

Useph. Ha, ha, ha! That's a good joke. Ah! 

J OUT highness will conquer every way, I see. Ha, 
a, hat Tour highness is pleased to make me 
langh. Ha,ha,hal 
JSera$. Ton are loo f saniliar. 
Useph. My lord? 
tSeraa Begone. 

lExetmt Uttph and Peatemts- •■ 
Enter LILLA, tolw kneOs to the SeratHer 

AnU^LILLA. 

Zostf digtress% thtts drivmfrom home. 

Whither shoB poor JUUa go f 
Wheresoever mjf steps map roam^ 
Tyrant power wOlprfve mifjoe, 

Seras. Who is this beautiful girl? Bise, lovely 
fair one. 

Zt27«. t bombly beg your highness* pardon for 
zny boldness; I am not used to talk to great 

Scras. Speak, charming angeli bless rao witfi the 
voice of nature; who are you? 

TBIO.— SEKASEIEB, LILLA, and ISMAEL. 

Seraa-. JS^eaitlemtmandtheetieath^grtef. 
<S a jT, can mfpomr e^erd rtk^f 
For mif trenAUstfh heaHmugt pidd belie/. 

(Aside.) 
liilla. Ah t mav I dart ioidlmy ^ri^, 
And, humbly; thm, impiare reHitf; 
To my/aWringjtongue, obi yiekl beW. 

IsmaeL BeanOy may boldly teH htr griti^i 
8udi fine eyes command relief; 
And his trembling heart must yield be- 
lief. 

L&ku I am but a poor eounttr girl* ^; my name 
is Lma; but I love Leopold, a&d Leopold loves me ; 
yet my cross, ill-natured brother wants me to re- 
fuse Leopold, to marry that ugly old jniaen Useph, 
a justice of peace in our villag«i 

/Serof. Useph! Oh! the old poacher I (Aside.) 
Does your brother objeet to Liopc^? ■ 

JAUa, He says, and pilease your highness^ tlMt 
Leopold is too passionate to make a good husband ; 
now, I owe he is rather violent, but I den't lik» him ! 
a \At the worse for that 

Serae. Where is Leopold? 

Lilla. .Ah! mytoiidt,* my mind misgives me 4taat 
some mischief haa^ happened to him ; but they 
locked me up to prevent my going in search of 
him. 

Seras. Then how came you hera? ■ 



Laia. Please your highness, I jumped ont of the 
window. 

Seras. What a pleasing sample of rastio Simpli- 
city ; how handsome she is! (ToJamnei,) 

IsmaeL What^ my lord, do yon forget your Aus- 
trian captive? 

Seras. Forget her; no: but why shonld I confine 
myself to a single rose, when I can form a bouquet 
of them. Well, charming Lilla, within this halt 
hour I promise you redress. Conduct her to my 
tent, and attend her well. 

Lilla. A thousand thanks, your highness. 

{Exit. 

Seras. Is she not beautiful, Ismael? 

Ismael. I own, my lord, she is beautiful; 
but«» 

Seras. Bnt.what? 

Ismael. I beg your highness* pardon; but while 
I see the blaek eagle soar upon the walls of Bel- 
grade, I cannot forget that I am a soldier. 

Seras. Nor I, Ismael; but I have room in my 
heart for love and valour at the same time ; I never 
fight better than when I am in love; Mars never 
smiles so propitieusly upon me as wh^i I am pa]^ 
ing my adoration to Yeans ; so, if yon wish me to 
eenquer the Anstdans, you must get me this girL 
iExit Ismael.} She is a charmii^ creature and 
shall be mine. 

* AIB^-^EBASSIEB. 

The rose and the lHy their beauties eonAining, 

Delight in adorning a form so divine t 
Such charms to a peasant consigning^ 

Ah I nnust I retignt 
Forbid it, ye powers ! to love 'tis a trtasonr 
Yety ambition, asswning, the semhkmee of power. 

Commands me,'teiffiicorti, the mean thought to d»» 
cHneii . 
Wealth and power, what arcyour worthf 
To pleasure ifyou^t not birth t 
Rich in ambition's gilded toys^ 
I barter them for rwtiaysi 

iEtn 

SCENE JL— Inside of Peter's hinoe. 

Matter PETEB and GHIT A, 

DUET. 

Ghito. MowthedeuselcametoliUyou, 
lam sure I cannot tell; 
Had nmJOce ne'er ehanc'd t»4trike you, 
I'd beenpleas'd, sir, Just as wOL 

Pater. Faith J as you say, I, too, wonder 
Why to like you Fm inclin'd: 
Though in love we're apt to blunder; . 
Love, you know, they say, is blind* 

Gbii&' ■ Tbt^re ogling OH the lasses. 

Peter. You're siwp'ring at each lad. 

Ghita. Each hour in falsehood passes^ 

Peter. You fUrt it guite as bad. 

Both. You had better not provoke me; 

Tliough you think as you're bespoke mie, 
I shall let you bnak my heart, 
But Fmready^wm to part. 
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P«ter. 
OtalU. 

Peter. 



Thtn, mppof I take mif leave? 

Do; Pm evre J ehall not grief. 
Will you «<ay, or will you go t 

Shatt J Hag, or ahatt Igof 

Ai gou pleaae, eaggttorno. 

Bnftr USEPH. 

Vteph. What, the deuse! qnarrelUng before 
marriage I Oh, fie! that is very irregular; walttQI 
the ceremony is over, and then yon will quarrel of 
courae. 

Feter. Indeed, sir! 

Ghtteu Hear me, sir. 

Uaeph. NOk I'll not hear yon: am I to be talked 
to !qr yon Y I, who hare converted with hie hlgh- 
neee the SeraaUer?— beiidee, 1 hate to hear both 
ddea of tha question ; it perplexes me so, that I 
never know how to make a decision. 

Piter. Why, then, sir, how can you decide? 

Uteph. Why, I decide that yon are both in the 
wrong. I fancy that decision will hold good in 
most quarrels; my friend, his highness the Seraa- 
kier, conld not make a better decision. But where- 
Isyoor sister? where ii my dear Ulla ? 

{To Peter.) 

Ghita. Why, Peter has locked her op, to keep her 
from your rival, J«eopold. ^ 

UMph. Ah I that's a desperate dog: he is always 
tn a aesperata passion, and always pretending to 
keep hitT temper; he is the very torch of sedition, 
and always in a blaze. (Leopold tinging vrithoui.) 
Eh! why, that's his voice. I— I«-l don't much 
wiah for meetlng^Here he comes. 

Snter LEOPOLD. 

Leop. How are you? how do you do? Harkye! 
you, sir, where's your sister? 

Peter. Why, as to that, Leopold— 

Leop. Oh! I know what you are going to say: 
yon mean to say that I am in a passion Ah! 
Ghita, how do you do? Very fine, pleasant disa- 
greeable, temperate weather, I think. 

Us^h. Bather cloudy, 
i Leop. What? 

Ueej^ It was rather cloudy when I was talking 
(o his highness the Seraskier Just now. But I be- 
lieve I can answer your inquiries: in the first 



Zeop. What do yon mean by that ? Fd have yon 
know that I won't take an insult from any man 
living. 

U*efh. Why, there is no talking to yon: I can't 
reason with you. 

Leop. It's false; yon— I say, yon are mistaken. 
I insist upon your reasoning with me; d— e! you 
ahall reason with me ; ay, and coolly, too^ though I 
know you are my rival. 

Ueeph. But give me leave— 

Leop. Well, 1 know what yon are going to lay, 
that people needn't quarrel because they .are 
rivals. 

Ui^f>h. Granted; and besides— 

Le^. Well, I know, I know ; and yon mean to 
observe, that warmth and anger betray a weakness 
on these occasions, which, I trust, I am free from. 
Harkye! you rascal, (to Peter) J know your sister 
Is locked up; if you don't give me the key, d— e! 
I'll break your head; £ wil^ by— 

Useph. Sir, do you remember who I am; a ma- 



gistrate and a conrtler: do yon respect my autho- 
rity? 

(Marekmg up to Leopold, who drmu back.) 

Leop. (Marching up to Uuph, who draws back) 
No, I do not : that for yonr authority. Canape his 
Jlngfrt.) A magistrate, indeed ! Ha, ha, ha! Look 
at the magistrate. What have yon to say now, 
magistrate? 

Osah. Nothing: if yon don't respect authority, 
there's an end of the matter. 

Leop, (ToPetef.) Qive me the key. 

Peter. Why, to say the truth, Leopold, I have 
lost it 

Leon. Lost it 1 Oh ! very well But it*8 no mat- 
ter : I believe this right Rhoolder of mine will force 
any lock. I'll break open the door; and I'll do it 
without any violence, only to shew how I can keep 
my temper; now 1 defy any of yon to say that I 
put myself in a passion. D— e ! stand out of the 
way, or I'll knock yon down, yon old goat 

IPuehetviolentig against Useph, attdexiL 

Ghita. What do yon think now, sir? 

Useph. 'Faith! I don't know; my tiionghts are 
rather confused;— I— I— I (ilToiie withouL) There^ 
there, he has broke the door all to smash. Oood 
morning to yon : perhaps his highness waits for 
me. {Goings 

Peter, Conaider, sir, 3ron had better not leave oa. 

Useph. Indeed, I beg your pardoa; our good hu- 
moured friend may come back and knock out my 
brains very coolly ; only to shew what ha can do 
without behig in a passion. TBxit, with Peter. 

Ohita. PoorLilla! I hope Leopold will carry her 
off. I am sure she loves him, and that he loves her; 
the whole village will rejoice at their wedding. 

Am— OHITA. 

All wHl hail thejogous dag. 
When looe his triumph shatt dieplag ; 
The dance shaU mingle oidand young. 
The rustic pipe assist the emg; 
The sprightly bells with wdcotae sound, 
Sfiou spread the happg news around, 
Awt giee a hint to matdene cog. 
That geuth thegshould net muemplow 
Ueg»h will, wUh euUen pride, 
En vy Joys to wealth denied ; 
And as we trip with merry g^ee. 
Wish himsedf as poor as we. 

Thesprightly beds, dx. [Bxd 



SCENE m— Outside of Peter** house ; a garden wall 
roundit 

LEOPOLD dieeomtd at *kewMom, out o/whidt ii 
A 9eA hanging, 

Leop. Poor Lillal nowhere to be found: shell 
gone; and, by her veil hanging here out of the 
window, in a fit of despair. I'U after her. {Jumps 
out and comes out o/thedoor of the garden wallwitk 
the ved.) This relic of my beloved Liila ahall serve 
to keep my resentment aliva Bat whei«1stbat 
cruel villain, Peter? d— el I'll maul him. 

iBeHres into tkt garden. 

Enter PETEB. 

Peter, Hal the window open ! uay, than 
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mad&m'B off: but Where's that mad-torained Leo* 
pold? 

Enter LEOPOLD. 
Leap. Have I caught yon sirrah? Now, what 
have yon to say for y onrMlf ? 

(Seixei him &v t?u throat.) 

Peter. "Why, nothing, to be Bure, if you stop my 
breath. 

Leop. Harkye, rascal! IfyondonHtellme where 
Lilla is— 

JPeter. Why, yon are In such a passion, Leopold. 

Leop. It's false; I'm not in a passion. If you 
say rm in a passion, 111 kick yon, yoa scurry 
knava 

Enter USEPH and Ojfieers. 

Useph. Seize that fellow directly. 

TAIO AND CHORUS. 



Useph. 


Seiz€ Atm, 9etz€ ntm, Ttap. 


Peter. 


Seize him, teize him I Why,pray t 


Leop. 


Let me come at ''tm, pray. 


ChomsL 


Baste, let us bear him atBOf. 


UseplL. 


Don't fiar, FU protect you. 


I^op. 


You're a rogue ; 1 tu^^t you. 


Useph. 


KnockMmdown ; loommemd U 


Chorua 




Peter. 


How can justice demand it t 




Bear me. 


Chorus. 


Hear me. 


Leop. 


No, hear me 


Useph. 


We are none of us eafe^ 


Ohom* 


WhUethat/mowisfiree. 



[Exeunt. 



SCENE V^.—Ineide of Ansatds Cottaff*. 

Enter ANSELK 

Ans. The hour is almost eome. I wonder if 
Colonel Cohenberg be yetarriTed; perhaps he may 
be the chosen instrument of hearen to destroy this 
Turkish tyranny, that like a baneful weed, chokes 
up our eyery seed of freedom. 

AIIL^ANSELM. 

The sapling oak lost in the <feA, 

Where tangled brakes its beauties spoU, 
And every infant shoot r^. 

Droops hopeless o'er the exhausted soil 
At length, the tcoodman clears around 

Where'er the noxious thickets spread; 
• And high reviving from the groikid, 

The forest monarch Ufk his head. 

Enter COJJOIfEL COHENBEBa 

Anf, Colonel Cohenberg t 
Col. My friend Anselm t 



Ans. What could indnce yoo. Colonel, to trust 
yourself so far witbhi the enemy's camp ? 

C<A, Two powerful motires, my Anselm, Ioto 
and glory. Our general means to attack this post 
to nighty and I am honoured with the command of 
the detaehment Will the TilUgers assist us, think 
ye? 

Ans. Assist ye! ay. Colonel, to the last drop of 
our blood, CTcry man of us. We have groaned 
under Turkish oppression too long. But you men- 
tioned the word love, Colonel : may I venture to in« 
quire after the fair Catharine, whom I saw at Vienna 
last year? 

CoL Adorable girl! she had just consented to be 
mine, when I was suddenly ordered to the siege of 
Belgrade. 

Ans. That was unlucky. How did she bear the 
news? 

CM. Like a heroine; when I attempted a fal- 
tering adieu, "What," says she, "will you now 
refuse the hand yon have so often solicited? 
Should the bitter hour of misfortune oTertake yon, 
my Cohenberg, you will need the consolation 
of friendship ; and have you a dearer friend than 
your Catharine ? I will go with you, and shall 
find my happiness in fufllling the duties of a 
wife." 

Am. Yon macrled her, then ? 

OoL Ay, but was immediat^y obliged to join 
my regiment. How shall I speak the remainder 
of our melancholy story. She attempted to fol- 
low me^ but was taken prisoner by a straggling 
party of the Turkish army, Just arrived to the relief 
of Belgrade. 

Ans. Then, I fear she is taken to the Seraskier's 
seraglio. 

Cok That's what I dread. In what part of the 
camp is his seraglio ? 

Ans. Ton may have observed, about two miles 
from hence, a convent almost in ruins, which he 
has converted into his seraglia 

Cok 1 am not personally known to the SerasUer. 
By pretending business to him I may easily gsJn 
admittance to his presence. I have prepared two 
letters, one to the Seraskier, in my own name, 
another to my Catharine, inlormUig her of my de- 
sign- 

Ans. And if yon find her there what then? 

Col. What then! why, then I'll storm the Seras- 
kier's tent, and carry her off this night 

Ans. Heaven prosper yon! 'tis a hazardous en- 
terprise. 

Col. Hazardous, my Anselm ! I scorn the thought 
I have picked the gallant fellows whom I com- 
mand ; my brave hussars, the flower of the Austrain 
army; we have fought, we have bled, we have 
conquered together ; and that leader hazards little^ 
who has thought it his first duty to treat bis soldiers 
as his friends. 

Ans. But you know, .Colonel, friends in all situa* 
tlons will sometimes desert; 

Col I am not speaking of the weathercock 
friendship that only shews whleh way the wind of 
caprice points. We have tried each other in ad- 
versity and prosperity, and haie cemented our 
friendship with our blood on the field of battle. 
But cnmc, lead me to the Seraskier; be diligent, 
confident, and secret; 

Then trust our cause to Providence aibove, 
The never^faUinghope nf faithful Icve. 

[ExtunL 
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lAOL 

BlUht OM the h&ure ofMof^ 

Wtre those J mnv d^lore, 
WhenJIrtt lowm'd lofte'e ffenlU Mrqpi 

Tkey wiU retwr% no more» 
SvemJimihopeietoei; 

No comfori cam theg M$tg; 
Winter's untimely ehiUmgfiroat 

Jktierop'd the it^/iud epring* 
£i>the ae the hmn, dt^ 

Enter OHITA. 

OhitiL Ab ! my dew LUla» I am glad I hfty&foand 
yon. Do yon know, the sorly cniurd denied me ad- 
mittance at flnt Well, how did yon come hare ? 
tellmeallaboQtit? 

LiUa. flush I some other time; here cornea hia 
hli^loMW; now, pray don't leave me alone with 
him. 

EKiet SBRAfiKTKR 

Seras. Hal a eompaaiaik with harl that ohataele 
MBit he removed. fAeideJ Well, Lilla^ yon ahall 
flndme»maaof myword; I promised yon redieaa, 
and yon ahall have it, but I most first talk with 
XJseph on the bnaineas, and this pretty maiden shall 
bo my meaesnger, to say that I deairehia immediate 
attendance on me. 

OAita. Yea, yoor UghnesaL Oome, Lilla. 

Serae. Lillayon may remain with m& 

Ohikt, (Aeiie.) Ohl yea, she's like to remain, 
indeed, whilst hia highness is so rioleiltly in love 
with JQfltlce; yes^ yea^ X andentand it very well; 
ay,aj. 

[Sxit. 

Serae. IJlla, why are yon so moch alarmed? yon 
bavenofUng to apprehend, do yon know, Lflla^ 
It is in yonr power to make me very happy ? 

Jdlltu Is yonr highness unhappy? 

Serae. I am. Tell me Lilla, are yon sensible of 
love. 

LOa. Ahl that I am Indeed, sir. 

Serae. Suppose I were to love yon 

Xi/to. I should be Bony for that, my lord, 

Serae. "Why so? 

Lilla. Because, my lord, I couldn't love yon in re- 
tnm : pray, my lord, don't be angry. 

Serae. I am not angry: but come, Lllla, I mnfit 
inspire yon with an amUtlon for grandeur. 

LUla, Will grandeur make me happy, sh:? 

Serae. Certainly. 

Lata. Then how can yonr highness be un- 
happy? 

Serae, Oh! that Is— that Is^l cannot explain 
that to your comprehension -but say, Lllla, when 
you behold from your cottage-window the magnifi- 
cent building and gardens of Belgrade, do yon 
not— 

LiUa. Oh! my lord, t own I admfare then; but 
my favolirite Is an humble flower, which, I fear, I 
ah'all notifaid in yonr highness's gardens. 

Serae. WhaVstbat? 

Lilla. Heart'B-eaae, sir. 

Seras. Come, oome, yon shall misunderstand me 
no longer. {Takes hold of her.) 



THE BXEGE OF BSUJISilDE. 



Enier OHITA, haOOif 

GkUa. Oh, my lord my lord 1 

Serae. You are soon returned. 

GhUa. Oh! yea, my lord; ill news, you kal 
fliea i^MMie. Some offloera have eoiaeapoorU 
pold, and are hurrying him to pjrfaoDt for a&oit 
that wicked old Justice Useph. 

Lftta. Ahl my lord, pray, have oompasdoii 
an unfortunate lover. 

Seras. You must first set me an example : fiuli 
moat have its oomee. 

TSIO:«»SSBABKISB, ULLA, ceitfaHITA. 

Seras. Whea Jaetiee elaime the victim. 4iu^ 
Ber dictates I obey. 

Lilla ft. ) Tet should distreu /or pity sue, 
Ghita. > Tou'U own the gentle ewetg, 

Seraa. LmememprmaO, 

LUIa. And so tt nusy^ 

Aaecpl tsAsnloM it fftt Me wof 

Seras. Vour arte/orbear. 

Ho more ru hear. 



When Justice she attended, 
Let her mot find a foe. 

Ghita. When Juetiee I attended, 

Let me not fMla foe. 

Ulbk InwhathaseheojFendedf 
Aloe i I do not Hem. 



Ghita. 



Seras. 



Aloe! I do not know. 



In what you have offended, 
Dissembler, well you knote 

^^}onwhatwiUhereeoioe$ 

AIL My troubled boeem vexing. 

In varied forms perpkxmg, 
A thoueand doubts resolve. 

Lilla ft \ CompasHon thus entreating, 
Ghita. r In vain shall we implore t 



Seras. 



In vain shall they implore. 
May pity, sorrow greeting. 



LilUft > 

Ghita. > Our happiness restore. 



Int^at haoelojfitnded, dx. 



AIL 



i^i^ISHAEL. DSEPH, PETEB, LEOPOLD od 
OJkere. 

Useph. Please your highness, here's a most m^ 
ruly, obstropolous country fellow, who has luokea 
open a door, and attempted to knock down a m*" 
gistrate ; and eXL forsooth, because he's under tbft 
influence of tibe tender passion; he is the most Ho- 
lent, unmannerly - 

Leop. It's false, I am not violent 

Ismael {Aside to Seras.) This fellow has an hoaest 
heart ;- the magistrate is a villain; the villagers sn 
already disaffected to us ; be careful how yon.ict 
in this affsfir, my lord. Subdue them by your jos- 
ttce -your clemency. 

Seras. {To IslhaeLJ I will take yoor advice for the 
present, but I must have the girl sooner or Uter 
Hear me. 

IsmaeL Silence; attend to hishlghnesa 
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' Ante. «oil'all^]ttB6w» toy «flct*k>n «» ii»t»d 
pnnpln of tWnfvrtllirgip 

Z«!P. fiW/ offtfe^ 13ie.i0omeii» X bdU«?e^ kBOw 
ttTei7>fr«lL 

vSeniil J ooDBlcteiyvAJkll Us mj«hi]di 

Zfop. U*ul^) If be were to stuy 
mntii lOB^er the trhola 'village > would- be' bis obil> 
dran in another generatioo. 

criq»A. Hoi^ dacs you mutter, jnon reprobate f 

Seras. (Wfiuptn Jtmaei, who goes off.) I «roold 
williBgly content yon all, but that's impossible ; let 
my sentence be publldy known. {The curtain at the 
back of the tent it draun up ; the Turkish earnp m Heft ; 
Soldiers, Feasants, dte. enterMrough the tentf atulplace 
themsaves on each siie.of the staged 

OhitA (Aside.) Now for some- terrible sentence. 

Seras. Leopold, you are in love with liUa ? 

leop. Yes, my lord, 

Seras. And loved by her In returb ? 

Leop. Yes, your bigbness. 

Seras. Then marry her, . 

Leop. Thanks to your bigbness. 

Seras. You are in love with Lllla, tlsepbf 

Useph. Yes, my lord. 

fliftro*. And'ntrtbeldvedbyberf • 

UsepJt. I fear not» my lord. 

Seras. Leopold has offered yon an affront? 

tTseph. He has, my lord. 

Seras. You are a mpn of authority, and should 
Bet an example of moderation ; you must forgive 

Leop. How do you like 'Uiat, old one? C^side to 
Us^h.) 
Seras. (To the Officers.) Take oif bis chains. 

Enter LILLA. and ISSf AEL. 

LiUa. That be my task; it is my duty and hap- 
pinesa (JTaku off his cAotaa) 



LiUa. 



Chorus. 

Leop. 

L111& 

Leep. 

Peter. 

Ghita. 

Seras. 

LUla. 

Seras. 

Chorus. 
Seras. 



FINALE. 

80 Und^y condescendih^. 
To <mr eomplaints att^nd^, 
Tour highness us hefriending. 
No more shaU whngs astaH, 

£0 kindlift^ke. 



Tour highness, phase to hear 

Be sUent, I beseech. 
Zounds I rUhe cool, donHfear me. 

Oh I'M v» htm> hit spetehf 
We're bound tt fo*/0r tner, (To Seras.) 

No stnjf compliments, I prop. 
To thank you I'd endeatour^ 

Tou soon, methinkSf might ham the way. 
{ToLilla.) 
So Icindly, Sfc* 

Seemingly condesemdinff. 
To their eomplainU attending, 
Though love my bosom's rendififf, 
Tet ^uxil my scheme preoaii. 

ChQrus. May fate our prayers b^frtendirtg. 
No disappointment sending.; 
Let love and truth prevaiL 



•Seeisreiys,(tHu t^foyifif, 
Attfte^tefpoiseftetnniiyinfft 
Tour clemency destroying. 
Now justice shall prevaiL 

{During the finale, the Seraskisr takes hold of 
Idlla's hand and kisses it^ Lec^ld observes 
this, and takes LUkCs place; the Ser.askier 
takes Leopolds hfmas supposn^ it to be 
ZdOaX but findfhg hit miUdi^ 4y?peart 
contused. Exeunt, 



AOTIL 
SCENE L~A Cotwent, 
enter OATHEBINE. 

Am 

ify plaint in no one pity moves. 

Save echo, who in plaints replies z. 
Like me, dpriv*d of him she loves. 

With sympathy she cot^ts my sighs, ■ 
Ifeas'd with t!ie strain, the hapless maid 

Repeats the unavailing moan ; 
And, while she lends her soothing aid, 

'Laments my sorrows and her ototk 

0Bbftpyy as I am. It Is some consolation to me 
that Gobenberg knows my heart, and will not 
wrong me so far as to dodbt my constimey. But 
see, the Seraskier-he treats me with respect^ 
though fasis still ignorant who I«m. 

£nfer SEB.ASKTER. 

Senas. Alas I madam, ediall I never have the hap- 
piness of seeing^you'wear those smiles wblob nature, 
prodigal la adorning you, meant as hier last gift to 
perfect your channs. 

Ca^ I am your prisoner, sir ; my indignant heart 
swells whilst I avow it. 

Seras. I am your prisoner; doet not my every 
Bigh— 

Cath. You are a soldier, sir; do not disgrace tbat 
dhaiacter by inmlting « mreneeless^omfln. 

I ZnterXSilAEL. 

Ismael My loi*d, a deserter of no vulgar rank, 
from the Austrian csmp, desires to be admitted to 
youi' presence. 

< Seras. Conduct him hfther. (Exit Ismael) I pre- 
sume, madam, you would wish to retire? 

Cath. If I stay, I may hear some ne^s of ifiy 
friends. (Aside.) J. request^^. yon wiUj>eimit wfi to 
remain here. -.-.'.,. 

Seras. I thank ymi, -madvin, for the request, 
since it, at last^ gives m» an ^fppotUaiJby of obliging 
you. 

Re-enter ISMAEL with COLONEL GOiEENBEBa 

Cath. (Aside.) Ob, beavendl myCohenberg! 

Ca. (Aside.) My Catherine! 

Seras. "What are you? 

Col An Austrian. 

Seras. What have yon to cotttonnicate? 

Cok Oolonel Oobniberg is not unknown to yoor 
bigbnesa 

Cath, (A»(de.) What can he mean? 

Seras, BiB character is notonknown to me: what 
then? 
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Col Your highneis onoe inrote to Um as to 
an exehange of priMnera ; e^aueqaflnUy, yea know 
bis hand. 

j Serat, Perfectly, well 

) C<UK (^fVfe.) I perceive some artifice ; bat what 
a hazard does he rnn I 

Co'. {Giving a letter). Here, sir, is my com- 



Seras. Tls his seal, his writing. IReads.) " The 
hearer isinmp amftdenee ; if jfou toish for my aid, tell 
him OH lOuxt tertna you are vnUing to acquire my 
friendiMp ani OMistonee,— GOHENBEBG." Is it pos- 
Bible that I shall be the happy means of gaining 
Cohenberg to the Ottoman cause ? Tell the gallant 
Christian I deem his friendship invaluable; and in 
the name of my mostiUastriDas sovereign, promise, 
as a debt of gratitude, whatever he shall ask. Do 
yoa know this Colonel Cohenberg, madam ? 

Cath. Yes, my lord, so well, that I have him now 
before me. (Looking to the Colonel.) He married a 
lady who was dear to me as myself ; th^ were 
separated by the chance of war, and Cohenberg 
now lives to see hor he loves in slavery and 
Borrow. 

Col, Take comfort, madam ; he loves her more 
tenderly than ever, and vows to relieve her, or 
perish in the attempt. 

Serax, Say, Christian, If I write, when I may ex- 
pect an answer? 

Col, Within these few hoars yoa may depend on 
seeing me again. 

Cath, (Atide,) Indeed! 

Serae. Heavens! madam, howyoo aiv altered! 
To what am I to attribute this blissful change ? 

Cath. To the blessed tidings I have just now 
heard. I am charmed to hear of Cohenberg's invio« 
lable constancy, and transported with the hope of 
his Catherine being, one day, restored to freedom, 
by the arms of the hero she adores. 

Seras. You take so warm an interest in his fa- 
vour that were he h»re^ I ahonld almost suspect 
myself redaced into his rival. 

Cath. There would be no fear of that, for well 
he knows his Catherine will not suffer him to have 
a rivaL 

Seras. I hardly comprehend yoa. 0nt I most 
Bend my answer of Cohenberg*s letter. (Sits down 
to uTite.) 'Tis done. Now, madam, if you have any 
kind things to say in behalf of your friend, TU be . 
yoar secretary ; continue those smiles, and yoa shall 
find a Mussulman can be as coxnplaisant a lover 
as any Christendom can boast* What shall I tell 
him? 

Co^TeUhim^i 

t>UEr.~8EBASKIEB and CATHE&INil 

0/ plighted faith to tndy t^ 

e/mU /<M*« diHatet t«Uf 
C/reetleu thoughu that never eUpt, 

8in<x when Mk€ bade fBwewai 
The rieing Hgh, the fnqutnt tear, 
Thejhah of hope, the ehilUng fear; 
fio may the syn^Mthetie tout, 

Direct kindfanqfe wing. 
Where future hours in ir<mport r»??, 

And love's reward shall mng. 
Uhtring this scene the Colotul .ostdCdtheHne 

shew their Joy at seeing each otlter, fMi>6» 

served by the Sbxukiert uho is between them. 

Jn the course of the duet the Cohmel makes 

an unsuccessful effort to give her a letter^ 



X3B£ )SCBQB QK BEUOSADE: 

BeratJ (tiMMt the CoUmd a Me^.) There Ib my 
answer ; and by our holy prc^^iet do I swear faith- 
f niiy to pe tf f ot m ^ach article. (The Coloua gives a 
letter to Catherine, unpereeived by the Seratkior. A 
slave enters, snatch's Ufrom'hir, andyresente U totkt 
Seraskier-oniM kneed What's this? {Reads.) "j 
ftave ventured inio the Turkish Camp in hope* of seeing 
you my beloved Catherine." Hal Catherine I ** Tku 
night I mean to storm the Seraskier'sfort, and give yov 
liberty. Four true OOHKNBBBtf/* What hoi a 
guard! 



Snter IBMAEL attd Guard. 

Seize him, 

Cath. Hear me, my lord. 

Serge. No more, dissembler! Bear her away. 

Cath. My Cohenberg, I have undone thee. 

Seras. Away witii her (BxU Guards with Cath.) 
Slaves, on your lives I charge you, guard well this 
hypocrite, this liar. {The CoUmel, in great agi'otion, 
feels for his sword wMch the Guards home taken J^om 
him and missing it, claaps his hands in ag ny.) Deep 
in the darkest dungeon of the fort let him be 
chained ; there shall he stay till his associates in 
perfidy wall come to burst his bonASi andstoim 
the post I guard. 

Col. Alike I scorn thy menaces and taunts. I 
gloiy, though I f (^ed, in the attempt Heap cruelty 
on cruelty on me. I can bear it ; my darkness is 
the loss of Catherine's eyes, my chains the despair 
of seeing ^er ; and death were transport to the 
pangs I feel in knowing her a slave to thee, bar- 
barian! 

liBxUt guarded 

Sera. Ismaelt 

Ismael My lord f 

Seras. Wilt thou not despise me when^I tell 
thee neither Cohenberg's plot nor Catherine's 
charms, can drive this msnc,Lilla from my heart 
I'll carry her off this night Have you prepared the 
disguises as I commaaded ? 

Ismael. I have, my lord. 

Seras. Qive orders that my tent be pitched in 
yonder wood, and my seraglio instantly removed 
thither. 

IsmaO. Why so, my lor^f 

Seras, To elude the search that will be made 
after Lilla: besides, Cohenbergs's design have 
Unght me that I lie too near the frontiers of the 
AuBtrions. Away! and see my orders are obeyed. 

lExitltmaeT 

AIB.-^ERASKTK1C 

Cot^fkieiont thus deflated t 
With bitter scorn thus treated! 
Whatever thought pursuing, 

Whenfer J turn my eyes. 
Surrounding mists of rtHu 

In darkening circles rise s ' 

Infiro^ onftre, by tuma, 
Jfy bosom fi-eeges^bums" 
*TtsJb^d-^my rival finds a grave. 
Yet honour bids me save 
From death the captive brave. 
Confusion/ thus d^eatedt 
With bitter ecom thus treated f 
Whatever thought pursuing. 

Wherever I turn ney eyes^ 
Surrounding miaia of ruin 
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BQENfi IL-^ TTood 

fif<«f ANSELMomi/VaMmte. 

Anf. fiisatlBiMpeeted. I am tnrfe 'twas Colonel 

Cobenberg I saw hurried to the fort I fear thf 

worst : 

1 Pem. Ib there no helm Anselmt 

Ans. None but this: some of yoQ xaoft swim Ihe 
river, and inform the Austrian out-posts. of Cohen* 
berg's danger; and, perhaps, theur sitcconr may 
arrire in thne to free him. I will remabi on thi$ 
aide, that, sbonld they arrive, I may conduct them 
hy short and secret paths to the Seraskier's tent 

2 PeoM. I'll go. 

1 Peat. And I, if I drown for It: let's all go. 

Anjt. Hear me, hear me, friends. Ton two shall 
nndectake this message to ibe AostrianB^ the others 
stay wilh me to excite the villagera to revolt . 

^ {Exeunt 

SCENE Va^^AnwOierpartoftM VUlof/t, 

Enter XiOiLA and QHITA. 

DUET. 

na$t€^ gm*U xephyrt^ oV tM ghde, 

If theire my Iwe diaeeming, 
Kindiy withjfiutt»^ng pinioM-aid. 

HU votary steps ravrning 
So may Uty tpings (their wanton play 

No $e6ftMvg sun oppressing) 
8tai gladly fan the sultry day^ 

And prove the summer's blessing, 

Ohita. Love they call a genftepasHonj 

JBoast it* pouer to ccUm the brea^ ; ^ 

I prtfer the Jsalotu fashion; 
Biouts wftm dasKdvithiour art best, 

"While the ever-cooing doveSf 
In fond nons&tse tell their lovm ; 

Sean e existing^ wmgliti desiring ; 
Cloy'd vrith Uiss^ as Mett'Uhey may ; - 

They, with languor haif expiring. 
JhtetktitHividttmaimy, 

lAOa^ let me in true pleasureU adrror 

JYanqutt view lovi^spiaddfitrmi 
free from every Jf^fous terror. 
Oi' e me the calm, take you the storm. 

LiPsL Well, Ghlta, now we are married, I hope- 
our husbands will take their leave of jealonsy. 

Ohita. Psha! Lil^a. how often most I (ell yon. 
jee lousy follows love uke a shadow. 

Lilla. Then love is a pretty thing and an ngly 
shadow. But I have Been my shadow often in the 
snn, and it appeared so tall and frightful that I am 
snre it oouldn't be like me. But it begiiw to grow 
late. I wish onr hnsbandB would oome home. 

Ohita. There are two men coming this way. 

Enter 8EBASK1EB and I|3MA£L in kttg tMk*. 
Setm, {To JmaeL) Deaire my foUonren to keep 



8B6TETT0. 



LtllaAnd) 
Ohita. j 



Seras.ft 
IsmaeL 



Lilla and) 
Ghlta. i 

Seras. 



Lilla and> 
Qhita / 



Leop. ft 1 
Peter. j 
Peter. 
Leop. 
Lilla and) 
Ghita. { 
Leopdt > 
Peter, f 
Lilla and) 
Ghitm I 
Leopbft I 
Peter. J 



Ohiia. (To Utta.) See, they have wrapped them- 
Belves vp in long tloaks that we shoiudn't know 



LUla. Ah t thiB is another of Leopold's jealous 
ftolics. But in not speak first, I am determined. 

Beras. LiUa, Lilla! 

LilkL I can't bear to Bee him nnea^; I must 
speak to him. 



Ifight thus from me concealing 

The form of him 1 love ; 
Oh I let his voice, revealing 

Bit truth, my fears remove. 
Night thus from me fioncealin% 

The form of her lleve ; 
Oh I let her voice, revealing 

The truth, my fears remove. 

Oh, heavens/ the Seraskierl 

A lover's accents hear; 
Wi'h sympathetic pasiion. 
Fond expectation cheer, 

Ah I should my husbandhear v» 

What ceifddpoor Wntd do t 
What could poor Lilla do f 

Enter LEOPOLD awtTPETEB. 

I Hark I Pm sure there's eome me near 

Ohita I 

una! 

Our husbands near US t 

My lave, Pm here. 
Tou'rehere^t 

Then, who is so near? 
Honest peasants, homevcord going 
Prom their UAour, Te^lppos'. 
> How, 1 pray, are you sotnowing, 
r Whether they be friends or foes t 
' Jealous fears perplegingt 
Like whdmmg billows roU, 
And wreck my tortured soul 
Begone; 'tie thyfcietho¥i 

{To Lilla and Oltita.) 
IHsiraeU my tortut^'d sotO. 
lillaand) Ah/ can my dear suspect met 
Ohita. > Mytmthhetiannotfear. 
AIL Suspense, in clouds, shuts in the day 

iBopf, cheering etar, offer d thy iny 
Of saver light; asid, to our eyes. 
Oh/ bidikybrighlttrmionrise. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE VT.^Intidt of Peter's Bouat, 
Enter TVEER and LEOPOLD. 

Peter. A pretty adventure this. 

Leop. Yes, a very pretty adventure, indeed. 

Peter. How do yon feel, Leopold? 

Leop. Oh, I'm composed, quite composed. 

Peter. For my part, I own I am in a passion. 

Leop. Oh, then you are wrong, my dear friend; 
yon are wrong, Peter. 

Peter. My BOBploioQB aro not easily roused, but 
now— 

Leop. Oh, for shame, Peter, can't yon be calm t 
Death and d^— -n ! can't yoa be cool? 

POer. I confess I am angry, and— > 

Loop. Bat yon sha'n't be angry, I tell yon. Ton 
mnst be eool ; d— e I yon shaU. 

P^er. Mnst It 

Leop. Tea * 

Peter. Why, then, I will; yon know I am na- 
turally Tory peaceable. 

Leop. Peaceable I Here's a fellow, now, that 
vrould stand by gnlefly to have his horns fitted on ; 
by my troth, if I must wear mine, I'll butt with 
them like a mad boIU {Bxit. 
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Petif, Vocit LfiOpold, h^^rvagrs with me for nol 
pnttlnff myself in a passion, desires that I will M 
cool, ttieu flies In a rage because I follow Idti ftdf 
Tice. 

^ot9 faff know how to voftre {(^ 

And tagte its rettljoyt. 
Unmix' d wUkjeadwty and *trifi. 

With anffer, prides and noise f 

Let riches^ power^ and pomp surpkss, 

Andscorft me, i/ they please; 
Let me love, laugh, and faJte mg glass^ 

And lead a life of ease. 

Limpid and pure lifs'semrentsemsy ■ 

TiU passion's wOdtnuteAe, 
In madness troublet^aU Oie streamt 
. Of which he musi partake. 

Let riches, Ac ^ 

Re-enter LEOPOLD. 

Leop. I say, Peter, Ghlla's coming this way. 

Now don't you .say anything to her. because you 

won't keep yourself cool; leave me to manage her, 

I snow more about these matters th&n you d9. 

Snter BBTrii. 
Well, Ghita, your husband and I have been laugh- 
ing over the whimsical affair that happened just 
now. - , '' : 

Ghita. Yes, U wm whimsical, indeed. All's saf ej 

f And. ^ 

«r CAside^j 

Xeop. well, and so tb«y wete countrymen, retum-i 
Ing from their, day's labour, were they ? 

Ohita. YeB, oomitryraen returning from labour. 

Leop. Oh I I dare 8»y they wtere. .Curse me, if 1 
believe a word on'i {Aside.} Well, but who were 
they? 

Ohita. I Imovr no more of the matter than Lillai 
does. , 

Peter. Ohl.here comoaLllUL^' 
Enter LTLLA. 

Leop. LilUy my ^&&t, come hero, I wantto speaki 
with y&ui now yO* know that I'nevdi- put myself 
into a paseiOB; bnftjatie^proVDkee mie, therefore, 
have a care ; now 1 expect you to tell me the truth, 
for Ghita has confessed the whole matterr 
Ztflo. Hfcsshe, ihaecd? ' . ' 

Leop. She has; therefpre, have a care. | 

Peter. {Aside to Uop:) Now, LeQi>eld, I ^tell 
you-^ ^_ 

Leop. Be (jnWt, you fool j keep yourself calm. 

iGhi^i mak».Miffns to LUia-that site' had. 
not told.) ' ' - ■ 

X«B*.(4fi&.) Oh,oh'J.veryw€li." ' | 

Leop. (To.Laia-} Oome, why dotffr' y«» gpeOir 
these countryman. - • I •• ' ! 

„"f«^'«' Ay, these countryrnon;-WlM>''«»fei*th'tey?i 
Why don't you tell me ? I wgp biwe' you IttffW. ' * 
Leop. I know! here's a pretty i)ldo«^ of' bOSUkss. i 
Lilla. Well, if you won't tell me, Ghita wiUi '«• 
Xfipi*. Hariyfll. iiUa, i *n. cohvitcerd yotf \are' 
wrong ; &eref ore I insist on- your c(mf eflc^fl.' ' 
Mia. Oh I ^ou wlH have toe confiBss. , 

Lfop. T^I will; theteftere, recjrUec* y6urself, I 
will haveji J pcgF. Peter, this IrtHe way to mahagte" 
> wito. You see I have carried my points • 



AZR— LBjLA. ' 

Wftm ctfrt intan that thoughtful frown, t 
Whu-thfise-tyts to earth cast doumf ' 
TeU me wbe**imist ^ey see 
Let them kindly look on me. 
LaruUst^! 

Ti^ then would my dearest kavef 
Come, indeed, I uM be grave- 
And, with mdanehalyfdce,- 
Calmy heeir thy pitious case, 
LarataiiaL 

. (Zhrintf the song sitet dances ^etouHy hetueen 
Peter, Leopold^ andrOhita.) 

Peter. I say, Leepe^thii Iff tfie^Miy to manage 
a wife; jrooMBi yo« have earrMf yenrt)«iBt 

Leop. Why, I— I— I don't know how it is, bat 
ecod! she has danced me into a good humour, I 
think. 

LOia. N-ow, l^elppold, h«cf^eoald you serve me 
so ? Why, Ghita .says you have been laughing at 
her. 

Leop. Why, yes, X tielieve I am in a merry 
humom*. 

L^la. I dori't think you are merry; you seem 
grumpy. 

Leop. Psha! no such thing ; I am not grumpy. 

Qhstts. Ah! you don't deserve the supper we have 
prepared for you. But come, IdUa, we must for- 
give 'em. 

Lata. Well, if wfe must we must. . 

{Brings the table wUh sttpper fortoard) 

Leop. (Aside, to Pete>\) WelL F9ter, w^at do yon 
think of tiis?. 

Peter.' {Aside to leop.) Why, foi- my pttrt, I think 
it looks like innoeeaoe. 

Leop. So -it does, so it doevr but wb'Il watch 
them, though i so, mum! Peter. C^ll sit.) Egad! 
I never waa happier inony Ufe^ come, let's have « 

LUUt. tni giva gpba «Bd : iQ«y oo# hn^yiUnesB ever 
continue! 

Leop. VerJ' ^Tljj very well. Indeed.., (Att drint) 
So good k'^&st deserves a second bumper, {^inks 
again.) Npw.awiiy With 8aspl<Mo^s for ever. 

SEBXBKIEB sings without. 

SEBSNADE. 

9i ml^h^ fc?*, Ift? tremBUng sfrinifs are pressing ; 
, /Sacred to him' they praise, their stoeet employ. 
Ah I ihe ffmd heart, whose hassion Uiey're expressing, 
Vibrates l^i (hem to love, out not to Joy. 

• Leop. What's thfktl . .; 

Peter. It sottnds Iltt^ hihstc. 

(yWte. WhatdellfehttUTnarmonyl ' "^ 
;^K«2PwOlinwhaittJa^I I •don^ lilM H at i». 

&iRi«tadwii,Tieop6fa. '■' '' • ^^"'^ 

Leop, Iwon't sit down. 
• mia. -m^,, don't be wgry; " ber©*s « merry- 
thbttghffbryou. 

Leop. Eijt it ypurself, then. 

una. Tdu ^aU sit down. It is only the vil- 
lagers amusing themselves ; and you know, Leo- 
pold, .that people of fashion often- hay^ music at 
sui$|)*r. • • (Seraslier sings without.) 

Leop. Oh! choke your singing. 
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Per. (^«tcL' ft) <?A«ft.) We are tmdoQe 1 'tis the 

ikier. 

tr. Alil Ii€fopoId, there's dangef Is that voice. 

melodions! 

p. Sorribly melodious I Harkye I Peter, are 

tourageons? 

«r. Tolerably 80. 

•p. iTaJtei two words^ and giver OM to P^er,) 

, then, take this sword, and follow me. We'll 

lie concert; and If I don't ptit tiiese gallants 

t tune, I'll be— It's astonishing hoW I contiuue 

ep my temper. 

[Exit vnUi Peter, 
fa. "What will become of us! Let's follow 
i; I fear there will be niaehiel I wonder 
Leopold kewfl his temper. 

iSseunti 

Eitter I^SEPH at a lack door. 

sph. All quiet; then Pm sure Leopold can't 
;re ; and I have eueha, dread of that d— d fel- 
tbat — i£Mng the Mupptr.) £bt What have 
ere ? a good sttiQ)er^ and nobody to eat it I 
c xliy appetite retains, aa my fright goes off. 
I! I'll pick a bit. There's nothing in the world 
e better than a. good eqpper, especially when 
)ody else pays for it. Hayha,hal £h( Whalfs 
* {Hoidiittg a large slice, of ham on hie fork. ^ Oh 1 
:!hri8ti&n dogal • what eat pock I Oh, honiblel 
I ih€ ham eag^lv-) Oh, fie I oh, fle! What 
)we here? Wine! worse and worse !• Wine, 
ed I How can people be so Impions to drink-^ 
nke a large ci^fal,)^Thongh I believe aMa- 
letan may take a oupof wine when nobody sees 
. Egad! I'll tako another. Here's lo the 
ider of the feast (Drwict.) Now if J oould but 
t Lillar— Good cheer pats one in such excellent 
Ha, and* ma^s one so valiaQt and 80 loving, 
•-(/^rob.^a)— Ob, Lord! (/Btarts. ftjt) They 
firing pistols agaj^t the door. Ob, dear! oh, 
' I What will become ol tne ? (Ooea to the door 
tehaci.) £hl thi» door is fasti Mercyonmel 
{Bfdeevnder the table.) 

Enter PETEB and QHITA. 

kita. Stay here, my dear Peter, If yon love me ; 
vppeB&tiolk 1b fruitless. I am sate the Seraskier 
nongst theqpk * 

'ier. Poor Leopold! he'll be overpowered by 
ibers. Bon up to- the house-top, Ghita, and 
m the neighbours. iExit Ghita.} How un> 
y that thisaecident should haf^en just at 
^r-timel 

i^i^^rLlSOPOLD. 

»p. Gonfaslon 1 they have carried off my LlHa. 
nie on my swOM for failing me, when I might 
9 rescned her ; bat I'll raise the neighbourhood, 
if I can but find that old scoundrel, Useph. 
-ne rounds and seet Useph.) Ha, villain, what 
ight yon here? 

teph. What brought me here t Why, I heard a 
,80 1 eaitieto-to-< 
Mp. To what ? 

•teA. Why, to quell it^ and defend your taonie 
f DesideB, I eame to wish you joy on your mar- 
ge, ray dear friend. 

top. And how did yon get into the house? 
t^h. I came through the garden, and in at the 
k'door, quietly and peaceably as a magistrate 
Bid do, and agreeably to my function. 



Peter. Yes, and yon seem to have been eating 
some of our supper: was that agreeably to your 
function? 

Leop. Ah, sfirrah, who asked you to supper ? 

Uteph. I only picked a bit 

Leop. Hold your tongue. Harkye, rascal ! my 
Lilla's carried off; and I am almost sure that you 
are iq the plot; so, come along, and if I find my 
sttspidonfl rlgh^ I'll hang you on the next tree. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE v.— ^ IkirHeh Watdt-tOMr. 

Mttlet the SERASKIER, ISMAEL, and Guard9,/h>m 
the Tower. 

Serae. Well, Ismael; bo far we have proceeded 
successfully, and Lilla is safe within my. power. 
: The villagers fought manfully. 

• Jsmaei. I fear, my lord, we shall experience other 
.proofs of their valour. 

Seras. To what am I to attribute these unusual 
apnrehensions, Ismael ? 

jsmaei. Hy lord, I never before fought in a came 
I was ashamed of. 

Seras. Ko more: it's time to thiak of Cohen- 
berg. Are the executioners prepared ? 

IsnuteL They are, my lord. 

Seras. Are the horsemen ready fo bear off Ca- 
therine? 

Ismael. They have their orders, my lord. (iBe- 
tiresback.) 

Seras. (To the Cfuards.) Strike off his chains, 
and bring your prisoner forth. Do you conduct 
the lady hither. [To another Guard, who exit 

The Ouardi lift up a trap-door, one descends and 
returns with COLONEL COHENBEBa. 

Cot, To what new indignities am I reserved ? 

Enter Guardwith CATHEBINE. 

(SSmhm. Hear me, Christian: had the chance of 
battle made you my prisoner, I should have treated 
yon as a seldler; but you have degraded yourself 
into a spy, and an ignominious death is, by the 
law of nations, your reward; yet life or death, <m 
one c<mdition, may still be yours. 

Col. And if that one should be unwortiiy, learn, 
though life and liberty are dearer to me than all 
the treasures of your eastern world, I have a gem 
within my keeping, more valuable far,— my 
honour! which I scorn to barter for it (Muffled 
drums are heardf) 

Seras, Hark! that is thy knell When thrice 
those sounds. Within a few short moments, shall 
have passed upon thy obstinacy, that instant is thy 
last Attend: this niffht thy Austrians mean to 
attack my fort Let ihe deobivers be deceived: 
deliver them to my aword. Renounce your Chria- 
tian worship: do this; and, in my Sultan's name, 
I promise you power, wealth, honour, your Cathe- 
rine, all your wishes oan desire. 

CoL My Catherine!' she is a reward so valuable^ 
BO truly great, that— 

Cat A. Hear me, Cohenberg: should an unmanly 
tenderness for me make thee forget thy faith, thy 
country, and thy king, tiiough that instant be my 
last, I'U tear thee^ coward, from my bleeding hear^ 
and cast thee off, unworthy of my love. 

Seras. (Aside.) Death to my hopes! she mhis all 
my purposea— Christian, reflect: be quick, oi boOi 
your lives shall expiate thy fault 
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CaOu This Is fhe grefttest mercy thou canst sh6«r. 
He dares to die, and I dare not liTe to see him dis- 
bononred. 

Sera*. (Muffled dntau.y Appear, ye ministers of 
doaih.^f flfer black iStevefJ— Now, Christian, this 
moment is thy last 

CoL Oil, heavens 1 

Serat. Bear her away! 

Cath. To torture -death. Hy Cohenberg, re- 
member me. 

Coi. In life and death, my Catherine. 

Serat. Away with her ! [Exit Cath. guardtd. 

CoL Come, tyrant, give me the fatal bowstring, 
and end at once this pageant of thy cruelty. Thy- 
threatB I boldly despise ; thy offers thus I tread 
beneath my feet; and, though this worthless frame 
may fall before Uiee, fixed as the founded rock, my 
soul shall stand, firm to my God, my Ung^ and my 
country. 

Seras. 1*11 hear no more. 

CoL {Kneelt.) Preserve my Catherine, heaven! 
(Mufflitd drums. The SlaeessnU ths cord round Ms 
neck, andvr^are to strangh him.) 

Seras. Despatch him, slaves! 

CoL Oood angels, guard my Catherine I 

Seras. Christian, thy prayers are vain. (A great 
sfunit is heardt and the drwns beating to arms.) 

Seras. Distraction! we are betrayed. lExit, 

CoL Off, off I ye slaves. 

Enter ANSELM, PETEB, LEOPOLD, ^ Ansetm 
gives the Colonel a tword. Slaves go eff. Ansdm 
Peter, and Leopold, go into the tower. SE&AS- 
KIER re-enters with his sword drawn; the Colonel 
Jtghts with him, and drives him off. ITte Turks are 
driven from the tower ; the Turkish flag is taken 
down, and the Austrian colours hoisted. A party of 
Austrians ent^rfrom Vie tower, with PETEK LEO- 
POLD, AN SELli, and PeoMnto. COLONEL CO- 
"EESfBEEiQ enters. Drums and trvn^pets.) 

Col The villain has escaped me in the throng. 
Kut, oh ! Catherine is nowhere to be found. 

Peter. A Turkish soldier told me, even now, 
some horsemen bore her over yonder plain. 

CoJL Ha! over yonder plain! lExit. 

\ FINALE. 

ffow victory has, like a mistress kind^ 

Put an end to all our fuarrds ; 
In a brimming cup our joys we'll find. 

Prom the vine well pluck our laurels. 
let us drink as we fight i with loud huzeaSt 

We'll diarge, and scorn all shrinking ; 
Till our ime, like the foe, retreats apace. 

And we shew our wUour in drink^ 

lEjfewU, 

AOTIIL 

SCENE l.^Jnside efthe Serdskier't tent. 

Several Ladies discovered. 

CHOBUS. 
On the warlike plains descending, 

Night, in pHy^ easts her veil; 
Bostile strife awhUe suspending, 

Short-4ived peace and rest prevail. 

Enter FATIICA and LILLA Lilla in an elegant 

Turkish habit. 

Patima, Then yon «re resolved to leave us, 

Lma? 



LOla. Yes, yoor ladyship, that X will as Boon as I 
can. 

Fatima. And are you not sorrv to part with 
your fine clothes, and ^uit the pleasures of the 
seraglio? 

LUla. Pleasures, madam, what are they? 

Fatima. Why, 'tis our pleasure to obey his 
highness, the Seraskier, who is our lord and hus- 



LiUa. And have you no other husband ? 

Fatima. Why, that's a very odd question. 

Lilla. Nay, I beg your ladyship's pardon ; bat 1 
understand there are five and twenty; if so, whati 
pity yon shoold only have one husband amongst 
you. 

Fatima. Nay, nay; I ought not to be Mrry a( 
your going, or for the beautiful stranger leavine 
OS. I have, hitherto, been the Seraskier's favour- 
ite; and you ore twodangerouB rivals. Oh! here 
she comes. 

Enter OATHEBINE Jhm the UnL 

Cath. This intelligence of Cohenberg^s safety 
fflves me new lif& Now let fortune do ner worst 
Well, Fatima, are the sentinels bribed to' let ui 
pass? 

Fatim4S. I gave Sellm fhe gold, as you desired 
who, doubtless, has obeyed your ordera 

Cath. So, Lilla» I find yon are to be my guide t< 
the castle. Are you sure you know the way? 

Lata. Tes, my lady; ^tis by the private path 
which leads directly to it I dare say we shall b 
safe. {Trembling.) 

Cath. Why do yon tremble, Lilla ? 

Lilla. No, my lad^-yes— yes— yes, I belieye ! 
amaUtUeafrald. 

Cath. Ob, for shame! Yon a lover! Con 
sider. 

Lilla. No, I won't consider. Now, pray, madam 
talk finely to me, as you did a little while ago, ani 
don't let me think of difilcultiea 

Cath. Difficulties ! they are the test of virtue, tbi 
spur to courage : the n6ble mind would lose bai 
its splendour, were ft not for the pleasure of sur 
mounting diincnlties. 

AHL-^ATHEBINE. 

No more 1 heave the hear{/itU tighr 
No more J drop the briny tear; 
Hope's promised hour of bliss is near. 
Tet dangers surrounding. 
My reason confounding. 
Ah t whither Oustt I fl9t 

Enter a fiirkith SoUHer. 

Sold. The drums are beating to arms ; we » 
pcct to be attacked every moment; 

iExit 
Cath. Come, LOla. Adieu, kind Fatima I 

iExeueU 
Peter. (WUhoftt) The enemy's camp's on flr€ 
Plunder's the word. 

Enter PETEB, LEOPOLD, ANSELM, Peasants, am. 
Austrian Soldiers, who cut down the Seraskier 
Tent, and carry it off in pieoeL fTke Turkic 
camp is seen on fire, at a Mstanee. Drums ani 
trumpets art heard Re-enter LEOPOLD am 
PETEE. 

Leop. LUla not to be found! Oh! she is in th^ 
plot ; I am sure she is; she has done it on purpose 
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I knew she would nin away when I married her: I 
V as certain. 

Peter. 'Tis a pity, indeed. 

loop. 'Tie false 1 'tis not a pity. 

Peter. Well, then, 'tis not a pity. What a plague^ 
mnsta't I be sorry for yon? 

Leop. Botyoor sorrow I Na 

Peter. WeU, I won't be sorry, then. 

Ijtop. Bat are yoa really sorry for me, Peter! 

Peter. To be sure I am: yoa know the friend- 
Bhlp 1 have had for yon, eTer since we were boys 
togetber. 

Leop. GiTe me yonr hand, then. I ask your par* 
d^n. Bat why will yoa provoke me ? 

Piter. Why was you provoked, then? 

Leop. No, I was not ; but I mean that— I say I 
ni(^an— Zoonds ! I don't know what I mean. 

SONa-LEOPOLD. 

EoH> provoJtinff your d&uhttt Do you think Pm a 

fcolt 
In (he heat of the hattle you inow I itas cool ; 

WhUe ourselws and our neigbbourt 

Wah gttnsy pistols, sabreSt 

Were cutting and slashing^ 

Mahomedans hashing. 
But need 1 care for that^ since time is on the tcing; 
You see Jam tnerryi you hear hone I sing. 

Tol de rdf Ac 
You Ke I am merry, you hear hoa 1 sing. 

That jade, madam LiUa, (hat gipsy, ofar, 
It gigging atoay to the Turkish guitar ; 

While great smoothrchirm'd fribbles. 
With vile squeaUnff trebles^ 
Chant her praises to duer 
That cruel Seraskiert 
TiU the handkerchief's thrown-^But, then, teJiaVs that 

tomet 
It eant make me wieasy^Pm happy, you see. 

Tol de rol, Ac. 
It can't make me uneasy^-Pm happy, you see. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL^An Apartment at Colonel Cohenbtrg's, 
Enter an Austrian Soldier^ and LILLA, veiled, 

Sold. Pray, walk this way , our Colonel will be 
BO glad to see yoa 

Lilla. Indeed, sir, he won't 

Sold. Oh! bat 1 am sure he will, my lady. 

Lilla. Sir! 

Sold. I beg year ladyship's pardon ; but, though 
bred in the ranks, I know good manners. 

Lilla. Ah! that's my misfortune. I wish you did 
not ; for, then, you would quit tLe room, and let me 
alone. 

[Soldier hows, and exit. 

Useph. {Without.) Come along, Michael. 

LiUa. Oh, heavens! that wretch, Useidi ! What 
shall I do ! Thougb, perhaps, he won't know me in 
tklB dress. (Retires.) 

Entei' an Austrian Soldier, conducting in tJSEPH, 
and MICHAEL. V^eph dressed as an Austrian 
V offUxr. 

Useph. Pray, don't disturb the noble Colonel, 
bat when bis honour is quite at leisure, let his ho- 
nour know that I humbly wait to offer my con- 
gratulations. My name is Heoon Joseph Wolf- 
gang Baumbork Blanderkerstoon Schwartzenber- 
gec [Exit SoUier. 



Mich, Why, heyday 1 I thought your name had 
been Ben lacomb Ben Mustapha. 

Useph. Ay, that was my Turkish title; but it 
won't do now the Austrians are our masters. I 
think I have got a good name, eh ! Michael? 

Mieh, Yes; and as you never had a good name 
before, I hope you will keep it, now you have got 

Ut^pJi. Ha, bal Very well; you are a sharp 
feHow, Michael; I'll recommend you to the Co- 
lonel, when I am appointed to some post of great 
emolument under him: you sball be my deputy, 
and do all the bosinesB for m^,—{flside) and I'll 
take aU, the money. 

Mich. So I will. I have often wondered where 
the dense you could conceal your riches. 

Useph. Ay, that's a secret I mean to let you into ; 
for I don't think my hoards are quite safe in this 
time of warlike combustioa We'll remove them, 
Michael (Laia listens.) 

Mieh. But where are they ? 

Useph. Why, you know the bnrylng-place, about 
a mile off, which the Turks hold so sacred. In the 
middle of that ground, stands a high and spacious 
tomb ; there I have hid it. But, mum ! 
Enter an Austrian Soldier. 

Sold. {To Lata.) Our Colonel is not at home, 
madam ; but I shall be happy to attend your lady- 
ship. 

Useph. {To the Sold.) Harkye ! my lad, pray, who 
is this pretty piece of camp furniture, eh ? 

£Md jQusht 'tis our Colonel's lady. I was the 
first who saw her here, and expect to be made a 
corporal for it. [Exit. - 

Usqfh, {Aside to Michael) Oh, hot then I know 
my cue.<~Leave us, Michael->[£xt'< MiehaO.}-^ 
(Useph botes to Lilla.) How happy are we all to see 
your ladyship vetomed! The Colonel is a most 
amiable creature; he does me the honour to live in 
my house: it was mine yesterday. Indeed, he for- 
got to ask my leave ; but true politeness overlookn 
triflea He must have a number of very pretty 
things at his disposal. Oh I if ever I should live 
to be appointed a commiasary—- and if your lady- 
ship would but stand my friend— Pray, is your la 
dyship fond of jewels ? 

LUla, (Aside.) If I speak to him, he'll know my 
voice. 

Useph. (Aside.) I have some of the most beauti- 
ful here, which I should be proud to present to 
your ladyship. {Offers a casket.) 

Lilla. {Aside.) I believe I had best take them, to 
prevent farther questiona {Takes the casket.) 

Useph. {Aside.) I can see that she is used to bri- 
bery. 

Enter a Soldier. 

Sold. The Colonel is not returned yet, madaM^ 
till he do, we shall be proud to obey the wife ot 
our noble commander. 

Litta. {Throws open her veil.) I am not his wife, 
sir. 

Useph. Why, heyday! Zounds! this is my wife 
that ought to be. 

Lilla. I'll not be the wife of any of you. Bul^ 
since you say, sir, you will obey my commands, 
pray, be kind enough to turn tbat wicked old jus- 
tice of the peace out of the house. 

Sold. Oht that we will directly. [Exit. 

Useph. What turn me out of the house I that's a 
d— d good joke. Well, but, Lilla, I'll trauble you for 
my pearls agahi, dear. 
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Klta. Why, I thought ytm gave them to me. 

(TMfA. Yee, I gave them yoa to look at 

LUta. Wen, I have looked at them, and like them 
▼ery weH 

Uieph. Oamt, oome ; I moet hwre my Jewela. 
Enter keo BobUers. 

Litta. Tnm him out 

Uf^h, I won't go without my pearl& At your 
peril, detain them. Lookye! my lada, Fm a na* 
l^trate; I Bee yon are weU-disposed peraobe, and 
80 ru explain to yon the nature of jnatioe aa to pri- 
Tate property. For instance: my pearia— I say, 
my pearls — (Soluiar»pu»h him out,) 

LUla. Eia,'lia, bal I think I shall be even with 
yon, Mr. Justice. I am glad 1 know where his 
money is hidden. 1 wish I had told that gentleman 
of the fine lady that came awav with me: I dare 
say she is the Colonel's wife. Ah I hut then, per- 
haps, he would have been angry with me for loeing 
her. Well, thanks to fortune, here I am at prMent; 
10 I'll think no more of past dangers. 

AIB.--LILLA 

homtitic peace, my touTs desire, 
7 he dearest bliss fate could bestow, 

At length, to thee I may aspire; 
Mutfortune't storms no longer blow. 

Bscapd their ire, now safe on shofe^ 

I listen to the tempests roar; 

And whik the billows idly foam. 

They but endear my long lost home. [EitiU 

BOEKti Tll.'^Ontside of Colonel Cohenberg's house. 

USES'H' (MMOeeKdf beirig pushed cut of the house by 
two Soldiers. 

Vt«f>h. Well, but hear me: I say, aiat->there! 
they nave totped me out, and won*t hear me. No- 
body will attebd to me. What a miserable dog I 
am I Never waa there so unhappy a magistrate t 

Enter LEOPOLD. 

lAcp. Orael, ornel, LilliM ■ 

Uiegfk. What I 

Leop. She has robbed me of my peace for ever! 

Uteph, She has robbed 'me^ tec:; howeter, I am 
ready to make the matter up, if you'll pay me for 
(hepearla 

Leop. What does the fellow mean? 

Vseph. I mean the pearls Lilla had of me. 

Leop. Whatl had of yon ? 

UsepK Hear me patiently, and I'll tell yon alL 

L$^ Zoonds t I am patient -Well ? 

IjS^K I intended those pearls as a present to a 
certain person. 

Leop. And yoa gave them to Lilla? 

ZTk^ '^es, in my house— Colonel Cohenberg's, I 
mean; for there she is. 

Zeop. What, Lilla there 1 Oh, hoi (Knocks.') 

Sold. {IViiMn.) What, you won't go along!— 
(Comes out, and tees Leopold) Ha ! brother soldier, 
how are yon? 

Leop. Very well, thankye. Well, and so you are 
here. And how are you? Isn't there a y^ung 
woman— I*m glad to see you— -I say a young 
woman— How long have you been here ?— Called 
Lill^ at this house? 

Sew Yes, she's within. Oome with me. 

lExeunt Leopold and Soldier. Uteph attempts 
to follow'; but is pushed back, and the door 
thutu 



Useph, What ebut tho door in my facet I se« 
there is no chance of geCtiag the pearls; and I 
shall be ruined if I stay here; so, I'll e'en pack np 
my remaining treasure, and go over to the Turk& 
I got all my money by changing aUea, and IH 
change aides to keep it 

AHL— USEPH. 

Some Hmt ago, I married a wife. 
And she, poor »ouli was^j4agueofmylife; 
I thoui^, when J lost her, my troubles were done. 
But, Obfift, I fnmd they're Jutt begtm. 
Tho* she's gone, 
atmUisaUone, 
J/f irouVla, alas ; are Just begun. 

A magitlrate Inert became. 
To be impartiai was my aim; 
No distinction 1 made between great and small ; 
Plaintiff*, dtfendanta% 1/Uoc'd them aS; 
Great and small, fleee'd them all. 
TWvb and Chrittiane, I cheated 'em. 

In praise ofhbnaty, rve hford, 
As policy, ^tis muOi pr^err'd ; 
Then, if 'tis best, in lifts repast, 
The daintiest dish Pll taste the last 
Honest at last, 
I^r'dofthepasi, 
Perhaps, as a change, I may try it at last {Exit 

SCENE IV.— il Hoom at Colonel CohaAerg's. 
Enter LEOPOLD oncf LILLA. 

LUla. My dear Leopold, how glad I am to see 
you I Was it not lucky that I heard XTasph »7 
where his riches were ? 

Leop. Tes, very Incky.-^Aside.) Not a word of 
the pearls yet— Well, but Lilla— I say this fine 
dress of yours— Zounds 1 I can't bear to look at it 

Lma. What more suspicious, Leopold ? 

LeM>. No, my suspicions are vanished. 

LaUs. I am glad of it 

Leop. Tes, I am convinced of your falsehood.— 
Whore are the pearls that Useph gave yon ? I sup- 
pose you can explain that to me. 

LiOa. I'll explain nothing, Leopold. Your want 
of confidence in me vexes me to the heart I am 
sure we shall never be happy, if this be the case. 

(Cries.) 

Leop. Oh! Tory well. I see what— you wish tu 
part— Oh I with all my heart 

lila. And with aU mine. 

DUETi^LEOPOLD emd LILLA. 
Lnia. Though you think by this to vex ttte, 
Love no more can give me pain. 

Leop. FWto^ sMve not to perplex me, 
Yott thall dttpe me neer again. 

LUla. Now your falsehood it requited, 
III enfoy a single life. 

Leopi ffark I to glory Pm tnvited. 

By the cheer/id drum andfift. 

Lilla. By content, then, nowwesever,-^ 

Leop. Love's all nontente, frtedom'ttwedt 

Lflla. And we take our leave for «?«•, 

Leop. Never more again to meek 

Lilla. Never moret 

Leop. Ne!f>ermert* 
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tflla. ' 7 donH itmi, Mf, Id ASkIV |Uir{ 
J don't %rish your stay, not /. 

Leop. rm gtdtn happg, J auur^ ycu ; 
Gladly Iprohtftmcegood Vytt 

LUla. Tou iDUl ehanfc your mind, beUet/e mc— 

Leop. JTo ; Jtoldptm to hefbrt. 

Lilla. CanyMihoM th$heantoUmfmif. 

Leop. Yai FU mvctim you mart, 

LiUa. Never mofe f 

Leop. Nerermofe. 

'Beth. Never mart my love shall hare me ; 

Never pm*-'iM,never tnm-e. 

[Exeunt 



SCENE v.— ii TurJtish Burial-ground. 

Enter PETEB, followed by LEOPOLD uWi a small 
cane. 



Peter. .How forUmate that LiUa should QTei> 
beftr Useph disooTer where his troasures are 
hidden. But you say we are to carry this money to 
Colonel Cobenberg, who wUl deliver it to the law- 
fulQWDon. 

Leop. Tee ; we are to oommlt a robbery for the 
public goed. So, follow me, Feter. la we go. 

Enter MICHAEL with « sacJb, and USEPfi disguised 
m a Umg doak. 

Usepl^. Come along, Micbael. But make no noise, 
that we may make our escape, undiscovered, to 
Belgrade. This is the spot where I buried my 
poor, dear wife, two years aga 

Mich. I recollect it 

Uteph. Ah ! many a time, in the dead of the night 
have I visited this place. 

Jfieh. What the plague, did you want to steal- 
your wife ? 

UsepJi. Ko, no; I ran away with her once, when 
Bho was alive: and repented it ever afterwards. 
She was a good soal, JDuJi rather turbulent ; never 
Quiet, till she arrived here ; and, now she is at rest, 
I should be sorry to disturb her. There, Michael; 
that tomb is my banking-house; and, perhaps, it 
u not the first banking-house where a fortune has 
Men buried. However, this is an olS'-estSbllshed 
shop, and all the parties in it quiet, safe people. 

Mich. Then we come to remove the treasure? 

U^ph. Even so, my boy: I shall take away -my 
aoney, and leave my wife. Many a husband would 
"link that no bad bargain. (Going in, m'-ets Peter and 
LeopoULj Oh, terrible I What do I see? my riches I 
Oh, you audacious robbers 1 Oh, you sacrilegious 
villains I 

Leap, Now, don't ntake a noise ; yon must be 
cooL 

UsepK Why, you impudent varlet! Do you 
plunder me, and preach to me at the same time I 
bounds I I'll never be cool again. 

Leop. Yes, you will (Siriksskim with a cane.) How 
do you find yourself, now ? (Strikes him again.) 

Useph, Oh, good, kind Leopold! I am cool— in- 
deed, I am quiet 

Leop. Now, then, let's hear what you have to 
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Useph. May I, thexi, without offence., ask what 
light you have to talte my money? I don't ask thn 
in anger ; t am quite cooL 

jL«>a, Your money I Why, your name fa Hefoon 
Joseph Wolfj^ng Baumbork Blaudenkerstden 
Schwertzenbergen. . ^ 

Peter. And this money belongs to oneBCTlTa- 
eomb Ben All Ben Mustapba. 

Leop. An old, roguish magtstrate of this village, 
who used to cheat people of their properrty. Oome, 
honest Michael, you shall carry this treasure forus 
to Colonel Cehenberg's. 

UsepK To Colonel Oohenberg*st Why, y^tX the 
devil-^ 

Leop. What, you want the othel* doscf? 
• Useph. No, no. 

Leop. Well, then, assist Peter in loMhig Mi^ 
chaeL 

Usi^ I tell yon I will not assist That— 

Leop cStrikeshim.) Now be cool. 

Useph. This is d--d hard to make a man acces- 
sary to robbing htmself. {They put severcUha^s, uihieh 
Peter and Leopold brought from the tomb, into the sack, 
thenplace it on Michael's back, who carries it off- Useph 
puUoneofihebagt int9 his pocket, unseen by Peter or 
Leopold.'-Sxeuntk 



SCENE VL— Otrfer waa of the BurUO-grcxmd.'^ 
Several voieet are heard crying-^'' Follow ! Fol« 
lowl" , 

Enier OATHEBINE, LEOPOLD, PETEE, MI- 
CHAEL; and USEPa 

Caih. 0\ heavens 1 I am eloi^dly pursued!— 
Which way shall I escape ? My friends, ■ will you 
cdndnct me to Colonel Cohenbei^'s? 

Leop. Ay, madam, at the hazard of our lives. 
Lead on, IJseph. 

Enter SEBASEIK9, ISMAEL, and Ouards, 

Seras. Confusion! My oamp destroyed, and Ca- 
therine escaped ! 

Ismael Pray, my lord, return. Yon are near the 
frontiers of the Austriana 

Seras. Not till I recover Catherine. (Truntpels.) 
Hark I I am called to arms. Begone^ and bear our 
crescent to the wara 

[ExUIsmaei. 

AIB.— SEBASEIEB. 

Love emd honour now conspire 

To rouse my soul with mart. al fire. 

Holy prophet, hear my prayer, 

Oive me once more Ae charming fair. 

The Austrian'/lrumpefs bold alarms 

Breathe d^fianc^to our arnis. 

Pir'd with ardour to engage, 

Qvoe me to dare the battle's rage, 

Mrhen groans that shallbe hecard no more. 

Echo to the cannon's roar. 

Death stalks triumphant o'er the field? 

On every side the Christians yield. 

Still conquest doub'y presses 

The lover-soldier's arms, 
In prospect he possesses 

Complying btauty's charmt. 

[Exit 
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SCElfli yrL-^0(utU and vkw. of Bdgrad^—The 
siege commences. Ouns firing JkOls offirf, supposed 
to be thrown to fire the citadeL A p<triy of Turks 
are re^^dsed 6y a party of Austrians, An Austrian 
soldier fights some time sieord in hand vifft a THtrkish 
soldier; but, losing hissuford, tcikes a pistol froiH his 
heltt and fires at him ; the Turk fbUls, and is thrown 
into the ditch that surrounds the Castle." Enter ths 
SEEAJ3KIEB flwrf OOHENBERa j«yWtny. The 
Araskier /a/&.— PETER, LEOPOLD, ANSELM, 
^c fight with the Turkish soldiers. • USEPH enters, 
andfiourishss bis sword on the side of the Twks; 
but finding tJujf are sure to be eonquered,- Joins the 
Austriani. Drums and trumpets heard all the time. 

Colonel (To the Seraskier, who is down.) lU^, ^d. 
learn Christian revenga 

Enter CATHERINE. 

FINALR— 7rt the course of which, en'.er OtSTTX and 

LILLA. 
Cho. Loud let the song of triumph ris^ 

Bless'd triumph o'er oppression's swayf 
VcUourhas gain'd the brightest prize, 
]por freedowis voice shMJoin tfie lay, 

Cath. Fortune relenting, from her stores. 
Her riclust treasures lavish pours; 
The bliss for which so long we strove^ 
ThejOys of victory and love. 

Seras. "Pliwgttis/i'cZ, / boast my vikor brave ; 

Light were the chains which valour gaveg 
More potent fetters now I find, 
Kindn^s subdues' his captive's mind. 

Cha Loud let the song of triumph ris», 

BlesA'd-triitmph o'e^ oppression's swt^y; 
' Valour has. gain'd the brightest prized 
For fr9tdom'9,9me.ehgU^ join the lay. 
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DUET.-^LILLA and OHIT A. 

Now whUe musie her strains most inviting^ 
Shall in sweet gratitudes cause display; 
Tho' lintutor'd in dnU so delighting. 
Our heartfelt thanks let us humbly pav 
l^rains so artless f fto' we proffer. 
Hearts d'erfiowing zest the ^ff&r. 

Cha yim while mutie, die, 

Leop. AlliXl-humour thue vented infigiaiuff, 

We are, as usual, goodrhumour'd and gay; 

Lilla. Happy liberty's blessing regaining. 
They inspiring our simple lay ; 

QhitSb. Freedom's glorious cauu sustdintng, 

The theme our humbh-iimgmll raise. 
Strains so artless,-^ 

Though we proffer,-— . 
Hearts o'erfiowing. 
Zest the offer, , 

Oho. Freedom's glorious cause, &c 

Cath. From companions in danger, this greeting 
Offriend^ip, how can we requite t 

Trio. A reaption so gracious when Meetinfft 
Owr duty becomes our delight. 

^d\ ^^^^^ '** ^^^ of victory graeU^, 

(Sl \ ^^ manly brow merit marks it to weat;-^ 

Cha Doubly d»ar is that Idufel whUe placing 
By the lov'd hand of the fanourite fair, 
Tom forgetting, pleasure cbut*ting, ',. 

Beauty beaming, smile* tr^sporting* 
Bright the lawelt dx, 

[Sxiunl 



